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Perfons  Reprefentcd. 

Antiochus,  kin^^  ofAntioch. 
Pericles,  prince  of  Tyre.  ' 

Simonides,  king  of  Ptntapolis  *• 

CleoD,  governor  of  Tharfus. 

Lyiimachus,  governor  ofAfttylem. 

Cerimon,  a  lord  ofEphefus. 

Thaliard,  fervant  to  Antiochui. 

Leonine,  fervant  to  Dioryza. 

MarJhalL 

A  pander  and  his  wife. 

Boulr,  their  fervantm 

Gower  as  chorus. 

The  daughter  of  Antiochus. 
Di6Qyza,  Wife  to'Ckon. 
Thaifa,  jdanghter  to  Simntdes. 
Marina,  daughter  to  Pericles  and  Thaifa. 
Lychorida,  nurfe  to  Marina. 
Diana. 

Lords  J  knights^  failors,  pirates,  ft(bermen,  and  mejengers. 
SCENE  difperfidly  in  various  countries. 

■ 

*  .mmmmPentapolis.']  This  is  an  imaginaiy  city,  and  its  namo 
might  have  been  borrowed  from  feme  romance.  We  meet  indeed 
in  hiftory  with  Ptntapotitana  rtgio^  a  country  in  Africa,  confiitine 
oi five  cities  I  and  from  thence  perhaps  feme  noveliil  fumiihed 
the  feunding  title  of  Pentap^lis^  which  occurs  likewife  in  the  37th. 
diapter  of  Kyng  Appolyn  of  Tyre^  z  5 1  o,  as  well  as  in  Gower. 

That  the  rouler  may  know  thtough  how  many  regions  the  icene 
of  this  drama  is  difperfed,  it  is  neceffirty  to  obfenre  that  Antiocb 
was  the  metropolis  of  Syria ;  Tyre  a  city  of  Phoenicia  in  Afia  ; 
Tarfus  the  metropolis  of  Cilicia,  a  country  of  Afia  Minor ;  Afi- 
iylene  the  capital  of  Leibos,  an  ifland  in  the  .£gean  Sea;  and 
Efbefus^  the  capital  of  Ionia,  a  country  of  the  Lefler  Afia. 
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PRtNCE    ot    TYRE'. 


ACT       I. 

Enter  G&werh 
B^ore  tht  Palace  of  Aniioch^ 

To  fing  a  fong  that  old  was  fung  % 
From  aflies  ancitnt  Gower  is  come ; 


At 


^  The  ftoty  an  which  this  pby  is  formed^  is  of  great  andduity. 
It  is  foiiod  in  a  book,  once  ^ty  popular,  entitled  Gefta  Roma* 
Mram,  which  is  fuppofed  fay  the  learned  editor  of  the  Canterhuty 
?«£»  0f  ChawiTy  i77(,  to  have  been  written  five  hundred  years 
ago.  The  earliefl  impreiBon  of  that  work  (which  I  have  feen)  wai 
friated  in  1488 ;  in  that  edition  the  hi&ory  of  ApoUomus  King  of 
Tjre  makes  the  153d  chapter.  It  is  iikewife  related  by  Gower  in 
tm  Conf^  AmoHtisy  lib.  viii.  p.  175-^1^5,  edit.  i$^\.  The 
rev.  Dr.  Fanner  has  in  his  poiTeffion  a  fragment  of  a  Mf.  poem 
OQ  the  fame  fubje6l,  which  appears,  from  the  hand  writing  and 
the  metre,  to  be  more  andent  than  Gower*  The  reader  will 
find  an  extrad  from  it  at  the  end  of  the  play*  Tbere  is  alfo 
an  andent  romance  on  this  fubje^,  called  IDng  Apttiyn  rf  Thyre^ 
tianilated  (rom  the  French  by  Robert  Copland,  and  printed 
hf  Wynkynile  Worde  in  i^io.  The  author  of  Pericles  hzw^ 
iag  incroauced  Gower  in  his  piece,  it  is  reafonable  to  fuppofe 
mx  he  chiefly  followed  the  work  of  that  poet*  It  is  ob* 
ienrable,  that  the  hero  of  this  tale  is,  in  Gower^  poem,  as  in  the 
prefent  play,  catted  ^/ffc^  of  Tyre ;  in  the  Gefta  Romanerum^ 
and  Copland's  profe-iromance,  he  is  entitled  king.  Mod  of  the 
incidents  of  the  play  are  found  in  the  Conf.  Amant*  and  a  few  of 
Gower's  en>reffions  are  occafionally  borrowed*  However,  I  think 
it  is  not  uwikely ,  that  there  may  haye  been  (though  I  hare  not 

fi  a  met 


4  PERICLES, 

Afluming  man's  infirtntties. 

To  glad  your  ear,  and  pleafe  your  eyes. 

It 

met  with  It)  an  early  profe  tranflation  of  this  popular  ilory,  from 
the  (r^.  Roman,  in  which  the  name  of  Apotlonius  was  changed  to 
Pericles ;  to  which,  likewife,  the  author  of  this  drama  may  have 
been  indebted. 

Pmc/«  was  entered  on  the  Stationers*  books,  May  i,  1608,  by 
Edward  Blount,  one  of  the  printers  of  the  firfl  folio  edition  of  Shak* 
fpeare*s  plays ;  but  it  did  not  appear  in  print  till  the  following 
year,  and  then  it  was  publlfhed  not  by  Blount,  but  by  Henry 
GoiTon ;  who  had  probably  amtcipared  the  other,  by  getting  a 
hafty  tranfcript  from  a  playhoufe  copy.  There  is,  I  believe,  no 
play  of  our  author's,  perhaps  I  might  fay,  inthe  Englifh  language^ 
fo  incorrect  as  this.  The  moil  corrupt  of  Shakfpeare's  other  dramas, 
compared  with  Perickst  is  purity  itfelf*  The  metre  is  feldom 
attended  to  ;  rerfe  is  frequently  printed  as  profe,  and  the  grolTeft 
errors  abound  in  almofl  every  page.  I  mention  thefe  circum- 
ftances,  only  as  an  apology  to  the  reader  for  having  taken  fome- 
what  more  licence  with  this  drama  than  would  have  beeniuf- 
tifiable,  if  the  copies  of  it  now  extant  had  been  lefs  disfigured  by 
the  negligence  and  ignorance  of  the  printer  or  tranfcriber.  The 
numerous  corruptions  that  are  found  in  the  original  edition  in 
1609,  which  have  been  carefully  preferved  and  augmented  in  all 
thefubfequent  impreffions,  probably  arofe  from  its  having  been 
frequently  exhibited  on  the  l^ge.  In  the  four  quarto  editions  it 
is  called  the  much  admired  play  of  Pericles  Princb  of  Tyre  ; 
and  it  is  mentioned  by  many  ancient  writers  as  a  very  popular  per- 
ibrmance  ;  particularly,  by  the  author  of  a  metrical  pamphlet,  en- 
titled Pymlico  or  Run  away  Redcap  \  in  which  the  following  linet 
jure  found : 

**  Amaz'd  I  ftood,  to  fee  a  crowd 

Of  civil  throats  ftretch'd  out  fo  loud  : 

As  at  a  new  play,  all  the  rooms 

Did  fwarm  with  gentles  mixM  with  grooms  ; 

So  that  I  truly  thought  all  chefe 

Came  to  fee  Shore  or  Pericles.** 
Fit)m  this  pamphlet,  which  was  publiflied  in  1 J96,  it  appears 
that  Pericles  had  been  a6ted  before  that  year. 

The  prologue  to  an  old  comedy  called  The  Hog  has  loj}  his  P earl^ 
161 1,  like  wife  exhibits  a  proof  of  its  uncommon  fuccefs.  The 
poet  (peaking  of  his  piece,  fays   •, 

**  if  it  prove  fo  happy  as  to  pleafe, 

We'll  fay  'tis  fortunate  like  PericksA 
"By  fortunate,   I  underftand  highly  fuccefsful.     The  writer  can 
hardly  be  fuppofed  to  have  meant  that  Pericles  was  popular  rather 
from  accident  than  merit ;  for  that 'would  have  been  but  a  poor 
culogium  on  his  own  performsmct* 

An 


PRINCE    OF    TYRE.  g 

It  hath  been  fung,  at  feftivals^ 
On  ember-eves,  and  holy  ales  * ; 

And 

An  obfcure  poet,  however,  in  1652,  infinuates  that  this  drama 
vas  ill-received,  or  at  leafl  that  it  added  nothing  to  the  reputation 
«f  its  author ; 

<*  But  Shakfpeare,  the  plebeian  driller,  was 
Founder'd  in  his  Pericles^  and  muil  not  pafs." 

Veffes  by  J.  Tateham,  prefixe4  .to  Richard  Brome's  Jovial 
Crew,  or  the  Merry  Beggars t  4 to.   1652- 

The  pafTages  above  quoted  Ihew  that  little  credit  is  to  be  given 
fo  the  ajQertion  contained  in  thefe  lines  ;  yet  they  furnifh  us  with 
an  additio9al  proof  that  Pericles^  at  no  ytry  di%nt  period  after 
Shakfpeare'^  4e9th>  was  confidered*  as  unqueftionably  his  per* 
formance* 

See  the  notes  «t  the  end  of  the  play.    Malon  e  . 

The  Hiftory  of  Apollonjus  King  of  Tyre  was  fuppofed  by  Mark 
Welfer,  when  he  printed  it  in  iS95f  (o  have  been  tranflated  front 
the  Greek  a  thouland  years  before.  [Fabr.  Bib.Gr.  y.  6.  p.  821  .J 
It  certainly  bears  firong  iparks  pf  a  Greek  original,  though  it^  it 
not  (that  I  know)  now  extant  in  that  language,  The  rythmical 
poem,  under  the  fame  title,  in  modern  Greek,  was  re-tran{late4 
(if  I  may  fofpeak)  from  the  Latin— avo  AaltrMisf  w?  P*rfAauKi}»  y>Mffou9m 
pM  Frefnty  Inde?  Author,  ai  GloS  Graf,  When  Welfcr  printed 
it,  he  probably  did  not  know  that  it  had  been  publi(hed  already 
(perhaps  more  than  pnc^)  among  the  Gejia  Romanprum.  In  an 
Mition,  which  I  have,  printed  at  Rouen  ii;  1921,  it  makes  the 
1  (4th  chapter.  Towards  the  latter  end  oif  (he  Xlltb  century^ 
Godfrey  of  Fiterhoy  in  his  Ptmihoon  or  Univerfal  Chronicle,  in» 
ferted  this  romance  as  rart  of  the  hiftory  of  the  third  Anriochus^ 
about 200 years  before Cbrid.  Itbegins  thus  [Mf,  Reg,  14,  C.  xi.] ; 
Filia  Seleuci  regis  flat  clara  decore 
Matreque  defundia  pater  arfit  in  ejus  amoret 
Res  habet  e&dtum,  prelTa  puella  dolet. 
The  reft  is  in  the  fame  metre,  with  one  pentameter  only  to  two 
hexameters* 

Guwer,  by  his  own  acknowlegement,  took  his  ftory  from  the 
Pantheon  ;  as  the  author  (whoever  he  was)  of  Pericles^  Printe  of 
Tyre,  profeiles  to  have  followed  Gower.     Tyrwhitt. 

*  that  old  ixjasfungy"]  1  do  not  know  that  oldvi  by 

any  author  ufedadverbially.— —  We  might  read, 

To  fing  a  fong  ^old  was  fung,— «• 
i.  e«  that  of  old,  &c. 

But  the  poet  is  fo  licentious  in  the  language  which  he  has  attrf « 
^uted  to  Gower  in  this  piece,  that  I  have  made  no  change. 

MALONEf 

B  3  »  i* 
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And  lords  and  UdieSji  of  their  lives  ^ 

Have  read  it  for  reftoratives. 

The  purpofe  is  to  make  men  glorious  \ 

£/  bonum,  quo  antiquius^  eo  melius. 

If  you,  born  in  thefe  Is^t^r  rimes. 

When  wi  A  more  ripe,  accept  my  rhimcs, 

And  that  to  hear  an  old  man  fing. 

May  to  your  wlihes  pleafure  bring, 

I  Ufe  would  wifli,  and  that  I  might 

Wafte  it  for  you,  like  taper-light. 

This  Antioch  then,  Antiochus  the  Great 

Built  up  ;  this  city,  for  his  chiefeft  feat  ^ 

The  faireft  in  all  Syria ; 

(I  tell  you  what  mine  aujcliior;  f^y  '  :) 

On,  Emher  eves^  and  holiday  %  ;] 
|^)r  thp  &ke  of  rhime,  I  fuppofe  we  (hquld  r$$d^ 

"I  and  holy  aits  ; 

i.  e.  churcfa-ales.    FASiiiER. 

This  emendation  appears  fo  probable,  that  I  have  wftft^  it  \m 
the  text.  Gower's  ipeechee  were  certainly  intended  to  rhincic 
throughout.    Ma  lone. 

*  m  tiTeir  ii*veSf'\  Thus  all  the  copies,  "^phe  emendadoii  nofw 
made  was  fugc;efted  by  the  rev.  E|r.  Fanner.    Malokb.  ' 

♦  7>&^puiSafe/i— —  ]  Thus  all  the  copies.  I  fMppofe  wp 
eught  to  Ttzi^furpofe.     St££vens. 

The  purpofe  is  to  make  men  glorious^ 

Kt  honam  quo  antiquius  eo  melius, "^ 
There  is  an  irregularity  of  metre  in  this  couplet.     The  (^e  Ta* 
riation  is  obfervable  in  the  lyrical  parts  of  Machti^  and  the  Mid^ 
Jfummer  Night* s  Dream : 

^^  I  am  for  the  air;  this  night  I'll  fpend 

**  Unto  a  difmat  and  a  fatal  end.*'  Msciethm 

Bo  in  Ac  Mii^ummcr  Night* s  Dream : 

**  Pretty  foul,  Ihe  durft  not  He 

**  N^r  to  this  lack-loTC,  this  kUl-courteff  .•'     Malovb. 

^    (Iteil  youwhat  mine  authors /ay :[  This  is  added  in  imi* 

tation  of  Gower's  manner,  and  that  of  Chaucer,  Lydgate,  &»• 

who  often  thus  refer  to  the  original  of  their  tales.  ^ Thefei 

c^horufes  refemble  Gower  in  few  other  particulart*    STSBTsira* 
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This  king  UQtq  kim  tool:  a  pheere  % 

Who  died  and  left  a  Craaale  tieiir^ 

So  buxom,  blitbe,  a^  full  of  face  % 

As  Heaven  |iad  lent  ker  all  his  grace : 

With  whonx  the  father  liking  topk^ 

And  her  to  inceft  did  provoke ; 

Bad  cbild^  worfe  father !  to  f  ntice  hi3  own 

To  evil,  ihould  be  done  by  v^c. 

By  cuftom^  what  they  did  begin  *, 

Was  wttk  long  ufe^  account  no  fin  ^ 

The  beauty  or  this  finful  dame^ 

Made  many  princes  thither  frame^ 

To  feek  her  as  a  bed-fellow. 

In  marriage-pleafures  play-fellow : 


*  utUff  Sim  took  a  peer,]  Thut  the  (quarto  of  1609,  and 
all  the  fabfequent  copies,  I  have  no  doubt  that  the  author  wrote 
fheere^  a  word  frequently  uled  by  our  ancient  poets,  fignifying  a 
mate,  or  companion.  '  Throughout  this  oiece^  the  poet,  though 
he  has  not  dofely  copied  the  language  or  Oowef*s  poem,  hat  en* 
deavouied  to  give  his  fpeeches  ibiheiirhatN>f  an  antique  air* 

Malone. 

' fuUoffac€y'\  \.  e.  completelyi  eatuberantly  beautiful. 

A  fiiU  fortune^  in  OtbjtUoy  ipeans  a  comflite^  ^  large  cne^ 
Agun,  m  the  T^wo  Nohk  Kinfmeuy  1634 : 

*•  But  have  you 

*' A>Z^proniifeofher?" 
AgaiO|  in  Antony  and  Ciecpatra: 
'<  One  that  but  performs 
*'  The  bidding  of  xYitfitUeJi  man,  and  vrorthieft 
^*  To  have  commaud  obcj^d,*    Stbbvbks. 
'  By  eufiam  'wbaith^  didifgit^l  All  the  copies  read  unintel- 
ligiblyy  ^tf/cuitom,  &c.— -    jMalonb, 

*  ■    ■  '   ■■  account  no  fit. '\  Account  for  account^i/.    So  in  ITt 

*'  Than  now  the  Engliih  bottoms  bare  waft  o'er* 

STBBTBKSf 

Agab,  in  (hSooanth  Con^ifit  of  Pbiloment^  1575  ; 

*^  And  by  the  bwde  of  his  mtteace 

**  His  lewdnefs  was  acquit. 
jligainy  in  Machetb: 

— "  And  this  report 

^  Hath  fo  ixafferate  the  king,'*         j  i  MALONEt 

B  4  \Whicb 
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Which  tp  prevpnt,  he  made  a  law, 

(To  keep  her  ftili  %  and  men  in  awe,) 

That  whofo  aj(k*d  her  for  his  wife. 

His  riddle  told  not,  loft  his  life  : 

So  for  her  many  a  wight  did  die. 

As  yon  grim  looks  do  teftify  *. 

What  enfues,  to  the  judgment  of  your  eye 

I  give,  my  caufe  who  beft  can  juftify  ^       [^ExiU 

'  TokeepberflUlj  MuLmen  inofwe^l  Tl>e  meaningy  I  think.  Is, 
pot — to  keep  her  and  men  in  awe — but,  to  keep  her  JiiU.  to  (linifelf— ^ 
euidto  deter  others firom  demanding  her  in  marriage.     Maloni. 

*  Js  yon  grim  looks  do  tejlijy,']  Gower  muft  be  fuppofed  here  to 
point  to  the  heads  of  thefe  unfortunate  wights,  which,  he  tells 
iiS|  iti  his  poem,  were  fi^ed  on  the  gate  of  the  palace  at  Antioch  ; 

**  The  fader  whan  he  undentood  *    '      • 
f  ^  That  thei  his  doughcer  tl^qs  b^fpught, 
f  *  With  all  his  wit  he  cafi  and  fought     ' 
'*  Howe  that  he  mighte  fynde  a  lette, 
f  *  And  fuch  a  ftacute  then  he  fette, 
^^  And  in  this  wife  his  lawe  taxeth, 
^*  That  what  ipan  his  4oughter  axetji. 
**  But  if  he  couth  his  c|uemon     -      » 
\^  AiToyleupon/uggefiion, 
^*  Of  certe^n  thinges  th^t  tjefcflli 
t  **  The  which  he  wolde  upto  him  telL 

^*  He  (hulde  in  certeyn  lefe  his  hedef 
^*  And  thus  there  were  many  dede, 
^*  Her  heades  Jlondikge  on  i^  gate^ 
<«  Till  at  laft,  long  and  late, 
'f  For  Is^k  of  anfwere  in  this  wife 
•*  The  remnante,  that  wexen  wylc, 
*^  Efchew^en  to  make  affaie."  Malqk|. 

•  my  caufe  who  heft  can  juftify  •'\  The  twa  folios,  and  tl^e 
inodern  editions  read—**  who  beft  can  tejlifyj* — The  reading  of 
the  text  is  that  of  the  earliefl  quarto.     Malone. 

— q^A^  beft  anjufiify.}  i.  c.  which  (the  judgment  of  your 
eye)  beft  czn  Jnftifyj  i.  e.  prove  its  refemblance  to  the  ordinary 
Scourle  of  nature.    So  afterwards  :  . 

^ '         When  thou  (halt  kneel,  ^nd  juftify  in  knowledge— 

Stbbvins. 
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SCENE      I. 

The  Palace  of  Antioch. 

Enter  Antiochus,  Pericles,  and  Attendants. 

Ant.  Young  prince  of  Tyre  *,  you  have  at  large 
received 
The  danger  of  the  ta(k  you  undertake. 

Per*  I  have,  Antiochus,  and  with  a  foul 
Embolden'd  with  the  glory  of  her  praife. 
Think  death  no  hazard,  in  this  enterprize.    [^Mt^k^ 

Ant.  Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a  bride  % 
For  the  embracements,  even  of  Jove  himfelf  j 
Aiwhofe  conception,  (till  Lucina  relgn*d) 
Nature  this  dowry  gave,  to  glad  her  prefence  *; 

The 

*  fVmrj^pnnce  of  Tyre^"]  It  does  not  appear  in  the  prefent 
drama  that  the  father  of  Peridea  is  living.  Hy  prince^  therefore, 
throughout  this  play,  we  are  to  underfl^nd  prince  regnant,  Sep 
adii.  fc.  iv.  and  the  epitaph  in  a6t  iii.  Ic.  iii.  In  the  Gefta  Ro* 
moMorumy  Apoilonius  is  king  of  Tyre;  £ind  Appolyn,  in  Cop- 
land's tranflation  from  the  French,  has  the  fame  title.  Our  au- 
thor, in  calting  Pericles  a  prince,  feems  to  have  followed  Gower. 

Malone. 

*  £rn^  in  our  Jaughter  clothed  like  a  hride^"]  All  the  copies  read, 

Mufick,  bring  in  our  daughter  clothed  like  a  bride. 
The  metre  proves  decifively  that  the  word  mufick  was  a  margina^ 
difedion,  inferted  in  the  text  by  the  miilake  of  the  tranfcriber  or 
printer.    Maloitb.' 

*  For  the  embracements^  enfen  of  Jove  himfelf  ^ 
At  whofe  concept ion^  fill  Lucina  reign^d^ 
Nature  this  dowry  ga've  to  glad  her  prefence^  &c,] 

Perhaps  the  two  laft  lines  (hould  be  tranfpofed ;  tuhofe  conception^ 
odierwife,  will  be  the  conception  of  the  antecedent,  Jo*vet  and 
the  dowry  will  have  been  beflowed  to  glad  the  antecedent  Lucina. 
The  fenfe  of  the  fpeech,  however  managed,  will  not  be  Tery 
ck^  without  a  (light  alteration,  her  in  Head  of  ixjhofe. 

**  Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a  bride 

**  For  the  embracements  even  of  Jove  himfelf. 

**  Nature  this  dowry  gave  to  glad  her  prefencc  — 

♦*  At  ker  conception^  till  Lucina  rdgnM, 
I  ?•  Th# 


le  PERICLES, 

The  fenate-houfe  of  planets  all  did  fit. 
To  knit  in  her  their  beft  perfedions  ^ . 

Enter  the  daughter  of  Antiochus. 

Per.  Sec  where  Ihe  comes,  apparelM  like  tbf  fpring, 
Graces  her  fubjedts,  and  her  thoughts  the  king 
Of  every  virtue  gives  renown  to  men  ! 
Her  face,  the  book  of  praifes,  where  is  read 
Nothing  but  curioq^  pkai^es  ^,  as  from  thence 

Sorrow, 

H  The  fenate-houie  of  planetg  all  did  fit 
^*  To  knit  in  her  their  ocft  pcrfc6lion«.'* 
Bring  fonh,  (fays  Antiochus)  our  daughter,  &c.    Nature  be-* 
fiowred  this  advantage  to  make  her  prefence  welcome.— From  her 
conception,  to  the  Inftaiit  of  her  birth,  the  ienate-houfe  of  pla- 
nets were  fitting  in  confultation  how  l^ft  ihe  might  be  adorned. 

The  thought  is  exprefTed  as  follows  in  Kynf;  Appolyn  of  Tfjyre^ 
Ijio*  ^^  •«—» For  nature  had  put  nothynge  m  oblyvyon  at  the 
fourminjge  of  her,  but  as  a  cbef  9|)eracylKi  had  fet  her  in  the 
lyght  otthe  worlde." 

'  In  the  fucceeding  fpeech  of  Pericles,  perhaps  another  traof- 
pofition  is  neceflary.    V/e  might  therefore  read  : 

See  where  (he  comes,  appareled  like  the  king^ 
Graces  her  fubje£tS|  ainl  her  thoughts  tb$jpring 
Of  every  virtue^  &.c. 
Antiochus  had  commanded  that  his  daughter  fhould  be  cloathed 
ki  a  manner  fuitable  to  the  bride  of  Jove ;  and  thu3  dreft  in  royal 
robes,  (he  may  be  faid  to  be  apparelled  llkt  the  king.    Stb evens. 
In  the  fpeech  now  before  us,  the  words  wi*^  aM  i6^  may  tefer 
to  the  daughter  of  Antiochus,  without  greater  licence  than  is  takea 
by  Shakfpcare  in  many  of  his  plays.     Malons, 
7         The  fenute^ho^fe  iff  planets  all  did  fit 

To  knit  in  her  their  oejl  perfeHionsi\ 
We  have  her^  a  fentiment  expreffed  with  leis  aSe^tiQA  in  Ju;* 
Htu  Cafar: 

«<  ■  ■  .  ■  >  i«  the  elements 
'<  So  mixM  in  kim,  that  nature  might  fiand  up 
*<  And  iay  to  all  the  world.  This  was  a  man, 

ST9ET£«i4 
•        Her  face  the  hook  of  praifes,  Habere  is  read 

Nothing  hut  curious pkafures^  ■■■■   ] 
In  what  fenfe  a  lady's  face  can  be  ftyled  a  hf$h  ef  praifes  (un^ 
Icfs  by  a  very  foiced  confbrK&ion  it  be  underJ[tood  lo  mean  am  ag* 

gregatet 
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^rrow  were  ever  ras'd  ',  and  tefty  wrath 

Could  never  be  her  mtld  companion. 

Ye  gods  that  made  me  man,  and  fway  in  love^ 

That  have  ioflam'd  defire  in  my  bread  ', 

To  tafle  the  fruit  of  yon  celeftial  tree. 

Or  die  in  the  adventure,  be  my  helps. 

As  I  am  fon  and  fervant  to  your  will. 

To  compafs  fuch  a  boundlefe  happinefs  * ! 
Jnt,  Prince  Pericles 

Per.  That  would  be  fon  to  great  Antiochus« 
Jm,  Before  thee  {lands  this  fair  Hefperides  % 

With 

jrr^tfAr  pfixfbat  h fr^ife-^orthy)  I  profefs  my  Inability  to  uader- 
fiand.  I  fuipedl  mdced,  from  what  follows,  that  our  author  (with 
foffident  pedantry)  wrote, 

"  Her  face  a  book  oi pbra/es  ***  , 

comparing  the  lady  to  fuch  books  as  UJalPs  Flowers  of  Spealmgi 
EngUuuPs  Pamaffusy  or  the  ehoicefi  Flowers  of  our  modern  Poets  ; 
Behidere,  or  the  Garden  of  the  Mufes^  &c.  works  which  confiil 
poly  of  ^IcAed  ftira/esy  and  beautiful  pafiages,  from  writers  of  the 
ageof  Shakipeaie,    Stzeykks. 

Her  face ^  tin  h$ok  ofpraifes^  where  is  read 
Nothif^  But  curious  fteafures^ 
I  am  (adsfi^  with  Mr.  Steevens's  firfl  interpretation  of  this  paf« 
(age*    The  (kroe  thought  occurs  in  Romeo  and  Juliet : 
*'*'  Read  o*er  the  volume  of  young  Vmaface^ 
*^  And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty's  pen/' 

Maloke, 

'  Sorrovif  ^vere  ever  ras^dy ]  The  fecond  quarto*  and  all 

the  fubfequent  copies,  read  raekt.  The  firft  quarto  r«/?#— which, 
is  only  the  old  filing  for  ras^d.  The  meuphor  in  the  pre* 
ceding  line^f  *  Her  face  the  hook  of  praifes"— 4hews  clearly  that 
this  was  the  author's  word.    Ma  lon  %  • 

'  That  have  infian^d  defre  in  $ny  hreafty']  It  fhould  be  remem* 
bered  that  dejire  was  fometimes  pronounced  as  a  trifyllable.-^Tfae 
later  editors,   qot  attending  to  this,  read — **  within  my  httaSu^ 

^  To  compaft  fuch  a  boundlefs  happinefsJ]  All  the  old  oopes 
have  hondlefs*  The  readmg  of  the  text  was  fumiihed  by  Mr* 
Rowe.    Maloiie. 

'  Before  theeflands  this  fair  Hefperides,]  In  the  enumeratioii 
of  the  perfoM,  prefixed  to  this  drama,  which  was  firft  made  bv 
^hc  editor  of  Shakfpeare's  plays  in  1664,  and  copied  without  al- 
CerttioQ  by  Mr.  Rowe,  tjie  daughter  of  Andochus  is,  by  a  ridi- 

culouf 


A 


iz  PERICLES, 

With  golden  fruit,  but  dangerous  to  be  touched ; 
For  death-like  dragons  here  affright  thee  hard  : 
Her  face,  like  heav'n,  enticeth  thee  to  view 
Her  countlefs  glory  \  which  defert  muft  gain  : 
And  which,  without  defert  becatife  thine  eye 
Prefumes  to  reach,  all  thy  whole  heap  muft  die  *. 
Yon  fometime  famous  princes^,  like  thyfelf. 
Drawn  by  report,  advenc'rous  by  defire. 
Tell  thee  with  fpeechlefs  tongues,  and  fcmblance  pale, 

Culou9  miftake,  called  He/herides^  an  error  to  which  this  line 
feems  to  have  given  rife.— Shakfpeare  was  not  ciuite  accurate  ia 
his  idea  of  the  Hcfperidts^  but  he  certainly  never  intended  to  give 
this  appellation  to  the  princefs  of  Antioch  ;  for  it  appears  iroin 
L.ove*s  Labour  Lofty  a6t  iv.  fcene  the  laft,  that  he  thought  HeJ^e^ 
rides  was  the  name  of  the  garden  in  which  the  eolJen  apples  were 
kept ;  in  which  fenfe  the  word  is  clearly  ufed  in  the  paflage  now 
before  us: 

*'  For  valour  is  not  love  a  Hercules, 

•*  Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hejperides  f** 
In  the  firft  quarto  edition  of  this  play,  this  lady  is  only  called 
Antiochus^  daughter.  If  Sbakfpeare  had  wifhed  to  have  intro* 
duced  a  female  name  derived  from  the  He/per  ides^  he  has  el  few  here 
ihewn  that  he  knew  how  fuch  a  name  ought  to  be  formed  ;  for  in 
As  Tou  Like  It^  mention  is  made  of  "  Hejperia^  the  princefs  gen- 
tlewoman.''    Ma  LONE. 

♦  Her  countlefs  glory  ^  — t— ]  The  countlefs  glory  of  a  face,  (ecms 
a  harlh  expreflion — but  the  poet,  probably,  was  thinking  of  the 
ftars,  the  countlrfi  eyes  of  heaven,  as  Ue  calls  them  in  page  1 5. 

Malonb. 

5    all  thy  ivbole  heap  mufi  dieJ^  u  C.  thy  whole  mafs  muft 

^be  dcftroyed.  7  here  feems  to  have  been  an  oppofition  in- 
tended. Thy  'ixihole  heap^  thy  body,  muft  fuffer  for  the  offence 
of  a  party  thine  eye^  The  word  hulky  likp  heat  in  the  prefent 
palTage,  is  apparently  ufed  for  hody^  in  Heywood's  Rapt  of  Lu* 

crtcey   1615  : 

<*  Had  I  thy  heart  to  tread  upon  the  hu^ 

«*  Of  my  dead  father  ?" 
And  again,  in  The  Love  of  King  David  and  fair  Bethfahty  ^599  5 
' ''^  And  in  this  ditch  amidft  this  darkfome  woni 

*'  Bury  his  hulk  beneath  a  heap  of  ftones.** 
Again,  in  A1  Richard  III • 

**  But  fmbther'd  it  within  my  fleeting  hulk***    Malonb, 

*  T0n  fometime famouf  princes^ '''''-^^]  Scebetbre,  p.  8,  note  2« 

Malokb* 

That^ 
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That,  without  covering,  fave  yon  field  of  ftars. 
Here  they  (land  martyrs,  (lain  in  Cupid*s  wars; 
And  with  dead  cheeks  advife  thee  to  defift 
From  going  on  death's  net  ^,  whom  none  refift. 

Per.  Aotiochus,  I  thank  thee,  who  haft  taught 
My  frail  mortality  to  know  itfelf. 
And  by  thofe  fearful  objefts  to  prepare 
This  body,  like  to  them,  to  what  I  mull  * : 
For  death  remembered  fliould  be  like  a  mirrour. 
Who  tells  us,  life's  but  breath,  to  truft  it  errors 
ril  make  my  will  then  ;  and  as  fick  men  do. 
Who  know  the  world,  fee  heav*n,  but  feeling  woe  % 
Gripe  not  at  earthly  joys,  as  erft  they  did ; 
So  I  bequeath  a  happy  peace  to  you 
And  all  good  men,  as  every  prince  fhould  do ; 
My  riches  to  the  earth  from  whence  they  came; 
But  my  unfpotted  fire  of  love  to  you, 

{To  the  daughter  ofAntiochus* 
Thus  ready  for  the  way  of  life  or  death, 
I  wait  the  Iharpeft  blow. 

'  From  going  on  death^s  Ttet^^       ■]  The  old  copies  read,  I  think 
corruptly,  ji^  goingy  &€•    Malone. 

•  ■■         lih  to  them^  to  what  I  mufi :'\  That  is, — to  prqiare 
this  body  for  that  ftate  to  which  I  mult  come.     Maioni. 

*  ■          to  truft  it  error.'}  The  modern  editions  read,  unin- 
telligibly,   to  truft  in  error —    Malons. 

'  Who  know  the 'VJorU^  fee  heaven  J  but  feeling  woe  ^1   I  ftrongly 
fuipedl  this  line  to  be  corrupt.    Perhaps  the  author  wrote — 

Who  know  the  world'j  a  heaven,  but  feeling  woe,  &€• 
I  e.  who  captivated  by  the  pleafures  of  the  world,  looked  no  far* 
ther,  making  this  eanh,  their  heaven ; — but  at  length  feeling,  &c« 
So  in  the  Comedy  of  Errors : 

*^  My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  fweet  hope's  aim, 

•*  MY{o\t  earth's  heaven*'— - 
The  meaning,  however,  may  be — /  hvHI  aB  as  fick  men  do  ; 
vjho  hanging  had  experience  of  the  pleafures  of  the  ^vorld^  and  only  a 
vifionary  and  difi ant  frofpeB  of  heaven^  have  neglected  the  latter 
for  the  former  ;  but  at  length yj'^//«^  themftkfes- decaying^  g^^(P  «^ 
Unger  at  temporal fleafures^  hut  prepare  calmly  for  futurity..^  as  this 
meaning  may  with  fome  difficulty  be  extra^ed  from  the  text,  as 
k  is  exhibited  in  all  the  ancient  copieS|  I  have  made  no  change* 

Malonb. 

M. 


H  P  £  R  t  C  L  jfi  3, 

Ant.  Scorning  advice. — ^Read  the  coocluiicKi  theii  ^  j 
Which  read  and  not  expounded^  *tis  decreed, 
As  thefe  before,  fo.thou  thyfelf  ihalt  bleedi 

Daugb.  Of  ail  laid  yet,  tnay^fl  thou  prove  prof^ 
perous ! 
Of  all  faid  yet,  I  wi0i  thee  happtnefs  ' ! 

Per.  Like  a  bold  champion  I  affume  the  lifts^ 
Nor  afk  advice  of  any  other  thoughtj 
But  faithfulnefsy  and  courage^ 

The  Riddle^. 

1  am  no  viper y  yet  I  feed 

On  mother^ sjiejh  which  did  me  breed : 


*  ■   ■  Read  the  eoHcluJioh  ihen\\  This  and  the  tWo  followiti^ 

lines  are  given  in  the  firft  quarto  lo  Peiicles ; — and  the  word  An^- 
tiochusy  wbijch  is  now  placed  in  the  margin ,  mdkes  part  of  hii 
fpeech.— -There  can  be  no  doubt  that  they  belong  to  Antiochusi 

MaIome; 
• ,  Dtfif^t  Of  aUfazdyety  fimfjt  thou  prove  profperous  ! 

Of  aUfaidyet^  I  vaijb  tfjee  bapjnnefe  [J 
As  this  lady  utters  fo  little,  it  is  natural  to  wifli  chat  little  wen^ 
more  eafy  to  be  underflood.    Perhaps  we  ought  to  read  in  botfi 
Vmti^F^r  an  iaid  yec — 

On  account  of  all  thou  hafi  hitbtfiojaid  (%&  (be)  I  wifii  tbee  prof-^ 
perity  and  happinefs.  Her  confcience  tnuil  fupprefs  a  farther 
wifliinhis  behalf;' for  it  Ihoulfd  be  remenibei«d  that  Prides 
ceuld  fueceed  only  by  his  jufl  interpretatiwi  of  a  riddle  which 
tended  to  reveal  her.  inc^lhious  rommeree  with  her  father. — Her 
vriih  indeed 9  wirh  poetical  juftkre^  is  accomplifhedi  He  is  proj^ 
ferous  in  atchieving  a  more  worthy  bitde,  and  is  dtihiilied  to  hip^ 
finefs  at  the  conduiiot^  oi  the  play.    Stekvbns. 

^  The  riddle  is  Ihm  defcribed  in  Xaower :  ^voftio  regis  AmioehU 
^^Steiere  n^ehor^  matemd  car/te  wfeor^  fuero  fatr4M  meum^  methi$ 
mea  virum^  uxoris  meafilium. 

«*  With  i«loiiie  I  am  dpbote 

*'  I  ete,  and  have  it  not  forlore, 

^  My modars Mhe wh^fehuibonde 

<*  My  fader  for  to  feche  I  fonile, 

**  Which  is  the  fonne  eke  of  my  wiie^ 

«*  Hereof  I  am  ioquiittife. 

•*  And  who  that  can  my  tale  fave 

*'  All  (juite  he  {MX  my  doaghter  have, 

**  Of  hfs  anfwere  and  if  he  faile, 

"  He  ihall  be  dead  withouten  faile/*    Maloke. 

I  fought 
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Ifmgbt  a  bufband,  in  wbich  bkaitr, 
Ifoundtbat  ktnabtefs  in  a  father. 
He's  father  y  fm^  and  hujhand  mild, 
I  mother y  wife^  and  yet  his  child. 
Hew  they  may  he^  and  yet  in  two. 
As  you  wiU  live,  refohe  it  you  ^. 

Sharp  phyfick  is  the  laft  :  but  O  ye  pow6rs  I 
That  give  heav'n  countlefs  eyes  to  view  mens'  a^s  •^ 
Why  cloud  they  not  their  fights  perpetually  % 
If  this  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  to  reed  it  ? 
Fair  glafs  of  light,  I  lov'd  you,  and  could  ftill, 

{Takes  bold  of  the  band  of  the  frvncefim 
Were  not  this  glorious  caiket  ftor'd  with  ill : 
But  I  muft  tell  you, — ^now,  my  thoughts  revolt ; 
For  he's  no  man  on  whom  perfeAions  wait  ^, 
That  knowing  fin  within.,  will  touch  the  gate. 
You're  a  fair  viol,  and  four  fenfc  the  ftrings ; 

ft 

'  Asym  wis  Uyi^  rtfilvi  ityatu]  This  dopUcadon  i<  comilli|| 
IB cNir ancie&t  writers.    So,  io  K.Hnt^  IV : 

**  rU  drink  no  more,  for  no  man's  pleafuie,  I.'* 

MXtOKI. 

*  natgipeinM^n  aimtlefi  <y<»  tovfew  mnCt  4^i,]  So  in  Mid* 
fummer  Nigbt^s  Dream: 

^^  -»— «  who  more  e^giids  the  njgbi 

**  Thai^  all  yoa  fiezy  oV  and  ^et  of  li^ht.^ 
Again,  in  Romeo  ana  Juliet : 

**  Spread  tby  clofe  curtaitw,  lQve->per£i9finingntgiM, 

*^  That  run9wa/8  eyes  may  wink.''    Malqna« 

— — —  countkfs  eyes    ■ 

Why  cloud  th/y  npt  ] 

So  in  Macbeth  : 

•*  —  —  ftan,,  i&i'i^  your  fires, 

*^  Let  not  light  ifee,  ^c«"    Stbsvins* 
'  Why  cloud  tbey  not  their  fights  ferfetualfy^l   The  felios  MtA 
lUvierady  uninteliigibly, 

'*  Why  could  th^y  ftot  thar  fights  pefpetualhr/' 
The  readiog  of  th^;  t^t  iii  found  io  the  quarto,  1 609. 

*  At  he^s  mi.  man  on  whom  perfiBiotu  wetit^']  Means  no  ttit^ 
dian--- V/ ««  iipiif^  SV409  that  kiuywii^y  &c»    M^ftOfiB. 

Who, 
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^  Who,  fingcr'd  to  make  man  his  lawful  mufick  , 
Would  draw  heay'a  down,  and  all  the  gods  to  hearkerfy 
But  being  play'd  upon  before  your  time. 
Hell  only  danceth  at  fo  harfh  a  chime  i 
Good  footh  I  care  not  for  ypu* 

^nt.  Prince  Pericles,  touch  not  upon  thy  life  *^ 
For  that's  an  article  within  our  law. 
As  dangerous  as  the  reft.    Your  time's  expirM  ; 
Either  expound  now,  or  receive  your  fentence. 

Per.  Great  king, 
'  Few  love  to  hear  the  fins  they  love  to  aft ; 
'T would  'braid  yourfelf  too  dear  for  me  to  tell  it; 
Who  hath  a  book  of  all  that  monarchs  do. 
He's  more  fecure  to  keep  it  fhut,  than  fhewii : 
For  vice  repeated,  is  like  the  wand'ring  wind. 
Blows  duft  in  others'  eyes,  to  fpread  itfelf ' ; 


*  ■  to  make  man  j  i.e.  to  produce  yir  man,  icc» 

Malonb. 

*  Prince  Pericles^  touch  not  upon  thy  Ufe^"]  This  is  a  ftroke  of 
'  fiature.    The  inceftuous  king  cannot  bear  to  fee  a  rival  touch  the 

hand  of  the  woman  he  loves.    His  jealoufy  refembles  chat  of 

Antony: 

**  ■  to  let  him  be  fomiliar  with 

**  My  play  fellow  your  hand ;  this  kingly  feal^ 

**  And  plighter  of  high  hearts."    St££tins« 

*  For  *vice  repeated^  is  like  the  ivanJ^ring  ivimi^ 
Blows  Ju/fin  others*  ejes^  to  fpread  itfelf ^  &C.J 

That  is  ;  ^^nvhich  blows  duft,  &c. 

Theman  who  knows  of  the  ill  pradices  of  princes,  is  unwife  if 
he  reveals  what  he  knows ;  for  the  publifher  of  vicious  a6!ions  re- 
fembles the  wind,  which,  while  it  pafles  along,  blows  duft  into 
men's  eyes. — When  the  blaft  is  over,  the  eye  that  has  been  afieded 
by  the  duft,  fuffers  no  farther  pain,  but  can  fee  as  clearly  as  be* 
fore ;  fo  by  the  relation  of  criminal  ads,  the  eyes  of  mankind, 
(though  they  are  affedted  and  turn  away  with  horror)  are  opened, 
und  fee  clearly  what  before  was  not  even  fufpe6ted  :  But  by  eK« 
pofing  the  crimes  of  others,  the  relater  fufiers  himfelf ;  as  the 
breeze  pafles  away,  fo  the  breath  of  the  informer  is  gone ;  he 
dies  for  his  temerity.  Yet,  to  ftop  the  courfe  or  ventilatkm  of 
the  air,  would  hurt  the  eyes ;  and  to  prevent  informers  from  di« 
||rttl|^ng  the  crimes  of  men  would  be  {>rejodicial  to  mankimk 

Such,  I  think,  is  the  meaning  of  this  obfcurc  paiTage. 

Malone* 

And 
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And  yet  the  end  of  all  is  bought' thus  dear^ 
The  breath  is  gone,  and  the  fore  eyes  fee  clear ; 
To  flop  the  air  would  hurt  them.  The  blind  mole  cads 
Copp'd  ^  hills  toward  heaven,  to  tell,  the  earth  is 

throng'd 
By  man's  oppreffion  *;  and  the  poor  worm  doth  die  for*t*. 
Kings  are  earth's  gods  :  in  vice  their  law's  their  will ; 
And  if  Jove  ftray,  who  dares  fay,  Jove  doth  ill. 
It  is  enough  you  know ;  and  it  is  fit. 
What  being  more  known  grows  worfe,  to  fmother  it,^« 
All  love  the  womb  that  their  firft  being  bred  % 
Then  give  my  tongue  like  leave  to  love  my  head. 
Jnt.  Heaven  that  I  had  thy  head  * !  be  has  found 

the  meaning ! 
But  I  will  gloze  with  him  ^    Young  prince  of  Tyre, 

Though 

•  Copp'd  bills  ]  i.e.  rifing  to  a  top  or  head.  Cefftd 
Hall,  ID  ££^,  was  fo  named  from  the  lofty  pavilion  on  the  roof 
of  the  old  houfe,  which  has  been  fince  pulled  down.  The  upper 
tire  of  mafonry  that  covers  a  wall  is  flill  called  the  copping  or  coping* 
High-crowned  hats  were  anciently  called  c^^taia  hats. 

Stisvbiis. 
'  ■  the  earth  is  throng'd 

By  man^s  opprejjjion ;  — ^— -  ] 
Perhaps  we  (boula  read—'iura^^V.    St  a  ay  a  us. 
'  6  .....  and  the  poor  worm  Joth  die  for* t  J]  I  fuppofe  he  means  to 

call  xhemokf  (which  fuffersin  its  attempts  to  complain  of  man'a 
injuilice)  apoor'worm^  as  a  term  of  commiferation.    Thus  in  the 
I        ^tmpefi^  Profpero  fpeaking  to  Miranda,  fays, 
1  "  Foot  ivorm  !  thou  art  infeded." 

I        The  mole  remains  fecure  till  he  has  thrown  up  thofe  hillocks^ 
which,  by  pointing  out  the  courfe  he  is  purfuing,  enable  the  ver- 
mm-hunter  to  catch  him.    Steevens. 
'  — *  that  their  firft  heing  hred^l  The  folios  and  Mr.  Rowe  read, 
*■*"  All  love  the  womb  that  their  bein^  bred/' 
The  eariieft  quarto  fupplied  the  prefent  reading.     Malone. 

•  Heanf*M  thai  I  hadtby  head!  \  ]  The  fpeaker  ma^  either. 

OKSD  to  fay  O  that  J  had  thy  ingenuity  ! —  or  —  O  that  I 

hod  thy  htad^  fe^ef^dfrom  thy  body .'—  The  iatteri  I  balieve  is  the 
aeaning.     Malonb. 

•  Bntlwillgioze  with  him.]  So  Gower  : 
**  The  kinge  was  wondre  forie  th'o 
*^  And  thought,  if  tliat  he  faid  it  oute^ 
**  Then  were  he  ihamed  all  aboute ; 

Vol.  II.  C  "  mth 
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Though  by  th^^  tenoMr  of  our  drift  ccfift, 

Vour  ejcpofiuon.  mif-iotcrpreting ',, 

We  cijgki;  pfioccod  to  caoccl  of  vomi?  days  * ;        * 

Vet.hppe,  fiic^e^Ug  fepm  fo^fair  a,  tajec. 

As  your  fair  felf,  doth  tune  us  othtrmfk  : 

Forty  days  longer  we  do  relpite  you  % 

If  hy  which,  tixaie  our.  feeder  be  uirdooe, 

This  awtcy  Ih^s^  we'll  joy  iafuch  a  fon  : 

And  until  then,  yojur  encertaip  ftalibe^ 

A&  doth  be&t  our  bfinour^  asid  your  worth. 

[^Ex£un$  Au.  md  bis  daughter.. 
Per.  How  couitefy  would  foero  to  cover  fio ! 
•  Wheo  what  is  done  is.  like  ztx  hypocnitie. 
The  which  lis  good  in  nothing  but  i»  fighl. 
If  it  be  true,  that  I  iotcrprjst.  Uii^f 
Tbeo  were  it  certain,  you  were  not  fo  bad. 
As  with  foul  inceft  to  ahufe  yopr  foul ; 
Where  now  you're  both  a  father  and  afpn,. 
%  your  untimely  cla/pings  with  youjt  cl>ildj 

*>  He  fayth :  My  fonne  I  Ihall  thee  telle, 
•*  Though  that  thou  be  of  litcel  witte,  6cc*     Malone. 
'  Tour  expofttion  mifinurprttlng^  Your  ei^pofiiion  of  the  riddle 
being  a  miilaken  one  %  not  interpreting  tt  rightly.     MaLome. 

•  ■  to  cancel  of  your  day  i  {\  liicfirfk   and  fecond  quarto 

read — *•  to  counfel  of  your  days"-— The  folio  1664-^**  to  cancel 
,  (^your  days.'* — Peiiuips  the  eartieft  readiqg  may  bc^  right— <-^^ 
might  proceed  todelihefaie  how  long  you  Jboutd  he  ftrmitted  to  live  m 
It  is  unneccflary  to  read— **  cancel^"  for  cancel  maybe  un- 
deri^ood  fubftantively.  fTc  might  proceed  to  the  cancellation  or  de- 
ftrudtion  of  your  /^.—The  author  ufes  the  participle  cancePd  xxk 
the  fenfe  required  here,  in  his  Rape  of  Lucrece^  1 594  : 

"  An  expired  date,'  canccVd  ere  well  begun.'*    Ma  lone. 
To  omit  the  article  was  formerly  a  pradsce  not  uncommon. 
So  in  THm  Andronicus :  ^*  Afcend  fair  queen.  Pantheon,*'  i«  e« 
the  Pantheon.    Steevens. 

s  Forty  dtp^s  longer  vx  do  reJhltoyou^\  In  the  Gejla  Romamontm^ 
Confeffio  Ammntls^  and  the  Hiilory  of  Kyng  Appolyn^  thirty  days 
only  are  allowed  for  the  folution  of  this  queftion.  It  is  difficult 
to  account  for  this  minute  rariation,  but  by  fuppoiing  that  our  au« 
thor  copied  fome  tranflatiOQ  of  the  GeJla  Romanorum  hitherto  un« 
difcovered.    Malo^i. 

(Whipb 
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(Wliuzk  fylcafuro  fits  sr  bulband,  not  a  ftitfa^) } 
And  (he  an  e^Her  of  heir  iho^htr's  fleft^ 
%  the  defiling  of  her  pareht's  hed ; 
And  botb  like  ferpents  are^  who  thoirgh  ihdf  feed 
On  fweeteA  fiowcr^^  yet  tfhey  poifon  brbcd. 
Antioch  farewei !  folr  wifdom  jbes>  tliofe  mea 
Blulh  not  in  adions  blacker  than  the  night. 
Will  fhuti  no  cour^  to  ke^  them  from  the  light  \ 
One  fin^  I  kno^^  another  doth  provoke ; 
Murder's  as  Bear  to  luft,.  as  flaxne  to  fnioke. 
Poifoti  and  treafon  are  the  hands  of  fin» 
Ay,  and  the  utgebj^to^put  off  the  fliame  : 
Then,  left  iny  life  be  cropM  to  keep  you  clear  ^, 
By  Bight  111  iliun  the  danger  which  I  fear.       lExiU 

Jnii  He  liath  found  the  imaning^  for  tho^  wbicb 
we  mean 
1*0  have  his  head ; 

*       ■'         far  wfJoniy  fees  thofe  men 

bhtftf  not  in  oBions  blttcktr  than  the  nighty 
mU^dkem  H9rc^ijt  to  ktip  them  from  ihf  Ughi*'\ 
Thus  all  d)e  ol4  CQpiei^but  jt^^w  is  eridetitly  a  corru^on; 

Tbe  word  thatt  I'  have  ventured   to  ihfe^t  in  the  text,    id  its 

place,  msfuggefledby  thefe  linei  in  a  fubA^iieiK  feen^  which 

appear  to  me  mt^y  to  fuppoK  this  eimeadation : 

**  And  what  may  raak&Him  hh^^'m  being  hufwnm 
IRx^ViJlop  the  c0urf€  by  which  it  might  be  iinown." 

We  might  i^  ^fcbe^  for  efchtvjy  if  there  wete  any  ittflancc  d 

fuch  an  abbrevnoon  bdng  ufed. 
TheeiftrcSoin  is  hete»  as  in  many  plscflB  in  this  plsy^  dKptical : 

ffir  mdfJomfits  that  thcfe  who  da  nai  hlH/b  U  commit  oM'tont  hUfckif 

than  the  nfgbt^  fVuiUnetJbun  any  courftt  in  order  toprefcmfe  them  from 

king  made  fithlicL    Malone* 
'  ■  to  keefyou  clear^}  To  prevent  any  fuipicion  from 

£Jhng  on  you*     So  in  Macbeth: 

**  ii.ii  III   I  akn^ thought thatT 
^*  Rcqutve  a  cleamefsJ* 

Agsu^  mMsrlowe'xLi^iiSfeMiiwW^  i6f7* 
**  ■     ■        I  know  myfelf  am  clear 
*^  Ai  is  the  oew«born  infant/'    Max.oms« 

C  2  He 
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•  •^^  He  muft  not  live  to  trumpet  forth  my  infamy. 
Nor  tell  the  world,  Antiochus  doth  fin 
In  fuch  a  loathed  manner : 
And  therefore,  inftantly  this  prince  muft  die  ; 
For  by  his  fall  my  honour  muft  keep  high. 
Who  attends  us  there  ? 

Enter  Thaliard. 

Thai.   Doth  your  hlghnefs  call  ? 

jinK  Thaliard,   you're  of  our  chamber,  and  our 
mind 
Partakes  her  private  aftions  ^  to  your  fccrefy ; 
And  for  j'our  faiihfulnefs  we  ^^ill  advance  you. 
Thaliard,  behold  here's  poifon,  and  here's  gold; 
We  hate  the  prince  of  Tyre,  and  thou  muft  kill  him  ; 
It  fits  thee  not  to  aik  the  reafon  why, 
Becaufe  we  bid  it.     Say,  is  it  done  ? 

9^j/.  My  lord,  'tis  done. 

«  . 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Ant.  Enough. 
Let  your  breath  cool  your  felf,  telling  your  hafte. 
'    Mef.  My  lord,  prince  Pericles  is  fled.    .  . 

Ant.  As  thou 
Wilt  live,  fly  after ;  and  as  an  arrow,  fhot 
From  a  well  experienced  archer,  hits  the  mark 
-His  eye.  doth  level  at,  fo  thou  ne'er  return, 
tJnlefs  thou  fay'ft.  Prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

Thai  My  lord,  if  I  can  get  him  within  my  piftors 
length*  ril  •  make  him.  fure  enough  :  fo  farewel  to 
your  highnefs^.  [Exit. 


and  our  mind 


"PsLVtakc^  her  tri^te  actons  '    ]  Our  mitfaor  clfc- 

where  ufes  the  word  partake  in  an  adive  fenfe,  iot  particrpate. 
**  Your  exultation /0r/tfi«  to  every  one."    Malonk. 
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JbiL  Tbaliard  adieu  !  till  Pericles  be  dead, 
Mj  heart  can  lend  no  fuccour  to  my  head ''.      [£rr/* 

« 

SCENE    il. 

Enter  PeriekSy  HelicanuSy  and  other  Lords. 

Ter.  Let  none  difturb  us  :  why  ihould  this  chaige 

of  thoughts  *  ? 
The  fad  companion,  dull-ey'd  Melancholy  \ 
By  me's  fo  us'd  a  gueft^  as  not  an  hour^ 
In  the  d^y's  glorious  walk,  or  peaceful  nighty 
(The  tomb  where  grief  ihould  ileep)  can  breed  me 

quiet ! 
Here  pleafured  court  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eyes  ihun 

them, 
And  danger  which  I  feared,  is  at  Antioch, 
Whofe  arm  feems  far  too  ihorc  to  hit  me  here  ; 
Yet  neither  pleafure's  art  can  joy  my  fpirits, 

'  My  bemri  com  knd  no  fuceour  to  my  bead,']    So  the  king  in 
Bamki : 

•*  —  Do  It  England, 
"  For  like  the  he^ck  in  ihy  blood  he  ragei, 
'*  And  thoa  muft  cure  me  ;  ////  /  know  *tis  done^ 
•*  Hovj  ere  my  baps^  my  joys  were  ne*er  hegun^^     MaLONI. 

• why Jbouid this  change  of  thoughts?]  In  what  refpe^t 

are  the  thoughts  of  Pericles  changed?  I  would  read — *'  charge  of 
thoughts,**  1.  e.  weight  of  them,  burthen,  preiTure  of  thought. 
So  atterwards  in  this  play  : 

**  Patience,  good  fir,  even  for  this  charge.^ 
The  firft  copy  reads  chage.    Stbbvens. 

*  The fiuL companion^  dull-e/d  melancholy']    So,  in  Utit  Comedy 
of  Errors  : 

*'  Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  enfue 

'*  But  moody  and  dull  Melancholvj 

*'  Kinfman  to  grim  and  comfortlefs  defpair/'    Malou  t» 

duW-tyed  melancholy^] 

The  fiune  compound  epithet  occurs  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice  : 
**  rU  not  be  made  a  foft  and  dull-ey'd  fool.''    Steevens. 

C3  Nor 
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'Nor  yet  the  other's  4^ftdnc!e  comfort  tne : 
Theft  it  is  thus ;  the  f)affiQns  <^  the  mind^ 
That  have  their  firft  conception  by  mif-dread. 
Have  after-nouriihtnent  *nd  life  by  care ; 
^nd  what  was  firft  bqt  ftar  what  tnight  be  done ', 
Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  dpne  *. 
And  fo  with  me ; — the  great  Antiochus, 
('Gainli  whom  I  am  too  little  to  contend. 
Since  he's  fo  great^^  pan  make  his  will  his  ad,) 
Will  thii^k  me  fpeakitig,  though  I  fwear  to  ^eotre| 
Nor  boots  it  me  to  fay  I  honoqr  him  *,  ' 
If  he  fufpeft  I  may  di(honoar  him  : 
And  what  may  make  him  biufli  ip  being  knoiwn, 
HeMl  ftop  the  courfe  by  which  it  mieht  be  known  ; 
With  hoftile  forces  he'U  o'er-fpread  the  land^ 
And  with  th*  oftent  of  war  will  look  fo  huge  \ 
Amiazement  ihall  drive  courage  from  the  ftate  jf. 
Our  men  be  vanquifli'di  e'er  they  do  refift^ 
And  fubje&s  punifh'd^  that  ne'er  thought  o^ence  ; 

'  —  intfear  what  m^g^  ^^  «^^i]  But  fear  ^^  what  might 
happen.     Malone* 

*  .»ri^  and  cares  H  hi  notdanf*]  Aod  nmhj  fr»tfijlim  th^t  it  may 
fiot  be  done.    Malonc. 

^  to  fa^  J  homoHr  bimA  Hia^  vf»  fupplied  by  Mr.  Rowo 

fortb^  fake  of' the  metre*    Mai«onb. 

^  And  vjitb  the  SxoX  9/  mjar  tviii  Icok  fi  bvge^'i  Sho^fd  not 
fhisbe 

And  w'»th  tb*  ojlent  of  war,  ilfc,  ?    Tyrwhitt. 
I  once  thought  thp  author  wrote, 
And  v^tb  the  dint  of  war*-*^ 
i.  e.  by  the  forpe  of  wan — So  in  Julius  C^far: 

f  ?  Now  I  perceive  you  feel  the  dint  of  pity." 
But  Mr,  Tyrvyhitt'g  emendation  19  much  neater,  and  prefenret 
tt  the  fame  \Mt^  the  congruity  of  the  metaphor.    Thp  word  \% 
tlfed  by  Shakfpeare  in  ibe  Merchant  of  Venice :        ' 
**  Like  one  well  Audiod  in  a  fad  fifi€M$ 
**  To  pleafc  his  grandam*' — 
^gain^  in  King  It  if  bard  II : 

**  With  ojlcntation  of  defplfed  arms'*-** 
StiMt^  which  is  the  Foading  of  all  the  copies,  has  hrre  ni)  netHif 

Which 
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Which  care  of  thctn,  not  pity  of  tnyfctf, 
(Who  owe  no  more  but  as  the  tops  of  trees. 
Which  fence  the  roots  they  grow  by,  and  defend 

them,) 
Makes  '  both  my  body  pine^  and  foul  to  knguHh, 
And  puniih  that  beforej  that  he  would  puniih. 

1  Lord.  Joy  and  all  comfort  in  your  Oicred  breaft ! 

2  Lord.  And  keep  your  mind,  till  you  return  to  us 
Peaceful  and  comfortable ! 

HeL  Peace,  peace,  and  give  expertencc  tongue : 
They  do  abufe  the  king  that  flatter  him, 
For  flattery  is  the  bellows  blows  up  fin ; 
The  thing  the  which  is  flattered,"  but  a  fpark. 
To  which  that  fpark  gives  heat  and  ftronger  glow- 
ing^; 

*  Which  care  of  tfaeib,  toot  jiity  of  rtiyfclf, 
flf^  9nce  jM  more  hut  as  thfe  Mt  of  trees  ^ 

ii^bicb  fence  the  roots  they^row  iy^  amd  defend  them) 
Makes,  &c«] 

This  psiflage  u  obfcure ;  but  with  feme  flight  alteration  a  mean* 
iDg  m^y  be  extrs^de4  from  it.  The  fetife  nriites  without  affiftandi 
from  die  lines  printed  in  Italickfi,  fo  that  the^  (kem  quite  paren- 
theticaly  and  may  be  regarded  only  ^  illuflrative  of  aprinceS  con« 
dition. 

He  means  to  compare  the  he^d  of  a  kingdom  to  the  fummit  ox 
a  tree.  As  it  is  the  office  of  the  latter  t6  fcrec?n  each  plant  th^ 
grtuvs  beneath  it  from  the  injuries  of  weather,  fo  it  is  the  dutv 
of  the  ibrmer  to  protect  thofe  who  (belter  themfelves  under  hit 
jDrerlimeBt* 

Infiead  of  who  once,  I  would  therefix^  nead  wh^  ufe^  or  wino/i 
egtee.     StESVBNS* 

I  read— who  owe  no  more ;  i«  e«  who  have  no  other  daty  or 
obligation*  To  MUf,  in  our  ancieitft  writers,  does  not  always  ig« 
jsSj  to  pojfefs^  though  it  be  formetim^it  ttf^  hi  th^t  fenfc* 

MA|«ONEf 

•  To*aAicb  that  Jpark  gUves  heat  and  Jir&Hgtr ghwing  \\  Thuf 
ihe  earlieft  quarto.    The  folios  and  ftowe  read. 

To  which  that  fpark  gives  heart.  — —     M  a  L oiff £• 
The  ihlng  ^e  which  isjlatter^df  hut  ajpari 
T^  which  that  (park  gives  heat^  &C.3 
T  fliould  imagine  that  ttie  printer  by  accident  has  repeated  th^ 
ioid^ari  i^fl^d  of^vind^  H^ich  the  fetfC?  Oiould  fecm  to  require* 

Stbbvens* 

C  ^  Wiicrea* 


t6  PERICLES, 

The  reft  (haric  in  thine  ear)  as  black  as  itwreft ; 
Which  by  my  knowledge  found,  the  finftil  father, 
Sctfm*d  not  to  ftrike,  but  fniooth ' :  but  thou  know'ft 

this, 
'Tis  time  to  fear,  ^^'hen  tyrants  feciti  to  kifs. 
Which  fear  fo  grew  in  me,  I  hither  fled. 
Under  the  covering  of  a  careful  night,  ' 

Who  feemM  my  good  proteftor  :  and  being  here. 
Bethought  me  what  was  paft,  what  might  fucceed ; 
I  knew  him  tyrannous,  and  tyrants'  fears 
Decreafe  not,  but  grow  fatter  than  th«  years : 
And  Ihould  he  doubt  it,  (as  no  doubt  hedo^h  ♦), 
That  I  Ihould  opfen  to  the  liftening  air. 
How  many  worthy  princes*  bloods  were  fhcd. 
To  keep  his  bed  of  blacknefs  unlaid  ope,— 
To  lop  that  doubt,  he'll  fill  this  land  with  arms. 
And  make  pretence  of  wfong  that  1  have  done  him  ; 
When  all,  for  mine,  if  I  may  call't* offence, 

Muft  feel  war's  blow,  who  fpares  not  innocence  * : 

1. 

'  Seeff^dnot  tojlrike^  hut  ffnooth  :  -— ]  l[!Qfnu>p^h  h^rp  fig&ifte% 
Viifiaifer.    Sp  io  fCl^g  Lekr^  (firft  folio) 

**  Such  fmiling  rogues  as  thefe  — 

««  I  .1 /9|M/^  every  pailion 

"  That  in  the  nature  of  their  Idrtis  rebels/'    Malone* 
^  AndJbouU  he  think,  as  no  douht  he  ioth\  Thus  the  foiiios  and 
the  modern  editol^.  The  firft  quarto  reads, 

And  (hould  he  doo^t^  as  no  doubt  he  doth—: 
from  which  the  reading  of  the  text  has  been  formed.     The  repe* 
tition  is  much  in  oar  author's  manner,  and  tlie  lx>Uo\vin|;  word^ 

"  To  lop  that  douW — 

render  this  emendation  almoft  certain*  M  a  i.ok£, 
Andjhould  he  doo't,  €H  no  detdft  he  doth—  } 
Here  is  an  apparent  corruption,  I  Aiould  not  helitate  to  read— * 
doubt  on*t-^or^*^douht  it.  To  douht  i%  to  remain  in  fufpence  or 
nnt;erraint7,  -^  Should  he  he  in  douht  that  I  ftu^ll  keep  this  fe» 
cret,  (as  there  is  no  doubt  but  hp  is)  why  to  "  lop  that  doubt,** 
i.  e.  to  gee  rid  of  that  painful  uneortaiuty,  he  will  ftrive  to  mak^. 
me  appear  the  aggnefibr,  by  attacking  me  fir^  as  the  author  of  I'ome 
fuppo&d  injury  to  himfelf.    Stisvens. 

s  — %u^  fpares  mt  innocence ;]  Thus  the  ^Ide^  <|aano«    All 
the  other  copies  read  corruptly 

■  ■■  'Mho  fears  not  innocence*    Ma{*01{S^ 

Which 
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Whicli  iove  to  all  (of  which  thy&lf  act  one,  ^ 

Who  oour  reprov^  mc  for  k}-  ■■■ 

Hel  AU$,  fir ! 

Per.  Drew  ileep  ottt  of  mine  eyes,  blood  from  m^ 
cheeksy 
Mu£ngs  into  'my  mind,  with  a  thoufand  doubts 
How  I  might  ftop  this  temped  e'er  it  came  ; 
And  finding  little  comfort  to  relieve  them^ 
I  tfaoqght  it  princely  charity  to  grieve  them  ^ 

Hel  Well,  my  lord,  fince  you  have  given  tM  leave 
tb  fpeak, 
Freely  will  I  Ipeak,     Antiochus  you  fear. 
And  juilly  too>  I  think,  you  fear  the  tyrant^ 
Who  either  by  publick  war,  or  private  treafon^ 
Will  take  away  your  life. 
Therefore,  my  lord,  go  travel  for  a  while. 
Till  that  his  rage  and  anger  be  forgot } 
Or  till  the  Defiinies  do  cut  bi$  thread  of  life : 
Your  rule  dired  to  any ;  if  to  mc. 
Day  ferves  not  light  more  faithful  than  Fll  be; 

Ter.  I  do  not  doubt  thy  faith  ; 
But  ihould  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  my  abfence— ^ 

Hel.  We'll  mingle  Qur  bloods  together  in  the  earthy 
From  whence  we  had  our  being  and  our  birth. 

Per.  Tyre,  I  now  look  from  thee  then,   and  to 
Tharfus 
Intend  my  travel,  where  TU  hear  from  thee ; 
And  by  whofe  letters  TU  difpofe  myfelf* 
The  care  I  had  and  have  of  fubjeds'  good^ 
On  thee  I  lay,  whofe  wifdom's  ftrength  can  bear  it  7. 

ru 

♦  I  thought  it  princely  tharify  to  grieve  t!»efn«]  Th«  i«,  tb  la- 
aicnt  their  fate*  The  eldefl  cjuarto  reads  to  grieve  for  them — But 
a  ihime  feems  to  have  been  intended.  The  reading  that  I  have 
f hoien  is  that  of  the  third  quarto.     Ma  \,on  b , 

^  ■  whiife  ysifdem^i  Jlrength  can  hear  //.]  Pericles's  trans- 
fcfriflg  his  mxtikontf  to  Helicanus  during  his  abfehce,  naturally 
^D^s  Miaftarefetr  Meafurp  to  our  ni^nd ; 

jf  your 


%B  PER   i   C    L   E   S, 

•ril  take  thy  word  for  faith,  not  afk  thine  oath  ; 
,Who  ftiuns  not  to  break  one,  will  furc  crack  both  : 
But  in  our  orbs  we'll  live  fo  round  and  fafe% 
That  time  of , both  this  truth  ihall  nc*er  convince  ', 
Thou  ihcw'dft  a  fubjeft's  Ihine  \  I  a  true  prince. 

[^Exeunt. 

«<  your  own  fcicntc 

**  Exceeds  in  that  the  lifts  of  all  advice 
•'  My  ftrength  can  give  you.— =-Then  no  more  remains 
*«  But  that  your  fufficiency  as  your  worth  is  able, 
**  And  let  them  work. — The  nature  of  our  people 
•*  Our  city's  inftitutions,  and  the  terms 
**  For  common  juftice,  you  are  as  pregnant  in 
**  As  art  and  practice  hath  enricheo  any."    Ma  lone. 
•  But  in  our  orbs  we'll  li<vefo  round  and fafe,^   The  firft  quarto 
reads—w///  live. — That  of  ibi9—wtf  live.— The  firft  may  have 
been  right.     I  fufpedt,  the  preceding  line  has  been  loft. 

Malone. 
Bui  in  our  orhs^  &c.] 
_.  in  feipfo  totus  teres  atque  rotuodvs,    Horace. 

Stebvens« 
f  ...  this  truth  Jball ue'^r  convince fl  Overcome.     Conwiincrim 

Fr.     So  in  Macbeth  r 

««    ■  This  malady  convinces 

♦*  The  great  afliy  of  art." 
Again,  in  Gafcoignc's  Complaint  of  Philomenc^  »^75  » 

**.  His  fancy's  fume  all  reafon  did  con*vince**    Malone. 
■  ^houJhevjJ^Jt  a  fubjed^%  (hine,  1  a  true  prince.'\  Shine  is  by 
our  ancient  writers  frequently  ufed  sls  a  fubftantive.-  —  So  in 
ChloriSy  or  the  Complaint  of  the  pajponate  def fifed  Shepheard^    by 
W.  Smith,   1596; 

**  Thou  glorious  funne  from  whence  my  lelTcr  light 

♦•  The  fubftance  of  his  chry^dX  Jhine  doth  borrow.'* 
Again,  in  our  author's  Fenus  and  Adoniiy  1593: 

**  Cynthia  for  (hame  obfcures  her  filver^/«^. 
•  This  fentiment  isttot  much  unlike  that  of  FalftafF.—**  I  ihall 
tVmk  the  better  of  myfelf  and  thee,  during  my  life ;  I  for  a  ralianC 
lion,  aad,  thou  for  a  trite  prince/'    Malone. 


SCEN  E 


PRINCE    OF    TYRE.         29 
SCENE     HI. 

Enter  Thaliard. 

Thai  So,  this  is  Tyre,  and  this  is  the  court.  Here 
muft  I  kill  king  Pericles ;  ahd  if  I  do  it  not,  I  am 
furc  to  be  hang'd  at  home  :  'tis  dangerous.— Well, 
I  perceive,  he  was  a  wife  fellow,  and  had  good  dif- 
cretion,  that  being  bid  to  afk  what  he  would  of  the 
king,  dcfired  he  might  know  none  of  his  fecrets. 
Now  do  I  fee  he  had  fome  reafon  for  it :  for  if  a 
king  bid  a  man  be  a  villain,  he  is  bound  b/the  in- 
denture of  his  oath  to  be  one. 

Hufhy  here  come  the  lords  of  Tyre. 

•      * 

Enter  HelicanuSj  Efcanes^  and  other  Lords  of  Tyre, 

HeL  You  Ihall  not  need,  my  fellow-peers  of  Tyre, 
Further  to  quefiion  me  of  your  king's  departure. 
His  feard  commiffion,  left  in  truft  with  me,    • 
Doth  fpeak  fufEciently,  he's  gone  to  travel. 

TbaL  How  !  the  king  gone  !  .  [-^^. 

HeL  If  further  yet  you  will  be  fatisfied. 
Why,  as  it  were  unlicensed  of  your  loves, 
He  would  depart,  1*11  give  fome  light  unto  you. 
Being  at  Antioch 

T^  What  from  Antioch  ?  [4fide. 

HeL  Royal  Antiochus  (on  what  caufe  I  know  not) 
Took  fome  difpleafiure  at  him,  at  lead  he  judg'd  (o : 
And  doubting  left  he  had  err'd  or  (inned, 
Toihew  his  lorrow,  he  would  corredir  himfelf ; 
So  puts  himfelf  unto  the  Ihipman's  toil, 
With  whom  each  minute  threatens  life  or  death. 

Thai.  Well,  I  perceive 
I  ihall  not  be  hang'd  now,  although  I  would  * ; 

*  *— .—  although  ItvoulJ;']  So  Jutohcus^  in  the  l^inter*s  Tales 
"  ff  Ilifld  a  mind  to  be  honeft,  I  fee  Fortune  would  not  fuffer  me ) 
fte  drops  ixnuitics  into  my  mouth.    Ma  lone. 

But 


3»  P   t   K    I  C   L  It   &, 

%        But  fince  he's  gone,  the  king's  feas  muft  picafe  ^  f 
He  'fcap'd  the  knd^  to  perife  at  the  fea,— ^ 
I'll  prefect  myfelf.    Peace  to  tl>^  lotds  of  TjTt. 

HeL  Lord  Thaliard  from  Antioehus  is  welcome. 

Thai.  From  him  I  c(H&e 
With  meflagQ  unto  ppiRcely  Pet'^lcs ; 
But  fince  my  landing  (  have  uodc (ftoodi 
Vour  lord  h^tb  b^t(;H9k  himfelf  to  unknown  itavels  ] 
My  meifage  mMft  rcKyrp  froaii  whence  it  caoiCi 

BfL  We  k^ve  no  re^ibn  to  defire  it  ^^ 
Comq;>f  nded  to  owr  mafter,  not  to  ua  : 
Yet  ere  you  ihall  <kp9Ct,.  this  wq  defire^ 
As  friends  to  Antioch^  Wq  iivay  feaft  in  Tyrci 

'  —  the  hinges  feas  mujpkafe  i\  Thefc  words  aSbrd  no  vciy 
obwus  meamcg*  rerbaps  Tbaliaio  wpulcl  lay*i— Since  the  ptfinof 
is  efcaped,  the  feas  muft  do  Antioehus  s  fUi^ure^  The  king  muft 
)ook  tat  his  mitMcatioli  from  the  feas  which  make  a  part  of  his  d6^ 
mini9ii4«*^Wuc  eTen  tUi  is  har/h»  Wc  xdxf  tranfpofe,  however^ 
and  read —- 

^^^  tvcU.  i  pcrijeivq 

I  ihaltnot  be  hang*a  now  although  T  vvc|uld; 

Since  he's  gone^  the  king'a  Teas  mM^pkadfor  fne  i 

He  fcapVl  m  bnd  ta  neiini  m  the  foa» 

But  1*11  prefent  «w,-*re«wee  to  tha  l^rds  of  f  yre. 
Thefenfeis — AIL  the  king  fe^ks  is  the  defirg^tion  qf  Pericleti 
If  he  dies.by  fhipwraok*,  my  mader  win  lay  no  blatt^e  on  the  tai;- 
dinefs  which  permitted  his  enemy  to  efcape  on  (lior^i  Th^  ocean 
which  accompliflied  the  purpoieof  Ancioohus^  wiH  plead  in  my 
defence  \  har^o^  rendered  my  imecpo^ion  ia  the  hu&nds  quite 
unnecel&ry. 

The  frequent  occurrence  of  rl\imQs  in  this- play  will  apologize 
for  my  attempt  to  introduce  them  here,  where  th^  fcufe  of  ti)« 
fpeech  is  concl)ided ;  aad  the  freqiwnt  corruptions  throiighout 
the  whole  (hould  feem  to  offer  a.  tair  excufe  for  the.  prwqcity 
and  ut^cert^tyof  many  of  our  attempts  at  emendation* 

Steeveks. 
^  JFe  have  no  reafon  to  defire  it^']  Thus  all  the  old  copies*    Per- 
haps a  word  is  wanting.*— We  mi^t  read| 

We  have  no  realon  to  defire  it  told^ 
Your  melTage  being  addreifed  to  our  mafter^  and  not  to  usi  ther9 
is  no  reafon  why  we  fhould  defire  you  to  divulge  it.    If,  however, 
^Jire  be  confidered  as  a  trifyllable»  the  metre,  thou|^i  perhapif 
notthe  fenfe,  will  be  fupplied.    Malonc. 

SCENE 


P  R  IN  C  E    OF    T  Y  IL  E.        $i 

^bar/us.. 

Enter  Clean,  I^Qnyza,  and  other x. 

Ge.  My  Dionyza,  fliall  we  reft  us  here. 
And  by  relating  tales  of  others*  griefs, 
See  if  'twill  teach  us  to  forget  oui;  own  ? 

D/a.  That  were  to  blow  at  fire  in  hope  to,  qu4qcB[ 

it;    ^  ' 

For  who  digs  hills  bccaufe  they  do  afpire. 
Throws  down  one  mouqtgiq  to  caft  up  a  higher. 
O  my  diftreflcA  lord,  ev'n  fucji  our  griefs,  are ; 
Here  theytc  but  felt,  unfeen  with  mifchiefs  eyes  % 
But  like  to  groves,  being  topp'd,  they  higher  rife. 

cie: 

r 

5  Her^  tbefrt  hut  ftlt  and  fecn  ^ith  mifchief^  eyes^']  Thus,  att 
tbe  copies.— The  words  and'/een^  ai^d  that  which  I  haT»  in- 
ferred  in  the  text,  ave  ib  near  in  found,  that  they  might  caftly 
have  been  confounded  by  a  ha(ly  pronunciation,  or  an  in* 
attentive  tranicnber.  By  mi/chiefs  eyes  I  underftand  **  the  eyes 
of  tboCe  who  would  feel  a  malignant  pleasure  in  our  misfortunes^ 
and  add  to  them  by  their  trlymph  over  us,"— The  eye  has  been 
k»g  defeobed-by  poets  as  either  propitious,  or  malignant  and  un« 
lucky. — Thus  in  a  fubfequent  fcene  in  this  play  : 

**  Now  the  gods  throw  their  heji  eyes  upon  it !''    AIalonb* 
Here  they*rebuifehy  and  feen  lAjith  mffcblef^s  eyes^ 
Bui  like  togroveiy  being  top^dy  they  higher  rife^ 
Mr.  Malone,  with  fufficient  probiabihty,  reads , 
"  '■■     unfeen  with  miichiePs  eyes, 
i.  e.  the  eyes  of  malignity,  which  render  fqrrow  or  difgrape  more 
bitter.    I  think  the  fame  kind  of  reafoning  is  difcorerafile  in. one 
of  the  (bngs  in  As  Ton  Like  it :  r 

**  Blow,  blow,  thou  winter  ^(ind^ 
'^  Thou  art  not  fo  unkind 
*^  As  man's  ingratitude  ; 
**  l^by  tQ&th  is  notfo  keen^ 
**  Becaufe  thou  art  not  feen  ^ 

'^  Although  thy  breath  be  rude. 
The  lines  printed  in  Italicks  are  thus  elegantly  and  forcibly  ez« 
plained  by  Dr.  Johnfon^ 

Tb§flk 
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^     Cfc.  O  Dionyza, 
Who  wanteth  food,  and  will  not  fay  he  wants  it. 
Or  can  conceal  his  hunger,  till  he  famiih  ? 
Our  tongues  and  forrows  do  found  deep  our  woes 
Int<^  the  air ;  our  eyes  do  weep,  till  lungs* 
Fetch  breath  that  may  proclaim  them  louder,  that 
If  heaven  flumber,  while  their  creatures  want. 
They  may  awake  their  helps  to  comfort  them  ^ 
I'll  then  difcourfe  our  woes  felt  feveral  years, 
^nd  wanting  breach  to  fpeak,  help  me  with  tears. 
^   Dio^  ril  do  my  bcft,  fir, 
Cle.  This  Tharfus,  o*er  which  I  have  the  govern- 
ment, 
A  city,  on  whom  plenty  held  full  hand. 
For  riches  ftrcw*d  hei:fclf  even  in  the  ftreets^' ; 

Thou  <tvinter  wind^  fays  the  Duke,  thy  rudenefi  gi'^cs  the  le/s 
patfif  as  thou  art  not  feen  ;  thou  art  an  enemy  that  dqft  not  brave  us 
njjitb  thy  prefence^  and  nxshofe  uukindnefs  is  therefore  not  aggravated 
hy  infult* 

But  like  to  groves,  being  toppM,  they  higher  rife. 
This  line  is  introduced  to  illuftrate  the  former,  in  which  our 
author  has  obferved  that  folitude  affords  us  the  Juft  meafure  of  our 
misfortunes,  without  aggravation.  But  thefe  misfortunes  (he 
adds)  if  topp'd,  (i.  e.  attempted  to  be  reduced)  iucreafe,  like 
trees  which  (hoot  the  higher  in  coufequence  of  having  felt  the 
pruning-knife.  Steevens. 
•        ■  ■    •—  till  tongues 

Fetfh  breath — ] 

Thus  the  old  copy,  but  I  think  corruptedly,  and  would  read 
— /«»ej— the  organs  of  refpiration.     Stesvems. 

^   They  may  awake  their  helpers  to  comfort  thimJ]  Thus  the  old 
copies*     I  read, 

They  may  awake  thei^  helps  to  comfort  them. 
Helps  for  helpen.     So  before  : 
t  — p.,,^-  *'  be  ray  helps  • 

"  To  compafs  fuch  a  boundlefs  happioef&i'* 

Malone. 
■  For  riches  ftrc^ufd  herfelf  even  in  theflreetsi[  I  fuppofe  wc 
ihould  read  tbemfehes.    Steive^s. 

whor« 
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Whofe  towers  bore  heads  fd  higli>  they  kifs'd  th^ 

clouds  ^ 
And  ftrangers  ne'er  beheld,  but  wondered  at ; 
Whofe  men  and  dames  fo  jetted  and  adornM ', 
Like  one  another^s  glafs  to  trim  them  by  * : 
Their  tables  were  fior'd  full,  to  glad  the  fight^ 
And  not  fo  much  to  feed  onj  as  delight ; 
All  poverty  was  fcornM^  and  pride  fo  great^ 
The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat. 

Dm  Oh,  'tis  too  truek 

Qe.  But  fee  what  heaven  can  do  !   By  this  our 
change, 
Thefe  mouths,  whom  but  of  late,  earth,  fea,  arid  air^ 
Were  all  too  little  to  content  and  pleafe, 
Aldiougfa  they  gave  their  creatures  in  abundance^ 
As  houies  are  defil'd  for  want  of  ufe. 
They  are  dow  ftarv'd  for  want  of  exercife  ; 

h^re  beads  fo  high  thn  kiff^d  the  cUuds^]  So  in  Hambif 
■        like  the  herald  MetcUry 
^*  New-lighted  on  a  btiwem^kifitg  hill.'* 
h//ask^  in  the  i?^  rfLucrtce^  1 50^ : 

**  ThreatniDg  rii^K^-iii^^  Ilion  with  annoy .^    Malowe* 

*  •^— >  fi  jetted  and  adpm'dii  To  jet  it  to  finit,  to  walk 
fnmdly*  00  in  Twelfth  Night:  **  Contemplation  makes  a  rare 
turkey-code  of  him :  how  he  jets  under  his  advanced  plumes  !'* 

Stuvins. 

*  Like  mte  anetbef's  glafs  te  trm  them  fy ;]  The  fame  idea  it 
feond  in  Hamlet :  Opheba,  fpeaking  of  the  prince,  layf ,  he  was 

**  The  glafs  of  fafhion,  and  the  moWld  of  £nrm« 

*<  The  obfer^'d  of  all  obferven.'' 
AgHn,  in  Qfmieline: 

*'  A  (ample  to  the  youngeft ;  to  the  more  mature 

«*  J  glafs  thatfeated  them.*' 
Agun^  an  the  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  IV : 

'*  He  was  the  mark  and  glafs^  copy  and  book, 

*•  That  fiihioi^d  others,^ 
kgeoij  ibid: 

•*  ■  He  was  mdeed  thtglaft^ 

**  Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  drels  themielTes.'* 

Maloitb* 

Vojt.  II.  D  Thofc 
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Th*6ft'  paTatts,  vAibs'  ftdfuVd  to  huiigefs  faroiir  % 
Muft  havej  inventions  to  delight  the  tafte, 
Would  lidw  be  glad  of  breads  and' beg  f6t  it ; 
Thofe  ftiqtfters  who^  to.nouzle  up  their babe^% 
1  hought  BougHt  tbo  (Jufio'us,  are  ready  ino)v. 
To  eat  ftioft!  litfle  da^l^g^Whcim  they  rovM  ; 
So  Iharp  ajd  hOTger^s  teftth,  that  man  attd  \A^ire 
Draw  lot* 'wh*o  fifff  IhaH  die  tb  lengtheo  life  r 
Here  (lands  'i  lord;  and  there  k  lady  Wfejrfping  ; 
Here,  rii^ny  iinjc, .  yet  thofe  which  fee  them  WJli 
Have  ^arce  ftrengtli  left!  to  gi\fc  them  buriah 
Is-not;  this  true? 

»  Thofe  paUati^'nvhofiiotjHXOb  faVcfS  youttgci*,]  SfiA  U  tilt 
readift^pbt^aWUfecopitfet  The  pafllige  '»»  (b  CMdpt  dbttvh  it 
difficult  even  to  form  a;  probable  conjeduhe  about  U.-r'f^be  wor4l 
which  Ihayein&ft^  ii^  t)i^  text^  a^d  fenfe^  svod  are  not  VerK 
remote  from  tiie  traces  of  the  original  letters  ;-^and  fan>Qur  sxra 
hunger  migV  eafily  have  been  tranfpofed.— — > We  meet  in  a  ful^ 
foqu^(V<*et^        . 

*^  All  'Viands  thai(  I  eat  do  iceoL  yon^jwHr^^- 

I  do  not,  howevtr,  ^^ypdeibis.  tmeMlation  ititbAe'^malleft 
confidence ;  but  it  may  remaio  till  fonie  le^t  «x^pcfeii«Jbl^'«M» 
jeaui^  Mil  Be MRMd/  Mialonv^ 

'    .^^.-iii-^^Hifiil^  )r^/^/tiOK)ia^  Here  is*af|«^  cor* 

hrpti«»r  '  fWeyld  fetdly  vcAd; 

> '  iiifi  if  ^^f^fy  Hot  y tfr  biUtg-JhviS'U  hungir^^    SxtsvENttt 
♦     '  ■  ■  ■ '  fo  nouzlc  up  their  babes ^1  read — nurfle*     A  fondling  if 
9^^ cMi^it  mrjthrg*    To^'mfiulty  ofmltv  now^wntieA  ji^sSjif 

«STlf«»  bteiled'beiwatv  not  ttehrcoaim'a^ 
*'  Drops  to  a  third  wto ii«sis4rj  ckde-bckuid.'* 

In  aiyi^t«far  fNftiik  'eiirftkflJ^iie^^<^ifit^  hoiMuiHibU  ta 
ronation^  and  moft  unhatpie  Death'vffiiii»as.Atkiit^  'Ki^^  of  B 
taine^  i6oi,  I  find  th^Wid\ite»BAriiMii^irl^  tti^&w 
asinthete9#r    -.  .    .w 


Again, 

'«^  Betng^nfa^l^iii  tftomuitB  ia&M^% 
I  hsrVtf^^lt^fore  retained  the  reading  of  the  old  copy. 

Maloke* 

...     I    aJJ/i 
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2)a?«  Our  cheek)  and  hollow  eyes  do  witoefi  it* 
Cle.  O  let  thofe  citie&  that  df  Plenty^s  cup  ^ 
^fld  her  profperities  fo  largely  tafie^ 
\^trh  their  fuperfloous  riots,  hear  thefe  tears! 
Thp  oiiiery  of  Tharfu^  may  be  theirs^ 

Enter  a  Lord* 

Lord,  Whereas  the  lord  governor  ) 

Qe.  Here. 
Speak  out  thy  forrows^  which  thou  bring^ft>  III  hi&ti 
For  comfort  is  too  far  for  us  td  exped. 

Lard.  We  hdve  defcried,  upon  our  nei^bouring 
il^Mre, 
A  portly  fail  of  ihips  make  hitherward* 

Oe.  I  thought  as  much. 
One  forrow  never  comes  but  brings  an  heif. 
That  may  firccedd  as  his  inheritor  ^ ; 
Aod  fo  in  our^s :'  fome  neighbouring  nation^ 
Taking  advantage  of  our  mifery^ 
Haih  fittff'd  thefe  boUow  veiTcls  with  their  pow'r  V 

s  Oltt  thffi  rities  tbptk  of  fUn^^s  cup\  A  kindred  thou^  i4 
fimd  IB  Saig  Lear: 

.* "  Take  phyfick  pomp ! 

**  Espofe  thyfeif  to  fe^l  what  wretches  fe^l, 
<'  Tttu  thou  may^ff  ihake  the  fuperfluj;  to  thefn, 
**  And  (hew  the  heavens  more  jud.^    Malomi* 
*       Omcfovrpw  wtvtr  cornet  hut  hrings  an  tfir^ 
That  may  /ucceeJ  as  his  inheritor  j  ]        " 
^mRamUt: 

'   **  forrows  nerer  come  as  fingle  IpiCt ^ 
**  But  in  battalions*'*    St£&vkm8* 

**  One  woe  dpth  tread  upoa  another^  hedSf 

«*  Safaft'theyifoUow.**    Malowi* 
^  ThuJmJ^dtkt  bolhw  vefieh  with  their  fower^}  The  context 
fjtnlyfbicm  that  we  ought  to  read  hath  mftead  of  that: — Bjf 
Corner  it  meant^r^.    The  wQrd  is.  frequently  ufed  in  that  fenfe 
hj  our  ancient  writers.     So  in  King  Lear  :- 

*<«  ..— £roia  Fiance  there  corner  ^  power 

**  Into  tlus  fc^erM  kingdQPi."    Malons. 
IvonUTcadt 

Hath  it'uff'd  iii/e  hollow  yeflels,  &c«    Smy tMU 

Pa  ^4 
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To  beat  us  down,  the  which  are  down  already ; 
And  make  a  <^nqueft  of  unhappy  me. 
Whereas  no  glory's  got  to  overcome  •. 

LtfrJ.  That's  the  Icaft  fear;  for,  by  the  femblance  * 
Of  their  white  flags  difplay*d,  they  bring  us  peace. 
And  come  to  us  as  favourers,  not  as  foes. 

Ck.  Thou  fpcak'ft  like  him's  untutor'd  to  repeat  *, 
Wh'o  makes  the  faireft  ihew,  means  moft  deceit. 
But  hriag  they  what  they  y/ill,  and  what  they  can, 
What  tieed  wc  fear  *  ? 

The  ground's  the  lowed,  and  we  are  halfway  there  : 
Go  ttW  their  general,  we  attend  him  here, 
To  know  for  what  he  comes,  and  whence  he  comes. 
And  what  he  craves. 

Lord.  I  go,  my  lord. 

•  Whereas  no  glory* s  ]  Whereas^  it  has  been  already  ob- 

_  fervedf  was  anciently  ufcd  for  where*    Ma  lone. 
»        That^s  the  ledftfear  i  for^  by  thefemblance 

Of  their  ^hitefiags  difilafd ] 

It  (hould  be  reitiembered  ^'sxfemhlance  was  pronounced  as  a  tri* 
syllable— x/?M3//<7xrr<.    So  our  author  in  the  Cometiy  of  Errors; 

**  And  thcfc  two  Dromio^  6ne  mfmhlance/^ 
So  in  the  Two  Gentleme/t  of  Ferona^  refemlktb  is  a  quadrafyllaUe  r 
**  O  how  this  fpring  of  love  refemhleth^* "-^^ 
The  word  white^  though  neceflary  to  the  fenfe,  was  omitted  ia 
the  folios,  and  by  Mr.  Kowe.     It  is  found  in  the  ear|ieft  quarto. 

Malonb. 
■  Thou  fpeaVfi  like  himnes  untutored  to  repeat ^1  We  Should  read— 
him  who  iSf  and  reguhte  the  metre  as  follows  : 

thou  fpeak*ft 

Like  him  who  is  untutor'd  to  repeat,  &c. 
The  fenfe  is — Deluded  hy  thepacifick  appearance  of  this  navy  ^  y&or  ^ 
talk  like  one  who  has  never  learned  the  ^common  adage  *^  that  the  faireft 
outiides  are  nlod  to  be  fufpefVed.''    Stbevbns. 

TbouJ^al^Ji  like  hiiti;nes  untutored  to  repeat^  This  is  the  reading 
oi  all  the  copies,  which,  thofe  that  underftand  it,  may  retain.  I 
fuppofe  the  author  wrote— ^/«r  is — an  exprefEon  which,  however 
elliptical,  is  not  more  fo  than  many  others  in  this  play. 

Maloki, 
»  What  need  we  fear  ?] .  The  earlieil  copy  reads 
What*rtccd  ^t^leave  our  grounds  the  Icwcft  ?  - 
The  readinz  which  is  inferted  in  the  text,  is  diat  of  the  feoxnd 
.quarto/   mt6fct,    • 

*^^  -  Ck. 
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CU.  Welcome  IS  peace,  if  he  on  peace  confiil  • ;    * 
If  wars,  we  arc  unable  to  refift. 

Enter  Pericles  with  Attendants. 

Per.  Lord  governor,  for  fo  we  hear  you  are. 
Let  not  our  fliips  and  number  of  our  men, 
Be,  like  a  beacon  fir'd,  to  amaze  your  eyes« 
We  have  heard  your  miferies  as  far  as  Tyre, 
And  feen  the  defolation  of  your  ftreets : 
Nor  come  we  to  add  forrow  to  your  tears. 
But  to  relieve  them  of  their  heavy  load  * ; 
And  thefe  our  (hips,  (you  happily  may  think 
Are,  like  the  Trojan  horfe,  war-ftufTd  within. 
With  bloody  views  expecting  overthrow  %) 
Are  ftor'd.  with  corn  to  make  your  needy  bread. 
And  give  them  life,  whom  hunger  ftarv'd  half  dead. 

Onuus.  The'  gods  of  Greece  prote£b  you ! 
And  we  will  pray  for  you. 

Per.  A  rife,  I  pray  you,  rife; 
We  do  not  look  for  reverence,  but  for  love. 
And  harbourage  for  ourfelf,  our  fliips,  and  men; 

Qe,  The  which  when  any  fliall  not  gratify. 
Or  pay  you  with  unthankfuloefs  in  (bought  % 

Be 

*  •—  i/heMfeacecon6&;}  If  btjfandi  on  peace .^^ A  La- 
tin feofe.    Malone. 

*  Bmt  t9  relieve  /j6«»f  <— ]  Thus  the  earliefi  quarto."^All  the 
fubiequent  copies  read  r</f^.    Malonb* 

'        And  theft  ourjbipsyou  happily  m<^  think 

Are  like  the  Trojan  herfe^  ytzsjluff*d  within 
With  hloody  yeines  expeBinz  overthrdw^"]  I  would  read : 
Are,  like  the  Trojan  hor^,  war-ikufTd  within. 
With  bloody 'z^/fwi,  expecting  overthrow,  &c» 
So  in  a  former  fcene  t 

"  Hath/tt^Vthefe  hollow  veflels  with  their  ift#<u¥f.'* 

'   Steetiks* 
Eveiy  reader  will,  I  think,  approve  of  thtt  very  happy  emen- 
d^tion.    Malonb. 

^  Orpayycu  with  unthank/uhteft  in  thought,]  I  fufped  the  au« 
thor  wrote: 

Or  pay  you  with  unthankfiihieis  in  amght^ 
Be  It  our  wives,  ^c. 

D3  If 
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Be  It  our  wives,  our  children,  orourfelves, 
Thfe  curfc  of  heaven  and  men  fuccced  their  evils  ! 
Till  when,  {the  which,  I  hope,  fliall  ne'er  be  fecq,) 
Your  grace  15  welcome  to  our  town  and  us. 

Per.  Which  welcome  we'll  accept ;  feaft  here  a 
while. 
Until  our  itars  tliat  frown,  lend  us  z,  fmile*     [ixeuni. 

ACT       II. 

' Enter  Oower. 

'   'Gbw.  MtYthwt  you  feen -a  itnagfaty  king 
His'ehitd,  I  wi$,  tointfeft  bring: 
A  better  prince  and  benign  lord, 
.That  will  prove  awful  both  in  dtc^  and  word. 
Be  quiet  then,  as  men  ihvuld  be, 
-Till  he  'hath  pbft  ne^effity. 
rillhcw  yoB  thofc  in  trouble's  rieign, 
L^iing  a  mite^  a  mountain  gain  7, 
The  good,  in  converfation'^ 
^T5  whom  L give  fay  benizon) 

If  we  are  unthankful  to  yoa  in  ^py  cme  infUnce,  or  refufe, 
(hould  there  be  ocfcaflov,  to  facrilice  any  thiog  for  your  fenrice, 
whether  our  witee,  ^r  children^  or  ourfelves^  may  the  curfe  of 
lieaVca,  andofimaAkind,  ^c. — JhtgAt  was  apciently  written  ougbtw 
Our  w*ve9^  Uc.  may  however  reiser  to  a^y  in  the  forip^r  line ;  ^ 
have  therefore  made  no  chanf^.  ^  Malon^^ 

'  riljhewyou  thofe^  Csfc]  I  w1}l  now  exhibit  to  you  perfoas, 
whoV  vitcrfuffdniig  fmall  mii  rem}>Qi;^ry  evils,  will  at  length  be 
btoiftd  with  happinefs. — I  fufped  our  author  had  here  in  view  the 
title  of  the  chapter  iii  ^G^^t  ttvm^nQtun^^  in  which  the  ilory  of 
Apolloniu8  is  told ;  though  1  will  not  fay  in  what  language  he  read 
|t«  It. IS  thia :.  ^^  Diet  tribuWione  teipooriaU  quflp  ingaudiusn  fem« 
piternum  poftremo  commutabitur,"    Malonc. 

(To  whom  7 give  my  heni%on)  • 
hJHU  at  Tbarfus^  ''^H^  ^f  0 

Tbi| 
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Is  ftill  at  Tharfus,  where  each  man  ^ 

Thinks  all  is  writ  he  fpok^n  can' : 

And,  to  remember  what  he  does. 

Gild  hii  ilat«!)e  to  make  ttim  glorious  '  : 

But  tidings  to  tb«  contrarj> 

Are  brought  to  yoor  eyed  ;•  what  need  fpcak  i  ? 

_  •  « 

This  pa'iTa^  \s  confaf^dty  exprellbd.  Gower  meant  to  Ity-' 
The  gooid  prmee  ^oa  whom  I  hskam  vny  bed  ^fljAsJ  is  ftill  en« 
gaged  in  converfation  at  Tharfus,  where  every  man,  &c. 

Stekt^ki. 
•  Thinks  ail  is  'writ  be  Jhohn  caH:\  pajs  as  iriucli  rel|M:^  to 
wha^vcr  .P«jricles  iay%,  as  if  it  were  hbly  \t^lt.     *'  'AH  fie  fays  is 
aoc^^^/,*^  ns^iU  common  kiigiiiage*     Mmlo^i*  I 

Writ  may  cenai|ify  meafty^^/snr ;  the. holy  wdttpfs^  fjiy  way 
of  eminence,  being  fo  denominated*    We  might  howerer  read-« 
w//,  i.  e-  wiiiclom.    So  Gower,  in  this  ftoiy  ^Prince  Appo^n^ 
*♦  Though  that  thou  be  of  litttl  ^itte?*    Sti-EVEtii. 
'  Build  bis  Jiatue  t0  make  him  glorious :"]  Ihis  circumflancCi  as 
well  as  the  foregoing,  is  found  in  the  Conf,  JhumU   *    . 
'*  ^^/'«^^  whan  that  he  herde 
^*  The  miichefe  howe  the  citee  fetde, 
*^  All  fireliche  of  his  owne  ^fte 
*'  His  wheate  among  hem  tor  to  (hiitet 
**  The  whiche  by  (hrp  he  had  breaghc, 
**  He  yave,  and  toke  of  hem  right  nov^ghu 
**  But  fithea  fyrft  this  worlde  began 
**  Was  never  yet  to  fuchc  a  man    . 
"  More  joye  jnade  riitn  thei  hym  ma^ 
"  For  thei  were  aMofhym^fpfW^ 
•  *  That  thei  for  ever  in  rtmmintituf 
**  Made  a^uTf  ino-efimUmct 
*<  0/'i!$^j^jimi\Bt'CpmmQft finite 
**  Thei  fet  it  up  ;  fo  that  Jkitf»QO 
***  M<}ibc)e^0ry  manb^KoU^ 
*  ^  So'ftt  die  cHce  was  hebcU^  i     . 
*'  It  was  of  latdn  over-gyke 
•*  Thus  hath  he  nought  iiis  )wfwfp'iUe,'* 
M tte cApHU read^Jwiiltiisftaftue,  to*    M Ai^P^f • 
Bmld  bisjlataeto  makoMim  ghwimi ;}  ft«v4 -^Vd.    ^.mfyvnr : 

♦*  It  was  of  laton  ovtv-gylte** 
^f/in^-VlxK)9igApfdyu'sifthfina,  j^A«,  ^^^-'in.ififfmw^ancc 
they  made  an  ymase  or  ftatue  ofclenegot^y,  &C»'* 

The  famelAiitmr  bn  baeo  npeated  ;by  the  ^nteran  a  fub- 
fequent  fccne—  .  ^ 

'     This  jewel  holds  his  building  on  my  arm— 
vhere  I  have  correded  it  again— ^xi^'^j'.    Steevshs* 

D  4  Dumb 


40  PERICLES, 

finter  at  dne  door  Pericles  talking  with  peon ;  all  the  train 
with  them.  Enter  at  another  door^  a  Gentleman,  with 
a  letter  to  Pericles ;  Pericles  Jhews  thf  letter  to  Cleon^ 

'    t^^ti  gives  the  M^Jf^^S^  ^  reward,  c^d  knights  him. 

[Exit  Pericles  at  one  door,  and  Cleon  at  anothfTm 

Good  Helicane  hath  ftaid  at  home  % 

Not  to  eat  honey,  ]i}ce  9  drone, 

iFrom  others'  labours ;  for  though  he  ftrjve ' 

To  kilien  bad,  keeps  good  alive ; 

And,  to  fulfil  his  prince'  defire, 

^nds  word  of  all  that  h^ps  ip  Tyre  : 

9       Gcad  HeUcam  th^tJiaiJ  mt  hame^ 
Not  to  eat  honey  like  a  irotu^ 
From  others*  kihours ;  for  though  heflrrue 
^o  kilUn  had^  keep  good  ali^e : 
Jnd  to  fulfil  his  prince^  defire^ 
SavM  OQC  of  all  that  haps  in  Tyre ;] 
I  wpuld  read  and  point  the  paifaee  thus : 
Good  Hellicane,  hath  fby*d  at  home. 
Not  to  eat  honey  like  a  drone, 
l^rom  othen'  labours ;  for  though  be  ftrive 
To  killen  bad,  keep/  good  alive, 
AnA  to  fulfill  his  prince'  defire. 
Sends  vDordoiiXi  that  ham  in  Tyre,  leCf 
^e  who  can  draw  fenfe  from  the  old  reading,  h^i  a  r^ht  to  rejje^ 
fbit  ^inendanon.    Stebveni, 

<  for  though  hefirhfe'\  I  am  not  fiidified  with  this  tx^ 

prtffion.    We  might  read  (with  no  greater  degree  of  obfcunty 
fban  occurs  in  other  parts  of  thefe  chorufes) 
-  ■■      forethoHght  he  ftrive— 
'  {•  e.  he  contnyes  antecedently.    He  remains  not  in  Tyre  m  ax| 
'  idle  chara6)«r.    His  anticipating  wifdom  provides  how  to  root  out 
vice  and  cherifh  virtue. 

The  word  which  I  would  introduce,  for  want  of  one  morp  i^p* 
pofite,  occurs  in  King  John: 
'  ^*  Thou  vtrtiious  dauphin,  alter  not  the  doon^ 

t*  P^nthpu^^t  by  hcavcn»    ^leBV^Ns/' 

How 
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How  Thaliard  came  full  bent  with  fin. 

And  had  intent  to  murder  him  ^ ; 

And  that  in  Tharfus  'twas  not  beft. 

Longer  for  him  to  make  his  reft  : 

He  knowing  fo  %  put  forth  to  feas. 

Where  when  men  bin,  there's  feldom  caic| 

For  now  the  Wind  begins  to  blow ; 

Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below. 

Make  fuch  unquiet,  that  the  ihip 

Should  houf^  him  fafe,  is  wreck'd  and  iplit ; 

And  he,  good  pripc^,  having  all  loft. 

By  waves,  from  coaft  to  coaft  is  toft ; 

AH  periftien  of  man,  of  pelf, 

Nc  ought  efcapen'd  but  himfelf ; 

Till  fortune,  tir*d  with  doing  bad. 

Threw  him  aihore  to  give  him  glad : 

And  here  he  comes ;  what  ihall  be  next, 

Fardon  old  Gower ;  thus  long's  the  text.  [fir*. 

SCENE     I. 

Enter  Pericles  wet. 

Per.  Yet  ccafe  your  ire,  ye  angry  ftars  of  heaven* ! 
Wind,  rsun,  and  thunder,  remember,  earthly  man 

Is 

^  AmS  had  intent  ip  murdpr  him ;])  The  fir$  quarto  reads,  . 
And  bid  in  Tent  to  murder  him* 

This  ig  only  mentioned,  to  (hew  How  inaccurately  thi»  play  was 
orij^oally  printed,  and  to  jufiify  the  liberty  that  hat  beoi  taken  in 
CDiTeffing  the  preceding  paiTagjB.  The  reading  of  the  text  it  that 
ofthequartOy  i6i9«    Malons. 

*    lie  doing/^,  1  I  would  read— He  i(«tftui;Ry  fo-^L €•  he 

|»ng  thus  intorroed.    ortByKNS. 
^       Tet  ceaft  ycur  «>#,  yf  angry  (lars  of  heaven  ! 
WinJy  rain^  and  thunder ^  rememier  earth j^  mM$ 
Is  tut  afuifiance^  t^r.]  }  would  r^ : 
'ye  angry /#rf/ of  heaven. 


W>iid|  nuO|  and  thunder !  remepvt>cr|  ttc* 


So 


^ilifc  PERlCLfiS, 

Is  but  a  ftobftanc^;  tliat  mud  yi^d  to  you  i 
»  And  I,  as  fits  kiy  'i^citur^,  do  obey  you. 
Alas,  the  fea  h^h  cAft  rtit.on  the  rocks, 
Walh'd  me  from-fiiore  to  fliore,  and  left  me  bniath^ 
Nothing  to  tfcftnk  ^,  but  enfuing  death  : 
J^et  k  'fblBce  thegtaatncfs  of  your  powers. 
To  have  bereft'a  J^riticeof  all  his  fortunes  ; 

So  Milton,  PaiUfiSis  Loft,  V.  il.  L  ty^. 

;  '  •  ^*  »>  H  t'nwhfA  if  «tl 

•*  lici?/?^«  were  opea'd^  and  tl^ia  firmament 

*  *  Of  hell  AioIuM  ipout'hcr  cataracts  of  Arc ^'^ 

Again,  b»vir  1.  764.' 

*^  His  quiver  wuk^thfe^^bqlted  xh«sider/fW^^*' 
80  AddifoD  in  his  Caio^: 

**  Some  hiddttn  thunder  it\  xh^Jlor/s  ofhra^tnm!^ 

In  flri^nefs^    the  oM  reading  wants  tbmewhat  of  propriety, 

becaufe  th^re  are  no  J^^n  btefrde  Sibfe  ^fhe^'^en.  We  fty  properly 

~x\itfanik'4f  thefei^  tiAd^t0!iffs  (^th/ea^  beomiibtl^re  arc 

.{ik^lfeyiv^Sr  of  ^^  earih%  ^Ji/hestbaiU^e^iHfr^imt€r\  but 

Jiars  are  to  be  round  only  in  thofe  regions  of  which  wnJ^  rain^  and 

ibutuier  are  the  acknowledged^<»rf  j.     So  in  King  Lear : 

"  All  thejf^fVv^e^ee8#/'i&/tf'y<»  fell  * 

"  On  her  ingratcfuT  top !  &c,*' ?-    Stbbveni, 

*        ■  and  ieft  pty  brcMhf 

Nothing  to  think  onhut  enfuing  death ^ 
The  interpolition  of  rhime  in  the  middle  of  this  fpeech,  and  the 
aukwardnefsof  imputhlgTiJlM^^^  to  ^rAxrZ^  incline  me  to  believe 
here  is  fome  corruption.     Perhaps  the  author  wrote 

^Nothing  to  thixuc  Qn«  &c«  ■  ■        ■ 
Tb'rtfvolve  anything  in  the  hreajl ox'hofomiiz.  [^Yafc  ftilfidetitly 
ttuthorifed.     So  Milton,  Par.  Loll,  b.  ix;  v.  288, 

•**f^<w^i,  fi^Wi<*hoarfftwfldi»iC)n'^  , 

Stcevens. 
■■—'>*  wid^J^ttffirraih^'l  Thus 'AH  tke  ^aificft/ *I 'read 
.-i-te^-  jrti*4eft  >wr breath"",,  t.n   tt^t  i»,  lekme^fk^  )piil^ftD«gT 
g^aVatt'fhy  'hrttffiti'tiHk^,  %y  enabling  »ie  to  '(llitik  tix  'the  denh 
that  awaits  nie,  ,     . 

•i1iirfli#«^iinge;Tn.ft»ne  itiealufe,  Tem<srreft  the  &fiAdity 
that  Mr  Steeyens has ju illy reifiaf Iced itr the f>fifirag^ -ask  ftnKisia 
the  old  copy.  ThcThiftie,  1  b^ar^,  #a^  Hitentfcd*;  ftrin  ihany 
of  Shakfifearfe^  jjfavs  lie  ftfchii  W>  havfr-rtiott^t  fKhne  an  orna* 
ment,  wheneverir  aittld  be'C6^mQdiouffy4nmc|tieedi*  > 

IffALOMB. 

Aa4 
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And  bwkig  ttnoam  ham  froth  yoar  watry  graw, 
H^re  to  have  death  in  peaoe^  ti  iaii  iie'U  owe. 

iFf/b.  What,  •  ho,  l^ilcKe  9 ! 

&  Fi/b.  H^  ooca^  and  bring  away  the  nets^ . 

1  Fi/b.  What,  TPatch-breech,  1  fay  ! 

3  i^.  •  What  isy  you,  inaftec  ? 

^  This  A:eoe  ^ms  to  )ui\se  been  foniKd  on  the  folkmlug  V**ff 

"**  Thuft-wM  tlieyang^lordeaflMotte^ 

*  *  AH  naked  'in:  a  pdwre  j^ite*  -^-^^  >  • 

^*  Tkete'came  a  ftflicr  in  tlic  wcye 

*f  And  ':^gh  a  man  there  nak?d  fbnde, 

**  Ani^luti  that  he  harth  tmd^rftonde 

f*  The  OBM^j  ht  haTrti  of  hym  ^reat  r6|ithf 

f'  Aod<^nel!3r0fAi8poiire««9i;th 

f^  Of  inch  clothes  as  he  hadde 

*•  With  great  pitee  this  lorde  he  cTaddef  .   , 

f*  And  he  hym  thonketh  as  he  (holde, 

^  And  fi^fh  hym  that  it  iia(l  beyolde  ' 

'*  If  ever  he  gete  his  ftate  ageybe» 

f *  And  praith  that  he  wolde  hyip  fiqrney 

•*  If  nigh  were  any  towne  for  hym* 
•*  He  fayd  ye,  Pentapolimy     . 

•*  Where  hoth  kynge  and  £jOfenc  dwelkn^ 

'*•  Whan  he:  this  rate  btrde  rellen 

*'  Hegladdeth  hym,  and  gan  befechd* 

**  That  he  the  wey  hym  v^olde  techc.** 
Shakfpeare,  delighting  to  defcribe  the  manners  of  (lich  people, 
las  introduced  three  fiihermen  inftead  of  onq,  and  e^tenoed  the 
&logueto  a  confideiiable  length.    Malo!^£« 

9  What  bo!  P//f/j>^ /]  All  the  old  copies  read,  What  io  feJcbf 
Wight  we  not  rtad,  —What,  pilche !  -^Pikhe  is  a  leathern  coat. 

TyUwhitt. 
Mr.  Tytwhitt*s  eftiendation  appears  to  me  veiy  probable.--- 
The  firft  fiiherman  a]5pears  to  be  the  mailer,  and  ^aks  mth  au* 
diority,  and  foroe  degree  of  contempt,  'to  the  third  fiJSierm'an,  who 
isa  Imant. — His  next  fpeech,  IFbat^  Patch-hretch^  J  fay  !  Js  in  the 
&inc  ftylc.  —The  fecond  Hfherman  feeros  10  be  a  fefvant  Hketirife ; 
awi  after  the  fiial^^r  has  cillefd— Wh^  *<^,  ^'/fci*^/— explains  what 
tf  is  he  wants— '^if—^wif  and  hrin^  away  Hhs  nets.    MaXone, 

iFt/b' 
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I  Ftfh^  Look  how  thou  ftirreft  now :  come  away, 
or  ril  fetch  thee  with  a  wannion  '• 

3  Fijh.  Taichy  mafter^  I  am  thinking  of  the  poor 
men  that  were  caft  away  before  us,  even  now. 

1  pyh.  Alas,  poor  fouls,  it  gricv'd  my  heart  to 
hear  what  pitiful  cries  they  made  to  us,  to  help 
them  *,  when,  well-a-day,  we  could  fcarce  help  our- 
felves. 

3  Fijb.  Nay,  mafter,  faid  not  I  as  much,  when  I 
faw  the  porpus  how  he  bounced  and  tumbled '  ?  they 
fay,  they  are  half  fifli,  half  flefli ;  a  plague  on  them, 
they  ne'er  come  but  I  look  to  be  walh'd^  Mafter,  I 
marvel  how  the  filhes  live  in  the  fea. 

I  FiJh.  Why,  as  men  do  a-land  j  the  great  ones 
eat  up  the  little  ones :  I  can  compare  our  rich  mi« 
fers  to  nothing  fo  fitly  as  to  a  whale ;  *z  plays  and 
tumbles,  driving  the  poor  fry  before  him  \  and  at 
laft  devours  them  all  at  a  mouthful.  Such  '  whales 
have  1  heard  on  a*the  land,  who  never  leave  gaping, 
till  they've  fwallow'd  the  whole  pariih,  churchy 
fteeple,  bells  and  all. 

fer.  A  pretty  mbral, 

.  *  —  vjiih  Of  wannhrtJ]  A  phrafe  of  which  the  meaning  is 
obTtous,  though  I  cannot  explain  the  word  at  the  end  of  it*  It 
is  common  in  many  of  our  old  plays.    Stsevens. 

*  Jias  poor  fouls!  it  grieved  ny  heart  ]  So  in  the  JFinier^s 
Tifle  :^^  Othe  mofi  piteous  cry  of  the  poor  fouls!  Sometimes  tq  fee 
VpS|  and  not  to  fee  Vm;— now  the  (hip  boring  the  moon  with 
her  main-maft|  and  anon  fwallowed  with  yeft  and  froth,  as  Vou'd 
thruft  .a  cork  into  a  hogfhead.  And  then  for  the  land-fenrice^- 
To  fee  how  the  bear  tore  out  his  ihoulder-bone ;  bow  be  cry*d  $^ 

'  meforhelp^  &c.**     Ma  lone. 

'  ■■  when  I  faw  the  porpus  how  he  hounc*d  and  tumhied?^ 

The  rifing  of  porpufes  near  a  veflel  at  fea,  has  long  been  conC* 
4ered  by  the  fuperl^tion  of  failors,  as  the  fore-runner  of  a  ftorm. 
So,  in  the  Dutchefi  of  Malfy^  by  Webfter.  1623  ;  "He  lifts  up 
his  nofe  like  a  foul  porpus  before  a  ilorm.'^    M  alonb. 

♦  '  as  to  a  whale^a  plays  and  tumbles^  driving  the  pop* 
fry  before  bim^  1  So  in  Coriolanus: 

■  "^    "^  "  like  fcaled  fculU 

,  «<  before  the  belching  wl^ale^**    Steetek !• 
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3  Fiifl!>.  But,  mafter,  if  I  had  been  the  fezton^  I 
would  have  been  that  day  in  the  belfry. 

2  Fijb.  Why,  man  ? 

3  Fi/b.  Becaufe  he  ,ihould  have  fwallow'd  me  too  : 
and  when  I  had  been  in  his  belly,  I  would  have  kept 
fuch  a  jangling  of  the  bells,  that  he  fliould  never  have 
left,  till  he  cafl  bells,  fteeple,  church,  and  pariih,  up 
again.  But  if  the  good  king  Simonides  were  of  my 
mind-^ 

Per.  Simonides  ? 

3  Fi/h.  We  would  purge  the  land  of  thefe  drones, 
that  rob  the  bee  of  her  honey. 

Per.  How  from  the  finny  fubjedt  of  the  fea  * 
Thefe  fiihers  tell  the  infirmities  of  men ; 
And  from  their  watry  empire  recoUeA 
AH  that  may  men  approve,  or  men  deted ! 
Peace  be  at  your  labour,  honeft  fifliermen. 

2  FiJb.  Honeft,  good  fellow,  what's  that,  if  it  be 
a  day  fits  you,  fearch  out  of  the  kalendar,  and  no 
body  look  after  it  ^ 

Per. 

tit  ftnny  fuhjtB  ef  the  fea)  Read — fimjf.     This 


thought  Is  DOC  much  unlike  another  in  As  Tou  Lih  It : 

it  ^..._  iiiig  our  life,  exempt  from  publick  haunt, 
**  Finds  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks, 
**  8enpons  m  ilones,  and  good  in  every  thing.** 

Stsbveki. 
*  H^meft^  gwdfeUew^  vjha^s  that^  if  it  he  a  iayfiisym^  fearch 
M/  •fthe  kalendar ^  and  no  hody  look  t^ter  it  f  ]  The  preceding  fpeech 
of  Pericks  affords  no  apt  introduaion  to  the  reply  of  the  fiflier« 
nan.  Either  fomewhat  is  omitted  that  cannot  now  be  fupplied, 
or  the  whole  paflage  is  obfcuied  by  more  than  common  oepra* 

Tition. 

It  (hoold  feem  that  the  prince  had  made  ibme  remark  on  the 
badnefs  of  the  day.    Perhaps  the  dialo^e  oriflinally  ran  thus : 
Fer.  Peace  he  at  your  labour,  honeft  uhermen ; 
fbe  day  is  rovgh  and' thwarts  jomr  ocafaiieum 
2.  Honeft !  egod  fellow,  what's  that  ?  If  it  be  n^/  a  day  fits  you, 
feratch  it  out  of  the  kalendar,  and  nobody  ^iU  look  after  it* 

The  foUowing  fpeech  of  Pericles  is  equally  abrupt  and  incon* 
fequent:  i      •       * 

May  fee  the  i^  hath  caft  upon  your  coaft*  ,  . 

Tfce 
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»  .  Pet0  Yod  may  fefe,  therfeti  h^ch  call  ras  on  yauf 
coaft. 
2  /^.  What  a  drunken  knave  was  the  fea^  to  cafi 
thee  in  our  wi^ '  r 

Pirr.  A  ttnn  wh[oa>  both  due  Ufaters  and  the  wind^ 
In  cbai:  vaft  tennts-oaur£,  hath  made  the  ball 
For  cbemi  ix>  pby  ufpda,  intreiit^  you  pity  him ; 
Ha  aika  of  you,  that  nev^r  u$'d  to  beg^ 

1  F^.  No,  friend,  cannot  you  beg  ?  here's  theni 
in  our  country  of  Greece,  gets  naore  with  begging, 
thiD  We  can.db  With  AY<2Krking, 

2  Fijb.  Can'ft  thou  calcjbi  ainy  0(hes  then  ) 
Per.   £  oevct  ptaifllii'd  ic- 

2  fj/^.  Nay,  thea  thou  wild  ftarve  (ure ;.  forherc^s 
nothing  to  be  got  no^-ar^ftyst  ui^)^fsi  thoiu  cav'ft  fiib 
for't. 

Per.  What!  hdife:bw>^  I  have  forget  to  know^ 
Bnt  what ,  I  am,  Want;  tieacfa)e$:iiie;  t;^  tt>in(c  on ; 
▲.mane  t hcong'djojt. wit h'C^';  Qciy»v^\3  ar^  cbill>r 

Ttif  folio  reads, 

i^inay  fee  the  Tea  hftth  caft  me  upon  your  coafi* 
f  «rottldnitbeH:ilfptfetkiaipQte>u'dee;   ' 

Hero  ^Aej^Jhermofi  inwrpufcs.    Tht  priac«  tben  goes  on . 

Atoan^  aac.     8vE£«£tfs« 
^  —  ■'    i^  Ho  caft  i^  i«  0j|f  nn^p  /};  Ho  19  p^y4p9  «» the  word 
rafi  )  which  aQi:iently  was  ufed  both  in  the  fenfe  at  to  tbrow^  and 
to  ^omiK    .80^  in  Muief6y  vqL  k-  p*  5^9^ 

*^  Yet  I  Miuie,a  Ihift  ta^i^  htm* 
"ItUiuM  In  the  latttrvienbiafatMre'ft-^iallbs^^belkf  2(C4  1^ 

^-  if 4MMi#a>agni  flponkrA'^^^A^^.-Hfr^  ]  I  fiifpefl.  th«ic  thisy.whieh 
at  the  reading  of  all  the  cooies,  is  corrupt.     We  'might  x^ad, 

(Ic-niiglii»:)ia«e  been  anoiaiilf  wi^tn^rviii^O.    if>  in  Cjmielijuf 
*^;ThoJbMkUi^ibkyp^o£wjiutir'^f^'^    JA^L^n. 
Thronged  up-mf^  goid  mo^t  ncaiL  onlf  imiltfied  by  ^i  as  by  the 
fffafittve^a«i)0wd*  Wldi  fehkiittfaiM^ipQinaauia^hrQateiiiTiinoni 

'*^ ri>tfk.y  thou  bait  gold: 

-  -:4»  *l[huli:v^bp^riTOm^i/tcK>f  fiioitly.. 
72r#iifV  might  alfo  be  ufed  by  Pericles  to  fignlfy  ihruak  intaa 
keap,  fo  as  to  ha<yxaiefftfa<Tyaiiai/.iittd  aaipihfr. 

And 
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And  have  no  more  of  life,  than  may  fuflice  • 

To  give  my  tongue  that  heat  to  afk  your  help : 
Which  if  you  fliall  rcfufe,  when  I  am  dead^ 
For  that  I  am  a  man,  pray  fee  me  buried, 

1  Fyhm  Diequoth-a?  Now  gods  forbid !  I  have  a 
gown  here  ' ;  come  put  it  on,  keep  thee  warm.  Now, 
ifore  me,  a  handfome  fellow  !  Come,  thou  (halt  go 
home,  and  we'll  have  flefti  for  holydays ',  fiflifor  fad- 
ing days,  and  moreover  puddings  and  flap*jacks  * ; 
and  thou  (halt  be  welcome. 

Per.  I  thank  you,  fir. 

2  Fifh^  Hark  you,  my  friend,  you  faid  you  could 
not  beg. 

Per.  1  did  but  crave. 

2  Fijh.  But  crave  ?  then  Til  turn  craver  too,  and 
fo  I  (hall  fcape  whipping. 

Per.  Why,  are  all  your  beggars  whip'd  then  ? 

2  Fifb.  O  not  at  all,  rav  friend,  not  at  all ;  for  if 
all  your  beggars  were  whip*d,  1  would  wifh  no  better 
oflSce,  than  to  be  a  beadle.  But,  mafter,  Y\\  go  draw 
up  the  net.  [^Exeunt  two  of  the  Fijhermeru 

Per.  How  well  this  honeft  mirth  becomes  their  la* 
bour ! 

1  Fifh.  Hark  you,  fir,  do  you  know  where  you  are  } 

Per.  Not  well. 

1  Fijb.  Why  ril  tell  you ;  this  is  called  Pentapolis, 
and  our  king,  the  good  Simonides. 

Per.  The  good  king  Simonides,  do  you  call  him  ? 

I  Fifh.  Ay,  fir,  and  he  deferves  fo  tg  be  call'd, 
for  his  peaceable  reign,  and  good  government. 

•  I  have  a  gown  here^  Gfr.]  In  the  profc  hiftory  of  Kynge  Ap^ 

ef  tf  Th^e^  already  quoted,    the  fifherman  gives  him  **  one 
c  of  his  \AzcV!^manulU  for  to  cover  his  body  with."  Steevens. 

• fieJbfor7\\6xjifJbf9rfaftingda^$^  and  mort^  QXpuMngs^ 

Wf .]  The  poet  without  doubt  wrote,  * '  fle(h  ior holydays.**  Malone. 
For  "  —  and  W4>rf ,   ^puddings  and  flapjacks,'*— read—  "and 
mmrtdiT  puddings  and  flapjacks.'      F a  k  mer  . 

*  ^fiafjacks  ;]  In  fome  counties  a  Jiapjaik  fignifies  an  applo- 
pnff:  but  anciently  it  fccms  to  have  meant  zpanciAe*    Stbbvens. 
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•  Ter.  He  is  a  happy  king,  fince  he  gains  from  hb 
fubjeds,  the  name  of  good,  by  his  governnoent.  Hovr 
far  is  his  court  diftant  from  this  ihore  ? 

\'F^.  Marry,  fir,  half  a  day's  journey;  and  I'll 
teH  you,  he  hath  a  fair  daughter,  and  to-morrow  is 
her  birth«<iayi  and  there  are  princes  and  knights 
come  from  all  parts  of  the  world,  to  juft  and  tumey 
for  her  love. 

fer.  Were  my  fortunes  equal  to  my  defires,  I 
could  wiih  to  make  one  there. 

1  F^.  O  fir,  things  muft  be  as  they  may ;  and 
what  a  man  cannot  get,  he  may  lawfully  deal  for — 
his  wife's  foul '. 

Re-entir  the  two  Fifbermen  drawing  up  a  net. 

2  Fj0$.  Help,  matter,  help ;  here's  a  fifh  hangs  in 
the  net,  like  a  poor  man's  right  in  the  law ;  'twill 

'  •—  mndinhat  a  man  cannot  get ^ — ]  This  paflage,  in  its  prefent 
ftatc,  18  to  mc  uaintelUglble.  We  might  read, — "  O  fir,  things 
tnuft  be  as  they  may ;  and  what  a  man  cannot  get,  he  may  not 
lawfully  deal  for  ;•— his  wife's  foul.'* 

Be  content ;  things  muft  he  as  Prov idence  bos  appointed  i-^and  what 
kUJkuatioH  in  life  does  not  entitle  him  to  a/pire  tOy  be  owgbt  not  t^ 
attempt ; — the  affeSions  of  a  'woman  in  a  higher  fphere  than  his  ovfm^ 

Soul  is  in  other  places  ufed  by  our  author  for  ^vf«— 'Thus  in 
U^a/urefor  Meafure  : 

«*  _  we  have  with  fpecialyMv/ 

**  Ele&ed  him,  our  abfence  to  fupply/'    Malohb. 

Things  muft  he  (fays  the  fpeaker)  cu  they  are  appointed  to  he ; 
and  what  a  man  is  notfure  to  compafs^  he  has  yet  a  fuft  right  to  at" 
/rm^/.^-Thus  far  the  paflage  is  clear.— The  iifherman  may  then 
be  fuppofed  to  begin  a  new  fentence  — His  wifc^sfoui-^hut  here 
he  is  interrupted  by  his  comrades.  He  might  otberwiie  have  pro- 
ceeded to  {siy^-^Thegood  wiil  of  a  wife  indeed  is  one  of  the  things 
wi^bicb  is  difficult  4f  attainment.     J  hufiand  is  in  the  right  t^firhte 

for  ity  hut  after  all  bis  pains  mc^  fail  to  fecnre  it. 1  wifli  his 

brother  fiihermen  had  csdled  off  his  attention  before  he  had  had 
tiJiie'to  utter  his  laft  three  words.    Stbbvbns, 

The  fifherman  means,  I  think,  to  (ay,  **  What  a  man  caimst 
get,  there  it  no  law  sgainft  gtving,  to  fave  his  wife's  foul  from 
purgatoty*''    FAaait&, 

hardly 
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.  •  •         •  . 

hardly  come  out.  Ha  !  bots  on't  \  'tis  come  at  laft, 
iaod  'tis  turnM  to  a  rufty  armour^ 

Per.  An  armour,  friends  !  1  pray  you,  let  me  fee  it* 
Thanks,  Fortune,  yet,  that  after  all  my  croffes. 
Thou  giv'ft  me  fomewhat  to  repair  myfelf ; 
And,  though  it  was  mine  own  ^,  part  of  mine  lit^ 

Which  my  dead  father  did  bequeath  to  me> 
With  this  ftridt  charge,  (even  as  he  left  his  life) 
"  Keep  it,  my  Pericles,  it  hath  been  a  ihield 
Twixt  me  and  death  ;  (and  pointed  to  this  brace  ^) 
For  that  it  favM  me,  keep  it ;  in  like  neceiSty, 
The  which  the  gods  protedl  thee  from  !  ^t  may  de- 
fend thee  ^ 
It  kept  where  I  kept,  I  fo  dearly  lov'd  it ; 
Till  the  rough  feas,  that  fpare  not  any  man. 
Took  it  in  rage,    though  calm'd  tneyVe  given  it 

again : 
I  thank  thee  for  it ;  my  Ihipwreck  now*s  no  ill. 
Since  I  have  here  my  father's  gift  in  his  will. 
I  Fi/h.  What  mean  you,  fir  ? 
Per.  To  beg  of  you,  kind  friends,  this  coat  of 
worthj 
For  it  was  (bme  time  target  to  a  king ; 
I  know  it  by  this  mark ;  he  lov'd  me  dgArIy> 

^  ■  hij  £r»'/,-— — ]  The  hots  are  the  worms  that  breed  in 

hodes.  This  comick  execration  wbs  formerly  ufed  in  the  room 
of  one  lefs  decent.  It  occurs  in  ICing  Henry  IV.  aMd  in  many 
ocber  old  plays.    Ma  lone. 

*  AmJ^  though  it  was  mini  own^  ]  i.  e«  Ahd  J  thank you^ 

though  it  was  my  own.    Malone. 

«  ■  this  brace,]  Th«  hraci  is  the  armour  for  the  arm* 

So  in  Troilms  and  Creffida : 

**  ni  hide  my  filver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver, 
**  And  ih  rty  vznUhrace  put  this  withered  brawiv" 
Avant  hras,  •  Fr.     Steevens* 

^  The  n»hkh  the  gods  frote^  thee  from  !— ]  All  the  old  copies 
d,  unintelligibly. 
The  whi<%  the  gods  proted  thee,  fame  may  defend  thee. 

Maloni. 

Vol.  II.  E  And 


j|o  PERICLES, 

•  And  for  Ills  fake,  I  wife  the  having  of  it ; 
And  that  you'd  guide  rtie  to  your  fovcrcign's  court, 
"Where  with  it  Imay  appear  a  gentleman ; 
And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortune's  better, 
ril  pay  your  bounties ;  till  then,  reft  your  debtor. 

I  Fifh.  Why,  wilt  thou  tourney  for  the  lady  ? 

Per.  ril  feew  the  virtue  1  have  borne  in  arms. 

1  Fifh.  Why  di'e  take  it  %  and  the  gods  give  thee 
good  on't ! 

2  Fijh.  Ay,  but  hark  you,  my  friend  ;  'twas  we 
that  made  up  this  garment  through  ,the  rough  feams 
of  the  waters  :  there  are  certain  condolements,  cer- 
tain vails.  I  hope,  fir,  if  you  thrive,  you'll  remem- 
ber from  whence  you  had  it. 

Per.  Believe  it,  I  will ; 
By  your  furtherance  I  am  cloath'd  in  fteel '  j 
And  fpight  of  all  the  rapture  of  the  fea  % 
This  jewel  holds  his  gilding  on  my  arm  * ; 

Unto 

»  Wfjy  di*e  take  it^ ]  i.  e.  why  doyeu  take  it    That 

is,  in  plainer  terms, — vihy^  tah  it.    St  g evens. 

*  By  your  furtherance  lam  cloath^  d  in  Jieel  \\  This  line  is  fo  weak 
I  fhould  wi(h  to  read, 

Now  by  your  furtherance  I  am  cloath'd  in  fteel.    Stbb  vens. 

*  And^u  of  all  tfje  rapture  of  tfjtftay]   I  hat  is,*^notwith- 
{landing  that  the  fea  hath  ravijl^d^o  much  from  me. 

6a  afterwards : 

*•  Who,  looking  for  adventures  in  the  world, 
•«  Was  by  the  rough  feas  reft  of  (hips  and  men.**- 

Again,  in  the  Life  and  Death  of  Lord  CrQmv3ell^  i6i  j : 
•*  Till  envious  fortune  and  the  ravenous  fea 
**  Did  rtf^,  difrbbe,  andj^^/Vus  of  ouB  own." 
For  thif  erQendaxioni  the  readfr  ier  indebted  to  Dr.  Sewell)  in 

whofe  edition  of  Pericles  it  is  found.     Rowe  and  all  the  ancient 

copies  read  rapture*     M a  ^o,n  e; 

1  am  Dotfure.  but  that  the  old  reading  is  the  true  one.     We  ftill 

talk  of  the  breaking  of  the  fea,  a^d  th^nfreakers.     VVhat  is  the  rir/- 

turf  of  the  fea,  bat  ano^lnej:  ^orA  for  the  hreakingxi  it  I  ifufture 

means  any  folution  of  continuity.    Stesvkns*  ' 

*  .This  je^Hfel  holds  his  buiWrtJg:  on  m^  arw ;]  I  ftroqgly  fufpcfl 
thii  line  to.be  corrupt.— we  might  read : 

This  jewel  holds  )\\%:i^ding  on  my  arm.    Miimonx* 
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tJnto  thy  value  I  will  itaount  myfelf 
Upon  a  courfer,  whofe  delightful  fteps 
Shall  make  the  gazer  joy  to  fee  him  tread.-M- 
Only,  my  frietod^  I  Jret  am  unprovided 
Of  a  pair  of  bafes  ^ 

1  F^.  We*U  fiire  provide  :  thou  flialt  have  my 
bcft  gown  to  make  thee  a  pair  \  and  Til  bring  thee  to 
the  court  myfelf. 

Per%  Then  honour  be  but  a  goal  to  mjr  will. 
This  day  Til  rife,  or  elfe  add  ill  to  ill.  {^Esxunu 

SCENE       II. 

Apuhlick  Way^  or  Platform,  leading  io  the  Lifts.  A  Pa- 
vUim  by  the  fide  of  it,  for  the  reception  of  the  King  and 
Princefi. 

E/aer  Sinwnideiy  Thaifa,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 
Sim.  Ave  the  kijights  ready  to  begin  the  triumph  ♦  ? 

fhb  jevJd  "holds  bis  building  on  my  arm ;  ]  Perhaps  giUiug ; 
(wbich  was  formerly  Written  guildmg.)  He  is  fpeaking  of  fome 
jewel  of  valuC)  which  in  the  ihipwreck  had  adhered  to  his  arm.  Any 
ornament  of  enchaied  gold  was  anciently  ilyled  a  jewel.  So  hi 
Markbam's  i^rrtfirVar,  1007;--**  She  gave  him  a  n^ery  fine  jev:d^ 
wherein  was  fee  a  moft  rich  diamond.'"  Pericles  meiins  to  xtW  kis 
bracelet^  that  with  the  price  it  brings  he  may  purchafe  a  horfe ;  and 
Ttjoices  on  finding  that  the  brighcnefs  of  the  toy  is  undiminifhed. 

Stebvens. 
'  €ipmir  ij^bafes.]  i.  e.  armour  for  the  legs.    Bos.  Fr. 

havBLlht^hras: 

**  Ner  ihall  it  e*er  be  faid  that  wight, 
**  Widi  gauntlet  blue  and  hafes  white, 
**  And  round  bluni  truncheon^  &c."    Steevens. 
*  An  th  kmghts  retii^  to  begin  the  triumph  f  ]  In  GowerU  poem, 
and  Kyage  Apfolyn  oflbyrt^  1 5 1  o,  certain  gymnaftick  exercifesorfy 
Meperfonnea  befere  tlie  Pentapolitan  monarch,  antecedent  to  the 
of  Afpollinusy  the  Pericles  of  this  play.     The  prefent 
nt,  however,  as  well  as  the  dance  in  the  next  fcene, 
to  hare  been  fuggeibd  by  a  pafla^  of  the  former  writer, 
whoy  defcribing  the  nnaaner  in  which  the  wedding  of  AppoUinu» 
vaf  cckbraijed,  fays, 

**  The  bighies  that  be  yonge  and  proude 

^' Theiyi^r  firfl,  and  after  ^jVA^rr.''  ,Malonx« 

E  a  J  Lord, 
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I  Lord.  They  are,  my  liege ; 
And  day  your  coming,  to  prefent  themfelves.' 

Sim.  Return  them,  we  are  ready ;  and  our  daughter^ 
In  honour  of  whofe  birth  thefe  triumphs  are. 
Sits  here,  like  beauty's  child,  whom  Nature  gat 
For  men  to  fee,  and  feeing  wonder  at,    [£x//  a  Lord. 

Thai*  It  pleafeth  you,  my  royal  father,  to  exprefs 
My  commendations  great,  whofe  merit's  lefs. 
-  Sim»  'Tis  fit  it  Ihould  be  fo ;  for  princes  arc 
A  model  which  heaven  makes  like  to  itfelf : 
As  jewels  lofe  their  glory,  if  neglefted. 
So  princes  their  renown,  if  not  refpefted. 
'Tis  now  your  honour,  daughter,  to  explain  * 
The  labour  of  each  knight,  in  his  device. 

Thai.  Which,  to  preferve  mine  honour.   III  per- 
form. 
[Enter  a  knight ;  he  pajfes  over  the  fiage,  and  bis 

/quire  prefent s  his  (hield  to  the  princefi^ 

Sim.  Who  is  the  firft  that  doth  prefer  himfelf  ? 

Thai.  A  knight  of  Sparta,  my  renowned  father  ; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  ftiield 
Is  a  black  -SSthiop  reaching  at  the  fun ; 
The  word.  Lux  tua  vita  mihi  *. 

5        *7ij  niTJO your  honour^  daughter^  to  entertain 
The  labour  of  each  knight^  in  his  device. '] 

I  fuppofe  we  (hould  read^to  explain  \  which  accordiogly  ihedoes. 
The  fenfe  would  be  clearer  were  we  to  fubflitute,  both  in  this 
and  the  following  inflance,  office.  Honour^  however,  may  meaa 
her  fituation  as  queen  ofthefeaft^  as  (he  is  afterwards  dendtninated. 

The  idea  of  this  fcene  appears  to  have  been  caught  from  the 
Iliad,  book  iii.  where  Helen  defcribes  the  Grecian  leaden  to  her 
father-in-law  Priam,    Steevkns. 

*  The  word,  Lux  tua  vita  mihi.]  What  we  now  call  the  motim^ 
was  anciently,  fomctimes,  termed  the  word.  Le  mot.  Fr.  Thcfe 
Latin  mottos  may  perhaps  be  urged  as  a  proof  of  the  ieanuag  of 
Shakfpeare,  or  as  an  argument  to  fhew  that  he  was  not  the  au- 
thbr  of  this'  play ;  but  tournaments  were  fo  faihionable  and  fce« 
quent  an  entertainment  in  the  time  of  queen  Elizabeth,  that  he 
tnight  very  eafily  have  been  furniihcd  with  thefe  ihrcds  of  lite- 
j:atwet    MAZ»0Ke« 

Sim. 
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Sm.  He  loves  you  well,  that  holds  his  life  of  you. 

[fthefecond  knight  pajfes. 
Who  is  the  fecond,  that  prefents  himfelf  ? 

Hai.  A  prince  of  Macedon,  my  royal  father; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  ihield 
Is  an  arm*d  knight,  that's  conquered  by  a  lady  : 
The  motto  thus,  in  Spanilh, "  P/« /^r  dulcura  que  per 
fuerfa  ^.  ^jThe  third  knight  pqffes» 

Sim.  And  what's  the  third  ? 
Thai.  The  third  of  Antioch  ;  and  his  device, 
A  wreath  of  chivalry:  the.  word.  Me  pomp^e  provexit 
apex  •.  [The  fourth  knight  pqfes. 

Sm.  What  is  the  fourth  ^  ? 
Thai.  A  burning  torch  that's  turned  upfide  down  ; 
The  word,  ^od  me  ality  me  extinguit. 
Sim.  Whidt  fliews  that  beauty  hath  his  power  and 
will. 
Which  can  as  well  enflame,  as  it  can  kill. 

[The  fifth  knight  pajes. 
Thai.  The  fifth,  an  hand  environed  with  clouds. 
Holding  out  gold,  that's  by  the  touch-ftone  try'd  : 
The  naotto  thus.  Sic  JpeSlanda  fides. 

[Thefixth  knight  pajfes. 


''  ■  PIu  per  dulcura  que  per  fuerfa."]  That  is ;  more  ly 

fwetmefi  than  fyforce.'^Tht  author  fhoald  have  written  Mat  p6r 
dulgura,  &c.  Piu  in  Italian  fignifies  mare ;  but,  I  belicTft,  there 
i«  iX)  fuch  Spanifh  word.     M alone*. 

*  Me  Pcmpcj  provexit  apeje.]  Thus  all  the  old  copies*    Wke* 
ther  we  ihouki  amend  thefe  words  98  follows— me  pomp^  pro-  ' 
»cxit  apex,— or  correct  them  thus^me  Pomp^/  provexit  apex,  • 
I  confefs  my  ignorance.    A  ivreatb  of  chivalry^  In  its  common 
fcnfe,  might  be  the  defert  of  many  knights  on  many  various  oc- 
cafions  \  10  that  its  particular  claim  to  honour  on  the  prefent  one 

it  not  very  clearly  ascertained. If  the  wreath  declares  of  itfclf ' 

that  it  was  once  the  ornament  of  Pomp4y*s  helm,  perhaps  here 
may  be  (bme  allufion  tothofe  particular  marks  of  di{lin6tion  which 
be  wore  after  his  bloodlefs  vidlory  over  the  Cilician  pirates  : 
"  £t  vi^s  cedsLt  firatUa  laurea  Gallis."    Steevems* 

9  inat  is tife fourth?]  i.  c.  What  is  the  fourth  device. 

Malonb. 

E  3  Sim. 
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Sim.  And  what's  the  6xth  and  laftj  which  the 
knight  himfclf 
With  fuch  a  graceful  courtefy  delivered  ? 

Thai.  He  feems  to  be  a  ftranger ;  but  his  pref^nt 
Is  a  withered  branch,  that's  only  green  at  top ; 
The  motto,  In  hoc  Jpe  vivo. 

Sim.   A  pretty  moral ; 
From  the  dejed«d  ftate  wherein  he-is. 
He  hopes  by  you  his  fortunes  yet  may  flourifh. 

I  Lord,  He  had  need  mean  better  than  l^is  outward 
Ihew 
Can  any  way  fpeak  in  his  juft  commend  : 
For,  by  his  rufty  outfide,  he  appears 
To  have  pra(5tis'd  more  the  whipftock,  than  the 
lance  \ 
a  Ijird.  He  well  may  be  a  ftrango:,  for  he  comes 
To  an  honoured  triumph,  ftrangely  furnifhed. 

3  Lord.,  And  on  fet  purpofe  let  his  armour  ruft 
Until  this  day,  to  fcour  it  m  the  duft, 

*  Sim.  Opinion's  but  a  fool,  that  makes  us  fc^n 
The  outward  habit  by  the  inward  man  *• 
But  ftay,  the  knights  are  coming  i  we'll  withdraw 
Into  the  gallery.  [Exeunt^ 

\Great  Jhouts^  and  all  cry^  The  mean  knightf 


•  i.«...«p—  fbe  wWpftock— — — ]  I.  e.  tlie  carter*6  whip*  See 
fMtt  on .Twiiftb  I^ight^  lail  edit.  yoL  iv.  p.  mo.     Steevbnb, 

?  The  outward  habit  hjf  the  inward  man.]  Ir  the  poet  had  nor 
bcm  fectpr^  hy  the  rbime  and  metre,  he  would  have  faid 
f  *.  ««-thaf  floakes  us  (cao  the  inward  man  by  the  outward  habit/* 

Ma  LONE, 

Why  (hould  we  not  read-* 

The  inward  habit  by  the  outward  man. 

The  words  were  accidentally  mifplaced.  In  the  profe  romance 
nljcady  quoted,  the  king  iays :  **  the  habyte  maketh  not  the  re- 
)iygipQ8  n^n."    Stzevens. 


SCENE 
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SCENE     in. 

A  Hall  of  State. — A  Bmqutt  prepared. 

Enter  SimoHtdes,   Tkaifa^    Lords,   Attendants,   and  the 

Knights  from  tilting. 

Sim.  Knights, 
To  fay  you  are  welcome,  were  fuperflaoas* 
To  place  upon  the  volume  of  j'^our  deeds  '^  . 
As  in  a  tttle-page,  your  worth  in  arms. 
Were  more  than  you  expeft,  or  more  tban's  fit. 
Since  every  worth  in  Ihew  commends  itfelf. 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  feaft  * ; 
You  are  princes,  and  my  guefts. 

Thai.  But  you,  my  knight  and  gueft  ; 
To  whom  this  wreath  of  vidory  I  give, 
Aod  crown  you  king  of  this  day's  happincfs. 

Per.  'Tis  more  by  fortune,  lady,  than  by  mrrit, 

Sim.  Call  it  by  what  you  will,  the  day  is  yours ; 
And  here,  I  hope,  is  none  that  envies  it. 
In  framing  an  artift*,  art  hath  thus  'decreed. 
To  make  fome  good,  but  others  to  exceed  ; 
And  you're  her  labour'd  fcholar.   Come,  queea  o'the 

feaft  S 
(For,  daughter,  fo  you  are,)  here  take  your  place  : 
Marfljal  the  reft,  as  they  defer ve  their  grace. 

Knights.  We  are  honoured  much    by  good    Si- 
monides. 

'  To  f  lace  upon  the  volume  of  your  dceds^  This  is  the  reading  of 
the  folio,  1685.— The  quartos,  and  the  folio  1664,  read,  /place, 

Ma^one. 

♦ for  mirth  iecoma  afeajl:']  Thus  the    earlicft  copy, 

Tbc  fecond  quano  and  all  the  fubfcquent  editions  read, 

for  mirth  comes  at  a  feaft.     Malonb. 

*  In  framing  an  artift, ]  We  might  better  read  ? 

In  frammg  artifti Malone, 

'  >         ■  ■  Comif  queen  o*  the  feaft, 
F#r,  daughter,  fo  you  are,  ] 
WMii^WinttPsTale: 

*«  prcfent  yourfelf 

♦•  That  'Which you  are,  miftrefi  0'  thtfeajir    Stseveni. 

E  4  Sitn. 
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»    Sim*  Your  prefeoce  glads  our  days ;  honour  we  lovc^i 
For  who  hates  honour,  hates  the  gods  above. 

Marjh.  .Sir,  yonder  is  your  plac<?. 

Ter.  Some  pther  is  more  fit. 

I  Knight.  Contend  not,  fir  j  for  we  are  gentlemen. 
That  neither  in  our  hearts,  nor  outward  eyes, 
Envy  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  defpife  *. 

Per»  You  are  right  courteous  knights, 

Sim.  Sit»  fir,  fir« 

Per.  By  Jove,  1  wonder,  that  is  Jting  of  thoughts, 
^hefe  cates  refift  me,  flip  not  thought  upqn  \ 

•        That  neither  in  our  hearts^  nor  oviivard  eyeu 

Envy  the  great f  nor  do  the  low  deff^ife.'\ 
This  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto  1619.     The  flrfl  quarto  reads, 

"  Have  neither  in  our  hearts,  npr  outward  eyes, 

^*  £js<z;/>^  the  great,  nor^tf/Zthelowdefpire."    Malonb, 
^        By  yove^  I  ivonder^  that  is  king  of  thoughts ^ 

Zhf/i  cates  refifl  me^  (he  not  thought  upon.]   All  the  copies 

read  — ^ — '  *^  he'Xiot  thought  upon" and  thefe  lines  arc  given 

to  Simonides.  In  the  old  plays  it  is  obfervable  that  declarations 
of  affection,  whether  difguifed  or  open,  ;|re  generally  made  bf 
both  the  parties ;  if  the  lady  utter^  a  tender  fentiment.  a  cor^ 
refponding  fentiment  is  ufually  given  to  her  lover. — Hence  I 
conclude  that  the  author  wrote, 
"  i«  — -_^^^  not  thought  upon  ;•* 

and  that  thefe  lines  belong  to  Pericles.  \{he  be  righti  I  would  read, 

**  he  now  thought  upon." 
The  prince  recollecting  his  prefent  ftate,  and  comparing  it  with 
that  of  Simonides,  wonders  that  he  can  eat.     In  Gower,  whero 
rhrs  entertainment  is  particularly  defcribed,  it  is  faid  of  AfpoUnus^ 
fhc  Pericles  of  the  prefent  play,  that 

**  He  fette  and  caft  about  his  eic 

**  And  fa  we  the  lordes  in  eftate, 

•>  And  with  hym  felfe  were  in  debate 

'*  Thynkende  what  be  bad  lore, 

**  And  fuch  a  forowe  he  tolce  therefore, 

•'  That  he  fat  ever  ftille  and  thought^ 

**'  jis  he  which  of  no  me  ate  rough  t.** 
Sp  in  Kynge  Appolyn  of  Thyre^  I  ;  lO  :  ««  -^  at  fhe  laft  hc  fete 
him  down  at  the  iabl6,  ahfl  6:ithout  ejynge^  hc  behelde  the  no^lc 
pmpany  of  lordes  and  greteief lares. —Thus  as  he  looked  allabour, 
a  grete  lorde  that  ferved  at  the  kynge*s  table  fayde  unto  the  kyqge. 
Certes  fyr,  this  man  wolde  gladly  your  honour,  for  hc  dooth  notetel 
bqt  beholdcih  Jiertcly  your  poble  magnyfyccncc,  and  it  in  poynt 
|owcep,V '  ..       ' 

'       ' '  The 
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^ba}.  By  Juno^*  that  is  queen  of  marriage,  ^ 

AH  viands  that  1  eat  do  feem  unfavoury^ 
Wilhing  him  my  meat  ^ :  Aire  he's  a  gallant  gentk^ 
man, 

Sim.  He's  but  a  countr)'  gentleman  ;  he  has 
Done  DO  more  than  other  knights  haVe  done ; 
He  ))as  broken  a  fiafT,  or  £b  ;  fo  let  it  pafs. 

^au  To  me  he  Teems  like  diamond  to  glafs. 

Ter.  Yon  king's  to  me,  like  to  my  father's  pio» 
ture. 
Which  tells  me,  in  that  glory  once  he  was ; 
Had  princes  fit  like  ftars  about  his  throne. 
And  he  the  fun,  for  them  to  reverence. 
None  that  beheld  him,  but  like  lefler  lights. 
Did  vail  their  crowns  to  his  fupremacy  ; 
Where  now  his  fon's  like  a  glow-worm  in  the  night. 

The  words  rejifi  mt^  however,  do  not  well  correfpond  with  thii 
idea.— Perhaps  they  are  corrupt,    Malonb. 
Iheft  catss  refift  mej  ]  i.  e.  go  againft  my  ftomach* 

Stbbyens. 
f  Wljbimg  him  mj  meat ;  ]  I  am  afraid  that  a  jingle  is  here 

iaxmded  between  meat  and  mate.  The  two  words  were,  1  be* 
lieve,  in  our  author's  time,  generally,  and  are  at  this  day  in  War- 
wickihire,  pronounced  alil^e.  The  addrefs  to  Juno  countenaocei 
this  fuppofition.     Malone. 

H'iflnng  him  my  meat ;-: — ]  Surely  the  plain  meaning  is,  that 
(he  had  rather  have  a  hufband  than  a  dinner;  that  ihe  wifhes  Pe- 
ricles irere  in  the  place  of  the  provifions  before  her ;  regarding 
Uro  (to  borrow  a  phrafe  from  Romeo)  as  the  dear^  mcrfel  of  thg. 
uartb.    So  in  the  Two  Noble  Kin/men  : 

**  If  fhou  couch 
♦•  But  one  nigbj  with  her 

**  Thou  (halt  remember  nothing  more,  than  what 
**  That  banquet  bids  thee  to.     St£Even8. 
•  Where  now  if  is  (on's  like  aglow-worm  in  the  night  j']  The  old  C0« 
pia  read,  —  Where  now  hisy^?^^  &Pf  ^-But  this  is  fcarcelv  intel- 
liable.  The  (light  change  that  has  been  made,  affords  aneaiy  fenfe. 
Where  is,  I  fuppofe,  here,  as  in  many  other  places,  ufed  for  whereas^ 
The  peculiar  property  of  the  glow-worm^  on  which  the  poet  has 
here  employed  a  line,  he'  has  in  Hamtet  happily  defcribed  by  a 
lingle  word : 

*^  The  glow-worm  (hews  the  matin  to  be  near, 

**  And  "gins  to  pale  his  uneffeSlual  fire."    Malone. 

.  The 
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<rhe  which  hath  fire  in  darknefs,  none  in  light ; 
Whereby  I  fee  that  Time's  the  king  of  men. 
For  he's  their  parent,  and  he  is  their  grave  ', 
And  gives  them  what  he  will,  not  what  they  crave. 

Sim^'  What,'  ate  you  merry,  knights  ? 

I  Knight.  Who  can  be  other  in  this  royal  preience  ? 

Sim.  Here,  \viih  a  cup  that*s  ftor'd  unto  the  brim  *^ 
(A?  you  do  love,  fill  to  your  miftreft*  lips;) 
Wedtihk  this  health  to  v«u. 

Knights.  We  thank  your  grace. 

Sim.  Yet  paufe  Awhile; 
Yon  knighi,  metHinks,  doth  fit  too  melancholy. 
As  if  the  entertainment  in  our  court 
Had  not  a  fticw  tnight  countervail  his  worth. 
Notp  it  not  you,'  Thaifa  ? 

•5^*/;  Wharhk- 
TPiW^'Riy  father?    , 

Sim.  O,  atten4f  my  daughter ; 
Frincesj  in  this,  ihouJid  livq  like  god«  above^ 


i  i 


*'  For  h^s  (heir parent^  and  he  is  thilr  grofvt^  So  in  Kcmeo  and 
yiiliet:' 

'^  The  earth  tfij^rt  nature's  mother y  is  her  t^mh  j 
-'     "'■  *^  Vf\i^z\9  Hefr  burying  grave:,  that  is  her  twwV* 
Jlihon  has  the  fnnie  thought : 
'  ■  *^  The  womb  of  nature,  and  perhaps  her  gnave." 

Ma  LONE  • 

•  * r-  thai^s  flor'd  unto  the  hrlm^']  The  o!d  copies  read ^trr^d^ 

I  do  not  fetf  any  connediton  between  J!irring  a  cup  and  its  ^r/xr. 
Perhaps  the  jx)et  v/roitJiuff^J,  The  firft  ouarto  exhibits  the  word 
thus— ^itfrV;  fo  that  the  change*  is  very  imall.  Stuffed  unto  the 
brim  is  fufEciently  harfli,  bwi Jlujf^d  is  a  word  which  our  author 
frequentfjr  ufeS. 

Mr,  Steejrens  prop6fes/i7;  V,  which,  being  nearer  to  the  original 
reading,  1  have  received,    Malonb.  , 

■  tbai^s  ftifrM  unto  the  brim^']  If  this  bc  the  truereadin^^ 

it  muft  mean,  tb^x  dances  to  the  brim.     But  I  rather  think  wo 
fiiOuld  read— j?tfrV,  i  A  replenifhed.    So  before  in  this  play  : 

**  Their  tables  were>rV  full.** 
Again : 

"  Were  not  tljiis  glorious  caiket/*rV  with  ill." 
i^gain: 

«*  ■  thefe  our  (kips 

"  hxtJlorU  with  corn  *  ■    Stekvehs* 

WhQ 
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Who  freely  g}v€  to  every  one  that  comes  • 

To  hoRour  theni :  ai^i  prinoe^^  not  doing  fo; 
Are  like  to  gnats,  which  make  a  founds  hut  kiird 
Are  wondered  ^t  *• 

Therefore  to  make  hU  entrance  more  fweet', 
Here  fay>  we  drink  this  ftandii^  bowl  of  wine  to 
him« 

nai.  Alas,  ttky  father,  it  befits  not  n^e 
Unto  a  (Iranger  knight  tq  be  fo  bold  ; 
He  may  my  proffer  take  for  an  offence^ 
Since  men  take  womens'  gifts  £cMr  impudence.  . 

Sim.  How  !  do  as  I  bid  you,  or  yoxm  move  me 
elfe. 

fhai.  Now,  by  the  gods,  he  could  not  pleafe  me 
better.  iS^ 

Sim,  And  further  telj  him,  we  defire  to  knrowj 
Of  whence  he  is,  his  name  and  parentage  \     . 

Thai.  The  king  my  father,  fir,  hath  drunk  to  you* ' 

Per*  I  thank  himt    .  • 

*  An  'iMMJet^d  at,]  Ought  we  not  father  to  read  ; 

Nff  mart  are  wondcrd  at. 
We  wonder  for  a  m#iaent  that  fo  fmall  an  infedt  as  a  gnat(houId 
inake  fo  great  a  found.  When  its  noife  ceafes,  we  no  longer  tbi^k 
of  it.  So,  princes  for  a  while  may  dazzle  us  by  their  iplendour ; 
but  when  dead,  if  they  have  not  been  benefadiors  to  mankind, 
thqr  are  no  longer  obje^s  of  admiration.    Malonb. 

»  Therefore  to  make  his  entrance  novr  morefcoeetj]  Now  was  added 
for  the  fake  of  the  metre  by  the  editor  of  the  folio  in  1664— -per* 
baps  unneceiTarily.  —  The  firft  quarto  reads  —  entraunce.  The 
quarto  1619 :  » 

*•  Therefore  to  make  his  enterance  more  Iwect"— 
as  the  word  was  fometimes  pronounced.—-    Ma  lone. 

^  Of  whonce  he  is^  his  name  and  parentage.]  60  la  the  Geuf, 
^Lnant.  ' 

**  His  doughter 

**  He  bad  to  go  on  his  meilage, 

<*  And  fonde  for  to  make  him  glade; 

'^  And  (he  did  as  hir  fader  bade. 

**  And  goth  to  him  the  foftc  paas, 

M  And  aiketh;  whens  and  what  he  was, 

V  And  pnuche  he  ihulde  his  tfaonghr  leve/*    Malonb, 
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•  ^ai.  Wifhing  it  fo  much  blood  unto  your  life. 

Per,  I'thank  both  him  and  you,  and  pledge  him 
frfcely. 

Thai.  And  further  he  defires  to  know  of  you. 
Of  whence  you  are,  your  name  and  parentage. 

•  Per..  A  gentleman  of  Tyre— (my  name  Pericks  ; 
My  education  has  been  in  arcs  and  arms  ;) 
Who  looking  for  adventures  in  the  world. 
Was  by  the  rough  feas  reft  of  Ihips  and  men, 
And,  after  fliipwreck,  driv'n  upon  this  Ihore. 

Thai.  Hethanks  your  grace ;  names  himfelf  Pc- 
...  .  ricles, 
A  gentleman  of  Tyre,  who  only  by 
Misfortune  of  the  fea  has  been  bereft 
Of  ihips  and  men,  and  caft  upon  this  ihore* 

Simm.HQw,  by  the  gods,  I  pity  his  misfortune, 
And  will  awake  him  from  his  melancholy. 
C.Qipe,  gentleman,  we  fit  too  long  on  trifles. 
And  waile  the  time,  which  looks  for  other  revels. 
Even  in  your  armours,  as  you  are  addreft  % 
Will  very  well' become  a  foldier's  dance  : 
I  win  not  have  excufe^  with  faying,  this  * 

5  Eveif  in  your  armours^  as  yu  ar^  uddreft,]  As  you  arc  ac- 
coutered — prepared  for  cpmbat,     So  in  K*  Henry  K^ 

**  To  morrow  for  oyr  march  we  are  aJdrefi.**    Malone. 
•    /  will  not  have  txcufe^  *witbfa^ing^  this 

Voud  niujick  is  too  harjb  ]  i.e.  the  loud  noife  made  by 

the  clafl\ing  of  their  arpour.  *•  "This  loud  mufick**  is  the  read- 
ing of  tlie  nrft  quarto.  The  fecond  quarto,  and  all  the  fubfe- 
quent  copies,  read  tbat^  which  renders  the  paiTage  unintelligible. 

The  dance  here  introduced  is  thus  deicribod  in  an  ancteot 
pialcgue  ds^injl  {^^e  Abuf(  of  Danfing^  bl.  l^t.  no  date ; 
**  There  IS  a  daunce  called  Choria 
**  AVhich  joy  doth  teftify  ; 
*'  Another  called  Pyrrickc 
«'  Which  warlike  feats  doth  try. 
**  For  men  in  armour  geilures  made, 
*'  And  leapt,  that  fo  they  might 
**  When  need  requires,  be  more  prompt 
^^  Inpublique  wealetofight.*'    Maloki, 

■  Lon4 
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Loud  mufick  is  too  harfh  for  ladies'  heads  }  • 

Since  they  love  men  in  arms^  as  well  as  beds. 

[The  Knights  daui. 
So,  this  was  well  aik*d  ;  'twas  fo  well  performed. 
Come,  fir  ;  here's  a  lady  that  wants  breathing  too : 
And  I  have  often  heard^  you  knights  of  Tyre 
Are  excellent  in  making  ladies  trip  ; 
And  that  their  meafures  are  as  excellent. 
?er*  In  thofe  that  pradtife  them^  they  are,  mj 

lord. 
Sinu  Oh^  that's  as  much,  as  you  would  be  deny'd 

[Xhe  Knights  and  Ladies  dance. 
Of  your  fair  courtefy.— Unclafp,  unclafp  ; 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  all ;  all  have  done  well. 
But  you  the  beft.  [Tb  Pericles.']  Pages  and  lights,  to 

conduct 
Thefe  knights  unto  their  feveral  lodgings :  Yours,  fir. 
We  have  given  order  to  be  next  our  own  ^ 
Per.  I  am  at  your  grace's  pleafure. 
'&'«•  Princes,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  love. 
For  that's  the  mark  I  know  you  level  at : 
Therefore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  reft ; 
To  morrow,  all  for  fpeeding  do  their  beft. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE     IV. 
Tyre. 

Enter  Helicanus,  and  E/cancs. 

Hel  No,  Efcanes,  know  this  of  me, 
Antiochus  from  inccft  liv'd  not  free ; 

'  *■■  to  he  next  our  own.']  So  Gower : 

''  The  kyoge  his  chamberleyn  let  calle 
*<  And  bad  that  he  by  all  weye 
**  A  chamber  for  this  man  purvei 
"  WblcU  nigh  bit  own  chambre  he!*    MaloNb/ 

For 
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Vox  whidi^  tbc  moft  high  gods  not  mindldg  loftgcT 
To  with-hold  the  vengeance  that  they  had  in  ftore. 
Due  to  this  heinous  capital  offence  ; 
Even  in  the  height  and  pride  of  all  his  glor)v 
When  he  Was  feated  in  a  chariot  of 
i\n  ineftimable  value^  and  his  daughter 
With  him,  a  fire  from  heaven  came  and  Ihriverd  upr 
Thofe  bodied  %  even  to  bathing ;  for  they  fo  flunk. 
That  all  thofe  eyes  ador'd  them^  ere  their  fall  % 
Scorn  now  their  hand  fliould  give  them  burial. 

Efca.  *Twa5  very  ftrange. 

HsL  And  yet  but  juftice  ;  fof  though 
This  king  w^ve  great,  his  greatnefs  was  no  guard 
,  To  bar  heaven's  ftxaft,  but  fin  had  his  reward  '• 

Efca.  Tis  very  true. 

Enisr  three  Lords. 

1  Lord.  StCy  not  a  man  in  private  conference^ 
Or  council)  hath  refpeA  with  him  but  he. 

2  Lord.  It  Ihall  no  longer  grieve  without  reproofs 

3  Lord.  And  curft  be  he  that  will  not  fecond  it* 

I  Lord.  Follow  me  then :  Lord  Helicane  a  word* 
jfjkL  With  me  ?  and  wclcdme :    happy  day^  my 
lords. 


ajfrejrom  heaven  caike  andJbri*veVd  up 


Thofe  bodies^ — — ] 
This  circumftance  is  mentibtied  by  Gower : 
*•  —  they  hym  tolde 
<*  That  for  wngetiicc  M  God  it  woUe^ 
*'  Antiochus  as  men  maie  witte 
*^  With,  thunder  and  lightoyng  is  forfmttte. 
*^  Hts  dough ter  hotb  the  fame  chance, 
*'  So  ben  tnei  both  in  o  balance."    K^alonX* 
•  That  all  thofe  eyes  adof^d  them^  ere  their  fall^ 
Scorn  now,  b'f .]  The  eaiprcffibn  is  elliptical : 

That  all  thofe  eyes  yvhich  adored  them f  btci    tAALtiin* 
*^  — —  hyjtn  bad  his  reward.]  Thas  the  folios  flfhfl  the  modem 
editions.    The  pxefeot  reading  Was  fumlihed  by  the  earUeH  quarto. 

Malome. 

I  Lord^ 
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I  Lard.  Know  that  our  griefs  are  rifen  to  the  top,* 
And  now  at  length  they  overflow  their  banks. 
Hel.  Your  griefs,  for  what  ?  wrong  not  your  prince 
you  love. 

1  Lord.  Wrong  not  yourfclf  then,   noble  Hcli- 

cane ; 
But  if  the  prince  do  Hve^  let  us  falute  him. 
Or  know  what  ground's  made  happy  by  his  breath. 
If  in  the  world  he  live,  we'll  feek  him  out ; 
If  in  his  grave  he  reft,  we'll  find  him  there ; 
And  be  refolv'd,  he  lives  to  govern  us  % 
Or  dead,  gives  caufe  to  mourn  his  funeral. 
And  leaves  us  to  our  free  elcdtion, 

2  Lard.  Whofe  death's,  indeed,  the  ftrongeft  in  ©or 

cenfure  * :  , 
And  knowing  this  kingdom,  if  without  a  head  *y 
(Like  goodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof') 
Soon  will  fall  to  ruin,  your  noble  felf, 

*  JnJii  refoW'd  he  lln/a  to  gpvem.  yj,]  RefoWd  U  fittitficd, 
&eed  from  doubt.    So  in  a  fubfequent  fcene : 

"  Refokfe  your  angry  father,  if  my  tongue,  &c." 

MaIonb* 
'  WJjoft  death* s  indeed  tht  ftrongeft  in  ourccnfurej]  i.  c.  the 
moil  probable  in  our  opinion.     Ceitfure  is  thus  iifed  in  Kin£  Ri' 
€bardin:  ^ 

"  To  give  your  cenfure  in  this  weighty  bufinefs." 

Stebvens, 

♦  Jnd blowing  this  kingdom  is  without  a  headf]  They  did  not 
i»^a;  that  the  kingdom  had  at^fohitely  loft  its  goveraor;  for  in 
the  Tcry  preceding  line  this  lord  obfenres  that  it  was  only  more 
frtiafsie  that  he  was  dead,  than  Kring.— I  therefcre  #ead,  Huth  a 
T«y  flight  chaqge --//without  ahead.— In  the  next  Kne  but  one, 
by  fupplyrng  the  Word  w/^,  which  I  fuppglfe  was  omitted  by  the 
cardeffnefs  of  the  compofitor,  the  fenfe  and  metre  are  both  re- 
floied.  The  paflage  as  it  ftands  in  the  old  copies^  is  «ot,  by 
any  mode  of  conftru6Hon,  reducible  to  grammar.     M^ioif £, 

'  (Likegood^huildings  left  ivitbout  a  roof)  The  fi^c  thought 
occurs  in  K.  He^ry  IV.  Part  II  : 

*'         ■         leaves  his  part-created  coft 

"  A  naked  fubjcA  to  the  weeping  clouds, 

**  Aiid  wafte  for  churlifli  winter's  tyranny."    SrBvrBNs, 

•       That 
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>That  beft  know'ft  how  to  rule,  and  bow  to  reigns 
We  tbus  fubmit  unto,— our  fovcreign. 
Omn.  Live,  noble  Helicane^ 
Hel.  Try  honour's  caufe ;  forbear  your  fufFrages  i 
If  that  you  love  prince  Pericles,'  forbears 
Take  I  your  wilh,  I  leap  into  the  feas, 
Where's  hourly  trouble,  for  a  minute's  eafc. 
A  twelvemonth  longer^  let  me  entreat  yott 
To  forbear  the  abfence  of  your  king ; 
If  in  which  time  expir'd,  he  not  return^ 
1  Ihall  with  aged  patience  bear  your  yoke; 
But  if  I  cannot  win  you  to  this  love. 
Go  fearch  like  nobles,  like  noble  fubjeAs^ 
And  in  your  fearch,  fpend  your  adventurous  worth  } 
Whom  if  you  find,  and  win  unto  return. 
You  (hall  like  diamonds  fit  about  his  crown* 

1  L/n-d.  To  wifdom  he's  a  fool  that  will  not  yield  ; 
And  fince  lord  Helicane  enjoiheth  us. 
We  with  our  travels  will  endeavour  it  ^ 

Hel.  Then  you  love  us,  we  you,  and  we'll  clafp 
hands ; 
When  peers  thus  knit^  a  kingdom  ever  ftands, 

[^ExestnU 

S  C  E  N  £     V. 

Pentapolis. 

Enter  Simonides  reading  a  Letter  ^  \  the  Knights  meet  hint* 

I  Knight.  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Simonides. 
Sim.  Knights,  from  my  daughter  this  I  let  you 
knowi  That 

•  fTe  with  our  travels  will  endeavour.']  Endeavour  what  ?  I 
fupjpofe,  to  find  out  Pericles,  Wc  (hould  therefore  add  the  fyl* 
lable  which  feems  wanting  both  to  metre  and  fenfe  : 

We  with  our  travels  will  endeavour  //•    St b Evens; 
The  author  might  have  intended  an  abrupt  fei^tence.' ' 

Maz.one4 
'In  the  Hyfiorie  ofKyng  Appohfn  of  Thyre^ .  •*  two  kynges /ones** 
pay  their  court  to  the  daughter  of  ^rr/6;^rtf/^j|  (the  Simonides  of  the 

pre- 


t. 


1>  R  I  N  C  E    ot    t  1r  R  £•       6j 

that  for  this  twekis  montbi  flie  Will  n^t  undertal^  • 
\  married  life :  her  rieafon  to  herfelf 
s  only  knowti^  which  from  her  by  no  aieafis 

tan  I  jjct. 

2  Knigbi.  May  We  not  get  accefb  to  her,  my  lord  ? 
Sim.  Tatth^  by  no  means ;  ihe  hath  fb  firidly  ty'd 

her 
To  hier  ch^mber^  that  it  is  impoifibie^ 
One  twelve  moons  more  flic*ll  vyear  Diana's  livery  | 
This  by  the  eye  of  Cynthia  hath  ftie  vow'd  *, 
And  on  her  virgin  honour  will  not  break. 

3  Knight.  Loth  to  bid  farewell  we  take  our  leaves* 

Sim"  So, 

They're  well  difpateh'd ;  riow  to  my  daughter^  letten 

She  tells  me  here,  flie'll  wed  the  ftrattger  knig^r. 

Or  never  mpre  io  view  nor  day  nor  light. 

Tis  well,  miftrefs^  your  choice  agrees  with  mifie  ; 

1  like  that  well : — nay,  how  abfolute  flie*s  in*t. 

Not  minding  whether  f  diflike  or  no. 

Well',  1  commend  her  chbtce,  and  wili  no  longer 

Have  it  be  delayM :  foft,  here  he  comes ;— ^I 

Muft  diffemblc  it. 

Enter  Pericks. 

Per.  All  fortune  to  the  good  Simonides  ! 

Sim.  To  you  as  much  I  Sir,  I  am  beholden  to  you, 

^fi»t  play) .  He  fen^fe  two  tolli  of  j^per  to  facr»  containing  their 
lames,  &c.  and  defires  her  to  choofe  which  Ae  will  marry*  She 
inta  him  a  letter  (ia  snlwer),  of  which  Ap^pokyn  is  the  bearer^ 
—that  (be  will  have.the.man  **  whiche  hathpaffisd  ^edaungeroua 
andet  and  pery  lies  of  the  fea— lAl  other  to  rerae/*  The  fame  cir<* 
cvmftance  is  menidaned  by  OoyvcXt  ^^^  ^^  introdueed  thru 
Utbon  inilead  of  two^  4b  which  our  author  has  followed  him. 

Malone. 
'  fbhiytbei^rfCpakiahaibJfetMwfJ^]  It  were  to  be  wilhed 
^  Simonides  (whc^fineptefented  as  ablameleis  channfter)  had 
hit  on  ibme  left  (hameful  expedient  for  the  difmiffion  of  thefe 
v«Kn.  Here  he  teHs  them  as  a  kktmn  tni^k,  what  he  knows  to 
kafiaiiv^f  JbiiLOvta.    drtXYSMS^ 

Foi,  IL  F  For 
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66  ]P    fe   R   i   C   L   £   S, 

iFor  your  fweet  mufick  this  laft  night  ■ :  I  do 
Proteft,  my  ears  were  never  better  fed 
With  fuch  delightful  pleafing  harmdny-. 

Per.  It  is  your  grace's  p)eafure  to  commend ; 
Not  my  defert, 

Sim.  Sir,  you  are  mufick's  matter. 

Per.  The  worft  of  all  her  fcholars,  my  good  lord* 

Sim.  Let  me  afk'you  one  thing*    What  do  you 
think 
Of  my  daughter,  fir  ? 

Per.  A  moft  virtuous  princefs. 

Sim.  And  Ihe  is  fair  too,  is  flie  not  ? 

Per.  As  a  fair  day  in  fummer  ;  wond'rous  fair* 

Sim.  My  daughter,  fir,  thinks  very  well  of  you  i 
Ay,  fo  well,  that  you  muft  be  her  mafter. 
And  fhe'H  be  your  fcholar ;  therefore  look  to  it. 

Per.  I  am  unworthy  to  be  her  fchool-mafter. 

Sim.  She  thinks  not  fo ;  perufe  this  writing  tlCe. 


Sir,  I  ain  heholden  ioyou^ 


For  your  fOi)eet  mufick  J    this  lafi  night  ;'^'\   Hcrc  alfo   OttT 
author  has  followed  Gower  : 

'<  She,  to  doone  hir  &ders  heft, 

**  Hir  harpe  fct,  and  in  the  fcfte    • 

*•  Upon  a  chaire,  whiche  thei  fcttc, 

**  Hir  felfe  next  to  this  ipan  fhe  fette. 

•*  With  harpe  both  and  eke  with  nnouth 

**  To  him  ihe  did  all  that  flie  couth, 

**  To  make  him  chex'e ;  and  ever  he  figheth^ 

'<  And  (he  him  aiketh  howe  him  liketh. 

**  Madanae,  certes  well  he  faied, 
*^  But  if  ye  the  meafure  plaied 
"•*  Whiche,  if  you  lift,  i  ftiall  you  lerci 
**  It  were  a  glad  thing  for  to  here. 
**  A  leve,  fir,  the  quod  ftie, 
**  Nowe  take  the  harpe,  and  lete  me  fee 
*•  Of  what  meafure  that  ye  menew«— 

*'  He  taketh  the  harpe,  and  in  his  wife 
•*  Hetempreth,  and  of  fuch  aflize 
•*  %nginge  he  harpeth  forth  withall, 
**  That  as  a  voice  ceteftial 
**  Hem  thought  it  fowned  in  her  cre> 
*•  Ag  though  that  it  an  langell  were."    Maloki  » 


t^RlNCE    OF    TYRE*        €f 

Per.  What's  here ! 
A  letter,  that  flie  loves  the  knight  of  Tyre  ? 
^Tis  the  king's  fubrilty  to  have  my  life.  £i4/Uc* 

Oh  feek  not  to  intrap,  my  gracious  lord^ 
A  firanger  and  diftrefled  gentleman , 
That  never  aim'd  fo  high  to  love  your  daugliter^ 
But  bent  all  ofices  to  honour  her* 

Sim^  Thou    haft    bewitch'd  my  daughter,    aQJ 
thou  art 
A  villain* 

Per.  By  the  gods  I  have  not ; 
Never  did  thought  of  mine  levy  offence ; 
Nor  never  did  my  a&ions  yet  commence^ 
A  deed  might  gain  her  love,  or  youi:  difpleafurej 

Sim.  Traitor,  thou  liefti 

Per.  Traitor! 

Sim.  Ay,  traiton  • 

Per.  Even  in  his  throat,  (unlefs  it  be  a  king) 
That  calls  me  traitor,  I  return  the  lie. 
.  Sim.  Now>  by  the  gods,  I  do  applaud  his  courage. 

...  ,     cA 

P^.  My  actions  are  as  noble  as  my  thoughts. 
That  never  relifh'd  of  a  bafe  defcent '. 
I  came  unto  your  court,  for  honour's  caufe, 
Ani  not  to  be  a  rebel  to  her  ftate ; 
And  he  that  other  wife  accounts  of  me. 
This  fword  ihall  prove,  he's  honour's  enemy. 

Sim.  No  !— 
Here  coipes  my  daughter,  (he  can  witnefs  it  \ 

'  That  nenfer  relifh'd  of  a  haft  defcent. '\  So  in  Hamkt: 

**  That  has  no  relijb  of  falvation  in  it.'* 
A^un,  mMacheib: 

*'  So  well  thy  words  become  thee  as  ttiy  wounds ; 

**  T\ity f mack  oi  honour  hoxh**    Malone. 
^  Mo,  ben  coma  my  daughter^  Jbe  can  vjitnefs  it."]  Thul  dl| 
tk  copies.    Simoniclesy  I  thmk,  means  to(a]r— Not  a  reheltoou^, 
fi^!  —  Here  comes  fi^  daughter :  Jbe  can  prove ^    thou  art  aut^ 
Pethtpsy  howerer,  the  author  wrote— ^<iw;,  Here  comes,  &c.— ? 
^  i^  QtleBo  we  meet  nearly  the  fame  words  : 
*  ~        *^  Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witnefs  k***     Mi^NX. 

F  z  Enter 


^8  ?   £  R   I   C  L   E  9^ 

Enler  Thaifa. 

Pen  Then,  as  you  are  as  virtuous  as  fair, 
Refolve  your  angry  father,  if  my  tongue 
Did  e'er  folicit,  or  my  hand  fubfcribe 
To  any  fy liable  that  made  love  to  you  ? 

Thai.  Why,  fir,  fay  if  you  had, 
>  Who  takes  oftetice  at  that  would  make  me  glad  ? 

Sim.  Yea,  miftrefs,  arc  you  fo  peremptory  ? 
i  am  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart.   [/^^.J  I'll  tame 

you; 
ril  bring  you  in  fubjcftion.    Will  you. 
Not  having  my  coufent,  beffow  your  love 
And  your  affeftions  on  a  ftrangef  ?  (who 
For  ought  I  know,  may  be,  nor  can  I  think 
The  contrary,  as  great  in  blood  as  I  myielf).    [^Afidem 
Therefore,  hear  you,  miftrefs ;  either  frame  your  will 
To  toine — and  you,  fir,  hear  you,  either  be 
RuPd  by  me,  or  Til  make  you— man  and  wife ; 
Nay,  come,  your,  hands  and  lips  muft  feal  ittoo; 
•  And  being  joined,  Dl  thus  your  hopes  deftroy ;  — 
And  for  a  further  grief, — God  give  you  joy  !— 
tVhat,  are  you  both  pleas'd  ? 

Thai.  Yes,  if  you  love  me,  fir. 

Per.  Even  as  my  lifcj  my  blood  that  fdfters  it  *< 

Sim.  What,  are  you  both  agreed  ? 

Both.  Yes,  if  it  pleafe  your  majefty, 

Sim.  It  pleafcth  me  fo  well,  that  PH  fee  you  wed  ; 
Then,  wifti  what  hafte  you  can,  get  you  to  bed. 

{^Exeunt. 

*  Ey€n  as  ffty  l(fe^  my  hlood  that  foflers  it."]  Even  as  fny  life 
loTCS  tiiy  blood  that  fupports  it. — The  quarts  1619,  and  the  fub« 
f  fequent  copies,  read 
^  Eircn  as  my  life  vr  blood  that  foflcn  it.    l&KtoMi 
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P  R  I  N  C  E    OP    T  Y  R  E.        <^ 

ACT         III. 

Enter  Gawer. 

Qow.  Now  fleep  yflaked  hath  the  rout  •  ; 
No  din  but  fnores,  the  houfe  about. 
Made  louder  by  the  o'er-fed  breaft  ^ 
Of  this  moft  pompous  marriage  feaft 
The  cat  with  eyne  of  burning  coal. 
Now  couches  from  the  moufe's  hole  • ; 
And  crickets  iing  at  the  oven's  mouth. 
As  the  blither  for  their  drouth  ^^ 

•  HfcwJUtpyJlaktd  hath  the  rout ; 

No  din  hutfnores  ahout  the  hpufe,] 
As  Gower*s  fpeeches  are  allin  rhime,  it  is  clear  that  the  old 
copy  tt  here  corrupt.  It  firfl  occurred  to  me  that  the  author  might 
have  written, 

Now  fleep  yflaked  hath  the  roujt^^ 
i.  c.  the  caroufal.    But  the  mere  tranfpofition  of  the  latter  part  of 
the  fccond  line,  renders  any  fiirther  change  unneceflary.     Kout  is 
Ukewife  ufed  by  Gower  for  a  company  in  the  tale  oi  jlfpoUnus^  the 
Pericles  of  the  prefent  play  : 

**  Upon  a  tyme  with  a  route 
"  This  lord  to  play  goeth  hym  out.** 
Agam: 

'*  It  fell  a  dale  thei  riden  oute, 

"  The  kinge  and  queene  atfd  all  the  roufe.**-^  Maloks. 
'  Made  louder  by  the  o'er- fed  breafl,]  The  quarto  1619,  the 
folios,  and  Mr.  Rowe^  all  read,  o^trfee  heafii    The  true  r^ing 
has  been  recovered  fix>m  the  iirft  quarto.    Malohe. 
No  din  hutfnores^  the  houfe  ahout^ 

Made  louder  hy  the  i>V^^breaft,]  So  Virgi!,  fpeaking  of 
Rhamnes  who  was  killed  in  the  midnight  exp^ition  of  Nifus 
azui  Euryalus : 

*'  Rhamneten  aggreditur,  qui  forte tapetibus  altis 
•*  £xtru6tu8,  toto  ffrifflahat  feSlore  fomnum,^*     Steetens* 
*  — —  from  the  moufe^s  hole;]  may  perhaps  mean— tf/ y^/ 
iiitk  difiance/rom  the  moufe's  hole.   I  believe,  however,  we  ought 
to  read,  «—  Yore  the  moufe's  hole.     Malonb. 
•  Jnd  crickets  Jing  at  the  oven*s  mouthy 
Arc  the  blither  for  their  drouth  .•] 
I  fnppofe  we  fliould  read  —  as  the  blither—  ut*  as  V  they 
\iat^  &c.    Stekvbms* 

,  F  J  Hyoien 


^o  PERICLES, 

*    Hymen  hath  brought  the  bride  to  bed. 
Where,  by  the  lofs  of  maidenhead, 
A  babe  is  moulded  : — Be  attent. 
And  time  that  is  fo  briefly  fpent, 
With  your  fine  fancies  quaintly  eche  ' ; 
What's  dun^b  jn  Ihew,  I'll  plain  with  fpeech. 

Dumbjhew. 

Enter  Pericles  0nd  Simonides  at  one  door  'wiih  Attendants ; 
a  Mejfenger  meets  tbem^  kneels^  and  gives  Pericles  a 
letter.  Perickijhews  it  to  Simonides ;  the  Lords,  kneel 
to  the  former  *.  Then  enter  Thaifa  with  child,  an4 
Lychorida.  Simonidesjhexvs  his  daughter  the  letter ;  Jhe 
Tffoices :  Jhe  and  Pericles  take  leave  of  her  father^  and 
depart. 

Gow.  By  many  a  derne  and  painfyl  perch  % 
Qf  Pericles  the  careful  fearch 

By 

*  With  your  fine  fancies  ^iu(inih.t^t\\  i.e.  eke  out.     So  ia 
the  Chorus  to  King  Henry  V.  (firft  folio) : 

** dill  be  kind, 

*'  And  eche  out  our  performance  with  your  mind." 
Again,    in   the.  Merchant  of  Fenice^    quarto,     1600    ( Heyes's 
edition) : 

*•  ■'■'■  'tis  to  peeze  the  time, 

**  To  ech  it  and  to  draw  it  out  in  length."    Max.qnk* 

*  ■    the  Lords  kneel  to  the  former. ]   The  lords  kneel  to 

Pericles,  becauf^s  they  are  now,  for  the  fir  ft  tin\e,  informed  by 
this  letter,  that  he  is  king  qf  Tyre'—  V  No  mani"  fays  Gow^r 
in  his  Conf  Amant. 

*«  knew  the  foth  cas, 

**  But  he  hym  felfe ;  what  man  he  was." 
By  the  death  of  Antiochus  nnd  his  daughter,  Pericles  has  alio  fuc- 
ceeded  ro  the  throne  of  Antioch,  in  confequence  of  having  rightly 
interpreted  the  riddle  propofed  to  him.     Ma  lone. 

'  By  many  a  derne  and  painful  perch  yl  Derne  is,  I  believe,  /J- 
cret.  The  word  is  ufed  by  opcnfer,  B.  ii.  c.  j.  ft.  35. — B.  tii* 
<r.  i.  ft.  14.— According  to  Mr.  Upton,  it  means  ^arnefl^eager.^^ 
The  conftru6iion  is  fomcwhat  iavolved.    Tl^e  careful  fearch  ofP^^ 

ricifM 
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By  the  four  oppofing  coignes  *,  « 

Which  the  world  together  joins, 

Is  made,  with  all  due  diligence. 

That  horfe  and  fail,  and  high  expence, 

Can  (lead  the  queft.     At  laft  from  Tyre 

(Fame  anfwering  the  moft  ftrange  enquire  *,) 

To  the  court  of  king  Simonides 

Are  letters  brought;  thetenour  thefe  : 

Antiochus  and  his  daughter's  dead  ; 

The  men  of  Tyrus,  on  the  head 

Qf  Hclicanus  would  fet  on 

The  crown  of  Tyre,  but  he  will  none  : 

The  mutiny  he  there  haftes  t'opprefs  j 

Says  to  them,  if  king  Pericles 

Come  not  home  in  twice  fix  moons. 

He,  obedient  to  their  dooms. 

Will  take  the  crown.    The  fum  of  this, 

Broyght  hither  to  Pentapolis, 


ricks  is  maJe  fy  n^t^  a  derne  and  fainfulptrch^'^-^  the  four  afm 
fofag  coignes^  which  join  the  world  together  i^-^with  all  due  dili* 
gencfy  &r.     Malon£« 

■  dearn  and  painful  ^perchy"]  D^arm  (ignifies  loftelj^ 

fiUtarj.  See  note  on  King  Lear^  laft  edij:.  voK  ix.  p.  491.  A 
ferch  18  a  meafure  of  five  yards  and  a  balf»     Stee  vbivs. 

♦  By  the  four  afpojing  coignes,  ]  By  the  four  oppofite  ccrneriftones 
that  unite  and  bind  together  the  great  fabric^  ol^  the  world*  The 
word  is  again  ufed  by  Shakfpeare  in  Macbeth : 

*t     ,  No  jutty  frieze, 

*^  Buttrefsy  or  coigne  of  vantage,  but  this  bird 
**  Hath  made  his  pendant  bed  and  procreant  cradle.** 
|n  the  paflage  before  us,  the  author  Teems  to  have  confidered 
the  world  as  a  ftupendous  edifice,    artificially  conftru£ted.-— To 
feek  a  man  in  every  corner  of  the  globe ^  is  ftill  common  language. 
All  the  ancient  copies  read, 

By  the  four  oppofing  cr/f««— 
but  there  is  no  fuch  Englifh  word.     For  the  ingenious  emen« 
^tion  infefted  in  the  text,  which  is  produced  by  the  change  of 
^  fingle  letter,  the  reader  is  indebted  to  Mr.  Tyrwhitt.     Ma  lo|i  b. 

'  Fame  anfwering  the  mojl  ftrange  enjuirefl  Why  grange  f  It 
was  furely  not  ftrange,  that  Pericles'  fubje^ts  fhould  be  folicitous 
to  know  what  was  become  of  him.  Perhaps  we  fhould  read — t^ 
W)&/lrMg  eaqmre; — this  earneft,  anxious  enquiry.    Maloni^. 

F  4  Yravilhed 


7?  PERICLES, 

^       Yraviihed  the  regions  round  % 

And  every  one  with  claps  'gan  found| 

^^  Our  heir  apparent  is  a  (cing : 

Who  dreani'd,  who  thought  of  fuch  a  thing  ?*' 

Brief,  he  tt\u&  hence  depart  tQ  Tyre ; 

His  queen  with  child,  makes  her  defire 

(Which  who  (hall  crofs)  along  to  go ; 

(On>ic  we  all  their  dole  and  woe :) 

Lychorida  her  nurfe  (he  takes, 

And  fo  to  fea.     Their  veflel  fliakes 

On  Neptunc^s  billow  j  half  the  flood 

Hath  their  keel  cut  ^ ;  but  fortune's  mood  ^ 

Variesi 

^  Iranilhed  the  regions  roundel  Thus  the  oldeft  quarto. 


Head,  yravi/bcd^  in  imitatioa  of  anti(juated  ftyle.    Steeveks, 

From  the  falfe  print  of  the  firft  edition,  the  fubfecjuent  edicon 
formed  a  ftill  more  abfurd  reading ; 

Irottyjbed  the  resions  round- 
Mr.  Steevens's  ingenious  emendation,  to  which  I  have  payed 
due  attention  by  inlerting  it  in  the  text,    is  flrongly  coDfinnc4 
by  the  following  paflage  in  Gower  de  Confejjitine  Amantlsz 

**  This  tale  atter  the' kynge  it  had 

**  Pentapclin  all  overjhrady 

•*  There  was  no  Joy  e  for  tofeche^ 

f*  For  every  man  it  had  in  fpeche, 

**  And  faiden  all  of  one  accorde ; 

•*  A  worthy  kynj^ejball  hen  our  lorde* 

^'  l^hat  thought  us  firil  an  hcavines 

*'  Is  (hape  us  nowe  to  great  gUdnes, 

"  Thusgdth  the  tydinge  over  alV^     Malone« 

*  .         -^ half  the  Jlood 

Hath  their  keel  cut ;  — —  ] 

,  They  have  made  half  their  voyage  with  a  favourable  wind« 
86  GoVirer : 

tx  i^en  thei  were  in  the  fca  amid^ 

•*  Out  of  the«^/^  thei  fee  acloude  ; 

•'  The  ftorme  arofe,  the  wyndes  loude 

**  Thei  blewen  many  a  dredeful  blafle, 

••  The  welkcn  was  all  over-cafte."    Ma;,oni. 

•  half  the  Jlood 

Ifeuh  their  keel  cut  \  hut  for  tune  mov'd,] 

Jlf.9v^// could  never  be  defigned  as  a  rhirae  to  flood*    I  fuppofti 
We  iUould  read^ 

F  4  bu 
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Varies  again  :  the  grizzled  north  < 

Difgorges  fuch  a  tcmpcft  forth. 

That,  as  a  duck  for  life  that  dives. 

So  up  and  down  the  poor  fliip  drives. 

The  lady  ihrieks,  and  well-a-ncar 

Poth  fall  in  travail  with  her  fear : 

And  what  enfues  in  this  fell  ftorm  % 

Shall  for  itfelf,  itfelf  perform  ; 

I  nill  relate ' ;  adtion  may 

Conveniently  the  reft  convey  : 

Which  might  not  what  by  me  is  told  *.— 

In  your  imagination  hold 

This  ftage,  the  fliip,  upon  whofe  deck 

The  fea-toft  Pericles  appears  to  fpeak  K      [£»//• 


but  fortune'j  m^ci-^ 


i.  e«  difpofitioat    So  in  OtbeUo : 

whofe  eyes 


"  Albeit  unufed  to  the  melting  moad^^ 
Ag»ii,  in  AWs  WiUtbat  Ends  mil: 

^*  ""^  muddied  in  fortune*!  mood --"^     SteitsnI* 

' in  ibis  fell^tfrM,]  This  is  the  reading  of  the  eartieft 

quarto*    The  foUof  and  the  modern  editions  hBve/ei/  ftorm. 

Malonb. 
'  I  MiU  relate 'fl  The  fstriher  confequences  of  this  florm  I  (ball 
I       notdefcribe.    Ma  lone* 

*  fFbicb  might  not  what  ly  me  is  told.}  u  e*  which  might  not 
cwveuienify  convey  what  by  me  is  told,  tsic*  What  enfues  may 
coaTeniendy  be  exhibited  in  a^on ;  but  a^ion  could  not  well 
bavedifpJayed  all  the  events  that  I  have  now  related*    MAtoiiEf 

*  Injmtr  imagination  hold 
^bisjlage^  thejhip^  upon  ixfhofi  deck 
The fia-tofi  Pericles  ajfears  to Jpeai."] 

It  is  clear  from  tbefe  lines,  th^t  when  the  play  was  oiig^nally 
pcrforaied,  no  attempt  was  made  to  exhibit  either  a  fea  or  a 
finp.  -The  enfuing  fcene  and  fome  others  muft  hare  fuf- 
fcitd  coafiderably  in  the  reprefentation,  from  the  poverty  of 
^  ftige-apparatus  in  the  time  of  our  author.    Maloj^e* 


SCENE 
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'  S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Enter  Pericles  on  ajhip  at  fea. 

Per.  Thou  God  of  this  great  vaft,  rebuke  thefc 
furges  *, 
Which  walh  both  heaven  and  hell ;  and  thou  that  haft 
Upon  the  winds  command,  bind  them  in  brafs, 
Having  caird  them  from  the  deep  !    O  ftill  thy 

deafning. 
Dreadful,  thunders  ;  gently  quench  thy  nimble. 
Sulphurous,  flafhes  ! — O  how,  Lychorida, 
How  doe^  my  queen  ?r— Thou  ftorm,  venomoufly  ^ 

Wilt 

♦  Thou  Goit  of  this  great  'vaft^  rehuke  thcfe  furges^  The  expreffion 
is  borrowed  from  the  facred  writings  :  '*  The  waters  ftooa  abore 
the  mountains ;— at  thy  rebuke  they  fled  j  at  the  voice  of  thy  thun- 
der they  haded  away." — It  (hould  be  remembered,  that  Pericles 
is  here  fuppofed  to  fpeak  from  the  deck  of  his  (hip,  L^boriJa  on 
whom  he  calls,  in  order  to  learn  fome  intelligence  ot  his  queen, 
19  fuppofed  to  be  beneath,  in  the  cabin. 

This  fpeech  is  exhibited  in  fo  flrange  a  form  in  the  original, 
and  all  the  fubfequent  editions,-  that  I  (hall  lay  it  before  the  reader, 
that  he  maybe  enabled  to  judge  in  what  a  corrupted  ftate  this  pity 
has  hitherto  appeared,  and  be  induced  to  treat  the  editor's  imper- 
i'ed  attempts  to  reftore  it  to  integrity,  with  the  more  indulgence* 
*'  The  God  of  this  great  vaft,  rebuke  thefe  furges, 
**  Which  wa(h  both  heaven  and  hell ;  and  thou' that  haft 
**  Upon  the  windes  commaund,  bind  them  in  brafle  \ 
♦'  Having  call'd  them  from  the  deepe,  6  ftill 
**  Thy  deafning  dreadful  thunders,  gently  quench 
**  Thy  nimble  fulphirous  flafties,  6  How  Lychorid^  ! 
**  How  does  my  queene  ?  then  ftorm  venomoufly, 
*?  Wilt  thou  fpeat  all  thyfelf  ?  the  fea- man's  whiftlc 
**  Is  as  a  whifper  in  the  ears  of  death, 
**  Unheard  Lychorida  ?  Lucina  oh  ! 
**  Divined  pattionefs  and  my  wife  gentle 
♦^  To  thofe  that  cry  by  night,  convey  thy  deitie 
•*  Aboard  our  dauncing  boat,  make  fwift  the  pangues 
*•  Of  my  queenes  travaj'les?  now  Lychorida."     Malomi. 
5  ■   ■       Thow  J orm^  nfenomot{/ly 

Wilt  thou /pit  all  ifjyftlf? ] 

All  the  copies  read— /-^^^  ftorm,  &c.  which  cannot  be  right, 
becaufe  it  renders  the  palTage  nonfenfe.  The  flight  change  that  i 
Have  made,  affords  s(n  eafy  fenfe.    Maloke. 

I  woul4 
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Wilt  thou  fpit  all  thyfelf  ?— The  feamap's  whiftle 
Is  as  a  whifj^cr  in  the  ear  of  death  % 
Unheard.— Lychori(Ja !— Lucina,  O 
Di?ineft  patronefs,  and  midwife  7,  gentle 
To  thofe  that  cry  by  night,  convey  thv  deity 
Aboard  our  dancing  boat ;  make  fwift  the  pangs 
Of  my  queen's  travails  ! — Now,  Lychorida— 

Enter  Lychorida. 
^     Lye.  Here  is  a  thing  too  young  for  fuch  a  place,* 

I  would  ready 

— —  TTfou  fiorm'ft  venoTttouJly ; 

Wlk  tboujpit  all  thxfelff ' ] 

Va»ma*iy  is  malicioufly.  Shakfpcare  has  fomewhat  of  the  fame 
expreifion  in  one  of  his  hiftorical  plays  : 

"  The  watry  kingdom,  whofe  ambitious  head 

**  ^its  in  the  face  of  heaven " 

Chapman  likevife,  in  his  verfion  of  the  Iliad,  fays  of  the  fca 
Aatihc 

^     **  — -  fp'its  cv^cry  way  her  foam.'*    Stee vens. 
hoia  'ojbijper  in  the  ear  of  death  ^'\   In  another  place  the  poet 
wppofa  6mh  to  be  awakened  by  the  turbulence  of  the  ftorm : 
"  —  And  in  the  vifitation  of  the  winds 
*'  Who  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  top, 
^'  Curling  their  monlirous  heads,  and  hanging  them 
"  With  dtafning  clamours  in  the  ilippcry  clouds, 
"  That  with  the  hurly,  death  itfelf  awakes — 

King  Henry  If^.  Part  IL     Ma  lone. 
J^hinefi  patranefij  and  my  wite,  &c.]  Thus  all  the  copies 
wth  ancient  and  modern  j  but  the  fenfe  requires  that  we  (hould 
^-yudwi/e.     Stebvens. 

This  happy  emendation  is  (b  clearly  right,  that  it  requires  nei- 
^  fupport  nor  illudration.  if  it  wanted  the  latter,  Horace 
*oaU  fumilh  it  : 

**  Montium  cuftos  nemorumque  virgo, 
'*  Qus  laborantes  utero  puellas 
I  -*  Ter  vocata  audis,  adimifque  leto, 

!    .   .    "  Diva  triformis.'* 

^i  in  the  Jndn'a  of  Terence : 

*'  Juno  Lucina^  fer  opem  ;  ferva  me,  obfecro  !" 

Malokb« 

Who 
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Who,  if  it  had  conceit ',  would  die,  as  I 
Am  like  to  do  :  take  in  your  arms  this  piege 
Of  your  dead  queen. 

Per.  How  !  how,  Lychorida ! 

Lye.  Patience,  good  fir,  do  not  affift  the  dorm  *, 
Here's  all  that  is  left  living  of  your  queen, 
A  little  daughter ;  for  the  fake  of  it. 
Be  manly,  'and  take  comfort. 

Per.  Oh  ye  gods  1 
Why  do  you  make  us  love  your  goodly  gifts. 
And  fnatch  them  ftraight  away  ?  We,  here  beloWj- 
Recal  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  may 
Ufe  honour  with  you  '. 

Lye.  Patieticc,  good  fir. 
Even  for  this  charge. 

Per.  Now,  mild  may  be  thy  life  ! 
For  a  more  bluft'rous  birth  had  never  babe  : 
Quiet  and  gentle  thy  conditions  * ! 

•  Ifbo^  if  it  hadconzWf^  If  »t  had  thought.  So  in  JT.  Henry  FlU^ 
* '  There's  fomc  conceit  or  other  likes  him  well, ,    ^^ 
♦*  When  that  h|B  bids  good  morrow  withfuch  fpirit.'* 

Malonb. 
»  Patience^  goo^fir^  do  not  410  ihejlorm^l  Our  author  ufes  the 
fame  expreflion,  oo  ihc  faiQC  occafion,  in  the  Tempejl : 

"  You  mar  our  labour; — keep  your  cabins;  you  dc  affift  ti^ 
^orm"    Malonb* 

*  Ufe  honour  wth  yokJ\  The  meaning  is  fufficiently  clear. — 
In  this  particular  you  might  learn  from  us  a  more  honourable  ccnduB. 
^Bot  the  QxpreUion  is  fo  harOi,  that  I  fufped  the  paflag^  to  bQ 
corrupt.    Malons. 

— — —  and  therein  maj 
Ufe  honour  VijithyouJ] 
To  ufe^  in  ancient  language,  iigniiies  to  jput  out  to  u/anet  9X 
ufury.    The  fenfe  of  this  pafTage  may  thererore  be — our  honour 
vi\\\  fetch  as  much  as  yours»  if  j^aced  out  on  terms  of  advantage. 
If  valued,  our  honour  is  worth  as  much  as  yours.    Stbbvens. 

^  ^iet  and  gentle  ^  conditions  !^  Conditions  anciently  meant 
qualities  \  difpoutions  of  mind.     Soin  Othello : 

'*  And  then  of  fo  gentl^c  a  condition  /" 
He  is  fpeaking  of  Defdemona.     Again,  in  Kln^  Henry  V.  '*  Our 
tongue  is  rough,  coz,  and  my  condition  is  not  Imooth.'* 

*»  The  late  earl  of  Eflex  (fays  £r  Walter  Raleigh)  told  queei^ 
Elizabeth  that  her  conditions  were  as  crooked  as  her  carcafe— -but 
it  cofl  him  his  head.'*    Malons* 

Far 
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Far  diou  art  die  rudeliefl;  welcMi'd  to  this  world. 

That  e'er  wa«  prince's  child.  Happy  what  follows  I 

Thou  baft  as  chiding  a  nativity  ', 

As  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  and  heaven  can  makc^ 

To  herald  thee  from  the  womb  * : 

Even  at  the  fiift,  thy  lofs  is  more  than  can 

Thy  portage  quit  *,  with  all  thou  canft  find  here.«^ 

Now  the  good  gods  throw  their  beft.eyes  upon  it ! 

Enter  two  Sailors. 

I  SaiL  What !  courage,  fir*    God  fare  you. 
Per.  Courage  enough  :  I  do  not  fear  the  flaw  ^ ; 


the  Mitjfummer 
moat  of  the  hounds : 


as  chiding  «  naiinftfy^l  i.  e«  as  noifv  a  one. 
iff  Nigbrs  Dream^  Hippolita,  fpeaung  of  l 


So  in 

the  da- 


nerer  did  I  hear 


«*  Such  galknt  cbidi/ig.** 
See  note  on  that  paf&ge,  vol.  iii.  laft  edit.  p.  96.    Stbetens. 
*  To  herald  thiefrom  tbt  womb ;]  All  the  copies  itad^ 

To  barold  thee  from  the  womh  : 
For  the  emendation  now  made,  the  reader  b  indebted  to  Mr. 
ScecreBS.    So  in  Macheth : 

^'    '■  only  to  heraU  thee  into  his  prefence^ 

•*  Not  to  pay  thee." 
This  word  is  in  many  ancient  books  written  barauid.  So  in  oar 
anthor's  Fenms  and  Adonis^  1600  : 

**  The  owl,  night's  b^auld,  fhrieks;  ^is  very  late/' 
Again,  in  the  Mirrtiurfir  Magifiratesj  1610  : 

*<  Truth  is  no  htfrauldnor  no fophift  fure.'* 
See  al(b  Cowel's  Interfreter^  ▼•  Herald,  Heralt,  of  J/tfr^A/-^— « 
which  puts  Mr*  Steevens*s  emendation  beyond  a  doubt. 

Malonb. 
'       ^— -  thy  lofs  is  more  tban  can 

Tby  portage  quit, ] 

i.  e.  thou  haft  already  loft  more  ^by  the  death  of  thy  mother) 
dia&  thy  fafe  anital  at  the  port  of  life  can  counterbalance,  with  all 
to  boot  that, we  can  gite  thee.  Portage  is  ufed  for  gate  or  en* 
dance  in  one  of  Sh^fpeare's  hlftoricafplays.  Stesvens. 
.  •  ■  ■  Idonotfta^  tbe  flaw  j]  The  blafti — The  word  occurs 
in  Hamkt : 

**  O  that  the  earth  which  kept  the  world  in  awe, 
*'  Should  patch  a  wall  to  expell  the  winter's.;^^  /*' 
AjMfl,  in  jr.  Henry  VU  Pari  II. 

**  the  fury  of  this  mad- bred  jfow*'*    Malons. 

It 
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It  bath  done  to  me  the  worft  ^     Yet  for  the  loVtf 
Of  this  poor  infant,  this  frelh-new  fca*farer  % 
I  woujd  it  would  be  quiet. 

1  SdiL  Slack  the  bolins  there  ';  thou  wilt  not^  wilC 
thou  ?  Blow  and  fplit  thyfelf  \ 

2  Sail.  But  fea-room,  and  the  brine  and  cloudy 
4)illow  kifs  the  moon,  I  care  not  *. 

I  SaiL  Sir,  your  queen  muft  over-board ;  the  fta 
works  high,  the  wind  is  loud,  and  will  not  lye  till 
the  Ihip  be  cleared  of  the  dead. 

Per.  That's  your  fuperftition, 

I  Sail.  Pardon  us,  fir  ;  with  us  at  fea  it  dill  hath 
been  obferv'd  ;  and  we  arc  ftrong  in  eaftern  '.  There- 
fore 

'  //  hatif  done  to  me  the  vjorft.  ]  Sb  in  the  Gonf.  AmaHi% 

**  ■  a  wife !  • 

*•  My  joyc,  my  lull,  and  my  defy  re, 
•*  My  welth,  and  my  rccovcrire ! 
««  Why  (hall  I  live  and  thou  (halt  die  ? 
**  Ha  J  thou  fortune^  I  thee  dejie^ 
•*  JViwo  haft  thou  do  to  me  thy  vjerft ; 
**  A  hertc  !  why  nc  wilt  thou  herd  ?*'    MaLone^ 
»  ■     ■  this  ixt&L'VitTr  fea-farer^l  Wc  meet  a  dmilar  com* 

poUnd-epithet  in  K.  Richard  III, 

•'  YoMV  fire-new  flarop  of  honour  is  fcarce  current.** 

Malone^ 
9  Slack  the  bolins    there ;  ■■■   ■■  ^  Bowlines  are  ropes  hf 

which  the  fails  of  a  (hip  are  governed  when  the  wind  is  unrarour* 
able.  Thev  are  (lackened  when  it  is  high.  This  term  occun 
again  in  tyxtTwo  No&le  Kin/men  : 

**  — —  the  wind  is  fair^  f 

*'  Top  the  bowling**    Stbbvens. 

»    I  Sai.  Blow  andJpUt  thyfelf^ 

2  Sai.  Butfea-room,^  fafc .]  So  in  the  Teifipeft  i 

**  Bloiv  iiW  thou  iitrfi  thy  windy  \iroom  enough^* 

Maloke* 

*  ^'-^  and  the  hrine  and  cloudy  hillow  ki/s  the  moon^  I  care  n»i*'\ 
So  iti  the  fFinter*s  Tale:  **  Now  the  Jhif  boring  the  inoon  wkh 
her  main-mafl."--'^m/is  ufcd  here,  as  in  many  other  places,  for 
i/f  or  though.     Malone. 

,  3  ^     ■  and  we  are  ftrong  in  eaftern  ;  ]  There  is  a 

ftrong  eafterly  wind.    Such,  I  believe,  is  the  meanings    Malonb. 

—  with  us  at  fea  it  hath  been  ft  ill  olf/erved^  and  we  a/reftr^ttg  in 

fafierne ;]  The  word  eafteme  is  furely  ji  corruption.    The  failor 

it 
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fore  briefly  yield  her;    for  Ihe  mufl  over-board^ 
ftraight  \ 
Per.  Be  it^  as  you  thbk  ineet.-^Moft  wretched 


queen 


I 


Lye.  Hete  ihe  lies,  fir. 

Per.  A  terrible  child-bed  haft  thou  had»  my  dear  ; 
No  lights  no  fire:  the  unfriendly  elements 
Forgot  thee  utterly ;  nor  have  I  time 
To  give  thee  hallow'd  to  thy  grave  %  but  ftraight 
Muft  caft  thee,  fcarcely  coffin'd,  in  the  ooze  ^  ; 
Where,  for  a  monument  upon  thy  bones. 
The  air-remaining  lamps  ^,  the  belching  whale^ 

ii  UxHiring  to  juilify  his  fuperftitious  notion,  and  having  told 
Pericles  that  it  was  founded  on  repeated  obfervadon,  misht  add* 
*-—  and  we  are  fbong  in  crt^ience,  u  e«  our  faith  or  better  in  this 
matter  is  ibt>ng.    So  our  author  in  Troilus  and  Crtffidm  : 

•*  Sith  yet  there  is  a  credencg  in  niy  heart*' — • 
Afpio,  in  another  of  his  plays : 

«*  ■    love  and  wifdom 

*'  ApprovM  fo  to  your  majeftyi  may  plead 
**  For  ample  credence^^ 
la  King  Richard  IL  we  meet  with  a  parallel  phrafe  : 

*•  Ztrwg as  a  tower  in  hope** 
The  number  of  letters  in  each  word  exadly  correipopds ;  and 
the  m6  errors  which  have  been  already  deteded  in  this  play, 
are  lufficieot  to  authorize  the  mo&  daring  attempts  at  emetidation* 

St  IB  VI MS* 

*  —  ^  Jbe  muft  over-hoard firaigbu\  Thefe  words  arc  in  tljc 
old  copy,  by  an  evident  mifhike,  given  to  Pericks.    Malonb.  ' 

'  Ta'give  tbet  hallowed  to  thy  grave^  ■■  ]  The  old  fhephcrd 
mtkeWlmter's  Tale  expreiTes  the  fame  apprehenfion  concerning 
the  want  of  (epulchral  rites,  and  that  he  flull  be  buried 

c»  ._  where  no  pried  (hovels  in  duft/'    MAtONi* 

*  Mm/I  caft  thee  fcarceiy  coffined  in  oare ;]  The  defed  both  gf 
netre  and  fenfe  (hews  that  this  line  is  corrupt.     Majuonb. 

1  bditve  we  (hould  read,  with  that  violence  which  a  copy  (b 
JDuch  corrupted  will  fometimes  force  upon  us, 

Muft  caft  thee»  Icarccly  coffin'dy  in  the  ooxe^ 
Where,  &c. 
Sbakfpaare,  in  the  Tempeft^  has  the  iame  word  on  the  lame  oc- 
csfion: 

^'  My  ibo  i'  the,  ootu  is  bedded/*    Stbbveks* 
^  The  vi-remsinifig  lamps^^  Thus  all  the  copicst    Air^vf 
Vol.  II.  mainhg^ 
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And  humming  water  muft  overwhelm  thy  corpfe, 
JLying  with  fimple  ihells.    O^  Lychorida, 
iid  rJcftor  bring  me  fpices,  ink  and  paper  % 
My  caiketand  my  jewels;  apd  bid  Nicander 
Bring  me  the  fattin  coffer  ' :  lay  the  babe 
Upoii  the  pillow ;  hie  thee,  whiles  I  fay 
A  prieftly  farewel  to  her :  fuddenly,  woman. 

2  Sail.  Sir,  we  have  a  cheft  beneath  the  hatches^ 
caulk'd  and  bitumed  ready. 

Per.  I  thank  thee.   Mariner,  fay  what  coaft  is  this  ? 

mainix^f  if  it  be  right,  muft  mean  air-/jitngj  fufpended  for  ever 
jn  the  air.  So  (as  Mr.  Steevens  obfenres  to  me)  in  Shakfpeare's 
•kzfi  Sonnet: 

••  —  thofe  gold  candles  fix* din  heaven* s  ain 
Jn  K*  Richard  IL  right-drawn  fword,  is  ufed  for  a  fword  drawn  ia 
a  juft  caufe ; — and  in  Macbeth  we  meet  with  air- drawn  dagger. 
I^erhaps,  howevefi  the  author  wrote  /7)^r-remaining.  Thus  in  OtheUa: 
**  Witncfs  the  «^^r-buming  lights  above"— .  Ma lokb .  - 
The  propriety  of  the  emendation  fuggefted  by  Mr.  Malone, 
frill  be  mcreafed  if  we  re^ur  to  our  author's  leading  thought, 
which  is  foundpd  on  the  cuftoms  obferved  in  the  pomp  of  ancient 
fepulture.  Within  old  lAonuments  and  receptacles  for  the  dead, 
perpetual  (i.  e.  aye-remaining)  lamps  were  fuppofed  to  be  lighted 
|]p.    Thus  Pope  in  his  Eloifa : 

**  Ah  hopel^fs,  lafting  flames,  like  thofe  that  bum 
*•  To  light  the  dead,  and  warm  th^  unfruitful  urn  !'* 
'I  would,  however,  read, 

jlnd  aye-remaining  lamps,  &c. 
'  Inflead  of  a  monutftfnt  ereBed  abo^e  tJjy  bones^  htiVi  perpetual  lanfM 
to  hurn  near  them^    the  /pouting  whale  Jhall  opprefs  thee  with  bis 
weighty  and  the  ma/s  of  waters  Jball  roll  with  low  hea*vy  murmur 
'  ever  tijy  head*     Steeven'S. 

*  ink  and  p^per^'i  This  is  the  reading  of  the  fecond 

quarto.     Thp  firft  has  taper.     Malone. 

9  Bring  me  the  fattin  coffin :]  It  feems  fomewhat  extraordinary 
that  Pericles  fhoufld  have  carried  a  coffin  to  fea  with  him*  We 
ought,  /  think,  to  read  coffer.     Ma l one. 

Sattin  cofier  is  moft  probably  the  true  reading.  In  a  fiDbfequent 
fcene,  this  coffin  is  fo  called  : 

Madam  this  letter  and  fome  certain  jewels 
Lay  with  you  in  yojjr  coffer » 
Our  ancient  coffers  were  often  adorned  on  the  infide  with  fuch 
coftly  materials.  A  relation  of  mine  has  a  trunk  which  formerly  be* 
longed  to  Katharine  Howard  when  queen,  and  it  is  lined  throughout 
with  rofe-coloured^///«,  moft  elaborately  quilted.    Sticveks, 

z  Sau 
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2  Sail.  We  are  near  Tbarfus. 

Per.  Thither,  gentle  mariner. 
Alter  thy  courfe  for  Tyre'.  When  can'ft  thou  reach  it? 

2  Sail.  By  break  of  day,  if  the  wind  ceafe* 

Per.  O  make  for  Tharfus. 
There  will  I  vifit  Cleon,  for  the  babe 
Cannot  hold  out  to  Tyrus  ;  there  PU  leave  it 
At  careful  nurfing.     Go  thy  ways,  good  mariner; 
PU  bring  the  body  prefcntly.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE     II. 

Ephefus.     A  room  in  CerimotCs  houfe. 

Enter  Ctrimofij  a  Servant j  and  fame  perfons  who  have 
• .      *  beenjhipwrecked. 

Cer.  Philemon,  ho ! 

Enter  Philemon. 

Phil.  Doth  my  lord  call  ? 

Cer.  Get  fire  and  meat  for  thefe  poot  men  ; 
It  hath  been  a  turbulent  and  ftormy  night. 

Ser.  I  have  been  in  many  ;  but  fuch  a  night  as  this^ 
Till  now,  1  ne*er  endurM  *. 

Cer.  Your  mafter  will  be  dead  ere  you  return ; 
There's  nothing  can  be  minifter'd  to  nature, 

'  Alter  thy  courfe  fir  9yre:]  Change  thy  courfe,  which  is  nOII 
f^Tyrey  SLM  gptoThar/ifS.    Malonb. 

*      Iba^e  been  in  many ;  hut  fuch  n  night  as  this^ 
Till  nowt  I  nier  endur^d^    So  in  Macbeth  : 
**  Threefcore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well^ 
*<  Within  the  rolume  of  which  dme  I  haye  feeti 
**  Hodn  dreadful  and  things  ftrange ;  but  thia  foit  ttighl 
**  Hath  trifled  former  knowings*'' 
Again,  in  K.  Lear  : 

'*  Since  I  was  man, 
*'  Sacii  (heets  of  fire,  fuch  burffai  of  horrid  thund^^ 
**  Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  nun,  I  nerer  * 
**  Remember  to  hare  beard**'.   Maloms* 

VoL.lL  O  That 


%^         .      PERICLES, 

•  That  can'rccover  him.   Give  this  to  the  Apothecary  ', 
And  tell  me  how  it  works.  [To  Fhikmon. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent.  Good  morrow. 

2  Gent.  Good  morrow  to  your  lordfl^ip. 
Cer.  Gentlemen,  why  do  you  ftir  fo  early  ? 

.  I  G^«/- Sir,  our  lodgings,  ftanding  bleak  upon  the  fea. 
Shook  as  the  earth  did  quake*-; 
The  very  principals  did  fcem  to  rend. 
And  all  to  topple  ^ :  pure  furprife  and  fear 
Made  me  to  leave  the'hcufe. 

2  Gent.  That  is  the  caufe  we  trouble  you  fo  early  ; 
*ris  not  our  hulbandry. 

Cer.  O  you  fay  well. 

I  Cent.  But  I  mucl>  marvel  that  your  lordlhip, 
having 

«  Gi*ve  this  to  the  apothecary ^  ]  The  rccipc  that  Ccrimon  fends 
to  the  apothecary,  we  muil  fuppofe,  is  intended  either  for  the  poor 
men  already  mentioned,  or  for  fome  of  his  other  patients. — The 
preceding  words  ihew  that  it  cannot  be  deiigned  for  the  mailer  of 
the  fervant  introduced  here.     Malone. 

^  Shook  as  thi  tarth  did  quake :  ]    So  in  Machitb : 

•*  ^_  the  obfcure  bird 
*«  Clamour'd  the  live-long  nieht :  fome  fay  the  earth 
**  i'f  as  feverous  and  did  Jhahe}*     Malone. 
5    »    7he  very  principals  didfeem  to  rend^ 

And  all  to  topple ;  -.  ]  The  principals  arc  the  fhoB^ff 
rafters  in  the  roof  of  a  building. — The  firft  quarto,  which  is  fol- 
towedbj' all  the  otia^copies,  reads,  I  think  corruptly--^/«c/^i>x« 
If  the  fpeakerhad  been  apprehenfive  of  a  general  diifolutioA  of 
nature  (whicl^  W€  rouA  undeirftand  if  we  read/r/ar/^^ik/),  he  did 
not  need  to  leave  his  houfe':  >he  wouM  have  been  in  as  much  dan^ 
ger  without,  as  wkhio. 

All  to  is  an  augntentative  often  ufed  by  our  ancient  writers.     It 
.  o^ft  ffequently  in-  tbe  Confeffio  Asnantis.^^  The  word  topple^ 
which  means  /xrrn^/f,  is  a^in  ufied  by  Shak^)eare  in  Macheth^  and 
applied  to  buildings  : 

•«'  Tho'  caftles  topple  on  thjcir  warders*- heads." 
Again,  ^'Xi^g  HnnrjlF^  Part  I : 

**  Shekel  t^e  old  beMaroe  earth,  and  is^|i^  dowki 
**  Steeples  and  soof: -grown  toweri."    YAaimub,. 

^  Rich 
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Rich  tire  about  yoii  %  fliould  at  tliefe  early  hours 

Shake  off  the  golden  flumber  of  Irepofe : 

It  is  moft  firange. 

Nature  Ihould  be  fo  converfant  with  pain. 

Being  thereto  not  compeird, 

GfT.  I  held  it  ever. 
Virtue  and  cunning  ^  were  endowments  greater 
than  noblenefs  and  riches :  carelefs  heirs 
May  the  two  latter  darken  and  expend  ; 
Bui  immortality  attends  the  former, 
Making  a  man  a  god.    'Tis  known,  lever 
Haveftudied  phyfick,  through  which  fecret  art^ 
By  turning  o'er  authorities,  1  hive 
(Together  with  my  praftice)  made  fdmiliar 
To  me  and  to  my  aid,  the  bleft  infufions 
That  dwell  in  vegfetives,  in  tiietals,  ftobes  * ; 
And  I  can  fpeak  of  thfe  difturbadces 
That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cUr6s  ;  which  glVe^  Aic 
A  more  content  in  courfe  of  true  delight 

*  Rich  tire  about  you t  &c.]  Thus  the  qusuto  i^o^  I  ^ 
thcfeufe  of  the  paiTagie  is  not  fufficiently  clear.  The  gcntlc'rAc 
lofe  early,  becaiife  they  were  hut  in  Icxigiiigs  which  ftood  ezpofc 
near  the  fea.  They  wonder,  however,  to  find  lord  Cerimoii 
iirriog,  becaofe  he  had  rich  tire  ahout  him  i  meaning  perfaaps  a 
bed  more  nchly  and  comfortably  fumiihed,  where  he  could  nkve 
ilM  warm  and  fecure  in  defiance  of  the  tempeft.  Th^  reporting 
onfaefe  gentlemen  ihoald  rather  have  fed  them  to  {^j  fitch  nshers 
about  you  ;  i.  e.  a  houfe  or  caftle  that  could  ihfely  refill  the  af« 
iaults  of  weather.  They  left  their  manfion  becaufe  they  were  x^ 
longer  fecure  if  they  remained  in  it,  and  naturally  wonder  why  He 
ftoidd  have  quitted  his,  who  had  no  fuch  apparent  reafon  for  de* 
fotittg  it  and  rifiDg  early •    Stbbtevs. 

'  Virike  ohH  cunnings — ]  Cunning  means  here  kncfvoleJ^. 

■  thelUJt  infufioHi 

7bdt  divelliu  vegeti'uts^  in  mciafsp  Jloties }] 
^m  Rmio and  Juliii :  •     . 

**  p,  miclue  is  the  powerfifl  jjracc  that  lies       ^  ^     . 
"  Id  ^ahti^  hefbs»  .fiohes,  and  thcar  true  qualities/* 

G  a  Than 
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Than  to  be  thirfty  after  tottering  honour. 
Or  tie  my  pleafure  up  in  filken  bags. 
To  pleafe  the  fool  and  death  *. 

2  Gent.  Your  honour  hath  through  Ephefus  pouir'd 
fdrth 
Your  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themfelve$ 
Your  creatures,  who  by  you  have  been  reftor'd  : 
And  not  your  knowledge,  your  perfonal  pain,  but  even 
Your  purfc,  ftill  open,  hath  built  lord  Cerinion 
Such  ftrong  renown  as  time  fhall  never— 

Enter  two  Servants  with  a  Cheji^ 

Ser:  So  ;  lift  there. 

Cer.  What's  that  ? 

Ser.  Sir, 
Even  now  did  the  fea  tofs  upon  our  fliore 
This  cheft ;  'tis  of  fome  wreck. 

Ckr.  Set  it  down,  let  us 
Look  upon  it. 

2  Gent.  *Tis  like  a  coffin,  fir. 

Or.  Whatever  it  be,    . 
'Tis  wondrous  heavy.     Wrench  it  open  ftraight ; 
If  the  fea's  ftomach  be  o'er-charg*d  with  gold. 
It  is  a  good  conftraint  of  Fortune,  it 
Belches  upon  us. 
,   a  Gent.  It  is  fo,  my  lord. 

Cer.  How  clofe  *tis  caulk'd  and  bittum'd ' !    Did 
the  fea 
Caftitup?  • 

•  To  pleafe  the  fool  and  death  ^"1  Tht  Fool  vtnd  Death  were  prin- 
dpal  perfonages  in  the  ol4  moralities.  They  are  mentioned  by 
our  author  in  Meafurefor  Meafure : 

merely  thou  art  death^sfool^ 


cc 


For  him  thou  labour'ft  by  thy  llight  to  (hun, 
**  And  yet  run*ft  toward  him  ftill/'    Malonb. 
'  How  clofe  Uis  caulked  ij»i/bottom'd.}  This,  which  is  the  read* 
ing  qf  all  the  copies,  is  evidently  a  corruption.  Wp  had  before—— 
^'  Sir;  we  have  a  cheft  beneath  the  hatches,  caulk*d  aad  ^//* 
lumedttidy.*'    Malone. 
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Setm  I  never  faw  fo  huge  a  billow,  fir. 
As  tofsM  it  upon  Ihore. 

Cer.  Wrench  it  open  ; 
Soft,  foft — it  fmells  moft  fweetly  in  my  fenfe, 

2  Gent.  A  delicate  odour. 

Cer.  As  ever  hit  my  noftril ;  fo, — up  with  it. 
Oh*  you  moft  potent  gods  !  what's  here  ?  a  corfc  ! 

I  Gent.  Moft  ftrange  ! 

Or.  Shrowded  in  cloth  of  ftate ! 
BalmM  and  entreafur'd  with  full  bags  of  fpices  I 
A  paiTport  too  !  Apollo,  perfeft  nje 
Iq  the  charaders  ^ ! 

Here  I  give  to  underftandj        [He  reads  out  of  a 

(Ife*er  this  coffin  drive  a-land)  fcrowU 

I  king  Pericles  hceve  loft 

Jhis  queen,  worth  all  our  mundane  cqft  ^ 

Who  finds  her^  give  her  burying. 

She  was  the  daughter  of  a  king  ^ : 

Befides  this  treafurefor  a  fee. 

The  gods  requite  his  charity  ! 

If  thou  liv^ft,  Pericles,  thou  haft  a  heart 

That  even  cracks  for  woe  * !  This  chanced  to-nightt 

*  ■  ApoUo^  perfiH  me 

In  the  cbaraHers  /]  Cerimon,  having  made  phyfick  his  pe« 
cnliar  Ihidy,  would  naturally,  in  any  emergency,  invoke  Apollo. 
Oa  the  prefenc  occafion,  however,  he  addrefles  him  as  the  patroQ 
of  learning*     Malonb. 

'  ■■  mundane  c^;]  i.e.  worldly,    Malome. 

.  *       Who  finds  her  J  give  her  huryingf 

She  *ix)as  the  daughter  of  a  king ;] 
The  author  had,  perhaps,  the  facred  writings  in  his  thoughts : 
"  Go  fee  now  this  curfed  woman  and  hury  her ;  forjbe  is  a  kufg*s 
tUwgbterJ'*  2  Kings,  ix.  36     Malonb* 

*  — — .  i/jau  hajl  a  heart 

That  even  cracks y^^r  Hjooe."]  So  in  Hamlet:  . 
**  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart," 
.  i'vm  is  the  reading  of  the  fecond  quarto.    The  firft  has  «tvf  • 

Malojis. 

•  •  • 

I 

G  3  t  Gents 


B^  P   E   R   I   C   L   E   S» 

2  Gent.  Moft  likely,  fir, 

Cer.  Nay,  certainly  to-night; 
For  look  how  frefh  Ihe  looks ! — They  were  too  rough* 
That  threw  her  in  the  fca.     Make  a  fire  within  ; 
F(?tch  hither  all  my  boxes  in  my  clofet. 
Death  njay  ufurp.  on  nature  maay  hours, 
An4  yet  the  fire  of  life  kindle  agaii) 
The  o*er-prcft  fpirits.     I  have  heard  of  an 
Egyptian  that  had:  nine  hours  lien  dead  % 
Whoi  wasi  by  gaod  appliance  recovered. 

Rnter  a  Servant  zvith  napkins  and  fine. 

\Vell  faid,  well  iaid  ;  the  fire  and  the  cloths.— 
The  rough  and  woeful  mufick  that  we  have, 
(iaufe  it  to  found,  *befeech  you  ^. 
The   vial    once  more  ;  — How  thou   ftir'ft,    thou 

block  ?— 
The  mufick  there  *. — I  pray  you  give  her  air ; — 

Gentle- 

*  -«  Tbtf  nioire  io0  xQyj^']  I  {afpe&  the  s^uthor  wrote-?-They 
were  too  r^ —    Ma  lone. 

*. «//rf  hours  lica  JtaJ^I  So  in  thjC  IxviiitH  Pfalm : 

V  —-»  though  ye  have  lieji  among  the  pots" —    S  tee  yens. 

^«-      The  rough  ani  HXiotful  mufick  that  w^  ha*V(y 

Caufe  it  to  founds  ^befeechyou,']  Paulina  in  like  manner  in  i^ 
fFlnter^s  TaU^  when  (he  pretends  to  bring  Hermione  to  life,  orders 
Diuiitk-  to  be  played,  to  awake  her  from'  her  trance«    .M  a  lon  b. 
'  ^        fie  vial  once  more;  ^how  thoufiir'fi^  thou  Mock? — 

.  f^bt  mufick  there }  The  firft  quarto  reads, — thevfW 

once  more,  The  fecond  and  the  fubre(]uent  editions— *the  wai^ 
If  the  firft'  be  'right,  Gerimon  muit  be  fuppofed  to  repeat  his 
orders  that  they  (hould  again  found  their  r$j$gh  and  woeful  mufick^ 
So  i^  Twelfths  kigbt ;.  ' 

«'^'Thatj^tf/)»tfftf/»/"-— .  ;       .  . 

The  word  viol  has^  occurred  before  in  this  play  tn  the  ienfe  of 
nfioUn.  I  think,  however,  the  reading  of  the  fecond  quarto  i» 
right*  Cerimon«  19  order  to  revive  the  queen,  firft  coramandt 
loud  mufick  to  be  played,  and  then  a  fedond  time  achninirten 
fome  cordial  tij^her^  which  we  may  fupppie  had  been  before  ad^ 
mmrftered  to  her  when  his  ferr^pts  entered  wilhi  the  napkins^  te« 
Sec  C^ttfi  Jmant.  i8q; 
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» 

Gentlemen,  this  queen  will  live  :  Nature  iiv^ake9; 
A  warmth  breathes  out  of  her  * ;  fhe  hath  not  been 
Entranced  above  five  hours.     See  how  flic  ^pns 
To  blow  into  life's  flower  again ! 

r  (knU  The  heavens. 
Through  you,  encreafe  our  wonder^  and  fet  up 
Your  fame  for  ever, 

Cpr.  She  is  alive ;  behold. 
Her  cyc-lids,  cafes  to  thofe  heavenly  jewels  *. 
Which  Pericles  hath  loft. 
Begin  to  part  their  fringes  of  bright  gold  * ; 

"  —  this  worthic  kinges  wife 

'*  Honeftlie  tfaei  token  oute, 

*^  And  maden  fyres  all  abouce ; 

'*  Tbel  leied  hir  on  a  coucfae  fofte, 

"  And  with  a  (hcte  warmed  ofte 

"  Hir  colde  brefte  began  to  hcatc, 

*'  Hir  herte  alfb  to  ilacke  and  beate* 

•'  This  maitler  hath  hit  every  joy nte 

**  With  certein  oyle  and.balikni  anoyate, 

**  Jndput  a  licour  in  hir  moutbi, 

"  Whichc  is  to  few  clerked  coathc.*' 
Little  weight  is  to  be  laid  on  the  fpelllng  of  the  firft  quarto**- 
lo  the  quarto  edition  of  JT.  Richard IL  1615,  Ti«l  is  printed  for 
vid : 

**  Edward's  ieven  fons,  whereof  thy  felf  art  one, 

"  Were  feven  viols  of  his  facred  blood/' 
Again,  in  the  folio,  1623^  ibid: 

•*  One  viol  full  of  Edward's  facred  blood." 
Again,  in  The  tragical  Hilary  of  Romeus  and  Juliet^  1  ^61 : 

*•  She  poured  forth  into  the  *uyolloi  the  fryet 

«*  Water  "    Ma  lone. 

*  Nature  awakes  a  wtfr/»il^- breath  out  of  her\  ]    Thus  the 
qnaito,  1609.     Read:  —  Nature  awakes ; 

A  warmth  breatlv/  out  of  her.    Steetens. 
The  iecond  quarto  and  the  modern  editions  read,  unintellijgibly^ 
Nature  awakes  a  vmrm  breath  out  of  her.     M alo  n  b% 
■  —  cafei  to  thofe  hean^enly  Jewels^  The  fame  expreflion 
occurs  in  the  Winter* s  Tale : 

**  —  they  feem'd  almoft,  with  ftaring  oaone  another,  to  tear 
(ir  cafts  of  their  eyes."  *  Majlonb. 

*  Begin  to  fart  their  fringes  of  bright  gold ;}  So  in  tie  Tettfejlt 

*\  The  fringed  curtains  of  jhine  eye  advance, 
**  And  fay  wh^  thou  fee^H yond?''    Malpne. 

■  G  i  The 
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«The  diamonds  of  a  moft  praifed  water 
Do  appear^  to  ms^ke  the  world  twice  rich.     O  live^ 
And  make  us  weep  to  hear  yoitr  fate,  fair  creature. 
Rare  as  you  feem  to  be !  [^Sbe  moves^ 

Thai.  O  dear  Diana« 
Where  am  I  ?  Where's  my  lord  ?  What  world  is 
this^>  .         , 

Z  Gent.  Is  not  this  ftrange  ? 

1  Gent.  Moft  rare, 

Cer.  Hufti,  my  gentle  neighbours ; 
Lend  me  ypur  hands  :  to  the  next  chamber  bear  her« 
Get  linen  ;  now  thismatter  muft  be.look'd  to. 
For  her  relapfe  is  mortal.     Come,  come,  .come^^ 
And  Efpulapius  guide  us ! 

[^Exeuntf  carrying  her  away^ 

S  C^E  N  E     m. 

Xharfiis.     A  room  in  Ckon*s  bouje. 

Enter  PerickSy  Ckon,  I)ionyz(iy  Lychoridq^  and  Marina^ 

Per*  Moft  honour'4  Cleon,  I  muft  needs  be  gone  j 
My  twelve  months  are  expired,  and  Tyrus  ftand^ 
In  a  litigious  peace.  You  and  your  lady 
Take  from  my  heart  all  thankfulncfs !  The  gods 
Make  up  the  teft  upon  you  ! 

Cle.  Your  (hakes  of  fortune,  though  they  haunt  you 
mortally  ^i 
Y^t  glance  full  wond'jringly  on  us, 

Dioft^ 

?  IFhat  world  is  this  ?]  So  in  the  Conf,  Amant. : 
•*  And  firft  hir  eten  up  fhe  caftc, ' 
**  And  whan  (he  morti  of  ftrehgth  caught, 
**  Hir  armes  both  forth  die  ftr^ughte, 
**  Hcldc  up  hir  honde  and  pito^iflie 
♦'  She  fpake,  and  faid,    where  am  IT 
*«  Habere  h  wy  lorde  f  If  hat  <worlde  is  this  ? 
\^  As  (he  that  wotc  not  howe  it  is.'*    Malone. 

t  though iheyh^xxnt you  mortally ^^  Thus  the  (irft  quarto.— 

The  folios  and  the  modern  editions  read  hate*    Malonb, 
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Dion.  O  your  fwcet  queen  !  • 

That  the  ftridt  fates  had  pleased  you  had  brought  her 

hither. 
To  have  bleft  mine  eyes  with  her ! 

Per.  We  cannot  but 
Obey  the  powers  above  us.    Could  I  rage 
And  roar  as  dotb  the  fea  flie  lies  in,  yet 
The  end  muft  be  as  *tis.    My  gentle  babe, 
Marina,  (whom,  for  flie  was  born  at  fea, 
I  have  nam'd  fo  here)  I  charge  your  charity 
Wiihal,  leaving  her  the  infant  of  your  care ; 
Befeeching  you  to  give  her  princely  training, 
Thatflie  may  be  nianner'd  as  flie  is  born, 

Cfe.  Fear  nor,  my  lord  ;  but  think. 
Your  grace  ^,  that  fed  my  cppntry  with  your  corn, 
(For  whiph  the  people*^  prayers  ftill  fall  upon  you) 

Tour  ihakes  of  fortune^  though  they  \ai\mtyou  mortally^ 
Tei giaace/ull wondVingly  on  «i.]  I  think  u^e  fhould  read: 
YoMTjI^afts  of  fortune,  tl^ugh  they  hurt  {or  hunt  or  hit  J  you 

mortally, 
Yet  glance  full  w^ndrinely,  &c» 
Thus  Tully  in  one  of  his  Familiar  Epifl  let'         "  omnibus  tolis 
/«rfnur propofita  fit  vita  nolira."  Again,  Shakfpeare in  his  OthtlUs 

**  The  fliot  of  accident  or  dart  pf  chance -^-^^^ 

Again,  io  Hamlet : 

"  The  flings  and  arrows  of  oumgeoixs/or/une.^* 
Agsia,  in  the  Af^rry  H^tves  of  Wlmifor :  <M  am  glad,  though  you 
ksYe  ta'cn  a  fpecial  ftand  to  ftrike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath 
ihnted.'* 

Thefenfe  of  the  paiTage  ihould  feem  to  be  as  follows.—  All  the 
malice  of  fortune  is  not  confined  to  yourfelF.  Though  her  ar< 
nm  flrike  deeply  at  you,  yet  wandering  from  their  mark,  they 
ibaetimes  glance  on  us ;  as  at  prefent,  when  the.  uncertain  ftate  of 
Tyre  deprives  us  of  your  company  at  Tharfus.  Steevbns, 
*       Fear  not  mv  lord^  hut  think. 

Tour,  grace ^ ]  Such  is  the  reading  of  the  ancient  co» 

pics.   1  believe,  Shakfpeare  wrote, 
Fear  not,  my  lord,  but  that 
Your  grace,  &c. 
{ioirrrer^  as  tbc  paflTage;  is  iDtelligit)ley  I  have  made  no  change. 

|^ALOK£. 

Muft 
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Uluft  in  your  child  be  thought  op.    If  negledion 
Should  therdn  make  me  vile  %  the  commoo  bodf^ 
By  you  relieved,  would  force  me  to  my  duty  : 
But  if  to  that  my  nature  need  a  fpur  *, 
The  gods  revenge  it  upon  me  and  mine^ 
To  the  end  of  generation ! 

Per.  I  believe  you ; 
Your  honour  and  your  goodncfs  teach  me  to  it  *, 
"Without  your  vows.     Till  Ihe  be  married,  madamj 
By  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  all, 
Unfifter'd  Ihall  this  heir  of  mine  remain. 
Though  I  Ihcw  will  in't  *.   So  I  take  my  leave : 
Good  madam,  make  me  bleiled  in  your  care 
In  bringing  up  my  child. 


i/ne^e&oa 


Should  therein  make  me  vlie^ ]  The  modern  editions 

have  negle^.    But  the  reading  of  the  old  copy  is  right.  The  word 
U  Jigtin  ufcd  by  Shakfpeare  in  Troilus  andCreJjida: 
**  And  this  wj'/^^/>>f  of  degree  it  is 
••^  That  by  a  pace  gpcs  backward."    Ma  lone* 

1  . tt^  nature  need  a  fpur,]  So  in  Machetb: 

«*  ■    I  have  nojfwr 

««  To  prick  thofidesof  my  intent*'-*    Stbbvewi. 
•  Yiiur  honour  andyour goodnefs  teach  me  to  i/,]  Perhaps  our  aa« 
thor  wrote  -  — —  'witeh  me  to*t.    So  in  K.  Hen.  VL  Bart  II: 

*♦  To  fit  and  ixjitch  me  as  Afcanius  did/* 
Again,  in  another  play :  ,  ,    ,  „ 

**  ril  witch  fwcct  ladies  with  my. words  and  look," 
A-gain,  moreappofitely  in  Spcnfer*s  F^atrie  ^cn: 

«'  ■  pleafing  charms 

**  With  which  weak  men  thou  vjitch^  to  attend^ 

Steevens. 
^  though  IJhew  will  in  it ;]  The  meamnff  may  h^-^Thot^b  I 
appear  wilfuU  aniperverfe  hy  fuch  conduB.-VHt  might  read— - 
Tnough  I  (hew  ///  in^t.     M  a  lone. 

UnfiJier^dJhaU  this  habe  of  mine  remain^ 
Thvvgh  IJhem.yfWX  in*t:  ]  i.  e.  till  fhe  be  married, 

I  fwear  by  Diana,  ithough  I  may  ihew  [wV/,  i  e.]  oblbnacy  ia  . 
keeping  fuch  an  oath)  this  heir  of  miner  (hall  have  none  ^{fho  can 
call  herfifier ;  i.  e.  I  will  not  marry  and  fo  have  a  chaoceof  other 
children  before  (he  is  difpofcd  oU^Ohfiinaty  was  anciently  oalle4  J 
wlfuUnifs.    Steevens, 
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Dion.  I  have  one  tnyfelf,  , 

Who  Ihall  not  be  more  dey  to  my  tt£fe&. 
Than  yours^  my  lord. 

Per.  Madam,  my  thanks  and  prayers* 

Qe.  We^ll  bring  your  grace  even  to  the  edge  c^ 
the  fhore ; 
Then  give  you  up  to  the  malk,'d  Ncjptune',,  s^d 
The  gentleft  winds  of  heaven* 

Per.  1  will  embrace 
Your  offer.     Come,  dearell  madam. — O,  no  tears, 
Lychorida^  no  tears : 

Look  to  your  little  miftrefs,  on  whofe  grace 
You  may  depend  hereafter.— Come,  my  lord. 

\JExe9ttt0 

S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

Epbefks.    A  room  in  Cerimon^s  houfe. 

Enter  Ceiitnon  and  Tbaifa. 

Cer.  Madam,  this  letter,  and  fome  certain  jewels. 
Lay  with  you  in  your  coffer ;  which  are  now 
At  your  command.     Know  you  the  charader  ? 

fhai  It  is  my  lord's.     That  I  was  ihip'd  at  fea, 
I  well  remember,  even  on  my  yearning  time  *; 


'  msSk*^  Nifitmu^  ]  u  e.  infidsous  waves  that  wear 

t  treacherous  fmile : 

*^  Subdola  6illacis  ridet  elementia  ponti.    Lucretims, 

Steevens. 
*  IweBremem^er^  e*u*»  on  ntf  learning  time ;}  Read  '^ytanmg 
time.    ^\iiK.HMn.y: 

**  ■  for  Falftaflfhe  U  dead, 

"  And  we  m\i^yearn  therefore.** 
Rowe  would  read — faning^  a  term  applicable  only  to  (heep  whea 
tocf  product  their  young.     St  B  B  v  B  n  8, 

The  quarto  1619^  and  the  folio  1664,  which  was  printed  from 
it*  both  read  toning.  The  fird  quarto  reads  Itaming.  The  editor 
of  the  fecond  quarto  feems  to  have  corrected  many  of  the  faults  in 
the  old.ccw^  without  any  con(idera(ion  of  the  original  corrupted 

But 
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>But  whether  there  delivered  or  no, 

By  the  holy  gods,  I  cannot  rightly  fay  ; 

But  fince  king  Pericles,  my  wedded  lord, 

J  nc*er  (hall  fee  again,  a  veftal  livery 

Will  I  take  me  to,  and  never  more  have  joy. 

Cer*  Madam,  if  this  you  purpofe  as  you  fpeak, 
Diana's  temple  is  not  diftant  far. 
Where  you  may  *bide  until  your  date  expire  ' : 
Moreover,   if  you  pleafe,  a  niece  of  mine 
Shall  there  attend  you. 

Thai.  My  recompence is  thanks,  that's  all; 
Yet  my  good  will  is  great,  though  the  gift  fmall. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT       IV. 

Enter  Gower  \ 

4 

Gozv.  Imagine  Pericles  arrived  at  Tyre, 
Welcomed  and  fettled  to  his  own  defirc. 
His  woeful  queen  we  leave  at  Ephcfus, 
Unto  Diana  there  a  votarefs  ^ 

Now 

•  *  JFhrreyou  may  *hiJe  until  your  date  expire :]  Until  you  die,— 
So  in  Romeo  and  Juliet: 

*♦  The  rAf/^/i<?»/ of  fuch  prolixity.*'    Ma  lone. 

♦  Enter  Gov:cr,'\  This  chorus,  and  the  two  following fcenes,  have 
hitherto  been  printed  as  part  of  the  third  a£t  In  the  original  edition 
of  this  play,  the  whole  appears  in  an  unbroken  fcrics,  Th^  editor 
of  the  tolio  in  1664,  firft  made  the  diviiion  of  a£^s  and  fccnes 
(whicli  has  been  fince  followed),  without  mueh  propriety.  The 
poet  fccms  to  have  intended  that  each  a£t  ihould  oegin  with  a 
chorus.  On  this  principle  the  prefent  diviiion  is  made.  Gower, 
however,  interpofing  eight  times,  a  chorus  is  neceflhrily  intio^ 
duced  in  the  ii^iddle  of  this  and  the  enfuing  ad.     Malgkb. 

*  His  'XOfful  queen  iiv  leave  at  Epbef{iS^ 

Unto  Diffna  there  a  i^^/^refs.]  Ephefvi  is  a  rhime  fo  ill  cor- 
jrefnonding  with  votar(/},  that  I  fufpcft  our  author  wote  Eph^ 

9f 


1 
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Now  to  Marina  bend  your  mind,  ^ 

Whom  our  fafl-growing  fccne  muft  find  * 

At  Tharfus,  and  by  Cleon  train'd 

In  mufick,  letters  ^ ;  who  hath  gain'd 

Of  education  all  the  grace. 

Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  place 

Of  general  wonder  *.     But  alack  ! 

That  monfter  Envy,  oft  the  wreck 

Of 

orEph^;  as  he  often  contiafb  his  proper  names  to  fuit  his 
metre.  Thus  Pont  for  Pontxiy  Mede  for  Media^  Comagene  for 
ComageDtf,  Sicils  for  SicihW,  &:c,  Gower,  in  the  ftory  on  which 
this  plaj  is  founded,  has  Dionyze  for  Dionyz^,  and  Tharfe  for 
ThaHkf.    Steevhns. 

^  Wb^m  cur  faft- growing  fcene  muftfitd]  The  fame  expreffioft 
sccurs  in  the  chorus  to  t6e  Winter's  Tale  : 

**  your  patience  this  allowing, 

"  I  turn  my  slafs,  aiid  give  my  fcene  fuch  growings 

*'  As  you  had  ilept  betiveen."    Ma  lone. 

^  7«  mufick^  letters ; ]  The  old  copy  reads,  I  think  cor» 

rapily— -  In  mufich  letters.  The  correfponding  palTage  in 

Gower's  Cmf*  Amant,  confirms  the  emendation  now  made  : 

**  My  doughter  Thaife  by  your  -lerc 

**  I  thynke  ihall  with  you  be  leve 

*'  As  for  a  tyme  :  and  thus  I  praie, 

**  That  (he  be  kepte  by  all  waie, 

*'  And'whan  (he  hath  of  age  more 

•*  That  flie  be  fet  to  hokes  lore^  SicJ^ 

"  ■   ■  ihe  dwellcth 

**  In  Tharfe,  as  the  cronike  telleth ; 
*^  She  was  weU  kept,  (he  was  well  loked, 
"  Slfe  luas  well  taught^  Jbe  luas  ivell  hokcd^ 
"  So  well  (he  fped  hit  in  hir  youth, 
*•  That  (he  of  every  wyfedome  couth—** 
The  remaining  thoughts  of  this  chorus  are  uken,  for  the  moS 
pan,  ftom  the  ConfeJ^  Mmantif.    M  a  lon  s. 
*       Whiclj  makes  fiigh  both  the  art  and  place 

Of  general  wonder:  ]  Thus  all  the  copies.    I  would 

read, 

Which  makes  her  both  the  he^tt  and  place 
Of  general  wonder,  j    ■ 
Such  an  education  has  rendered  her  the  center  and  fituation  of 
Ceoenil  wonder.    We  fUU  ufe  the  heart  of  oak  for  the  central  part 
« it|  and  ttc  heart  of  the  land  in  much  fuch  another  fenfe^    Shak- 

fpeat« 
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,      Vail  to  her  miftrcfs  Dian  *  ;  ftill 
This  Philotcn  contends  in  (kill 
With  abfolute  Marina  7 :  fa 
The  dove  of  Paphos  might  with  the  crow 
Vie  feathers  white  *.     Marina  gets 
i\ll  praifes,  which  are  paid  as  debts. 
And  not  as  given.    This  fo  darks 
In  Philoten  all  graceful  marks, 
That  Clcon's  wife,  with  envy  rare  % 
A  prefent  murderer  does  prepare 

Again,  B.  iv  :  • 

«*  Th^fe  to  their  ncfts 
«*  Were  flunk ;  all  but  the  wakeful  nightingale, 
*^  She  all  night  long  her  amorous  defcant  fung.*' 
To  re£0rJ  anciently  fignified  to  Jl/tg,    So  in  fir  Philip  Sydney's 
Qurania^  by  N.  B.  i6q6  ; 

*  **  Recordiftg  fongs  unto  the  Deitic— *' 
Again,  in  the  Pilgrim^  by  B,  and  Fletcher : 

"  Ofveeet,  fweet,  how  thebirdar«:ari/too!'*    Malome. 
«        —  —  *witb  rich  and  confiant  pen 

Vail  toher mifirefs  Di^m^ — ]  To  tnUil  is  to  bow,  to  do 
homage.'*  The  author  ieems  to  mean— #^e«  ^^  ^Kould  compcfc 
fuppUoitPiy  hymns  to  Duina,  or  verfes  expreffive  of  her  gratitude 
to  Dii^nyfia, 

We  might  indeed  read— ^n// to  her  miftrcfs  Dian i.e.  falutc 

}ier  in  scrfe.    Stervens. 

I.ftrongly  fufpedt  that  vail  is  a  nuf-print.^— We  might  read : 
If'ail  to  her  midrefs  Dian.    • 
i.  e.  compofe  elegies  on  the  death  of  her  mother,  of  which  ihe 
had  been  apprized  by  her  nurfe,  Lychorida.     Ma  lone. 

.    '   tjjitb  abfohite  Marina  t— ^]  u  c.  accompUfhed*    So 

in  jintpny  and  Cleopatra : 

**  — at  fea 

**  He  is  an  alfolute  mafter.**    Steevens. 
Again,  in  the  7w^  f^ohle  Kinfmen^  by  Shakfpeare  and  Fletcher : 

**  They  are  famM  to  be  a  pair  of  ahfilute  men." 
Again,  in  Green's  Tu  ^uoque^  1599  : 

««  —  from  an  alfolute  2x1^  moft  complete  gentleman,  to  a  moft 
abfurd,  ridiculous,  and  fond  lover.**    Ma  lone. 

s  Vic  feathers  white*  »  ]  See  note,  on  the  Taming  of  a 

Shrew^  iaft  edit.  vol.  iii.  p..46i«    3tebv£NS. 

9    I,  w//i6  envy  rare^"]  Envy  is  frequently  ufed  by  our 

ancient  writen,  in  the  fcnfe  of  mnliee.     It  is,  however,  I  be- 
lleTc,  here  ufcd  in  its  commoo  acceptation*    Malome. 

'    '  For 
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For  good  Marina,  that  her  daughter  * 

Might  (land  peerlefs  by  this  flaughtcn 

The  fooner  her  vile  thoughts  to  ftead, 

Lychorida,  our  nurfe,  is  dead, 

And  curfed  Dionyza  Iiath 

The  pregnant  inftriiment  of  wrath 

Prcft  for  this  blow  *.     The  unborn  event 

I  do  commend  to  your  content : 

Only  I  carried  winged  time  • 

Poft  on  the  lame  feet  of  my  rhime ; 

Which  never  could  I  fo  convey, 

Unlefs  your  thoughts  went  on  my  way,— 

Dionyza  doth  appear. 

With  Leonine  a  murderer.  [ExiU 

SCENE     L 

7harfus. 

An  open  place  near  the  fea-Jhore. 

Enter  Dionyza  and  Leonine. 

Dioru  Thy  oath  remember ;  thou  haft  fworn  to 
do  it ' : 

Tis 

'  Prcft  /J>f  this  W«t%]  Prtft  is  reaify ;  preu    Fr,     So  in  the 
fragicali  Hjjtorie  of  Romeus  and  Juliet^    1 562  : 

"  I  will,  God  lendyng  lyfc,  onWcnfdaynext  be/rg^ 
**  To  waytc  on  him  and  you——" 
See  note  on  the  Merchant  of  Venice^  laft  edit*' voL  iiu  p.  139, 

Ma  LONE. 

^  Only  I  carried  winged  time]  So  in  the  chorus  to  the  WtuUr*$ 

Tali: 

"I . 

**  Now  take  upon  roe^  in  the  name  oftimr^ 

"  To  ufe  my  wings*** 
Again,  In  K.  Henry  V: 

**  Thus  with  imaginM  w/ar^our  fwift  fcene  flici, 

"  In  motion  of  no  lefs  celerity 

**  Than  that  of  thought."     Ma  lone* 
•  ^  Thy  oath  rtmemher  \  thou  hajijkiiorntodo  it  :'\    Here,   I  thinlc, 
^  be  traced  th^  rudiments  of  the  fcene  in  which  lady  Mac«« 
fccth  inftigatcs  her  hulband  to  murder  Duncan ; 
Vol.  II.  H  <*  1  hjiTt 


$8  PERICLES, 

^Tis  but  a  blow,  which  never  fliall  be  known. 
Thou  canft  n6t  do  a  thing  in  the  world  fo  foon. 
To  yield  thee  fo  much  profit.    Let  not  confcience^ 
Which  is  but  cold,  inflame  love  in  thy  bofom  ♦, 
Enflame  too  nicely  ;  nor  let  pity,  which 
Even  women  have  caft  off,  melt  thee,  but  be 
A  foldier  to  thy  purpofe. 

Leon.  I'll  do't ;  but  yet  Ihe  is  a  goodly  creature. 

Dion.  The  fitter  then  the  gods  above  ihould  have 

Here  Ihe  comes  weeping  for  her  only  miftrefsi  • 

^'  I  have  given  fuck,  and  know  j 

^*  How  tender  'tis  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me  ; 
**  I  would,  while  it  was  fmiling  in  my  face, 
**  Have  pluckM  my  nipple  from  his  bonelefs  gums, 
**  And  dafh'd  the  brains  out,  ha  J I  hutfofworn 
*^  Asy4tu  have  done  to  this. "     M  a  L  o  N  E . 
♦  —  inflame  love  in  tfy  hofom^']  The  firff  quarto  reads, — **  Let 
not  confcience  which  is  hut  cold^  in  Jlaming  th^  love  bofome,  en- 
flame  too  nicelie,  nor  letpitie,  Sec.'*    The  fubfequent  impreffions 
afford  no  afliftance*    Some  words  feem  to  have  been  loll.    The 
fentiment  originally  expreiled,  probably  was  this. -—Let  not  con- 
foience,  which  is  but  a  cold  monitor,  deter  you  from  executing 
what  you  have  promifed  ;  nor  let  the  beauty  of  Marina  enkindle 
the  ilame  of  love  in  your  bofom ; — nor  be  foftened  by  pity,  which 
even  I,  a  woman,  have  caft  ofL— I  am  by  no  means  fatisiied  with 
the  regulation  that  I  have  made,  but  it  affords  a  glimmering  of 
fenfe.— Nearly  the  fame  ezpreifion  occurred  before : 

■  That  have  enfiam'J  difire  in  my  hreafi'"'^ 

I  fufpe^,  the  v:ord^  enflame  too  nicely  were  written  in  the  margin,. 
the  author  not  having  determined  which  of  the  two  exprelfions  to 
adopt ;  and  that  by  miftake  they  were  tranfcribe4  as  part  of  the 
text.    Malons* 
We  might  read,. 

■  inflame  thy  \oving  bolbm : 
With  Mr.  Malone's  alteration  however,  the  words  will  bear  the 
following  fenfe :  Let  not  confcience,  which  in  itfelf  is  of  a 
cold  nature,  have  power  to  raife  the  flame  of  love  in  you,  raife  it 
even  to  folly. —  Nicefyy  in  ancient  language,  i\g\x\^^%  fco^PJly* 
Kials,  Fr.  Steevens. 
s        .*- —  hutyet-Jhe  is  a  goodly  creature m 

Dion.  ThefitterthcnthegodsMfcveJbQuldhaveher.l  SoinK.Rlch,  IIL 
"  O,  hewaseentle,  mild,  ^nd  virtuous.— 
^  The  fitter  tor  the  King  of  Heaven."    Stbbvbns. 

Death— ♦ 
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Death — thou  art  refolv'd  *  ?  • 

I}oH.  Tarn  refolv'dk 

Efrter  Marina ,  with  a  bajket  ofjkwers. 

Mar.  No,  no,  1  will  rob  Tell  us  of  her  weed. 
To  ftrew  thy  grave  with  flowers ' :   the  yellows, 
blues. 

The 

•      Hertjbt  eofint  nveepingfor  her  cnhf  mifirtfs. 
Death — thou  art  refolv'd  ? 

Leon.  I  am  refolv'd.]  This  pafTage,  as  at  prefent  regulated^ 
bean  a  ilroog  tefemblance  to  one  in  K.  jilm  : 
K.  Jahn*  '*  Doft  thou  underflmnd  me  ? 

*•  Thou  art  his  keeper. 
&J.         <«  And  I^tl  keep  him  fo 

*^  That  he  (hall  not  offiiid  your  majefty* 

!  K.^ehn.  *•  Death. 

EA.         **  My  lord? 

K  Jcbn\  *•  A  grave,  , 

Huh.         ;*  He JbdU  nt^  lim:^ 

The  fimtUtude  may  however  be  only  imaginatyi  for  peAspl 
I        Ac  poet  wrote : 

Here  (he  comes  weeplbg  for  her  only  roidreA^ 

Death 

i.  t.  for  the  death  of  her  only  miflrers.    Malone^ 
'       Kff,  no\  Itviilroh  TeH^s  of  her  viecd^^' 

T^jiri^  tfy  grave  wiih^flowerj  ;]  The  quartos  reac}, 
No^  1  will  rob  Tellus  of  her  wted  to  Arowe  thy  greene  witb 

flowcn.  The  folio,  1664,  reads toilrow  thy^r^v^,  &c. 

Mr.  Rowe,  for  the  fake  of  metre,  introduced  Ac  word  gof  : 

No,  I  will  roh  gay  Tellus  of  her  weed.— 
Wc  might  read, 

Now^  I  will  difrohe  Tellus  of  her  weed» 
To  ftrew  thy  grave  with  flowerSi 
WtiJ^  in  old  language,  meant  ^/rrxtf^ff/.     Malone. 

No,  no,  I  will  roi  Tellus  of  her  iveeJy  &c-]  Bcfoi-ewede- 
teriniDe  which  is  the  proper  reading,  let  us  refle<^  a  moment  on 
the  bufinefs  in  which  Marina  is  employed.  She  is  about  to  ftrew 
the  grave  of  her  nurfe  Lychorida  with  flowers^  and  therefott 
raakcs  her  entry  with  propriety,  faying, 
No,  no,  I  will  rob  Tellus,  &c^ 
1'  e.  No,  no,  it  ihall  never  be  faid  that  I  left  the  tomb  of  one  to 
whom  I  owe  fo  much,  without  fome  ornament.  Rather  than  it 
fioli  remain  undecorated,  I  wxH  ftrip  the  earth  of  its  robe,  &c# 
The  profc  romancCi  already  quoted,  fays  **  that  always  as  flic 

H  a  ctunc 
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•  The  purple  violets,  and  marigolds, 
Shall  as  a  chaplet  hang  upon  thygrave. 
While  fummer  days  do  laft  *.     Ah  me !  poor  maid. 
Born  in  a  tempeft,  when  my  mother  dy'd. 
This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lading  ftorm  *, 
"Whirring  me  from  my  friends  '• 

'     Dion»  How  now,  Marina!  why  do  you  keep  alone'? 

oame  homeward,  (he  went  and  walhed  the  tombe  of  her  nouiyce, 
'  and  kept  it  contynually  fayre  and  clene."    Stbevens. 
*       Shall  as  a  chaplet  hattF  upon  thy  grave, 

While  rummer  days  do  laft.]  So  in  Cymheline: 
^  •*  'W\t\\faireJiJlowers^ 

**  Whiljl fummer  lafis^  and  I  live  here,  Fidele, 
**  I'll  fweeten  thy  {tA grange.    Thou  (halt  not  lack 
•*  The  flower  that's  like  thy  face,  pale  primrofe,  nor 
**  The  azur'd  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins,  no  nor 
**  The  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  (lander 
.  **  Out-fweeten'd  not  thy  breath." 
All  the  copies  read—  Shall  as  a  carpet  &c.   Mr.  Steevens  propofet 
to  me  to  read  chaplet^  which  appears  fo  probable  an  emendatiooi 
that  I  have  inferted  it  in  the  text.     Ma  lone. 
t     *  —  like  a  lafling^^rw,]  I  fufpeftour  author  vrvoit-^hlaftlng* 
The  violence,  and  not  the  duration,  of  the  florm,  feems  to  have 
been  in  Marina's  contemplation.     Ma  lone. 

'9  Whirring  me  from  my  friends.']  Thus  the  earlieft  copy ;  I 
think,  rightly.  The  fecond  quarto,  and  all  the  fubfequent  im- 
prelTions,  read —if «rry/»^  me  from  my  friends.  Whirring  ox  *{uhirry* 
ingy  Had  formerly  the  fame  meaning.  A  bird  that  flies  with  a 
.quick  motion,  accompanied  with  noife,  is  ftill  (aid  to  tui6/rraway. 
Thus  Pope : 

**  Now  from  the  brake  the  whirring  pheafant  fprings." 
The  verb  to  whirry  is  ufed  in  the  ancient  ballad  entitled  Rohin 
y  Goodfellovj.    Rdiaues  of  Ancient  Etig,  Poet,  vol.  il.  p.  205. 

*'  More  iwift  than  wind  away  I  go, 
*•  O'er  hedge  and  lands. 
Thro'  pools  and  ponds ^ 
I  whirry^  laughing  ho  ho  ho."     Malonb. 
The  two  laft  lines  uttered  by  Marina,  very  ftrongly  relemble  a 
pa(ragc  in  Homer's  //:W,  b.  19  1.  377  : 

Uonov  W  Ix^vUna,  <WAnN  AnANEY©E  <l>EPOmN. 

Stbevbns. 
'  How  now^  Marina  !  why  do  you  hep  alone  f]  Thus  theearlieft 
.copy.     So  in  Macbeth  : 

**  How  now^  my  lord  I  why  do  you  keep  alone  ?" 
'     The  fecond  quarto  reads 

■■  why  do  you  weep  alone  ?    Malone. 

How 
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How  chance  my  daughter  is  not  with  you  *  ?  Do  not  • 
Confume  your  blood  with  forrowing  ' ;  you  have 
A  nurfe  of  me.     Lord  !  how  your  favour's  chang'd 
t      With  this  unprofitable  woe  !  Come,  come. 
Give  me  your  wreath  of  flowers,  ere  the  fea 
1      Mar  it  *•  Walk  with  Leonine  ;  the  air's  quick  there, 
i      And  it  pierces  and  Iharpens  the  ftomach.    Come, 
Leonine,  take  her  by  the  arm,  walk  with  her. 

Mar.  No,  I  pray  you  ; 
ru  not  bereave  you  of  your  fervant. 

Dion.  Come,  come ; 
I  love  the  king  your  father,  and  yourfelf. 
With  more  than  foreign  heart  ^     We  every  day 
Expcft  him  here  :  when  he  Ihall  come,   and  find 
Our  paragon  to  all  reports  *,  thus  blafted. 
He  will  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  voyage ; 
Blame  both  my  lord  and  me,  that  we  have  ta'en 
No  care  to  your  beft  courfes.    Go,  I  pray  you. 
Walk,  and  be  chearful  once  again  ;  referve 
That  excellent  complexion^  which  did  Heal 

The 

*  Hdw  chance  my  daug/Mer  is  not  *witbyou  ?--]  So  in  iT.  Henry  ^ 
IF.  Fdl:  "How  chance  thou  art  not  with  the  prince,  thy  brother?"  ' 

Malonb. 
«  Cn/unuyour  hloodwlth  forrtnving  ;  ]  So  in  K.  Hen.  FL  P.  11. : 
**  — hbodc9nfumingfighs.^*  See  alfo  vol.  x.  p.  367.     Malone. 

*  Give  me  your  flowers,  ere  the  fea 
Mar  it  ]  Thus  all  the  copies*     If  it  be  right,  fomething 

jDuft  have  been  omitted.    The  words  now  inferted  fupply  both 
the  fenie  and  metre.     Malone. 

•*  With  more  than  foreign  heart.'\  With  the  fame  warmth  of  af« 
fedion  as  if  I  was  his  country-woman.     Malons. 

s  Our  paragon  to  all  reports^]  Our  fair  charge,  whofe  beauty 
was  once  equal  to  all  that  tame  faid  of  it.     So  in  Othello : 

•♦  —  He  hath  atchic^'d  a  maid, 
**  Thai  paragons  defcriftion  and  wild  fame. ^^     Ma  LONE. 
6  .  referve 

T/jat  excellent  complexion^']  To  referve  is  here  to  guards 
|o  preferve  carefully.    So  in  AT.  Lear^  quarto,   1608  : 

•*  Referve  thy  ftate,  with  better  judgracjlt  check 
♦*  'J'his  hideous  ralhnefs.'*  • 

H  3  AgRiri^ 
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.The  eyes  of  young  and  olcj.    Care  not  for  mc  j 
I  can  go  home  alone. 

Mar.  Well,  1  will  go  j 
But  yet  I  have  no  defirc  to  it^. 

Dion.  Come,  come,  I  know  'tis  good  for  you. 
Walk  half  an  hour,  Leonine,  at  the  leafl  i 
Remember  what  I  have  faid. 

Leon.  I  warrant  you,  madam. 

Dion.    V\\   leave    you,    my  fvveet    lady,    for   4 
while; 
Pray  you  walk  foftly,  do  not  heat  your  blood  : 
What !  1  muft  have  a  care  of  you. 

Mar.  My  thanks,  fweet  madam.      [£x//  Dionyz^^ 
Is  this  wind  wefterly  that  blows  ? 

Leon.  South-weft. 

Mar.  When  I  was  horn,  the  wind  was  north, 

Leon.  Was't  fo  ? 

Mar.  My  father,  as  nurfe  faid,  did  never  fcar^ 
But  cry*d,  goodfeamen^  to  the  failors,  galling 
liis  kingly  hands  with  hauling  of  the  ropes  i 
jAndj  clafping  to  the  maft,  endur'd  a  fc^ 
That  almoft  burft  the  deck  % 

Leon..  When  was  this  ? 

Mar.  When  I  was  born. 
IJcver  was  waves  nor  wind  more  violent  j 

A^aiDy  iQ  his  32d  "Sennet: 

*'  Referrve  them,  for  my  Iotc,  not  for  their  rhimes/^ 
Again,  in  his  8;th  Sonnet: 

*'  While  comments  of  your  praifc,  richly  com piKd, 

♦*  i?i/?f^tf  their  chara^cr  with  golden  quill— "   Maloki. 
^        Well,  Iivillgoi 

But  yet  I  have  no  dejire  to  /V.]  So  in  the  Merchant  of  Fe* 
nice: 

5*  I  have  no  mind  of  feafting  forth  to-nighf, 

**  But  Twill  go,"    Steevens. 
^  That  almoft  burft  the  deck.'\  Burft  is  frequently  ufed  by  our 
Upthor  in  an  adivc  fcnfe.     So  in  K.  Henry  IF.  Part  II:  **  And 
AtM,  he  inrfi^  his  head  for  crouding  among  the  mahhal's  men." 

Ma  LONE. 

An<J 
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And  from  the  ladder-tackle  waflies  off' 

A  canvas-climber :  ha^  fays  one^  wilt  out  f 

And  with  a  droppti^  induftry  they  ikip 

From  item  to  ftern  '  :  the  boat-fwain  whittles,  and 

The  mafter  calls^  and  trebles  their  confufion  *• 

Leon.  Come,  fay  your  prayers. 

Mar.  What  mean  you  ? 

Lam.  If  you  require  a  little  fpace  for  prayer, 
I  grant  it :  pray  ;  but  be  not  tedious. 
For  the  gods  are  quick  of  ear,  and  I  am  fwora 
To  do  my  work  with  hafte*. 

Mr.  Why,  will  you  kill  me  '  ? 

'      And  from  the  iaddeT'tsckk  wajbes  off 

A  canvas-ciixDber  ;     ■    ■        ]  A  fliip»boy#—  So  in  King 
ViMtyF: 

*•  ■  and  in  them  behold 

*^  Upon  the  btntpen-taMe  (hip-boy  •  climbing  J* 
I  fufped  that  a  linei  preceding  thefe  two,  hat.  b^n  loft. 

Maloni. 
'  Prom  ftem  to  Jem :]  Thus  all  the  copies.     But  we  deat^ 
oogjit  to  read— From  ^^»r  to  ftem.  JSo  Dryden  : 

"  Orontes*  baxxjue,  €ven  in  the  hero's  view, 
"  From  Jem  to  Jlerm  by  waves  was  overborne.'* 
A  \a&j  tranfcriber,  or  negligent  compofitor,  might  eafily  haye 
mftaken  the  letters  m^  and  put  a^  m  in  their  place.     Malov £• 

* and  trehles  their  confufion,  ]  So  in  AT.  Hemy  V: 

**  Hear  the  (hrill  whifilcf  which  doth  oxder  give 
"  To  founds  con/uj*J"    Malone. 
'  Leon.  Come^  //^your  pretftn. 
Mar.        What  mean  you  f 
Leon.      If  you  require  a  little  /pact  for  prefer  ^ 

J  grant  it ;  pray  ;  but  be  not  tedious^  (^t^ 
Mar.        IFfyy  willyoummer'} 
^  in  Othello: 
Otb.  *'  Have  you  pray'd  to-night,  Defdemona  f-^ 
*'  If  you  bethink  yourfetf  of  any  crime 
**  Unreconcil'd  as  yet  to  heaven  and  grace^ 
"  Solicit  for  it  ftraight. 
Def,  <*  Alas,  my  lord  what  do  you  mean  by  that? 

0th.   "  Well,  do  it,  and  be  brief 

Dej:  "  Talk  you  of  killing,  kc."    Steeve^ts. 
This  circumflance  is  likewife  found  in  the  Gefia  Rofuanorsm. 
^  Pctodomlaei  6ys  Tharfia,  (the  Marine  of  this  play)  at  fi  nulla 

H4  fpct 
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Leon^  To  fatisfy  my  lady. 

Mar.  Why  would  ihe  have  me  kill'd  ? 
Now,  as  I  can  remember,  by  my  troth, 
I  never  did  her  hurt  in  all  my  life  ; 
I  never  fpake  bad  word,  nor  did  ill  turn 
To  any  living  creature  :  believe  me,  la, 
I  never  kill'd  a  moufe,  nor  hurt  a  fly  : 
I  trod  upon  a  worm  againft  my  will, 
But  I  wept  for  it*.  .  How  have  I  offended. 
Wherein  my  death  might  yield  her  any  profit. 
Or  my  life  imply  her  any  danger  ? 

Leon.  My  commiflion 
Is  not  to  reafon  of  the  deed,  but  do  it. 

Mar.  You  will  not  do*t  for  all  the  world,  I  hope. 
You  are  well-favoured,  and  your  looks  fore-fhew 
You  have  a  gentle  heart.     I  faw  you  lately. 
When  you  caught  hurt  in  parting  two  that  fought ; 
Good  footh,  it  Ihew'd  well  in*  you ;  do  fo  now  ; 
Your  lady  feeks  my  life ; — come  you  between. 
And  fave  poor  me,  the  weaker, 

Leon.  I  am  fworn. 
And  will  difpatch. 

Enter  PiraU>s,  "wh'djljhe  is Jlruggling. 

X  Pirate,  Hold,  villain  !  [^Leonw  runs  away. 

a  Pirate.  A  prize  !  a  prize ! 
3  Pirate.  Half-part,  mates,  half-part.    Conie,  let's 
have  her  aboard  fuddcnly.  .  , 

(^Exeunt  Pirates  with  Marina. 

fpes  eft  mihi,  permittas  medeum  teftare.  ViUtcus  air,  '^  teftate; 
et  Deus  ipGc  fcit  quod  coa6tus  te  inter(ieio."     lUa  vero  cum  eflec 
poiita  in  orat^one,  venerunt  pyrata^,  &:c.'*    Malone. 
♦        /  trod  ut  on  a  'worm  againft  my  hajUI^ 

But  I  we^t  for  it.  ]  Fcnton  has  tranfplanted  ^his  imagQ 
into  his  Mariamne : 

.*'  ■  '  whqii  I  was  a  child 

*«  I  kill'd  a  linnet,  but  indeed  I  wept ; 
♦*  Hcaveo  vifits  not  for  that."    Steeyena. 

'      S  C  E  N  6 
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The  fame.     Re-enter  Leonine. 

Leon.  Thefe  roguing  thieves  ferve  the  great  pirate 
Valdes  ^ ; 
And  they  have  feiz'd  Marina.    Let  her  go ; 
There's  no  hope  IheMl  return.  I'll  fOvear  fliers  dead,   ■ 
And  thrown  into  the  fea. — But  Til  fee  further ; 
Perhaps  they  will  but  pleafe  themfelves  upon  her, 
Not  carry  her  aboard.     If  Ihe  remain. 
Whom  they  have  ravifli'd,  muft  by  me  be  flain. 

tExiU 
S  C  p  N  E     IIL 

Mhylene.     A  room  in  a  brothel. 
Enter  Pander^  Bawd,  and  Boult^ 

Pond.  Boult. 

Boult.  Sir. 

Pond.  Search  the  market  narrowly  ;  Mitylene  is 
full  of  gallants.  We  loft  too  much  money  this  mart 
by  being  too  wenchlefs. 

BffwJ.  We  were  never  fo  much  out  of  creatures. 
We  have  but  poor  three,  and  they  can  do  no  more 
than  they  can  do;  and  with  continual  adtion  arc 
even  as  good  as  rotten. 

Pond.  Therefore  let's  have  frefh  ones  whatever  we 
pay  for  them.  If  there  be  not  a  confcience  to  be  us'd 
in  every  trade,-  we  Ihall  never  profper  \ 

Bawd. 

'  Thffi  roguing  thU'ves  fer*ve  the  great  pirate  Valdes;]  "fhe 
Spanifh  armada,  I  believe,  furniHied  our  author  with  this  name. 
Don  Pedro  de  VaUes  was  an  admiral  in  that  Reet,  and  had  the  com« 
naod  of  the  great  galleon  of  Andalufia.  His  fhip  being  difabled,  he 
was  taken  by  fir  Francis  Drake,  on  the  twenty-fecond  of  July,  1 588, 
«nd  fcnt  to  Dartmouth.  This  play  therefore,  we  may  conclude, 
was  not  written  till  .after  that  period. — The  making  one  of  this 
ipaciard-8  anceilors  a  pirate,  was  probably  reliOied  by  the  au- 
dience in  thofe  days.     Malonb. 

*  Therefore  le^ i  ha'oe  frtjb  ones  tvhate^er  ive  pay  for  them.  If 
fitre  k  not  a  confcience  to  he  u^d  in  tvery  trade ^  VfeJhM  never  prof* 

per.} 
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•  ^  Bawd.  Thou  fay'ft  true  :  'tis  not  our  bringing  up 
of  poor  baftards  %  as  I  think^  i  have  brought  up 
fome  eleven— 

Boult.  Ay,  to  eleven,  and  brought  them  down 
again  ^    But  fhall  I  fearch  the  market  ? 

Bawd.  What  elfe,  man  ?  The  ftuff  we  have,  a 
ftrong  wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  they  are  fo  piti- 
fully fodden. 

Band.  Thou  fay'ft  true ;  they're  too  unwholelbmc 
o*  confcience.  The  poor  Tranfilvanian  is  dead  that 
lay  with  the  little  baggage  ^ 

Boult.  Ay,  fhe  quickly  poop'd  him  ' ;  flie  made 
Wm  roaft-meat  for  worms  : — but  Fil  go  fearch  the 
market.  [^Exit  BouU. 

Band.  Three  or  four  thoufand  chequins  were  as 
pretty  a  proportion  to  live  quietly,  and  fo  give  over. 

ferJ]  The  fentiments  incident  to  vicious  profeflions  fuffer  little 
change  within  a  century  and  a  half* — This  fpeech  is  much  the 
iameas  that  of  Mrs.  Cok  in  the  Minor :  ^*  Tip  him  an  old  .trader ! 
Mercy  on  us,  where  do  you  expe(6l  to  go  when  you  die,  Mr. 
Loader?**    St  sevens. 

'  Thoufay^Ji  true  ;  '//i  not  our  bringing  up  of  poor  hafiarit^'^^'\ 
There  feems  to  be  fomething  wanting.  Pcrhapi— /A^/wiT^^ — 
or  fome  fuch  words.  The  author,  however,  might  have  intended 
an  imperfect  fentence.    Malone. 

•  I  loo  elemeny  and  brought  them  do^'im' again  J\  Read,  Ay,  /^  eleven, 
&c — I  have  *br ought  xr^  .  (i.  e.  educated)  fays  the  bawd,  fome  eleven. 
Yes,  (anfwers  Boult)  to  eleven,  (i.  e.  as  far  as  eleven  years  of 
age)  and  then  brought  them  down  again.  The  latter  claufe  of 
the  fentence  requires  no  explanation. 

My  emendation  is  confirmed  by  the  quarto,  2609. 

Stieveks. 

•  TIjoufay*/t  trut ;  there's  two  unwhoUfomt  0*  confcience  J]  Thus 
all  the  copies.  But  the  preceding  dialogue  (hews  that  they  are 
erroD^us  Th^  complaint  had  not  been  made  of  kv^,  but  of  all 
the ^ujff^  they  had. — According  to  the  prefent  regulation  the  pan- 
der merely  aifents  to  what  his  wife  had  faid.  The  words  two  and 
too  are  perpetually  confounded  in  the  old  copies.     Ma  lone. 

^  Ay^  Jd€  quickly  poop'd  him^'\  The  following  paflage  in  tin 
Dtvifi  Charter^  a  tragedy,  1607,  will  fufficientiy  explain  thi^ 
pngular  term :  . 

«<  -     ■    ,.  foul  Amazonian  trulls, 
ff  Whole  lftater99  are  ^U  lighted  in  their /^i." 

Malone,  - 
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Batvi.  Why,  to  give  over,  I  pray  you?  Is  it  a. 
fhame  to  get  when  we  are  old  ? 

?and.  Oj  our  credit  comes  not  in  like  the  com- 
modity; nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with  the 
daogcr  ^ :  therefore,  if  in  our  youths  we  could  pick 
up  fome  pretty  eftate,  'twere  not  amifs  to  keep  our 
door  batchM  >.  Befides,  the  fore  terms  we  Hand  upon  ^ 
with  the  gods,  will  be  ftrong  with  us  for  giving  over* 

Bawd.  Come,  other  forts  offend  as  well  as  we  ^. 

fand.  As  well  as  we  !  ay,  and  better  too ;  we  of- 
fend worfe.  Neither  is  our  profeffion  any  trade ;  it's 
po  calling  :  but  here  comes  Boult« 

BAter  the  Pirates^  and  Botdt  dragging  in  Marina. 

BohU.  Come  your  ways.  [Tq  Marina.']  My  mafiers*, 
you  fay  ihe's  a  virgin  ? 

I  PiriU.  O  fir,  we  doubt  it  not. 

Boult.  Mafter,  I  have  gone  thorough  ^  for  this  piece, 
fou  fee :  if  you  like  her,  fo ;  if  not,  I  have  loft  my 
fameft. 

Bawd.  Boult,  has  fhe  any  qualities  ? 

BouU.  She  has  a  good  face,  fpeaks  well,  and  hath 
excellent  good  cloaths ;  there's  no  farther  ncceffity 
of  qualities  can  make  her  be  refufed. 

•  ^-^  the  cammBjityW^gH  nct^\)iih  the  danger  x—'\  u  e.  ig 
ux  equal  to  it.  Several  examples  of  this  expreffion  are  given  ia 
Ae  notes  ob  Shakfpeare^  laft  edition : 

f*  his  taints  and  honours 

"  ^^^'^^ equal  with  him.''     AnUandCUop.    SreiviNs, 

• to  keep  our  door  batch^d% — ^ — ]  The  doors  or  hatches  of 

bnxbels,  in  the  time  of  our  author,  feem  to  have  had  fome  diftin-* 
goiflung  mark.  —  So  in  Cvpid*i  Whirligigs  i6i6 :  —  ^*  Set  fome 
/icif  upon  your  batchy  and  I  pray,  profefs  to  keep  a  hawdy^boufeJ^ 

Maloni. 
^  Come^  other  (brts  offend  as  well  as  tve.]  From  her  huiband^ 
sofirer,  I  rufpe6k  the  poet  wrote — Other  trades^  &c,     Maloni. 

' /  have  gone  thorough ]  i.  e.  I  have  bid  a  high 

frke  for  |ier,  gone /or  in  my  attempt  to  purchafe  her. 

'  Steevens, 

JPawd^ 
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Baivd.  What's  her  price,  Boult  ? 

Boult.  I  cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  thoufand 

pieces  *. 

Pand.  Well,  follow  me,  my  mafters;  you  (hall 
have  your  money  prefently.  \V'ife,  take  h^r  in ;  in- 
iHtvtGt  her  what  Ihe  has  to  do,  that  ihe  may  not  be 
raw  in  her  entertainment  7. 

\^Exeunt  Pander  and  Pirates. 

Bawd.  Boult,  take  you  the  marks  of  her  ;  the  co- 
lour of  her  hair,  complexion,  height,  age,  with  war- 
rant of  her  virginity  ;  and  cry.  He  that  will  give  tmji^ 
Jkall  have  her  firft  \  Such  a  maiden-head  were  no 
cheap  thing,  if  men  were  as  they  have  been.  Get 
this  done  as  I  command  you. 

Boult.  Performance  ftiall  follow.  [£y/7  Boult. 

Mar.   Alack,    that    Leonine    was    fo    flack,     fo 
flow  ! 
(He  fliould  have  fliruck,  not  fpoke ;)  or  that  thefe  pi- 
rates. 
Not  enough  barbarous,  had  but  over-board 
Thrown  me  ^,  to  feek  my  mother  ! 

Bawd.  Why  lament  you,  pretty  one  ? 

Mar.  That  I  am  pretty. 

Bawd.  Come,  the  gods  have  done  their  part  in 
you. 

*  I  cannot  he  hated  one  dolt  of  a  thoufand  pieces."]  This  fpccch 
Ihould  feem  to  fuit  the  pirate.     However,    it  may  belong  to 

j^oult. 1  cannot  get  tbem  to  hate  me  one  doit  or  a  thoufand 

-  pieces.     Malone. 

thatfje  may  not  he  raw  in  her  entertainment."]  Unripe, 


*   ,- 


unliillFull.  So'm  Hamlet:  — "  and  yet  but  r^w  nekher,  in  re- 
fpe£tof  his  quick  fail." Malone. 

8  an^  cry^  He  that  will  give  moft,  (hall  have  her  firft.J 

Tbe  prices  of  fivft  and  fecondary  proftitution  are  exa£lly  fettled  ia 
the  old  profe  romance  aheady  quoted :  •*  Go  thou  and  make  a 
crye  through  the  cyte  that  of  all  men  that  (hall  enhabyte  with  her 
carnally,  the  fyrft  (hallgyve  mea  poundeof  golde,  and  af|er  that 
c^hone  a  peny  of  golde,"    Steevbns. 

9         had  but  o^i/er-hoard 

Thro^.v$  mcy — ]  All  the  copies  are  here  evidently  corrupt/ 
Tfcey  read— had  not  o'er-board  &c,    Malone. 

Mar^ 
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Mir.  I  accufe  tjiem  not. 

Bawd.  You  are  lit  into  my  hands^  where  you  are 
like  to  live* 

Mar,  The  more  my  fault,    to  Ycape  his  hands, 
where  I 
Was  like  to  die. 

Bawd.  Ay,  and  you  ihall  live  in  pleafure. 

Mar.  No. 

Bawd.  Yes  indeed  Ihall  you,  and  tafte  gentlemen 
of  all  faihions.  You  ihall  fare  well ;  you  fhall  have 
the  difference  of  all  complexions.  What !  do  you  flop 
your  cars  ? 

Mur.  Are  you  a  woman  ? 

Bawd.  What  would  you  have  me  be,  an  I  be 
not  a  woman  ? 

Mar.  An  honeft  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 

Bawd.  Marry,  whip  thee,  gofling  :  I  think  I  ihall 
have  fomething  to  do  with  you.  Come,  you  are  a 
young  fooliih  fapling,  and  muft  be  bowed  as  I  would 
luve  you. 

Mar.  The  gods  defend  me ! 

Bawd.  If  it  pleafe  the  gods  to  defend  you  by  men,' 
then  men  muft  comfort  you,  men  muft  feed  you, 
men  muft  flir  you  up. — Boult's  return'd^ 

Enter  Boult. 

Now,  fir,  haft  thou  cryM  her  through  the  market  ? 

Boult.  I  have  cry'd  her  ahnoft  to  the  number  of  her 
hairs ;  I  have  drawn  her  pidture  with  my  voice. 

Bawd.  And  I  pr^ythee  tell  me,  how  doft  thou  find 
the  inclination  of  the  people,  efpccially  of  the 
younger  fort  ? 

Boult.  'Faith  they  liften'd  to  me,  as  they  would 
have  hearkenM  to  their  father's  teftament.  There 
was  a  Spaniard's  mouth  fo  water'd,  that  he  went  to 
bed  to  her  very  defcription. 

Bawd.  We  ihall  have  him  here  to-morrow  with 
his  bell  ruff  on. 

BouU. 


,,o  1>    E    ft    I   C    L    E    S, 

Boult.  To-night,  to-night.  But,  rniftrefs,  do  yon 
fcnow'the  French  knight  that  cowers  Tthe  hams  *  ? 

Bawd.  Who?  monfieur  Veroles  > 

Boult.  Ay ;  he  offered  to  cut  a  caper  at  the  pro* 
clamation  ;  but  he  made  a  groan  at  ir,  arid  fwore  he 
"would  fee  her  to-morrow  *. 

Bawd.  Well,  well ;  as  for  him,  he  brought  liis 
Jifeafe  hither  :  here  he  doth  but  repair  it  *•  I  know 
he  will  come  in  our  fliadow,  to  fcatter  his  crowns  in 

the  fun  ^  ' 

Boult.  Well,  if  we  had  of  every  nation  a  traveller, 

we  Ihould  lodge  them  with  this  fign  *. 

Batvd, 

»  ;.  that  cowers  i*f  be  hams?}  To  cower  is  to  fink  by  bcn<l- 

ing  the  hams.     So  in  King  Henry  VI: 

*^  The  fplitting  rocks  cavor'd  in  the  finking  lands.  ' 

Again,  in  Gammer  Gurton's  Needle :  .       .      ,      ,  •      ,j     •  l 

*'  They  cmuV  fo  o'er  the  coles,  their  eies  be  blear  dwitn 

fmookc."    Steevens. 

»  ,•  -  be  offered  to  cut  a  cafer  at  the  prbclamation  ;  hut  m  made 
a  groan  at  it^  and/wore  he  would  fee  her  to-morrow.']  If  there  were 
po  other  proof  of  this  piece's  haring  been  written  by  Shakfpearc, 
this  admirable  flroke  of  humour  would,  in  my  apprehcnfion, 
ftamp  it  as  his.     Malone. 

•  —  here  he  doth  hut  repair  it.  To  repair  here  means  to  rtnt^att* 
So  in  Cymheline  :  "  O  difloyal  thing ! 

"  That  (hould'ft  repair  my  youth—"     Ma  lone.  ^ 

3  to  fcatter  his  crowns  in  the  fun.]  The  allufion   is  to  the 

htes  *i>enerea.     It  occurs  frequently  in  our  author's  plays.    So  m 
Meafurefor  Mcafure  : 

'*  Lucio.  A  French  crown  more. 

**  Gent.  Thou  art  always  figuring  difeafes  in  me** —  Maloiii* 

. I  know  he  will  come  in  ourJJ:adow  to  fcatter  his  crowns  in 

the  fun.]  This  paiTage,   as  the  words  which  compoffe  it  are  ar- 
ranged at  prcfent,  is  to  me  unintelligible.     I  would  corrc^  ^no 

read  : '*  i.know  he  will  come  in,  to  fcatter  his  crowns  in  the 

fiiadow  of  owr  fun.— I  fuppofc  the  bawd  means  to  call  Marina  the 
fun  of  her  houfe.     So  in  King  Richard  III : 

'*  Witnefs  my  fuiij  now  in  thefhade  of  death.** 

There  is  indeed  a  proverbial  phrafe  alluded  to  in  Hamlet^  *tia 
introduced  in  AT".  Lear: — ••  out  of  heaven's  benediction  into  tbft 
wvLxmfun"  But  I  cannot  adapt  it  to  this  pafTage.  Let  the  reader 
try.     Stebvens. 

♦  ■  we  Jhould  lodge  them  with  tbisfgn."]  If  a  traveller  from 
0V€rj-part  of  the  globe  Wire  to  ajjcmhk  in  Mitykne^  they  w9tdd  ^ 
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Bawd.  Pray  you,  come  hither  a  while.  You  have 
fortunes  coming  upon  you.  Mark  me ;  you  muft 
fccm  to  do  that  fearfully,  which  you  commit  wil- 
lingly ;  to  defpife  profit,  where  you  have  moft  gain; 
To  weep  that  you  live  as  you  do,  makes  pity  in 
your  lovers  :  Seldom,  but  that  pity  begets  you  a 
good  opinion,  and  that  opinion  a  meer  profit  ^ 

Mar.  I  underftand  you  not.    . 

BoMli.  O  take  her  home,  miftrefs,  take  her  home  :^ 
thcfe  bluihes  of  her's  muft  be  quench'd  with  fomc 
prcfent  practice. 

Bawd.  Thou  fay'ft  true  ?faith,  fo  they  muft;  for 
your  bride  goes  to  that  with  fliame,  which  is  her  way 
to  go  with  warrant  *. 

Bouli.  'Faith  fome  do,  and  fome  do  not.  But, 
miftrefs,  if  I  have  bargained  for  the  joint, — 

Bawd.  Thou  may'ft  cut  a  morfel  off  the  fpit. 

Bouli.  I  may  fo. 

Bawd.  Who  Ibould  deny  it  ?  Come  young  one,  I 
like  the  manner  of  your  garments  well. 

refin  to  this  houfty  labile  wt  had  fuch  tt  Jign  to  it  as  this  *virgin.^^ 
Tikis,  I  think,  is  the  meamng.  A  fimilar  eutbgium  is  pronounced 
on  Imogpi  in  Cymbeline :  **  She's  a  good  Jjgn^  but  I  have  feca 
fmall  rdledion  of  her  wit.*'  Perhaps  there  is  fome  alluiion  to 
the  eonftellation  Firgo.     Malone. 

-  lodge  them  with  thisjign."]  A  term  from  the  chafe*  Sa 
'^Qat$: 

"  The  deer  is  lodg^d^  IVc  tracW  her  to  her  covert/* 

Stbbvens. 
'  — «•  a  mtxc  profit*']  ue^  an  abfolute,  a  certain  profit.    Sa 
b  Hamlet : 

**  ■  things  rank  and  grofs  in  nature 

*•  Poflcfs  it  merely.*' 
Again,  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice :  . 

'^  EngagM  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy.**  M alons. 
*  ——  for  jour  bride  goes  to  that  *withjbamey  which  isjjer  w/ff 
Ugoynth  warrant.]  You  fay  true ;  for  even  a  bride^  who  has  the 
£ici^on  of  the  law  to  warrant  her  proceeding,  will  not  furrender 
^  perfon  without  fome  conifaraint.  Which  is  her  wtvf  to  go, 
QCaos  only  ««-/0  which  fie  is  entitled  to  go*    MalOUK. 

BquIu 
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Boulu  Ay,  by  my  faith,  they  (hall  not  be  chang'd 

yet. 

Bawd.  Boult,  fpend  thou  that  in  the  town  :  re- 
port what  a  fojourner  we  have ;  youMl  lofe  nothing 
by  cuftom.  When  Nature  fram'd  this  piece,  Ihe 
meant  thee  a  good  turn  ^ ;  therefore  fay  what  a  pa- 
ragon flie  is,  and  thou  haft  the  harveft  out  of  thine 
own  report. 

Boult.  I  warrant  you,  miftrefs,  thunder  ihall  not 
fo  awake  the  beds  of  eels  %  as  my  giving  out  of  her 
beauty  ftir  up  the  lewdly-inclined.  Til  bring  home 
fome  to  ni^ht. 

Bawd.  Come  your  ways  ;  follow  me. 

Mar.  If  fires  be  hot,  knives  fharp,  or  waters  deep  *, 
Untied  I  ftill  my  virgin  knot  will  keep* 
Diana,  aid  my  purpofe  ! 

Bofwd.  What  have  we  to  do  with  Diana  ?  Pray  you, 
will  you  go  with  us  ?  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

A  room  in  Cleon^s  houfe  at  Tharfus. 

Enter  Cleon  and  Dionyza. 

Dion.  Why,  are  you  foolifli .?  Can  it  be  undone  ? 
Cle.  O  Dionyza,  fuch  a  piece  of  (laughter 
The  fun  and  moon  ne'er  lookM  upon  ! 
Dion.  I  think  you'll  turn  a  child  again. 

7  —  When  nature  frarrfd  this  piece ^Jhe  meant  thee  agocdtum*^*^ 
A  fimilaf  fentimcnt  occurs  in  King  Lear  : 

**  That  cyclefs  head  of  thine  was  firft  fram*d  flefli, 
**  To  raife  my  fortunes."     Steevens. 

•  —  thunder  Jhall  notfo  af^^2ake  the  beds  of  eelsj ]  Among 

the  effe^s  afcribed  by  the  vulgar  to  a  thunder-florro,  is  that  of 
making  fi(h  more  cafy  to  be  taken.     Steevens. 

9  Jfjires  he  hot^  knives  Jharp^  or  'b:aters  dcep^  So  in  Antowf  and 
Cleopatra^  laft  edit.  vol.  viii.   p.  278  : 

**  —if  knife,  drugs,  ferpen^s,  have 

**  Edge,  fting,  or  Qperation,  I  am  fafe.*'    Stsbvehs* 

CUT 
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Ck.  Were  I  chief  lord  of  all  this  fpacibus  wbrld^ 
I'd  give  it  to  undo  the  deed.     O  lady. 
Much  lefs  in  blood  than  virtue,  yet  a  princefs 
To  equal  any  fingle  crown  o*  thti  earth, 
Tthe  juftice  of  compare  !  O  villain  Leonine^ 
Whom  thou  haft  poifon'd  too  ! 
If  thou  hadft  drunk  to  him,  it  bad  been  a  kindnefs 
Becoming  well  thy  face  '  :    what  canft  thou  fay^ 
When  noble  Pericles  Chall  demand  bis  child  '  ? 

Dion.   That  Ihe  is  dead.     Nurfes  are  not  the 
fates. 
To  fofler  it,  nor  ever  to  prcfeiVc  '. 
She  died  at  night  *  |  Til  fay  fo.   Who  can  crofs  it '  f 

.     Un- 

'      Ijwou  hadft  drunk  to  blm^  it  hadheen  a  kindneft 

Bftoming  tveli  thy  face.  -  -  ]  i.  e.  hadft  thou  p<Mfoned 
diyfcK  by  pledging  him,  it  would  have  been  an  adion  well  be- 
coming thy  gratitude  tp  hiniy  as  well  as  thy  audacity  or  cotifidehce* 
i^«rr,  m  the  Alchemtfi  is  a  name  bellowed  on  the  moft  plaufible 
aod  bold  of  his  male  cheats.  Pei-haps^  however,  we  ihould  read 
/^  bflf^d  of  face.    St  e  e  ve  n  s ; 

*  -^ What  canft  \himfay\ 

When  uMfUPericUsftjail  demand  bis  child  P]  So  in  the  ail. 
cient  Toihance  already  auoted :  ^*  —  tell  me  now  what  rekenyng^ 
we  ihall  gyve  hym  of  his  doughter,  &€.**    Steevems. 

Soalfom  the  Gefta  Ramanarum :  **  QUcm  [Apolloniam]  cum 
vidiflet  Strangulio,  perrexit  rabido  curfu,  dixitque.  uxori  fuft  D]^- 
onitidi-^Dixifti  Apollonium  naufragum  efle  mortuum.  £cce«  venic 
ad  repetendam  filiam.     Ecce^  quid  dl6turi  (bmus  pro  filia  ?" 

Malone. 

*  -i-^ —       Kkr/es  dre  nonbe/at^if 

^^fifltr  ity  nor  ever  to  preferve.}  So  king  John,  on  r€- 
ttmng  the  account  of  Arthur's  death  : 

*•  We  cannot  hold  mortality's  ftrong  hand  :— 

"  Why  do  you  bend  fuch  folemn  brows  oh  me  ? 

**  Thihk  yoii  1  btzrtbejhearsofdeftinyr' 

"Have    commandment  on  the  pulfe  of  life?"    MaloK£« 

*  She  died  at  nighr ; ]  I  fuppofe  Dionyza  means  to  fay 

that  (he  died  fuddenly  ;  was  found  dead  in  the  morning.    1  he 
words  ark  from  Gower : 

**  5hc  faith  that  Thvyfc/bikynfy 

•*  iSfjF  «/^^/ is  dead." Stbevens* 

5  — ^  PH/ay/o.    Who  can  ci^ofs  it  f]  SomMadeib: 

♦*  Much.  _  WUl  it  not  be  recciv'd, 

Vol.  II.  1  «  Wh« 
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Unlefs  you  play  the  impious  innocent  % 
And  for  an  honed  attribute>  cry  out. 
She  died  by  foul  fictf. 

Cle.  O,  go  to*    Well,  well, 
or  all  the  faults  beneath  the  heavens^  the  gods 
Do  like  this  worft. 

Dim.  Be  one  of  thofe  that  think 
The  pretty  wrens  of  Tharfus  will  fly  hence. 
And  open  this  to  Pericles.     I  do  ihame 
To  think  of  what  a  noble  drain  you  are. 
And  of  how  coward  a  fpirit  ^. 

Cle.  To  fuch  proceeding 
Who  ertr  but  his  approbation  added, 

<^  When  we  have  mftrk*d  with  blood  thofe  flecpy  two 
"Of  his  own  chamber,  and  us'd  their  very  daggers, 
**  That  they  have  done't  ? 
•*  Xf  i^    Who  dares  recci*vi  it  other ^ 

**  As  we  fhall  make  our  irrief  and  clamour  roar  > 
*^  Upon  his  death  ?*'    Ni  a  lone. 
^  Unle/s you  play  /)&^' impious  inmocenty']  The  folioa  and  the  mo*- 
dem  editions  have  omitted  the  word  impious^  which  is  neceifarj  t» 
the  nnetre,  and  is  found  in  the  firft  quarto. — She  calls  hini,  an  int' 
fious  fimpleton,  becaufe  fuch  a  difcovery  would  touch  the  life  of 
one  of  his  own  family,  his  wife* 

An  inHoient  was  formerly  a  common  appellation  for  an  ideot* 
See  Mr.  Whaliey's  note  in  the  preceding  volume^  p.  137. 

Maloni. 

7  ■■  J  dojbame 

\  ^To  think  ofvjhai  a  nohle Jlrain  you  are^ 

And  of  how  coward  afyirit*  ]  Lady  Macbeth  urges  the  ftmc 

$irgvmeat  to  perfuade  her  huloand  to  commit  the  murder  of  Dur- 

can«  that  Dionyza  here  ufes  to  iaduee  Cleon  to  conceal  that  of 

Marina : 

«*      ■  art  thou  afraid 

^^  T    be  the  fame  in  thine  own  a<Sk  and  yalour, 
^  As  thou  art  in  defire  ?  Would'fl  thou  have  tha( 
**  Which  thou  efteem*ft  the  ornament  of  life, 
*'  And  live  a  coward xu  thine  own  efleem  ? 
**  Letting  I  dare  not  wait  upon  I  would^ 
**  Like  the  poor  cat  i'  the  ada^  ?" 

AgaiDi  after  the  murder,  Qie  exclaims  : 

**  My  hands  are  of  your  colour,  but  IJhame 
**  Ta  war  a  biartfa  whko*^    MAU>iV£. 

Tiiongh 


PRINCE    OF    TYRE.       4ig 

Though  not  his  prc-confent  %  he  did  not  flow 
From  honourable  courfes, 

Dion.  Be  it  (o  then  : 
Yet  none  doth  know,  but  you,  how  flic  came  dead. 
Nor  none  can  know.  Leonine  being  gone. 
She  did  difdain  my  child,  and  flood  between 
Her  and  her  fortunes  :  none  would  look  on  her. 
But  caft  their  gazes  on  Marina's  face  ; 
Whilft  ours  was  blurted  at  ^  and  held  a  malkin 
Not  worth  the  time  of  day  '..  It  pierc'd  me  thorough  ; 
And  though  you  call  my  courfe  unnatural  % 

You 

•  noughnot  his  prc-con/enty ]  The  firft  quarto  reads— 

frluce  con(ent.  The  fecond  quarto,  which  has  been  followed 
by  the  modem  editions,  hM^tvuifok  confent.  In  the  fecond  edi- 
tion, the  editor  or  printer  feems  to  have  corre^ed  what  was  ap- 
parently erroneous  in^  the  firft,  by  f^bftit^ting  foipething  that 
would  aferd  fenfe,  without  paying  any  regard  to  the  corrupted 
reading,  which  often  leads  to  the  difcorerv  of  the  true.  For  the 
emendation  inferted  in  the  text  the  reader  is  indebted  to  Mr. 
Sicevcns.  A  paflage  in  King  John  bears  no  very  diftaat  refem- 
klaace  to  the  prefent : 

" — '  If  thou  didft  but  confent 

"  To  this  moft  cruel  a6t,  do  but  dofpair, 
"  And,  if  thou  want'ft  a  cord,  the  fmblleft  thfttd 
"  That  ever  fpider  twifted  from  her  womb 
"  Will  fcrve  to  flrangle  thee."    BfALOffE. 

•  Wbiljlours  was  hlurted at^']  Thus  the  quarto  1609.     AH  the 
fubfcqucnt  copies  have — blurred  at.     Ma  l  one • 

Shi  did  difdain  my  child ^  and  flood  between 
,  "Her  and  her  fortunes :  none  would  boh  on  bor^ 

But  cafi  their  gazes  on  Mariners  face  \ 

Whilft  ours  was  blurted  aty    ••       ]  The  ufurping  duke  m 
ds  Tiu  Like  It  gives  the  fame  reafons  for  his  cruelty  to  Roiklind  i 
**  —  (he  robs  thee  of  thy  name ; 

"  And  thou  wikfhow  more  bright,  and  fecm  moreyirtuoui, 

"  When  (he  is  gone."    Steevens, 
'      . a  malkin 

Not  worth  the  time  of  day.]  A  malkin  is  a  coarfe  weaefa. 
A  kitcben-Artf/i^iif  is  mentioned  in  Coriolanus  Not  worth  the  time 
9f  day  is,  not  worth  a  good  day  of  good  morrow ;  undcfcrving  the 
nofi common  and  ufual  falutafion.  Steevens. 
'  *  And  though  you  call  my  courfe  unnaturalf  ]  9o  in  Julims 
'^Ot/ar: 


li6  PERICLES^ 

You  not  your  child  well  loving,  yet  I  find^ 
It  greets  me,  as  an  enterprize  of  kindnefs. 
Performed  to  your  fole  daughter  K 

Ci.  Heavens  forgive  it ! 

Dion.  And  as  for  Pericles, 
What  fliould  he  fay  ?  We  wept  after  her  hearfc. 
And  even  yet  we  mourn  :  her  monument 
Is  almoft  finifh'd,  and  her  epitaphs 
In  glittering  golden  charaders  exprefs 
A  general  praife  to  her,  and  care  in  us 
At  whofe  expence  'tis  done, 

Cle.  Thou  art  like  the  harpy, 
Which,  to  betray,  doft,  with  thine  angel's  facc^ 
Seize  with  thine  eagle's  talons  ^ 

Dioa.  You  are  like  one,  that  fuperilitioufly 

<*  Our  ccttr/e  will  feem  too  ilcodyj  Caius  Caflius, 
**  To  cut  the  head  ofif,  and  then  hack  the  limbs/' 

MAtONt. 

^        It  greets  me^  as  an  enterprize  ofkindnefs^ 

Performed  to  your Jhle  daughter. ']  Verhsips  it  greets  me^  may 
mean,  itpleafes  me;  c'eu  a  mon  gri,  -  li greet  be  ufed  In  its  or- 
dinary feni'e  oifaUtting  or  meeting  with  congratulation ^  it  it  fjireljf 
a  very  har(h  phrafe.    I  fufpedl  the  pailage  to  be  corrupt* 

MilXONE* 

♦         Thou  art  like  the  harfy^ 

Hhich^  to  betray^  dnji^  luith  thine  angeVsface^ 

Seize  ivifh  thine  eagle  s  talons.]  There  is  an  awkwardnefs  of 

confirudtion  in  this  paiTage^  that  leads  me  to  think  it  corrupt. 

The  fcnie  defigned  fccms  to  have  been-- Thou  refemhUft  in  thycon* 

duH  the  harpy  ^  which  allures  with  the  face  of  an  angel,  that  it  au^ 

Jtize  niaith  the  talons  of  an  eagle.  -  Might  we  read  : 

Thou  art  like  the  harpy, 
Which,  to  betray,  doft  wear  thine  angel's  fiice ; 
Seize  with  thine  eagle's  talons. 
IFhich  is  here,  as  in  many  other  places,  for  who. 

Mr,  Steevens  thinks  a  line  was  omitted  at  the  grefs,  whJchi  b# 
fuppofea,  mjght  have  been  of  this  import : 

Thou  art  like  the  harpy. 
Which,  to  betray,  dofl  with  thine  angel's  face 
Hang  out  fair  Jhews  oflove^  that  thou  mqy^fifurir 
8eiie  with  thine  eagle's  talons.    M  a  lom  b  . 

DotB 


T    J 
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Doth   fwear    to  the  gods,    that   winter    kills  the 

flics  ^ ; 
But  yet  I  know  you'll  do  as  I  advife.  {Exeunt. 

Enter  Gawery  before  the  Monument  of  Marina  at  Tbarfus. 

Gcw.  Thus  time  we  wafie^  and  longeft  leagues 
make  ihort. 
Sail  feas  in  cockles  %  have  and  wifh  but  for^t ; 
Making,  (to  take  your  imagination) 
From  bourn  to  bourn  ^,  region  to  region. 
By  you  being  pardon'd,  we  commit  no  crime 
To  ufe  one  language,  in  each  feveral  clime. 
Where  our  fcenes  feem  to  live.    I  do  befeech 

you. 
To  learn  of  me,  who  (land  i'  the  gaps  to  teaclx 
you, 

•  DM  fmtar  to  the  gods  y  that  winter  kiUs  thi  Jliisi]  You  !«• 
iemble  him  who  is  angiv  with  heaven,  becaufe  it  does  not  con« 
trol  the  CQtninon  courfe  of  nature.  Marina,  like  the  flies  ia 
winter,  wa»  fated  to  perifh ;  yet  you  lament  and  wonder  at  her 
4eath,  as  an  eztraordiBary  occurrence.    Malonb. 

^  Sail  feas  in  cockles,]  We  are  told  by  Reginald  Scott  In  bis 
Difcooery  of  Witdkrafty  1^84,  that  «*  it  was  beliered  that 
witches  could  fail  in  an  eggfhell,  a  cockle  or  mufde  (hell,  through 
and  wider  tempeftuous  feas.''^— This  popular  idea  was  probably 
in  our  author's  thoughts.  Malone. 
^      Making,  (to  take  your  imagination) 

'  From  houm  to  hourn^  —— ]    Makings  if  that  be  the 

tnie  reading,  rouft  be  underllood  to  JSiewk"  proceeding  in  our  courfe^ 
fiom  bourn  to  bourn,  &c.  — It  is  (HU  faid  at  rea-*/i^<./^  makes 
mach  wtf^.  I  fufped^,  however,  that  the  paflkge  it  corrupt.  All 
the  copies  have— fvr  imaginatioii — which  it  clearly  wiofig* 
Perhaps  the  author  wrote— —to  tafk  your  imagination 

Maloni. 
Makings  (to  takiyour  imagination) 
Fromioum  tohottnty  &c.— ]  i.e.  travelling  (with  th« 
Kope  of  engaging  your  attention)  from  one  part  of  the  world  ta 
toother;  i.  e.  we  hope  to  intereft  you  by  the  variety  of  our 
icene,  and  the  different  countries  through  whidi  we  purfue  our 
|ory«    SrEsvBMS. 

I  3  The 


lift  PERICLES, 

The  ftagej  of  our  ftory  •.    PeridM 
Is  now  again  thwarting  the  wayward  feas  % 
( Attfended  on  by  many  a  lord  and  knight) 
To  fee  his  daughter,  all  his  life's  delight. 
Old  ^p^fcanes,  whom  Helicanus  late  ' 
Advanced  in  time  to  great  and  high  eftatej 


Is 


nuhojland  i*  the  gaps  to  teach  ydUy 

TbeJIagis  tf  curjt^ry^  So,  in  the  chorus  td  the  WlnterU 
Tali: 

"  I  Aide 

**  O'er  fixteen  years,  and  Ibavc  the  growth  untry*d 

-««  Of  that  wide  ^^r/." 
The  carlieil  quarto  reads -*wi/i&  ^ps ;  that  in  1619— in  gaps. 
The  reading  that  I  hare  fubftituted,  is  nearer  that  of  the  old 
copy.  '  Malonb. 

To  learn  of  me  wio  fiand  with  gaps     ■    ■     ]  I  fliould  rather 
l^sad  :«— JV^#  gaps.    So.  in  Antony  and  CUopatra  : 

*^  That  I  ipay  ileep  out  this  great  ^^  of  time. 

**  My  Antony *8  away," 
.^I  would  iikewiretranfpore  and  corred  the  following  lines  thus  ; 

— —     I  do  bcfecch  ye 

To  learn  of  me^  who  iiand  i*tife  gaps  tq  teach  ye. 

The  iUges  of  our  ilory,     Pericles 

Is  now« again  thwarting  the  wayward  feas^ 

Atteihded  on  by  many  a  lord  and  knight, 

To  fee  his  daughter^  all  his  lifers  delighu 
'Old  Efcanes,  whom  Helicanus  late 

Advanced  in  time  to  great  and  high  eftate. 

Is  left  to  govern.    Bear  it  you  in  mindt* 

Old  Helicanus  goes  along  behind. 

WeU-ffliling  (hips  and  bounteous  winds  have  brought 

TbtA  king  to  Tharfus :  think  hh  pilot  ivrought 

Sq  wjth  ms  fteerage,  and  your  thoughts  (hall  groan 

To  fetch,  &c«~—-    St£bv^n5* 
.  t  ■■ '     K    thwarting  the  wayward  ferns  r  So  in  if,  Henry  F; 

»«  — ---.,^  and  there  being  feen, 

♦*  Heave  him  away  uix>n  your  winged  thoughts 

«•  Athwart  the  fias^"    Malonb.      '    • 
:  ^  Old  Efianis^  whom  Htlicaaus  late^  ^c]  la  the  old  copies  tbcfQ 
lines  afc  ilrangely  mifplaced :  • 

Old  Helicanus  goe^  aloog  behind 

Is  left  to  gOT^rne  it- 9  you  beare  in  mind 

Old  fifcenes  whom  Helicanus  late  * 

9        Adraopd^  in  time  to  great  and  hie  eftate« 
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U  left  to  govern.     Bear  you  it  in  tnindy 

Old  Helicaous  goes  along  behind.  * 

WelVfatiing  ihips^   a^d  t^ounteous  winds  bave 

'  bfought 
This  king  to  Tharfus,  (think  bU  pilot  thought  * ; 
So  with  bis  fteerage  iiiall  your  thoughts  grow  on) 
To  fetch  bis  daughter  bome^  who  urft  is  gone  '• 
Like  motes  and  iliadows  fee  tbeoi  move  g  while ; 
Your  ears  unto  your  eyes  TU  reconcile* 

Dumbjhow. 

Ef^er  at  one  d$or^  Pericles,  with  bis  train  ;  CUpn  and 
Dionpa  at  the  other.  Qeon  Jhews  Pericles  the  tomb 
of  Marina ;  whereat  Pericles  makes  lamentation^  puts 
wfackclothy  and  in  a  tnight^  ptlfi^  ieparU* 

Well  failipg  (hips  and  bounteous  winds 

Have  brought  this  king  to  ThftrTuSy  ftc» 
The  regulation  fuggeAed  by  Mr,  Steevens  itnden  the  whole 
p«fige  pdfe^ly  clear.    Malone* 
^      ■■  ,  ihM  this filot  thought^ 

S»  v}itb  bis  Jtcerazejball your  thoughts  groan 

Tofeicb  his  dmup^ter  home^  who  firft  isgam.'X  Thus^  all  t}ie 
old  copies;  but  they  appear  to  me  corrupt.     1  fead| 

■   ■  think  bis  pik>t  thougbcg 

Suppofe  tliat  your  imaginsttion  is  his  pilot.    So  in  King  Henry  F; 

'*  — ^'Tis  your  thoughts  that  now  muftdeck  our  kings, 

"  Carry  tbtm  hart  and  there ;  jumping  o'er  tinoci." 

*'  Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts 

"  Athwart  thefeas.** 
.  b  the  next  line  the  verfification  is  defedtve  b^  one  word  being 
printed  infiead  of  two.     By  reading  jr0<U7  on  mftead.of  Vr«tf«, 
the  fenfe  and  metre  are  both  rellored      So  in  the  Midjummer 

^'tghCs  Dream  (fol.  1623)  :  *'  and  io grow  on  to  a  point.". 

See  rol.  iii.  p,  1 8.  where  various  inftances  are  produced  of  the 
vnrd  grmsi  being  ufed  in  the  fenfe  required  here.  We  might 
nad  ^0  M ;  but  the  other  appears  to  me  more  likely  to  have 
ken  the  author's  word.    Maxonb. 

'  ■  ■  *•  who  firft  is  gone.]  Who  bai  left  Tharfua  before  her 
6tiKrH  aoifsl  there*    JMUx.one. 

I  4  Cowi 


1^6  PERICLES, 

Gaw.  See  how  belief  may  fuffer  by  foul  (how ! 
'  This  borrowM  paifion  (lands  for  true  old  woe  *; 
And  Pericles,  in  forrow  all  dcvour'd, 
"With  fighs  (hot  through,  and  biggeft  tears  o'er^r 

fliowVd, 
Leaves  Tharfus,  and  again  embarks.   He  fweara 
Never  to  wafh  his  face,  nor  cut  his  hairs ; 
He  puts  on  fackcloth,  and  to  fea.    He  beai^ 
A  tempeft,  which  his  mortal  veffel  tears; 
And   yet  he  rides  it  out.     Now    pleafc  you 


wit^ 


'  The  epitaph  is  for  Marina  writ 
By  wicked  Dionyza. 

[^Reads  the  infcription  on  Marina^s  mqttument^ 

^hefaireft^  Jweetefti  hefi^  lies  here. 
Who  withered  in  herfpring  of  year  ^ 
She  was  ofTyrus,  the  king's  daughter^ 
On  whom  foul  death  hath  made  this  Jlaugbter  i 
Marina  wasjhe  caWd ;  and  at  her  birth ^ 
Thetis,  keingproudy  fwaUow' djome  part  o*  the  earth  ^  : 

There^ 


'  for  true  oUwoeA  So,  in  K.  Henry  F: 

**  bit  and  fee, 
M  Mioding  true  things  by  what  their  mocieries  be.** 

Malokb. 


^1  Jor  true  old  ivoe  >]  i.  e.  for  fuch  tears  as  were 

fied  when,  the  worl{li>eing  in  it's  infancy,  difiim illation  was  ua- 
nown.  All  ooetical  writers  are  willing  to  pcrfuade  themfelves 
that  fincerity  expired  with  the  firft  ages— Pet  haps^  however,  yrc 
^ught  to  read  **  true-/old  woe."    Steevens., 

5  -  ■  ■■  Now  pleaje  you  w^/]  Now  be  pleafed  to  *«ow.  So. 
in  power :  ►   •    .  »  *  .         t 

^'  In  whiche  tbclonde  hath  to  him  writte 

'  •*  'that  he  would  underftonde  and  witte** 

The  editor  of  the  fecond  quarto  (which  has  beep  copied  by  all 
^he  other  editions)  probably  not  undefHanding  the  paflage,  aU 
tercd  it  thus : 

—  Now  takf  we  our  ivay 
To  the  epitaph  for  Marina  writ  by  Dionyfia.    Ma  lone. 
*  Tbetisy  heiugproudy  fwallovfd  fome  part  o*  th*  earth  :]  iftff 
mother,  Tbaifa.    Our  author  ufes  nearly  the  fame  expreflion  Iq 
i.omeo  mad  Juliet : 
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therefore  the  earthy  fearing  to  he  (fefjiaufd^ 
Hath  Thetis*  birth- child  on  the  heavens  beft(nv^d: 
Wherefore Jhe  does^  and  fivears  fhfll  never  JUnt, 
Make  raging  battery  tijmjhores  of  flint  ^ 

No  vizor  docs  become  black  villainy. 

So  well  as  foft  and  tender  flattery. 

Let  Pericles  beJieve  hi^  daughter's  dead, 

Ard  bear  his  courfes  to  be  ordered 

Bf  lady  Fortune  ;  while  our  tears  muft  play  • 

His  daughter's  woe  and  heavy  well-a-day. 

In  her  unholy  fervice*     Patience  then, 

And  think  you  now  are  all  in  Mitylene.    lExit^ 

SCENE      V. 

Mtykne.    A  Street  before  the  Brothel. 

Bttter^  from  the  Brothel,  two  Gentlemen. 

iGenL  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like? 
2  Gent,  No,  nor  never  ihall  do  in  fuch  a  place  at 
this,  flie  bcipg  once  jgone. 

*^  Thou  d&teflable  inaw«  diou  womb  o£  deadly 
''  GorgM  with  the  deareft  morfelof  ibt  eartb**'^ 
The  modern  editions  read : 

That  is^  being  proud,  &c.    Malonb. 
'  — —  andfyoearsjbe^llntver  ftint,]  She'll  nerer  eeafe.  So, 
ia  ^MTi^  and  Juliet : 

**  IxJiinteJy  at^d  faid,  ajr."    Mai^onb. 
'  -■         ^^hile  our  tears  muftfli^']   The  old  copies  have, 
While  our  yy^r/r  muil  play 
Wcmieht  read— our /tfftf— or  rather,  oury2-/«r  (which  was  fbr- 
m\y  ipth/ceane) .     So  in  ^j  Tou  like  It: 
'*  This  wide  and  univerf^l  theatre 
"  Prefents  more  woeful  pageants  thgn  thfi/ceae 
"  Wherein  we/Ztzy." 
•nt  the  emendation  which  Mr.  Steevens  propofed  to  me,  and 
rtich  I  have  inferted  in  the  text,  appears  preferable  to  either, 
ftt^ufe  prodiic^  merely  by  the  tranfpo&tion  of  the  letters, 

Malone. 

I  Genit 


Its  PERICLES, 

1  Gent.  But  to  have  divinity  preach'd  there !  did  * 
you  ever  dream  of  fuch  a  thing  ? 

2  Gtnt.  No,  no.  Come,  I  am  for  no  more  bawdy* 
houfes  :  {hall  we  go  hear  the  veftals  iing  } 

I  Gent,  ril  do  any  thing  now  that  is  virtuous,  but 
I  am  out  of  the  road  of  rutting,  for  ever.      [Exeunt. 

SCENE     VL 

The  fame.    A  room  in  the  Brothel. 

Enter  Pander y  Bawd^  and  Boult. 

• 

•Pand.  Well,  I  had  rather  than  twice  the  worth  of 
her,  Ihe  had  ne*er  come  here. 

Bawd.  Fie,  fie  upon  her ;  flie  is  able  to  freeze  the 
god  Priapus,  and  undo  a  whole  generation.  We  mull 
cither  get  her  raviih'd,  or  be  rid  of  her.  When  (he 
jhould  do  for  clients  her  fitment,  and  do  me  the 
kindnefs  of  our  profeffion,  flic  has  me  her  quirks,  her 
reafons,  her  mafter^-rcafons,  her  prayers,  her  knees ; 
that  flie  would  make  a  puritan  of  the  devil,  if  he 
ihould  cheapen  a  kifs  of  her. 

Boult.  'Faith  I  muft  ravilh  her,  or  ftie'U  disfurtiiih 
us  of  all  our  cavaliers,  and  make  all  our  fwearera 
priefts. 

Pand.  Now,  the  pox  upon  her  green  -  fickncfs 
for  me  I  .       . 

Bawd.  'Faith,  there's  no  way  to  be  rid  on't,  but  by 
the  way  to  the  pox.  Flere  comes  the  lord  Lyfima-» 
chus,  difgubM^ 

Bouk. 

.•  "^^  Here  comes  the  i&rdLyJimachtSy  difguif'd.]  80  in  the  an* 
cicnt  profe  roipan(;e  already  quoted  ;  *♦  Than  anoneas  Anthygorai 
pryncc  of  the  cyte  it  wyftc,  went  attd  he  dyfguyfed  hynifclfe,  and 
went  to  the  bordell  whereas  Tarcyc.was,  &c."    SteeVens. 

80  Bifo  in  the  Krefta  Remdn&rum:  *'  Cum  lenonc  antccedente  ee 
tuba,  tertia  die' cum  rymphonia  ducitur  [Tharfia]  ad  Ispaoar* 
Sed  Athtitagorasfrincepz  primus  ingreditur  ^tlnto  cttrptrt.  Thar- 
fia auteni  videns  cum  projecit  fe  ad  pedes  ejus,  ct  ait,  &€•*' 
No  Amotion  is  made  iq  the  Conf,  Amanu  of  this  interview  be- 

tw«^ 
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Btmb.  We  ihould  have  both  lord  and  lo^vn,  if 
tie  peeviih  baggage  would  but  give  way  to  ^u£< 

tooierSf 

Enter  LyfifHachus. 

lyf.  How  now  ?  How  a  dozen  of  virginities '  ? 

Bawd.  Now,  the  gods  to-bkfs  your  honour  *  ! 

Bonlt.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  honour  in  good 
health  • 

Lyf  You  may  fo ;  ^ti$  the  better  for  you  that 
your  reforters  ftand  upon  found  legs.  .  How  now, 
wholefotpe  iniquity '  ?  Have  you  that  a  man  may 
deal  withal  and  defy  the  furgeon  ? 

Bawd.  We  have  here  one,  fir,  if  fhe  would—— 
but  there  never  came  her  like  in  Mitylene. 

Ljf  If  lhe*d  do  the  deed  of  darkncfs,  thou  would*ft 
fay. 

Baivd.  Your  honour  knows  what  Yis  to  fay,  well 
enoughs 

Ijr/.  Well ;  call  forth,  call  forth. 

B(nili.  For  flefli  and  blood,  fir,  white  and  red,  )'0u 
fhall  fee  a  rofe ;  and  fhe  were  a  rofe  indeed,  if  (he 
had  but 

Lyf.  What,   pr'ythee  > 

Boult.  O,  fir,  I  can  be  modcfl, 

tween  Athenagoras  (the  Lyiimachus  of  our  play)  and  the  daugbler 
of  AppoHnus.  So  that  Shakfpeare  mud  have  taken  this  circum- 
iknce  either  from  Ifytg  -^pp^yn  of  fhyre^  or  fome  other  tranilatioD 
ot  the  Gefta  Roman^rum.     Ma Lon  i  . 

*  H9W  Mo^v  t  how  a  d^zen  of  virginities  ?]  For  what  price  may 
adoieaof  virginities  be  had  ?  So  in  K,  Henry  IV.  Fart  11  \ 

"  Hovj  a  fcore  of  ewes  now  ?"    Malon£« 

*  }itKi}  tht  gods  Ui-\A<s.{%  your  honour  !'\  This  ufc  of  tova  com- 
foiitioQ  with  verbs  (as  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  obferves)  is  very  common 
w  Gower  and  Chaucer.  See  notes  on  the  Merry  Wi'ves  of  IVsnd* 
Jer,  lailedit.  vol.  i.  p.  342-     StEEVENS. 

'  -o—  vjbolefome  iniquity  ?]  Thus  the  quarto  ]6o9«  The  it* 
(Qpd  Quarto  and  thp  modern  editions  xttA^imfmity.  .  .  . 

Ma^one. 
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hyf*  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a  bawd,  no  left 
than  it  gives  a  good  report  to  a  nun^ber  to  be  chafte  \ 

Enter  Marina. 

Bawd.  Here  comes  that  which  grows  to  the  ftalk  ; 
•—never  pluck'd  yet,  I  can  aflure  you*  Is  (he  not  a 
fair  creature  ? 

Lyf*  Taith  Ihe  would  ferve  after  a  long  voyage  at 
fca.     Well,  there's  for  you  ;— leave  us. 

Bawd.  I  befeech  your  honour,  give  me  leave  ;.a 
vord,  and  Til  have  done  prefently. 

Lyf.  I  befeech  you,  do, 
.  Bawd.  Fir  ft,  I  wpuld  have  you  note,  this  is  an  ho* 
nourable  man.  [To  Marina^  whomjbe  takes  afide. 

J^r.  1  deiire  to  find  him  fo,  that  I  may  worthily 
note  him. 

Bazffd.  Next,  he*s  the  governor  of  this  country, 
and  a  man  whom  I  am  bound  to. 

Mar.  If  he  govern  the  country,  you  are  bound  to 
him  indeed ;  but  how  honourable  he  is  in  that,  I 
JtRpw  not. 

Bawd.  Pray  you,  without  any  more  virginal  fencing, 
will  you  ufe  him  kindly  ?  He  will  line  your  apron 
with  gold. 

Mar.  What  he  will  do  gracioufly,  I  will  thankfully 
r/scipive. 

^  9'hat  dignifiei  iJIfe  renewn  of  a  hawJ^  np  lefs  than  it  gi^es  a 
gO0/i  report  to  a  number  to  he  chafte.'\  This  is  the  reading  of  the 
quarto  1619.-  The  firft  quarto  has — That  dignities  &c.  Per- 
haps the  poet  wrote — That  dignity  is  the  renown,  &c.  The  word 
uttmher  is,  I  believe,  a  mifprint,     Malone. 

The  meantne  of  the  palTage  (hould,  fccm  to  be  this:  •*  The 
mafic  of  RKxiefty  is  no  left  fuccefsfully  worn  by  ^rocureiTes  than 
by  wantons.  It  palliates  grofTnefs  of  profeffion  in  the  former, 
while  it  exempts  a  multitude  of  the  latter  from  fufpicion  of  being 
'  what  they  are.  *Tis  politick  for  each  to  aflume  the  appearance 
pf  this  quality,  though  peither  of  them  in  reality  poiTefs  it,?* 

Steevems, 


J 
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l,yf.  Have  you  done  ?  . 

Bawd.  My  lord,  fhe's  not  pac'd  yet  * ;  you  muft 
take  fome  pains  to  work  her  to  your  manage.  Conoe, 
we  will  leave  his  honour  and  her  together  ^. 

^Exeunt  Bawd,  Pander^  and  Boult. 

Lyf.  Go  thy  ways. — Now,  pretty  one,  how  long 
have  you  been  at  this  trade  ? 

Mir.  What  trade,  fir  ?        • 

Lyf.  What  I  cannot  name  but  I  fliall  offend  ^ 

Msr.  I  cannot  be  offended  with  my  trade.  Pleafe 
you  to  name  it. 

Lyf.  How  long  have  you  been  of  this  profeffion  ? 

Mir,  Ever  fince  I  can  remember.    ' 

Lyf.  Did  you  go  to  it  fo  young  ?  Were  you  a 
gamefter  at  five,  or  at  fevcn  •  ? 

Mur.  Earlier  too,  fir,  if  now  I  be  one. 

Lyf.  Why,  the  houfe  you  dwell  in  proclaims  you 
to  be  a  creature  of  fale. 

Mar.  Do  you  know  this  houfe  to  be  a  place  of 
fuch  refort,  and  will  come  into  it  ?  I  hear  lay,  you 
are  of  honourable  parts,  and  are  the  governor  of  this 
place. 

Lyf  Why,  hath  your  principal  made  known  unto 
you  who  I  am  ? 

# 

•  M^  Urd^  Jbi^s  not  pacM  jf^/,]  She  has  not  yet  learned  her 
/ftf/.    Malonb. 

•  Come^  we  vjill  leave  his  honour  and  her  together.']  The  firft 
qoaito  adds  —  Go  thy  ways.  Thefe  words,  which  denote  both 
auchorinr  and  impatience,  I  think,  belong  to  LyUmachus.  He 
had  before  expreifed  his  deiire  to  be  left  alone  with  Marina : 
"—Well,  there's  for  yoxi  \^kave  «j/'     Ma  lone. 

'  Why  I  cannot  name  hut  I  Jball  offend.\  1  would  r^si&^fFhai  I 
cnuiot  &G.     So  in  Meafurefor  Meafure  : 

**  ff^hat  but  to  {peak  of  would  offend  again.'*    Steevens. 

■  Werejfou  a  gamefter  at  five^  or  at  fe*ven  ^]  A  gamejler  was 
formerly  ufed  to  figaify  a  wanton*    So  in  AlCs  Well  that  Ends 

"  She's  impudent,  my  lord, 
^<  And  was  a  common  gamejler  to  the  camp."    Malokv. 
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Mar.  Who  is  my  principal  ? 

hyj\  Why  your  berb-woman ;  (be  that  fets  feeds 
and  roots  of  ihame  and  iniquity.  O,  you  have 
heard  fomcching  of  my  power,  and  fo  ftand  aloof  for 
more  fcrious  wooing.  But  I  pnoteft  to  thee,  pretty 
one,  my  authority  (hall  not  fee  thee,  or  eiie»  took 
friendly  upon  thee.  Come,  bring  me  to  fcrme  private 
place.     Come,  come. 

Mar.  If  you  were  born  to  honour,  (hew  it  qow  '; 
If  put  upon  you,  make  the  judgment  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  it. 

Lyft  How's  this^  how*$  this  ? — Some  more  j-^bc 
fage '.  ..      . 

Mar.  For  me,  that  am  n  maid,  though  moft  un- 
gentle 
Fortune  have  plac'd  me  in  this  Ipthfome  (lie. 
Where  (ince  I  came,  difeafes  have  been  fpld 
Dearer  than  phy(ick, — O  that  the  good  gods 
Would  i^t  me  free  from  this  uoballow'd  placpg 
Though  they  did  change  me  to  the  meapeft  bird 
That  flies  i'the  purer  air ! 

Lyf.  I  did  not  think 
Thou  could'ft  havefpoke  fo  well ;  ne'er  drea'mW  thou 

could*ft. 
Had  I  brought  hither  a  corrupted  mind, 

•  Jfy^^  w^^f  horn  to  honour^  Jke-jo  it  «^w;]  In  the  Oeflif  Rp' 
manerum^  Tharlii  (the  Marina  of  the  prefont  play)  preferves  her 
chaftity  by  the  recital  of  her  ftory :  "  Mifcrere  nae  propter  t^euoi, 
et  per  Deum  te  adjuro,  ne  me  violes.  Refifte  libidmi  tuae»  et 
audi  cafus  infelicitatis  meae,  et  unde  iim  dillgenterconfidera*  Cui 
cum  univerlbs  cafus  fuos  expofuifTet,  princeps  confufus  et  pietate 
plenus,  ait  ei — ^  Habco  et  ego  filiam  ttbi  fimilem,  de  qua  limiles 
cafus  metuo.'  Haec  dicens,  dedit  ei  vi^inti  aureoe,  dicens,  ecce 
habes  amplius  pro  virginitace  quam  impofitus  eil.  Die  adveniea- 
tibuB  ficut  mihi  dixii^i,  et  liberaberis."  -  • 

The  affe£tin2  circumftance  which  is  here  faid  to  have  ftruck 
the  mind  of  Athenagoras,  (the  danger  to  which  his  own  daughter 
was  liable),  was  probably  omitted  in  the  tranflation.  It  hardly, 
o(herwitey  would  have  efcaped  our  author.     Malone. 

*  Some  more ;  -  be /age — ]  Lyfimachus  fays  this  with  a  fneer. 
'^^^i^roceed  wtb your  fine  moral  di/cour/e*     Malo  n  e* 

Thy 
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Thy  fpeech  had  altered  it.    Hold,  here's  gold  for 

thee : 
Ferfetrer  in  that  clear  way  thou  goeft  %  aod 
The  gods  ftrengthen  thee  !. 

Mar.  The  good  gods  preferve  you  ! 

Lyf.  For  me,  be  you  thoughtcn 
That  I  came  with  no  ill  intent ;  for  to  me 
The  very  doors  and  windows  favour  vilely. 
Fare  thee  well.     Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtue  *,  and 
I  doubt  not  but  thy  training  hath  been  noble. 
Hold  ;  here's  more  gold  for  thee. 
A  curfe  upon  him,  die  he  like  a  thief. 
That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodnefs  !  If  thou  hear'ft 
From  me,  it  ihall  be  for  thy  good. 

\^As  Igfimscbus  is  putting  up  his  purfe^  Boult  enters. 

Souls.  I  be^ch  your  honour,  one  piece  for  me. 

Lyf.  Avaunt,  thou  damned  door-keeper  I 
Your  houfe,  but  for  this  virgin  that  doth  prop  it» 
Would  fink  and  overwhelm  you.     Away.         [£fl^. 

Bouk.  How*s  this  ?  We  muft  take  another  courfe 
with  you.  If  your  pecvift  chaftity,  which  is  not 
worth  a  breakfafl:  in  the  cheapeft  country  under  the 
cope\  ihall  undo  a  whole  houihold,  let  me  bo 
gelded  like  ^  fpahieU    Come  your  ways. 

Msr^  Whither  would  you  have  mc  ? 

*  Per/ever  in  that  clear  way  thougoefi^']  Continue  in  your  pre* 
fent  Tirtuous  dilpofitioo.     So  in  the  Ten^ift : 

**   nothing  but  heart's  forrow 

*•  And  a  clear  life  enluing.'* 
Agabi  in  the  Two  Nchle  Kin/men^  1634  : 
*•  For  the  fake 
"  Of  rilr^  virginity,  be  advocate 
**  For  us  and  our  di{lre(^e9.*^    Ma  lone. 
»  .  apiece  of  nfirtue^ — ]  This  expreflSon  occur9  in  t}ic 

Temfefi: 

««  __-,  thy  mother  was 

"  A  piece  of  njirtue **     Stbbvens. 

4  under  the  cope,]  i.  e.  under  ther<^/'  or  covering  of  hea* 


Vco« '  The  word  is  thus  ul'ed  in  Cjmhelint^    Steevens. 


Boulh 
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Boult.  I  muft  have  your  maidenhead  tdken  off,  of' 
the  common  hangman  fhall  execute  it.  Come  youi' 
way,  We-ll  have  no  more  gentlemen  driven  awa^« 
Come  your  ways,  1  fay* 

Re-enter  Saivd: 

JBatvL  How  now  !  what's  the  matter  t 

b6ult.  Worfe  and  worfe,  millrefs ;  flie  has  herfe 
fpoken  holy  words  to  the  lord  Lyiimachus. 

Bawd.  O  abominable ! 

Boult.  She  makes  our  profeflion  as  it  were  to  ftink    * 
afore  the  face  of  the  gods  *, 

Bawd.  Marry,  .hang  her  up  for  ever  ! 
.     Boulu  The  nobleman  would  have  dealt  with  her 
like  a  nobleman,  and  Ihe  fcnt  him  away  as  cold  as  a 
fnow-ball ;  faying  his  prayers  too* 

Batvd.  Boult,  take  her  away  ;  ufe  her  at  thy  plea- 
fure  :  crack  the  glals  of  her  virginity,  and  fnake  the 
reft  malleable  *. 

Boult.  An  if  Ihe  were  a  thornier  piece  of  groutfd 
than  Ihe  is,  fhe  Ihall  be  ploughed. 

Mar*  Hark,  hark,  ye  gods  I 

Bawd.  She  conjures  :  away  with  her.  Would  file 
had  never  come  within  my  doors  !  Marry  hang  you  ! 
She's  born  to  undo  us.    Will  you  not  go  the  way  of 

*  She  makes  our  prof ejhn  as  it  nuere  to  ftink  afore  the  face  of  the 
gods.l  So  in  Mcafurefor  Mea/urc^  the  Duke  fays  to  the  Bawd  : 

**  Can'ft  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  Hie, 
*'  Sojiinkingly  depending. 
<*  Clown.  Indeed,  it  doei^ink  in  fome  fort,  fir—*' 

Steevens. 

•  — ^  crack  thegla/s  of  her  'virginity ^  and  make  the  rejl  maU' 
teahie.'\  So  in  the  Gefa  Romanorvm:  *'  Altera  die,  adhuc  e«in 
vlrginem  aiidi^ns,  ira^us  [leno]  vocans  villicum  pueilaruni,  dixit^ 
due  cam  ad  te,  et  frange  nodum  virgioitatis  ejus." 

Malohe. 

women^ 
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TOmen-kind  ?  Marry  come  up,  my  diih  of  cbaftity 
with  rofemaiy  and  bays ^ !  C^'^  Bawd. 

Bouk.  Come,  miftrefs ;  come  your  way  with  me» 

Mar.  Whither  would  vou  have  me  ? 

m 

BouU.  To  take  from  you  the  jewel  you  hold  fo 
dear. 

Mar.  Pr^ythee,  tell  me  one  thing  firft, 

BouU.  Come  now,  your  one  thing  ♦  ? 

Mar.  What  canft  thou  wilh  thine  enemy  to  be  ? 

•  BouU.  Why,  I  could  wilh  him  to  be  my  matter,  or 
latbcr,  my  miftrefs. 

Mar.  Neither  of  thefe  are  yet  fo  bad  as  thou  art. 
Since  they  do  better  thee  in  their  command. 
Thou  hold'ft  a  place,  for  which  the  pained'ft  fiend 
Of  hell  would  not  in  reputation  change  : 
Thou  art  the  damned  door-keeper  to  every 
CoyftVel  that  comes  enquiring  for  his  tib  • ; 
To  the  cholerick  fitting  of  every  rogue 
Thy  ear  is  liable ;  thy  food  is  fuch 
As  hath  been  belch'd  on  by  infetled  lungs« 
,    Boult.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  go  to  the 
wars,  v(70uld  you  ?  where  a  man  may  ferve  feven  years 
for  the  lofs  of  a  leg,  and  have  not  money  enough  in 
the  end  to  buy  him  a  wooden  one  ? 

1  .^  my  dijb  pf  cbafttty  with  rofemary  a&d  bays !]  Anciently 
many  diihea  were  ferred  up  with  this  garniture,  during;  the  feafoa 
ofChrittmas.  The  bawd  means  to  call  her  a  piece  ot  oflentatioui^ 
virtue.    Steetens. 

*  Mar.  Pr^ythtt  tiU  me  one  thing^j;:^. 

Boult.  Come  noWyyour  one  thing  f  ]  So  in  JT.  Hen*  IF*  P»  If 
••  P.  Hen.  Shall  I  tell  thee  9ne  thing,  Poins  ? 
"  Poins.  Go  to,  I  ibnd  the  pu(h  of  your  one  thing.** 

Maloms. 

•  ■'   ioev^ry 

Coy  flVel  that  comes  enquiring  for  his  tib  ;  ]  To  every  niean  or 
(ininkcn  fellow  that  comes  to  enquire  for  a  girh  Coyftertl  is  pro* 
pcriy  a  wine-vefleU    ^th  is,  I  think,  a  contradtion  of  T^bitha. 

Maloni* 

* ctyflerel ]  i.  c.  paltry  fellow.     See  notes  on 

^^fih  Nigit.  lull  edit.  voL  it.  p.  i6a«    Stbiyims* 

Vou  11/  K  Mar. 
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Mar.  Do  any  thing  but  this  thou  doeft.     Empty 
Old  receptacles,  or  common  fewers  of  filth ; 
Serve  by  indenture  to  the  common  hangman  ; 
Any  of  thefe  ways  are  better  yet  than  this : 
For  what  thou  profefleft,  a  baboon,  could  he 
Speak,  would  own  a  name  too  dear  9,  That  the  gods 
Would  fafely  from  this  place  deliver  me  ! 
Here,  here's  gold  for  thee. 
If  that  thy  niafter  would  gain  aught  by  me. 
Proclaim  that  I  can  fing,  weave,  few,  and  dance^ 
With  other  virtues,  which  V\\  keep  from  boafl: ; 
And  I  will  undertake  all  thefe  to  teach. 
I  doubt  not  but  this  populous  city  will 
Yield  many  fcholars  '.  ' 

Boult.  But  can  you  teach  all  this  you  fpcak  of? 

Mar.  Prove  that  I  cannot,  take  me  home  again^ 
And  proftitute  me  t;o  the  bafeft  groom 
That  doth  frequent  your  houfe. 

Boult.  Well,  I  will  fee  what  I  can  do  for  thee  :,  if 
I  caq  place  thee^  I  will. 

Mar.  But  amongft  honed  women  > 

Boult.  Taith,  my  acquaintance  lies  little  amongit 
them.  But  (ince  my  mafter  and  miflrefs  have  bought 
you,  there's  no  going  but  by  their  confent :  there- 
fore I  will  make  them  acquainted  with  your  purpofe, 
and  I  doubt  not  but  I  ihall  find  them  tradable 
enough.  Come,  I'll  do  for  thee  what  I  can;  come 
your  ways.  ^Exeunt. 

9       For  wifot  tj/ou  frfi/gffkfi^  tfbabocm,  could  he  Jf^eak^ 

Would  own  a  name  too  dear^l  i.e.  a  baboon  would  think 
his  tribe- diihonoured  by  fuch  a  profeiIioa«  Thus  fays  lago— • 
*'  Ere  I  would  drown  myfelf,  &c,  I  would  change  my  humanity 
with  a  hahoonJ*    Steevens. 

'        /  dofibt  not  but  this  populous  city  'will 

Tield  many  fcholars*']  The  fchemc  by  which  l^ina  effib^ 
her  rele2(fe  from  the  brothel^  the  poet  adopted  jfrom  the  Cof^effi^ 
jimsmiu    Malone. 

ACT 
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ACT       V. 


Enter  Gozvef. 

GaWi.   Marina  thus  the  brothel  fcapcs^   and 
chances 
Into  an  honeft  houfe,  our  ftory  fays. 
She  fings  like  one  immortal^  and  flie  dances 
As  goddefs-like  to  her  admired  lays  * :      ' 
Deep  clerks  flie  dumbs';  and  with  her'neeld 

compofes  * 
Nature's  own  Ihape^  of  bud,   bird,  branch,  or 

berry; 
That  even  her  art  iifters  the  natural  rofes  ' ; 
Her  Incle,  filk,  twin  with  the  rubied  cherry  • : 

That 

•  ■    '   ■     ■  anJJbe  ddutcts 

Js  goddefs-like  to  her  admirtd  lays ;]  This  compound  epi« 
thet  { which  is  not  common )  is  again  uf^d  by  our  author  in 

cc  .■ ,.  .  ■  ■■■    and under^oesi 
**  More ^o/Ue/s'like  than  wife-like,  fuch  aflaults 
*'  As  would  take  in  fome  virtue/'    Malonb* 
1  Detf  cUrksJbe  dumhsi  ]  So  in  the  Midfummtr  IHghit 

Jirtami 

**  Where  I  have  come,  great  cUrks  have  purpofed 
*•  To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes ; 
**  Where  I  have  feen  them  (hiver  and  look  pale, 
*^  Make  periods  in  the  midft  of  fent^nces, 
**  Throttle  their  pradtis'd  accents  in  their  fears, 
**  And  in  conelufion  dumbly  have  broke  ope, 
•*  Not  paying  me  a  welcome.'* 
Thefe jpaifages  are  compared  only  on  account  of  the  fimilarity 
of  ezpremon,  the  fentiments  being  very  different. — Thefeus  con^ 
ibunds  thofe  who  addrefs  him,  by  his  fuperior  dignity  ;  Marina 
iilcDces  the  learned  perfons  with  whom  (he  CQuvenes,  by  her  li- 
terary fup^riority*    Maloni. 

♦  and  with  ier  necld  campc/eil  Neeld  for  needle*   So  in  tho 

tQaflacion  of  ZrWftfff^  Phar/alia,  by  Sir  A.  Oorges,   1614  : 

**  '— •  Like  pricking  neeUs^  or  points  of  (words." 

Maloiti. 

^  not  eveu  bn  ari  Men  tie  natural  tpfis  i\  I  hare  not  met 
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That  pupils  lacks  Ihe  none  of  noble  race, 
Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her ;  and  her  gain 
She  gives  the  curfed  bawd.    Here  we  her  place  ^5 
And  to  her  father  turn  our  thoughts  again, 
Where  we  left  him  on  the  fea.     We  there  him 

loft": 
Where  driven  before  the  winds  he  is  arrived 
Here  where  his  daughter  dwells ;  and  on  this  coaft 
Suppofe  him  now  at  anchor.     The  city  ftriv*d' 
God  Neptune's  annual  feaft  to  keep:  from  whence 
Lyfimachus  our  Tyrian  fliip  efpies. 
His  banners  fable,  trim'd  with  rich  expencc  ; 
And  to  him  in  his  barge  with  fervour  hies'. 

In 

with  this  word  in  any  other  writer.    It  is  again  ufed  by  our  au* 

thor  in  A  Lon/er^s  Complaint^  1609 : 

,  **  From  off  a  hill,  whofe  concave  womb  reworded 

•*  A  plaintftil  flory  from  ^fifi^ring  vale" —     Ma  lone* 

*  Her  inkle y  Jilk^  twin  vjith  the  rubied  cherry :]  Inkle  is  a  (pecies 
•  of  tape.  It  is  mentioned  in  Lovers  Labour* s  Loft^  and  in  the  JVin^ 

ier*s  Tale,  All  the  copies  read,  I  chink  corruptly— /wtji^  with 
the  rubied  cherry.  The  word  which  1  have  fubftituted  is  ufed 
by  Shakfpeare  in  OthelU : 

**  ■■  tho*  he  had  twinned  with  me, 

«*  Both  at  a  birth** 

~Agsun,  \n  Coriolanus : 

f*  — —  who  twin  as  it  were  in  love."    Ma  lone. 
Again,     more    appofitely,    in  the   Two  Noble  Kin/men^     by 
Fletcher  : 

**  Her  twinning  cherries  (hall  their  fweetnefs  fall 

"  Upon  thy  tafteful  lips.**    Stbevens. 
^  Here  we  herplace^"]  So,  the  firft  quarto.    The  other  co- 
pies read, — Leanfe  we  her  place.     M alone. 

•  Where  we  left  him  on  the  fea.    We  there  him  loft ;]  The  firft 

2'uarto  reads — We  there  him  lefl.    The  editor  of  that  in  1619, 
ndmg  the  paffage  «)rrupt,  altered  it  entirely.     He  reads 
Where  we  left  him  at  fea  tumbled  and  tofi^r 
The  correfponding  rhime,  coaji^  ftiews  that  left^  in  the  firft  edi« 
tion,.  was  only  a  mllprint  for  loft.     Ma  lone. 

^    *  77^f//yftriv'd 

God  Neptune* s  annual feaf  to  keep :]  The  citizens  »uied  with 
each  olher  in  celebrating  the  feaft  of  Neptune.  This  harfti  expref- 
fion  was  forced  upon  the  author  by  the  rhime     Malonb. 
'.    '  Andiobim  in  his  Marge  with  /enrour  hieu]  This  is  one  of  the 

fov 


P  R  I  N  C  E    OP    T  Y  R  E.      ijj 

In  your  fuppofing  once  more  put  your  fight ; 
Of  heavy  Pericles  think  this  the  bark  *  : 
Where,  what  is  done  in  action,  more,  if  might ', 
Shall  be  difcover'd ;  pleafe  you  fit  and  hark. 

[Exit. 

few  pa&^  in  this  play,  in  which  the  error  of  the  firft  copy  ii 
canned  in  the  fecond.    The  eldeft  quarto  reads  unintelligibly— 

■  with  firmer  hies.     Ma  lone. 

*      Inyour  fuppofing  once  more  put  your  fight ; 

Of  beofuy  Pericles  think  this  the  iark :]  Once  more  put  your 
€ght  under  the  guidance  of  your  imagination.  Sufpofe^  you  fee 
what  we  cannot  exhibit  to  you  ;  think  this  ibge,  on  which  1  fland^ 
the  bark  of  the  melancholy  Pericles.— So  before : 

*^  In  your  imagination  hold 

"  This  flage*  the  fiiip,  upon  whofe  deck- 

"  The  fea-tofs'd  Pericles  appears  to  fpeak.'* 
Again,  in  JT.  Henry  V: 

«*  Behold 

*^  In  the  quick  forge  and  working-houfe  of  thought.** 
Agiuy  ibid: 

"  — —  your  eyes  advance 

"  After  your  thoughts^* 
Agsdn,  ibid: 

*•  Work,  work  your  thoughts^  and  therein /^^  a  fiege.** 
The  firfl  quarto  reads — Of  heavy  Pericles.—* The  fecond  has  0». 
If  the  ktter  be  right,  the  paifage  (hould  be  re^bited  differently  : 

And  to  him  in  his  barge  with  fervour  hies. 

In  yoyr  fuppofing.— Once  more  put  your  fight 
'        Off  heavy  rericles ;  &c. 

Ton  muf  MOW  aid  me  with  your  imaginatioH^  mud  fuppofe  Lyfi- 
nachus  haftening  in  his  barge  to  ^  on  board  the  Tyrian  ibip.  Once 
Bxxe  behold  ^e  melancholy  Pencles,  &c.    But  the  former  is,  in 
my  opinion,  the  true  reading. — To  exhort  the  audience  merely  ta 
bdwld  Peri^les^  was  very  unoeoeflaiy ;  as  ia  the  enfuing  fcene,' 
he  would  of  courfe  be  prefepted  to  them*     Gower*s  principal  of- 
fice in  thefe  cfaorufes  is,  to  perfuade  the  fpe£tators,  not  to  ufe,  but. 
to  diibelieve,  their  eyes.    Ma  lone. 
'  Where  what  is  done  in  oBion^  more^  if  might^l  Where  all  that 

alidiMg^edin  aHion^  Jhall  be  exhibited  i  and  more  Jbould  he- 
rn^ if  owrflage  would  permit. — The  poet  feems  to  be  aware  of. 
the  c&fficulnr  ot  reprefenting  the  enfuing  fcene.  More^  if 
ai|^..-.is  tne<feading  of  the  nrft  quarto*    The  other  copies  ready. 

V&iacelli^bly,— jRr^rof«r/^i^*    Maloni. 

« 
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-SCENE      L 

On  hmi  ?erkUs*Jhtpy  cff  Mttylme.  A  chfe  Tavtlim  on 
deckt  with  a  curtain  before  it ;  Pericles  within  it^  r^- 
clinedonacouch.    A  barge  lying  befide  the  Tyrian  vejfd. 

ErUer  two  Saihrs^  one  belonging  to  the  ^yriM  vefel,  tig 
other  to  the  harge  ;  to  them  Helicanus. 

Tyr.  SaiL  Where  is  the  lord  Helicanus  ?  He  can 
refolve  you.  [To  the  Sailor  of  Mitylenel—O,  here  be  is. 
Sir,  there  is  a  barge  put  off  from  Mxtylene,  and  in  it 
is  Lyfimachus  the  governor,  who  craves  to  come 
aboard.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Hell.  That  he  have  his.   Call  up  fomc  gentletneiu 
fTyr.  SaiL  Ho,  gentlemen  1  my  lord  calls. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

I  Gent.  Doth  your  lordfhip  call  ? 
Hel.  Gentlemen,  there  is  lome  one  of  worth  would 
come  aboard ;  I  pray»  greet  him  fairly. . 

[ne  Gentlemen  and  the  two  Sailors  defeend,  and  go  on 
board  the  barge. 

Enter i  from  thence^  Lyfimachus  attended  ^,  the  TyriaH  Gen% 

tlemen^  and  the  two  Sailors. 

Tyr.  Sail.  Sir,  this  is  the  man  that  can,  in  aughc 
you  would^  refolve  you. 

^,  Hail,  feverend  fir  !  The  gods  preferve  you  \ 
lei.  And  ybu,  to  out-live  the  age  I  am,  and 
0ie  as  t  would  do.         . 

Lyf  You  wifll  mc  welj* 
Being  on  Ihore,  honouritig  of  Neptune's  triumpha(| 
Seeing  this  goodly  veflel  ride  before  Us, 
I  made  to  it,  to  know  of  whence  you  arc* 

HeU  Firft,  what  is  your  place  ? 

Lyf.  1  am 
The  governor  of  this  place  you  lie  before. 

fli?A  Sir,  our  veflel  is  of  Tyre,  in  it  the  king ; 

A  man| 
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A  man,  who  for  this  three  months  hath  not  fpoken 
To  any  one,  nor  taken  fuftenance. 
But  to  prorogue  his  griefs 

Lyf.  Upon  what  ground  is  his  diftemperaturc  > 

HeL  Sir,  it  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat ; 
But  the  niain  grief  of  all  fprings  from  the  lofa 
Of  a  beloved  daughter  and  a  wife. 

Ljif.  May  we  not  fee  him  ? 

HeL  You  may,  but  bootlefs 
Is  your  fight ;   he  will  not  fpeak  to  any, 

Lyf.  Yet  let  me  obtain  my  wilh. 

HeL  Behold  him,  fir  :   [Pericles  dtfeovered  ^]  thi? 
was  a  goodly  perfon. 
Till  the  difafter  that,  one  mortal  night. 
Drove  him  to  this  *. 

^  Bmt  tc  proro^e  ^isgnef.]  To  lengtheD  or  froIoMg  I|U  grief* 
The  modern  edicions  read  unneceflarily, 
But  to  prolong  his  grief. 
trwropted  is  ufed  by  our  author  in  Romeo  and  JuUei  for  delved: 
•'  My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate, 
*^  Than  dtSLth  prorogued  wanting  of  tby  lovc.*^ 

Malons. 

*  Terieks  difco^ered.']  Tew  of  the  ftage-dire£tions  that  have 
been  given  in  this  and  the  preceding  a£h,  are  found  in  the  old 
copf«  In  the  ori^nal  reprefentation  of  this  play»  Pericles  was 
probably  placed  in  the  back  part  of  the  Aage,  concealed  by  a 
curtain,  vmich  was  here  drawn  open.  The  antient  narratives 
reprefenc  him  as  remaining  in  the  cabin  of  his  (hip*  Thus  in  the 
Cu/ffio  Jmantis  it  is  faid, 

'*  But  for  all  that  though  hem  be  lothe,^ 
**  He  [Athenagorai,  the  governor  of  Mitylene]  fonde  the 
ladder  and  downe  he  goetb 

<«  And  to  him  fpake" 

So  alfo  in  JT,  Jfpolyn  of  Thyre^  I  c  !0 — **  he  is  here  henetbe  in 
ttnebres  and  obfcurete,  and  n)r  notninge  that  I  may  doe  he  wyll 
not  yiTue  out  of  the  place  where  as  he  Is." — But  as  in  fuch  a  fitu* 
ation  he  would  not  be  vifible  to  the  audience^  a  different  flage^di^ 
redion  is  now  ^ven.    Ma  lone. 

*  *Till  the  difafter  thatf  one  mortal  ni^t, 

Drove  him  to  th'sJ]  The  copies  all  read  —  one  mortal 
^onglt.  The  word  which  I  fuppofe  the  author  to  have  written, 
aferds  an  eafy  fenfe*  Mortal  is  here  ufed  (or  pemiciotu^  defiruBive. 
$0,  mOtbeUo: 
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Lyf.  Sir,  king,  all  hail !  the  gods  preferve  you !  Hail, 
Royal  fir ! 

HeU  It  is  in  vain  ;  he  will  not  fpcak  to  you. 

Jjyri.  Sir,  we  have  a  maid  ^  in  Mitylene,  I  durft 
wager  would  win  fome  words  of  him. 

Lyf.  *Tis  well  bethought. 
She,  queftionlcfs,  with  her  fweet  harmony 
And  other  chofen  attradtions  would  allure. 
And  make  a  battery  through  his  dcafen'd  parts  % 
Which  now  are  mid-way  ftopp'd : 
She  is  all  happy  as  the  faireft  of  all, 
And,  with  her  fellow-maids,  is  now  upon 
The  leafy  fhelter  that  abuts  againll 
The  ifland's  fide  ^ 

\Whifpers  one  of  the  attendant  LorJ^.'^Exit  Lord  in 
the  barge  qf  Ljifimachus ' • 

HeL 

•*  Tlie  guttcrM  rcM^ks,  and  congregjatcd  faads, 
**  Traitors  enfleepM  to  clog  the  guiltleft  keelj 
•*  As  having  fenfe  of  beauty,  do  omit 
**  Their  w<?r/tf/ natures,  letting  fafe  go  by 
•'  The  divin*  Deidemona."    Ma  lone. 
^  Sir^  we  have  a  maidy  &c.]  This  circumdance  refembles  aii« 
other  in  JlPs  11  ell  that  Ends  JVell^  where  Lafeu  gives  an  account 
of  Helena's  attradtions  to  the  king  before  fhe  is  introduced  to  atf 
tempt  his  <;ure.     Ste evens. 

•  And  make  a  battery  through  his  de^fenM  parts  ^1  One,  of  the 
copies  reads  definded^  the  other  defend.  The  author's  word  was^ ' 
J  fuppolfe,  difencd.  So  in  the  Merry  Wives  ofWindfor:  **  I  could 
drive  her  then  from  the  ward  of  her  purity,  her  reputation,  ai>d 
athoufand  other  her  defences^  which  are  nQW  too  ilrongly  cm* 
})attled  againfl  me."        Steevens, 

The  carlieft  quarto  reads  defend.  1  believe,  Shakfpeare  wrote 
—through  his  deafened ^pwtti^ — i.e.  his  ears;  which  were  to  be 
jiflailed  py  the  melodipus  voice  of  Marina.  This  kind  or  phn^eo* 
logy,  though  it  now  appears  uncoutbt  was  common  in  our  author*^ 
time.   In  the  old  qus^rto  few  of  the  participles  have  an  elifion-mark, 

Malonb* 
^    •    jtndy  v^iih  her  fellow -tnaids^  is  now  upon 

TheUafy  feeder- 1  J  Marina  might  be  (kid  tp  be  ^tn* 

^er  %\Lt  leafy  (helter,  but  I  know  not  how  (he  could  be  up9H  it  | 
cor  have  I  a  very  clear  idea  of  z  fhelter  abutting  againft  the  fid^ 
pf  an  ifland.    Might  we  read, 

■  is  now  upon 

J  The  lesSy  M^elver  that  abivits  agai?:(ft  ' 

7bQ  iO^ild's  fide  t  ii  t^  ti)| 
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HeU  Sure  airs  efiedlefs  ;  yet  nothing  we'll  omit 
That  bears  recovery's  name.  But  fincc  your  kindnefs 

Wc 

1.  e.  Atjhehvtng  lank  near  the  fca-fide,  fliaded  by  adj<n]iing 
trees.  It  appears  from  Gower  tbat  the  feafi  of  Neptune  wu  ce« 
kbratcd  on  xht  Jhand : 

**  The  lordes  both  and  the  commune 

«*  The  high  fefte«  of  Neptune 

**  Ufon  tbeJtronJe^  at  rivage, 

*'  As  it  was  cuftome  and  ufage 

*^  Solempncliche  thei  be  figh/' 
So  before  in  this  fcene, 

Beinj(  on  fiorty  honouring  of  Neptune's  triumphs 

Marina  and  herfeilow-maids,  we  may  fuppofe,  had  retired  a  littl« 
way  from  the  crowd,  and  feated  themielves  under  the  adjoining 
tr^s,  to  fee  the  triumph.— This  circumftance  was  an  invention  of 
tkepoet*s.  In  K^  Af^fyn  of  Thyrey  Tharfye,  the  Msri«tf  of  this 
pby,  is  brought  frotii  the  lordel  where  ihe  had  been  placed.  In  th« 
CnftJiB  Amantis^  (he  is  fummoned,  by  order  of  the  govemort 
fiom  tbt  hnejt  boufe  to  which  flie  had  retreated.  Malons.  * 
Thi  leafy  ihclter  ^  ]  I  fuppofe  that  the  printer,  or  co- 
Ijyift,  meeting  here  with  an  uncommon  word,  corrupted  it.  Per- 
lops  the  poet  wrote— iSfv^/^i/,  i.  e.  Itafyfeat^  from  the, Saxon /f/^ 
folium,  andy^//,  fedes.  So  in  Chaucer's  Perf&ms  Tale^  p.  183. 
hftcdit.  *^  right  as  the  gay  levefell  at  theUYemep  &c/'  Seealfo 
Mr.  Tyrwhitt's  note  on  line  4059.  • 

Some  word,  however,  may  have  been  omitted,  or  the  verfe  b 
defedite.    We  might  then  read, 

"  She  is  all  happy  as  the  faireftof  gll, 
<*  And  with  her  fellow-maids  is  now  upon 

*^  The  U^ifell  that  chfe  abuts  againft 

*<  Theiiland'siide.^'  Steevbns. 
'  Fjri/  Lord  in  the  barge  of  LyfimachusJ]  It  may  (eem  firange 
Aat  Shakfpeare.ihould  have  chofeq  a  fable  to  form  a  drama  upon, 
iawbichtnematerpartof  the  bufmefsof  the  laA  ^€t  (hould  be' 
trufaded  at  tea ;  and  wherein  it  ihould  even  be  necefTary  to  pro- 
duce two  veifels  on  the  fcene  at  the  fame  time.  But  the  cuiloms  and 
exhibitions  of  the  modern  fta^e  ^ve  thisobjedion  to  the  play  be* 
fore  as  a  greater  weight  than  it  really  has.  It  appears  that,  when 
^#r/V/^i  was  originalfy  performed,  the  theatres  were  fumiftied  with 
no  fuch  apparatus  as  by  any  ftretch  of  the  imagination  could  be 
fuppofed  to  reprefent  either  a  fea,  or  a  ihip ;  and  that  the  au- 
ilieDce  were  contented  to  behold  vefiels  lailing  in  and  out  of 
port,  in  their  mind^s  eyi  only.  This  licence  being  once  granted  to 
the  poet,  the  lord,  in  (he  initance  now  beibre  us,  walked  off  the 
lagti  and  returned  again  in  a  few  minutes,  leading  in  Marina, 
fithopt  any  f(;i|fiblc  impropriety ;  and  the  prefent  drama,  exhibited 

be* 
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We  have  ftretch'd  thus  far,  let  us  befeech  you. 
That  for  our  gold  we  may  provifion  have. 
Wherein  we  are  not  deftitute  for  want. 
But  weary  for  the  ftalenefs. 

Ljf.  O,  fir,  a  courtefy. 
Which  if  we  Ihould  deny,  the  moft  juft  God 
For  every  graff  would  fend  a  caterpillar. 
And  fo  inflid:  our  province  '• — Yet  once  more 
Let  me  entreat  to  know  at  large  the  caufe 
Of  your  king's  forrow. 

HeL  Sit,  fir ',  I  will  recount  it  to  you  ;-*-but  fce# 
I  am  prevented. 

Enfer^  from  the  harge^  Lord^  Marina^  and  a  young  ladjfm 

Lyf.  O,  here's  the  lady 
"[that  I  (eat  for.    Welcome,  fair  one  !  Is't  not 
A  goodly  prefence  *  ? 

Hel.  She's  a  gallant  lady. 

Ldff.  She's  fuch  a  one,  that  were  I  well  afifur'd 
Came  of  a  gentle  kind,  and  noble  fiock, 
I'd  wilh  no  better  choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wed» 
fair  one,  all  goodnefs  that  confids  in  bounty 
iExpedt  even  here  %  where  is  a  kingly  patient : 

If 

before  fuch  indulgent  fpe^btorB*  was  not  more  ificommodious  in 
the  reprefentation  than  any  other  would  have  been.    Ma  lone. 

*  j?;i^y#  inflidt  0nr  province ;}  Thus  all  the  copies.  But  I  do- 
not  believe  ic  infiiH  was  ever  ufed  by  itfelf  <  in  the  fenfe  of  to 
punijh.    I  would  rend— >And  ifi  ^H  our  province.    Malon b. 

3  Sit,  £r, ]  Thus  the  ddeft  quarto*  The  modem  editions 

read-*;/$r,  fir.    MALON^t  * 

♦  •'^  ■         iitrwt 

Ag09dly  prefence  ?]  Is  ihe  not  beautiful  in  her  forna  ?  So^ 
lo  King  John  : 

<*  Lord  o(  thy  prefence^  and  no  land  befide." 
All  the  copies  read,  I  think  corruptedly, 

is  it  not  a  goodly  ffrejent  f     Ma  lon  f. 

s        Fair  on,  allgoodiufi  that  confifis  in  beauty 

ExpeB  e*utn  here^  nvhere  is  a  kingly  patient ;]  Thus  the  firft 
^wtftOt    Thp  editor  of  the  iccond  quarto  in  1619,  finding  this 
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If  that  thy  prpfperous  and  arttficial  fate  • 
Can  draw  him  but  to  anfwer  thee  in  aught> 
Thy  facred  phyfick  Ihall  receive  fuch  pxf 
As  thy  deiires  can  wifh. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  will  ufe 
My  utmoft  fkiU  hi  his  recovery,  prodded 
That  none  but  I  and  my  companion  maid 
£e  fufier*d  to  come  near  him. 

unintelligible,  altered  the  text,  and  printed — Fair  anJsLllgpod* 
nefs,  &c.  whjcb  renders  the  pai&ge  nonfenfe.-— 0«r  was  fonnerljr 
written  on.  They  are  perpetutTly  confounded  in  our  ancient 
dramas  ^  The  latter  part  of  the  line,  which  was  corrupt  in  all 
the  copies,  has  been  happily  amended  by  Mr*  Steevens, 

Malokb« 
I  fhould  think,  that  inft^ad  of  heauty  we  ought  to  read  boutoy. 
AU  the  good  that  eonfifis  in  leau^  (he  bi^ught  with  hen  But 
ibe  had  reafon  to  ezped  thd  h^may  of  her  kuigly  patient,  if  ihc 
proved  fuccefsful  in  his  cure.  Indeed  Lyfimachus  tells  her  fo 
afterwards  in  clearer  language.  The  prelent  circumflance  putt 
us  in  mind  of  what  palTes  between  Helena  and  the  King,  in  AITt 
Well  that  Ends  Well  Steevens. 
*       If  that  thy  frdfptrous  and  artificial  fate 

Can  draw  him ]  I  would  read : 

If  that  thy  profperous  and  ^stfidlay 

Can  draw  him 

It  appears  from  the  preceding  part  of  this  (cene,  that  the  cure  of 
Periclci  was  expend  from  the  melody  of  Marina's  yoke,  which 
has  been  already  celebrated  by  the  interlocutor,  Gower  x 

■  ■  (he  dances 
As  goddeis-like  to  her  admired  Ugtm 
$0  alfo  Gower  himfelf : 

**  She  goeth  hir  doune  there  as  he  laie, 
<*  Where  that  ibe  harped  many  a  Z^."  Steiveiii* 
Jfthatthy^afpn4mi<Md^xx^^i6aiyfate^'\  •*  Veniad  me,  Tharfiaf 
(fayi  Athenagoras)  ubi  nunc'  efl  ars  fiudiorum  tuorum,  ut  confo- 
leris-dominum  navis  in  tenebris  fedentem  ;  ut  provoces  eum  exire 
ad  lucem,  quia  nimis  doletpro  conjuge  et  fflia  lui  i^^Gefia  Roman. 
p.  586.  edit.  I  $98.     We  might  rc»d, 

If  that  thy  profperous,  artificial  lutg    »  ■  ■' 
^  in  the  Confejjio  Amantii  : 

"^  A  meflager  for  hir  is. gone, 
**  And  ihc  came  with  hir  hiarU  in  honde"— — 
In  K.  Afpcfyn  of  Thyre  we  are  told  ^*  how  kynge  Ai>poIyn  ar« 
m^  ^  yylyuyne,  and  how  hisdouj^hter  Zs/iif/ afore  him.'' 
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Lyf.  Come,  let  us  leave  her^  and  the  gods  make 
her  profperous  !  [^Marina Jings ''. 

Lyf.  Mafk*d  he  your  mufick  ? 

Mar*  No,  nor  looked  on  us. 

Lyf.  See,  fhe  will  fpeak  to  him. 

Mar.  Hail,  fir/!  my  lord,  lend  ear* 

Per.  Hum,  ha! 

Mar.  I  am  a  maid. 
My  lord,  that  ne'er  before  invited  eyes, 
£ut  have  been  gaz'd  on  like  a  comet :  fhe  fpeaks. 
My  lord,  that,  may  be,  hath  endur'd  a  grief 
Might  equal  yours,  if  both  were  juftly  weigh'd. 
Though  wayward  fortune  did  malign  my  ftatc. 
My  derivation  was  from  anceftors 
Who  flood  equivalent  with  mighty  kings  : . 
But  time  hath  rooted  out  my  parentage. 
And  to  the  world  and  aukward  cafualties  • 
Bound  me  in  fcrvitude. — I  will  defift ; 
But  thf  re  is  fomething  glows  upon  my  cheek. 
And  whifpers  in  mine  ear.  Go  not  till  he  fpeak.  {^Aftde^ 

f  Marina  fings."]  This  fong  (like  mofl  of  tbofe  that  were  fung 

i«  tbe  old  plays)  has  not  been  preferved.    Perhaps  it  might  have 

'been  formed  on  the  following  lines  in  the  Ge/ia  Romanorum^  (or 

fome  trahilation  of  them)  which  Tharfia  is  there  (aid  to  have  fung 

to  King  Apollonius  \ 

*•  Per  fcorta  [f.  beu !]  gradior,  fed  fcorti  confcia  non  fum  ; 

<'  Sic  fpinis  rofa  [f.  quae]  nefcit  violarier  ullls. 

*<  Corruit  et  [f«  en]  raptor  gladii  ferientis  ab  i^u  | 

*'  Tradita  lenoni  non  fum  violata  pudore. 

*<  Vulnera  ceflalfent  animi,  lacrimseque  deeflent, 

*•  Nulla  ergo  melior,  fi  nofcam  ccrta  parentes* 

*^  Unica  regalis  generis  fum  ftirpe  creata; 

**  Ipfa,  jubente  Deo,  Isetari  credo  aliquando. 

«(  Fuge  [f.  terge]  modo  Uicrimas,  curam  diflblve  moleftam ; 

**  Redde  polo  faciem,  mentemque  ad  fidera  tolle : 

^*  Jam  [f.  Nam]  Deus  eft  bommam  plafinator,  redor  et 
au£tor« 

**  Non  fioit  has  lacrimas  caflb  finire  labore.*'  .  Ma  lone. 
$  ^    I  ■  and  aukward  ca/ualiies]  Aukward  is  adver(e«    .Our  i^u* 
thor  has  the  fame  epithet  in  the  Secc/td  Fart  ofK.  Hen.  FL 

**  And  twice  by  aukward mnA  (irom  England's  bank 

«  Drove  back  agaiiy    Steev£N5« 
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.    Per.  My  fortunes— parentage— good  parentage—* 
To  equal  mine ! — was  it  not  thus  ?  what  fay  you  ? 

Mar^  I  faid,  my  lord,  if  you  did  know  my  pa- 
rentage. 
You  would  not  do  me  violence. 

?er.  I  do 
Think  fo. — Pray  you  turn  your  eyes  upon  me. 
You  are  like fomething,  that — ^What  country-woman? 
Here  of  thefe  fliores  '  ? 

Mar.  No,  nor  of  any  ihores  : 
Yet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth,  and  am 
No  other  than  I  appear. 

Per.  I  am  great  with  woe,  and  fliall  deliver  weeping. 
My  deareft  wife  was  like  this  maid,^  and  fuch  a  one 
*My  daughter  might  have  been  :  my  queen's  fqUarc 

brows ; 
Her  fiature  to  ^dn  inch  ;  as  wand-like  ftraight ; 
As  filver-voic'd  ;  her  eyes  as  jewel-like. 
And  cas'd  as  richly  ' :  in  pace  another  Juno  * ; 

Think  fom'-^Pray you  turn  your  eyes  upon  me, 
Tou  are  Uiefomething^  that^-^lVhat  countfy-^voman  T 
Here  of  the/e  Jbores  7\  This  palEi|re  is  fo  ftrangely  corrupted 
m  tbe  firft  quarto  and  all  the  other  copies,  that  I  cannot  forbear 
tnmfcribiDg  it : 

Per.  I  do  thinke  fo,  pray  you  tumc  your  eyes  upon  me,  your 
like  (bmething  that,  what  countrey  women  beare  of  thefe  iheweif 
Mar.  No  nor  of  any  (hewes,  Uc* 

For  the  ingenious  emendation,— :/&tfr//,    inftead  of  jft«w/— 

(which  is  fo  clearly  right,  that  I  have  not  hefitated  to  infert  it 

^  the  text)  as  well  aa  tbe  happy  regulation  of  the  whole  paflage, 

lam  indebted  to  the  patrbn  of  every  literary  undertaking,  my 

friend,  the  Earl  of  Cbarlemont.    Malonb. 

*       Her  eyes  as  jewel-Zri^ 

And  casM  as  richy ;]  So,  in  K.  Lear : 

««  ■  and,  in  this  habit, 

*^  Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
•*  Then  precious  ^oues  new-loft.'* 
Again,  ibid: 

"  What,  jprith  this  r4/J  of  eyes?"    Ma  lone. 
^  —  in  pace  another  Juno  :]  So  in  the  Tempeft  :  . 

*•  Higheft  queen  of  ftate 
*"  (Jxeat  7«wcome»— I  know  her  by  her  gait.**    Maloni. 
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Who  ftarves  the  cars  ihe  feeds,  and  makes  them 

hungry, 
TJic  more  Ihc  gives  them  fpeech  '.—Where  do  you 
live  ? 

A4dr.  Where  I  am  but  a  ftranger :  from  the  deck 
You  may  difcern  the  place. 

Pir.  Where  were  you  bred  ? 
And  how  atchiev^d  you  thefe  endowments,  which. 
You  make  more  rich  to  owe  *  ? 

Mar.  If  T  (hould  tell  my  htftory,  it  would  feeqi 
Like  lies  difdain'd  in  the  reporting* 

Per.  Pr'ythee  fpeak  5 
Falfenefs  cannot  come  from  thee,  for  thou  look'ft 
Modeft  as  luiltce,  and  thou  feem'ft  a  palace 
For  the  crown'd  Truth  to  dwell  in  :    I'll  belieye 

thee, 
And  make  my  fenfes  credit  thy  relation. 
To  points  that  feem  impofEble ;  for  thou  look'ft 
Like  one  I  lov'd  indeed.     What  were  thy  friends  ? 
Didft  thou  not  fay,  when  I  did  puih  thee  back  % 

'        Wbojlamffs  ihe  ears  fit  fetds^  and  mates  item  hungry^ 

The  more  Jbe  gives  them fpetcb.\  So,  m  Animty  ai$d  Cleopatra  t 

**  -—  other  women  cloy 
*<  The  appetites  they  feed,  but  flie  makes  huagry, 
«*  Where  mod  (he  focisfica." 
Again,  in  Hamlet : 

*.*  —  A3  if  increafe  of  appetite  did  grow 
*'  By  what  it  fed  on."    Malomb. 
^        Andhovj  atcbievi*dyou  thefe  etuU^vuments^  which 

Tou  make  more  rich  to  owe  ?]  To  owo  to  aociCBt  laojpiaflK 
it  to  p^JJifs.    So,  in  Othello : 

**  that  fwcet  fleep 

**  That  thou  ow'd'Ji  yeflerday." 
The  meaning  of  the  compliisent  is  :-^TheieendowmeQt9,  how- 
ever valuable  in  themiclrcs,  arc  heighcen'd  by  being  in'^our  pof- 
feflion.     They  acquire  additional  grace  from  their  owner.     Thus 
alfo  one  of  Timon's  flatterers  : 

«*  You  mend  the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it."    8t£evbks. 
«  Didft  thou  not  fay  ■]  All  the  copica  tcsiA^^^Didft  tboa 

not  flay.  — -  It  i^m  clearly  a  falfe  print  in  the  firft  edition. 

Maloks. 

(Which 
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(Which  was  when  I  perceiv'd  thee)  that  thou  cam'ft 
From  good  defcending  ? 

Mar,  So  indeed  I  did, 

Ter.  Report  thy  parentage.     I  think  thou  faid*ft 
Thou  hadft  been  tofs'd  from  wrong  to  injury. 
And  that  thou  thought'ft  thy  griefa  might  equal  mine. 
If  both  were  open'd. 

Mar.  Some  fuch  thing  indeed  I  faid,  and  (atd  no 
more 
But  what  my  thoughts  did  warrant  me  was  likely. 

Per.  Tell  thy  ftory ; 
If  thine  confider'd  prove  the  thoufandth  part 
Of  my  endurance,  thou  art  a  man,  and  1 
Have  fuffer'd  like  a  girl  *  :  yet  thou  doft  look 
Like  Patience,  gazing  on  kings'  graves  %  and  fmiling 
Extremity  out  of  adt '.     What  were  thy  friends  i 
How  loft  thou  them  ? — Thy  name,  my  moft  kind 

virgin  ? 
Recount,  I  do  befeech  thee ;  come,'  fit  by  me  '. 

Mar: 

^  "■  thou  an  a  man^  and  I 

Hmfe/uffer'd  liki  a  girl ; — ]  So  in  Maehetb  : 

*'  If  trembling  I  innibit  thee,  protefl  me 

**  The  baby  of  a  girl.*'    M  a  lon  b  . 
'  Like  p4iiieMce^ faxing  on  iings^ gravos, — ]  So,  in  T'tifel/ib  Nigkit 

"  She  fat  like  Paiienct  on  a  monument,  ' 

*«  Smiling  at  Grief/' 
Again,  in  the  Rape  of  Lucrece^  1^94  * 

"  Onward  to  Troy  with  thefe  blunt  fwains  he  goes; 

**  So  mijd»  that  Patiincefeem^dto/corn  his  woes." 

Maxoiib, 

*  ■■     ■  and  fmiling 

^  Extremity  out  of  a^J]  By  her  beauty  and  patient  meek* 
oe&di&rming  Calamity,  and  preventing  her  from  uiing  her  up- 
lifted fword. — Ejetremity  (thous[h  not  perfonified  as  here)  is  m 
like  manner  uied  in  King  Lear^  for  the  utmoft  of  human  fuffering : 

4c   ^  another, 

**  To  amplify  too  much,  would  make  much  more, 
**  And  top  extremity,**    Malone, 

•  How  loji  thou  them  ?   Thy  name^  n^  mojlkind  virgin  f 
Recount^  I  do  hefeecb  thee ; — come ^  Jit  hy  me,]  All  the  copies 

Kad^How  loft  thou  thy  namei  my  moft  kind  virgb,  recount,  &c. 

But 
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Mar.  My  name  is  Marina. 

Per,  O  I  am  mockM, 
And  thou  by  fome  incenfed  god  fenc  hither 
To  make  the  world  to  laugh  at  me. 

Mar.  Patience,  good  fir,  or  here  1*11  ceafe. 
..    Per^  Nay,  Pll  be  patient ;  thou  little  knoweft 
How  thou  doft  ftartle  me,  to  call  thyfclf 
Marina. 

Mar.  The  name  was  given  me  by  one 
That  had  ibme  power ;  my  father  and  a  king. 

Per.  How !    a  king's  daughter,  and  call'd  Ma- 
nna? 

Mar.  You  faid  you  would  believe  me ; 
But,  not  to  be  a  troubler  '  of  your  peace, 
I  will  end  here. 

Per.  But  are  you  flelh  and  blood  ? 
Have  you  a  working  pulfe  ?  and  are  no  fairy  ?   ' 
Motion  ? — Well ;  fpeak  on.  Where  were  you  born  *  ? 
And  wherefore  caird  Marina  ? 

« 

But  Marina  had  not  faid  any  thing  about  her  name*  She  had  in* 
deed  told  the  king,  that  **  Time  had  rooted  out  her  parentage,  and 
to  the  world  and  aukward  cafualties  bound  her  in  fenritude :  — Pe« 
riclesy  thereforei  naturally  aiks  her,  by  what  accident  (he  had  loft 
:  "hex  friends ;  and  at  the  fame  time  defires  to  know  her  name.  Marina 
anfwers  his  laft  aueftion  firft,  and  then  proceeds  to  tell  her  hiftory* 
The  infertion  of  the  word  tbem^  which  \  fuppofe  to  have  beea 
omitted  by  the  negligence  of  thft  compofitor,-  renders  the  whole 
clear.-^The  metre  of  the  line  which  was  before  defe^ye,  and 
Marina's  anfwer,  both  fupport  the  conje^ural  reading  of  the 
text*    Malonb. 

'  — J—  a  troubler  of  your  feacey"]    Thut  the  earlieft  quarto. 
The  folios  and  the  modem  editions  read-»a  trouble  tfycurfeact. 

Maloms. 
•        Hofveyou  a  working  fulfe  f  and  an  no  fairy  f 

Motion  Tr^fVtU ;  fpeak  on,  Where  were  you  horn  f  ]  I.  fui^eft 
that  a  word  is  wanting  at  the  beginning  of  the  fecond  line, 

;  Aid  are  no  fairy  ?  • 

No  motion  ?    ■ 
\.  t.  no  puppet  drefsM  up  to  deceive  me.    So,  in  the  Two  Gmtk» 
'  men  of  Verona : 

*  •*  Oh  excellent  motion  /  ph  exceedifig  puppet !"  Sriavaxs* 

Mar. 
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Man  CallM  Marina, 
For  I  was  born  at  fea. 

i^er.  At  fea  ?  who  was  thy  mother  ? 

Mar.  My  mother  was  the  daughter  of  a  kingM 
Who  died  the  very  mihiitc  I  was  born^ 
As  my  good  nurfe  Lychorida  hath  oft 
DcUverM  weeping. 

)^er.  O,  ftop  there  a  little ! 
This  is  the  rareft  dream  that  e'er  dull  fleep 
Gid  mock  fad  fools  withal :  this  cannot  be 
My  daughter  buried.   lAfide]  Well ;— where  were 

you  bred  ?      .         . 
ni  hear  you  more,  to  the  bottom  of  your  ftory^ 
And  never  interrupt  you. 

Mar.  You'll  fcarce  believe  me  1  'twere  beft  I .  did 
give  o*er  \ 

Per.  i  will  believe  you  by  the  fyllable  ' 

Of 

^  '  ^  Who  JieJ  the  very  minute  I  was  A^«,  J  Either  the.  conftruc* 
tKmU — My  mother,  who  died  the  very  minute  1  was  bom,  wafli 
the  daughter  of  a  king,— or  we  ought  to  read : 

She  died  th^  vkty  mmutie,  &c«.    STfiRVEffi. 
♦  You  (com,  he&eve  me  ^tvjere  heft  I  did  give  ffV.]  Thus  all  th^ 
oopits.  The  reply  of  Pericles  induces  me  to  think  the  author  wfotb : 
^  TeuUl/carce  believe  me ;  ^twere  beft,  ic. 
Pericles  had  ejfprefled  no /com  in  the  preceding  fpeedh,  buf^  oil 
^  contrary,  great  complacency  and  amiitioo*    So,  alio  before  i 

.  Pr'ythee  fpeak  i 

ralfenefs  cannot  come  from  thee^* 

i-  PH  heiieve  thee^  ice. 

The  falfe  prints  in  this  play  are  fo  numerous,  that  the  greatefi  la* ' 
titude  mud  be  allowed  to  conjedture.    Malom  s* 
I  think  we  ihouki  read : 
Yob  fcom  helieving  me :  (or,  belief  in  me)  'tWcrc  beft,  tec. 
iM  this  is  authorifed  by  Pericles'  repljr :  **  1  will  beliere  you**— 
Marina  regards  the  fpeech  of  Pendes  as  ezpreffive  of  fcont^ 
becaufe  he  Has  juft  told  het  that  what  ihe  has  faid  is — the  rarefi 
irtem ;  afluring  her  at  the  fame  time  thsft  ihe  cannot  he  bis  daugbm 
ttr.   He  defires  her  iildeed  to  advance  in  her  dory  ;  but  has  not 
jKf  declared  that  he  wHl  hilieve  it.     It  is  for  this  reafon  that  fhe 
%fes  his  behaviour  Contemptuous.    St£St  b ns. 

The  words  This  is  the  rareft  dream^  &c«  are  not  addrefled  to 
Marina,  but  fpoken  afide*     Malonj. 

',  /  nssiU  helieve  you  ly  the  fyllable,  &c.]  i.  e.  I  will  beliere 
•  evehr  word  you  fay»    So,  in  Macheth : 
YouU.  h  "T« 
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Of  what  you  iball  deliver.   Yt t  give  me  leave-*— 
How  came  you  in  thefe  parts  ?  where  were  you  bred  } 

Mar.  The  king,  my  father,  did  in  Tharfus  leave 
me; 
Till  cruel  Cleoni  with  his  wicked  wife. 
Did  feek  to  murther  me  :  and  having  woo'd 
A  villain  to  attempt  it,  who  being  drawn  to  do't  % 
A  crew  of  pyrates  came  and  refcued  me ; 
Brought  me  to  Mitylene.    But,  good  fir,  whither 
Will  you  have  me  ?  Why  do  you  weep  ?  It  may  be 
You  think  me  an  impoilor ;  no,  good  faith  ; 
I  am  the  daughter  to  king  Pericles, 
If  good  king  Pericles  be. 

Ter.  Ho,  Helicanus ! 

Bel.  Calls  ttty  lord  ? 

Ter.  Thou  art  a  grave  and  noble  counfellor, 
Moft  wife  in  general ;  tell  me,  if  thou  canft^ 
What  this  maid  is,  or  what  is  like  to  be. 
That  thus  hath  made  me  weep  ? 

Hel.  I  know  not ;  but 
Here  is  the  regent,  fir,  of  Mitylene 
Speaks  liobly  of  her. 

Lyf.  She  never  would  tell 
Her  parentage  j  being  demanded  that, 
^  She  would  fit  flill  and  weep. 

Ter.  O  Helicanus,  ftrike  me,  honoured  fir  ^ 
Give  me  a  gafh,  put  me  to  prefent  pain  ; 

^*  To  the  lafi^i^^i^  of  recorded  time." 
Agsun,  in  AITs  Will  that  Ends  will: 

*' TothewmoftjQ'WiofXPurworthinefs.**    Stisvbns* 
^  —  «in6tf  being  drawn  ta  ^'>,]  u  e.  wl)o  having  drawoa  wea- 
pon.'   So,  ia  Rgmip  4ud  JuUit : 

* /  What !  an  tiUou  Jravm  ^mong  thefe  beartleft  hf^di  -  "* 
Again,  in  X.  Hilary  Kz 

^*  OweU-a-day,  ifiie£#i^o(^^n^«po«r!** 
The  old  copy  readtr-rWho  b^ing  draifn*    The  oompofitor,  I 
^    am  perfuaded,  caught  the  word  kanfing  from  the  preceding  line. 
.The  phrafeplpey  q?  thetpzt,  as  now  regulated,  is  the  ifune^as  ia 
each  of  the  imtancei  above  %H0|ied»    A^i^qms^    \ 

Left 


♦ »    .  ♦ 
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Left  this  great  Tea  of  joys  ruOfipg  upon  ^e^ 

Cer-bear  the  Azores  of  my  mortality^ 

And  drown  me  with  their  fweetpefs  ^.    O  come  hi* 

ther. 
Thou  that  beget'ft  him  that  did  thee  beget ; 
Thou  that  wait  born  at  fea,  buried  at  TbarfuSf 
i^pd  found  at  Tea  again  ! — O  Helicanus, 
Down  on  thy  knees,  thank  the  holy  gods  as  lou4 
As  tbqader  threatens  us  :  This  is  Marina.-^ 
What  was  thy  mother's  nameJ  tell  tne  but  that. 
For  truth  can  never  be  confirmed  enough. 
Though  doubts  did  ever  fleep  '• 

Mar.  Firfl,  fir,  I  pray,  what  is  your  title  ) 

Per.  I 
Am  Pericles  of  Tyre ;  b\3t  tell  pie  now 
My  drown'd  queen's  name  t  as  in  th^  T^ft  J'ou  faid. 
Thou   haft  been    god-like- perfedt  %    the  heir  of 

kingdoms, 
Aad  apother  like  to  Pericles  thy  father. 

Jl£}r.  Is  it  no  more  to  be  yoqr  d^iughter,  than    . 

7  JmJ  drawn  me  with  their  Jwccin^ul   We  ipoet  «  kindred 
dwoght  in  the  Merchant  ofVenia: 

**  O  love,  be  nio&rate,  alUy  thy  ecftafy, 
*^  la  tneafure  rain  thy  joy,  fcsnt  this  ezcefi, 
**  I  feel  too  much  thy  bleffing ;  make  it  lefii 
"  For  fear  I  furfeit."    Ma  lone.     , 

*  Thwgh  doubts  did  ever  JUepJ]  i.  e*  in  plain  language,  tbovgb 
uibitig  e^er  happened  to  awake  afcrnfh  ordoukt  cotuemingyour  *ot* 

•  Thou  haft  leen  god-like pfrfeH^  the  heir  of  kingdoms^ 

And  another  like  to  Pericles  thy  father. "l  I  ilrongly  fufpedt 
ihat  foqie  words  have  been  here  omitted.— Perhaps  the  poet  wrote, 
—  As  in  the  reft  you  faid 
Thou  haft  been  god-like-perfe6^,  fogooni 
Proceed  and  tell  me  hut  thy  mother* s  name^ 
The  heir  pf  kingdoms,  and  a  mother  like 
To  Pericles  thy  father,    Malone. 
I  would  read, 

I  am  Pericles  of  Tytb  ;  but  tell  me  now 
My  drown'd  c|ueen  s  name :  In  all  the  reft  thou  iaid'ft 
Thou  haft  beep  god-like,  p^haps  the  heir  of  kingdoms^ 
And  anodier  I'll^e  tp  Pericles  thy  father.    ST^fvsvf* 

L  2  Tq 
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To  fay,  my  mother's  name  was  Thaifai 
Thaifa  was  my  mother,  who  did  end 
•^e  minute  I  began  ■. 

Yeu  Now,  biefliDg  on  thee,  rife ;    thou  art  xssj 
child. 
Give  me  frelh  garments.   Mine  own  Helicanus, 
She  is  not  dead  at  Tharfus,  as  (he  ihouid  have  beeo^ 
B^  favage  Cleon  :  fhe  fhall  tell  thee  all ; 
.When  thou  flialt  kneel,  and  juftify  in  knowledge^ 
She  is  thy  very  princefs. — Who  is  this  ? 

HeL  Sir,  'tis  the  governor  of  Mitylcne, 
Who,  hearing  of  your  melancholy  ftate  % 
Did  come  to  fee  you. 

Per.  I  embrace  you.     Give  me 
My  robes ;  I  am  wild  in  my  beholding. 
O  heavens  blefs  my  girl !   But  hark,  what  mulicfk^s 

this? 
Tell  HelicanuSj  my  Marina,  tell  him  ^ 
O'er,  point  by  point  ♦,  for  yet  he  feems  to  doubt  '<  - 
How  fure  you  are  my  daughter. — But  what  mufiek  ? 

« 

*  thaifa  vdai  nvf  mother y  who  did  end 

The  minute  I  began.]  So,  in  the  Wlnter^s  Taki  ' 

" Lady, 

*^  Dear  queen,  that  endtdnjohtn  Ihut  hezan^ 

"  Give  mc  that  hand  of  yours  to  kifs."    MaLoni. 

*  Who^  hearing  of  your  melancholy  flate,]  The  folios  and  Mr* 
Kowe  read, 

Who  hearing  of  your  melancholy—  ' 

The  word/tf/r,  which  is  neceflary  to  the  metre,  has  beeh  flfp^ 
,  piled  from  the  firft  quarto.    MaLo^is. 

*  '  Butharky  vohat  mufiek* s  this  f 

^  Tell  Helicanui,  my  Marina^   tell  him  ]  Thus  the  earC^ 

quarto.    The  quarto  1619,  and  all  the  fbblbqucnt  editions  raid, 
But  haw  what  mufiek**  this  Helicanus  ?  my 
Marina,  &c.    Ma  lone. 

*  O V,  point  by  point  ]  So  in  Oower : 

**  fro  ptynt  tapoyut  all  ftie  hym  toldc 
•*  That  flie  hath  long  in  herte  holde, 
^,    •*  And  never  durft  make  hir  mone 

*«  But  only  to  this  lorde  allonc.**    MaloniC. 
'  *  — '  firy^t  he  feems  to  doat,]  This  is  clearly  a  mifprint,   W% 
flxmU  certtioly  read^ to  doubt.    Ma  lone.  ^ 
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Hel.  My  lord,  1  hear  none. 

Per.  None? 
The  mufick  of  the  fpheres  :  lift,  my  Marina. 
^  Zyf.  It  is  not  good  to  crofs  him ;  give  hina  wafi . 

Per.  Rareft  founds  ! 
po  ye  not  hear  ? 
.  Lyf.  Mufick  ?  My  lord,  I  hear— 

Per.  Moft  heavenly  mufick  : 
It  nips  me  unto  lift'ning,  and  thick  ilumber 
Hangs  on  mine  eyes  ;  let  me  reft  ^  C^^^^% 

!L>y^  A  pillow  for  his  head ; — fo  leave  him  all.     "' 
Well,  my  companion- friends,  if  this  but  anfwer  to 
Myjuft  belief,  1*11  well  remember  you  ^ 

[Exeunt  Lyjimacbus,  Helicanus,  Marina,  and  attendant 
^Lady. 

*      Mofi  heavenly  mufick  : 
.  //  nifij  me  unto  UJPningy  and  tbici  (lumber 

Hangs^  ^c.'\  So  in  Lovers  Labour* s  Lojt: 

**  Makes  heaven  drowfy  with  the  harmony.** 
See  vol.  ii.  laft  edit.  p.  464,  465.    SrfiBVENs. 

^       WeUy  my  companion  triendsy  if  this  hut  anfwer  tp 
X  ^yJHft  beliefs  PU  'voell  ren^emberyou.']^  Thcfc  lines  clearly 

belong  to  Marina.  She  has  been  for  fome  time  filent,  and  Pei 
ticks  having  no^  fiillen  into  a  ilumber,  ihe  naturally  turns  to  her 
companion,  and  azures  her,  that  if  (he  has  in  truth  found  her  royal 
father,  (as  (be  has  good  reafon  to  believe)  (he  (hall  partake  of  ner 
profperity.  It  appears  from  a  former  f^ech  in  which  the  (kme 
phr^  is  ufed,  that  a  lady  had  entered  with  Marina : 

Sir,  I  will  ufe 

My  utmoft  (kill  ii^  his  recovery;  provided 

That  none  but  I  and  my  companion  maid 

Be  fuffer'd  to  come  near  hira. 
I  would  therefore  read  in  the  paiTage  now  before  USf 

Well,  my  companion-yr//w5— — ^— 
or,  if  the  text  here  be  right,  we  might  read  in  the  formet  inflance 
—my  companion-xva/^.*— ^In  the  preceding  part  of  this  fceoe  it 
has  been  particularly  mentioned  that  Marina  was  with  her  fellow* 
maids  upon  the  leafy  (belter,  &c« 

There  is  nothing  in  thefe  lines  that  appropriates  them  to  Lyfimat 
chus ;  nor  any  particular  reafon  why  be  (hpuld  be  muniii^nt  to  hii 
friends  becaufe  Pericles  has  found  his  daughter.  On  the  other  hand. 
Ibis  recollection  of  her  lowly  companion  is  perfe^Uy  fuitable"  to 
ihQ  aoiiabte  charafter  of  Manna.    Malons. 

La  SCENS 
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S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Xhijhm^    Tirkkson  deck  q/leep;  Diana  dppeormg  t9 

him  as  in  a  vifton. 

Dia.  My  temple  Hands  in  Ephefus  * ;  hie  thee  thi^ 
ther. 
And  do  upon  mine  altar  facrifice. 
Sfliere^  when  my  maiden  priefts  are  met  together^ 
Before  the  people  all 

Reveal  how  thou  at  fea  did  ft  lofe  thy  wife  : 
To  mourn  thy  crofles,  with  thy  daughter's^  call, 
>And  give  them  repetition  to  the  like  ^ 
Perform  my  biddiog,  or  thou  liv*ft  io^wo^ : 
Do't,  and  be  happy  :  by  my  filver  bow 
Awake,  and  tell  thy  dream*  [^Diana  iijappears% 

Per.  Celcftial  Dian,  goddefs  argentine ', 
I  will  obey  thee  ! — Hclicanus  ! 

.  *  M^  trnfUftanis  in  Ephefus ;— ]  This  vifloii  ie  formed  on  tha 
foUonfUig  pftfiage  in  Gower :  ^ 

^*  The  hie  Qod>  which  wolde  hym  kepe^ 

*'  Whan  that  this  kynge  was  faft  ailepei 

*^  By  nightes  tyrne  he  hath  hym  h^e 

•*  To  fayle  unto  another  ftede  : 

**  7  o  £pbefum  he  bad  hym  drawe, 
^  ••  And  as  it  was  that  tyme  lawc, 

<*  He  fhall  do  there  hys  facrifice  % 

♦•  And  eke  he  bj|d  in  all  wife, 

♦•  That  in  the  temple  amongft  aU 

**  His  fortunes  as  ii  is  hefitik, 

y  Touchy  mg  his  daughter  and  his  wifi^ 

••  mjhali  Be  kntfwe  npon  his  life.^'    MAtQNB. 
^  ^-^    .       caU, 

Jndgi*»e  them  repetition  to  the  like.]  I  fuppofe  he  meut  ta 
fay— Cf //  hither  to  thee  the  priejejes^  and  hid  them  repeat  the  fim$ 
Jhiy.    The  narrative  being  thus  diffufed,    would  be  the  niore 
fotc  to  Jtach  thdft  ears  for  which  eventually  it  was  deftgned. 

Steevbhs. 
goddefs  argentine,]  That  is,  regent  of  thc//v«-  moott4 
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Enter  Z^macbus^  HelUanus,  and  Marina. 

My  purpofe  was  for  Tharfus,  there  to  ftrikc 

Th'  inhofpitable  Cleoh  j  but  I  am 

For  other  {ktfitc  firft :  toward  Ephefus 

Turn  our  blown  fails  ;  cftfoobs  Til  tell  thee  whf • 

[Tq  Helicinus. 
Shall  we  refrefti  us,  fir,  upon  your  ihore. 
And  give  you  gold  for  fucb  prorifion 
As  our  intentfl  will  need  ? 

Lyf.  Sir, 
With  all  my  heart ;  and  when  you  come  aihore^ 
I  have  another  fuit  *. 

Per.  You  (hall  prevail. 
Were- it  to  woo  my  daughter ;  for  it  feems 
You  hate  beerl  noble  towards  her. 

Lyf*  Sir 9  lend  me  your  arm. 

Per.  Come,  my  Marina,  \^Ex4unh 

Enter  Gozver,  before  the  Temple  of  Diana  at  Ephefus. 

(km.  Now  our  fands  are  iilmoft  run ; 
More  a  little,  and  then  dumb  ^ 
This,  as  my  laft  boon,  give  me  ♦, 
(For  fuch  kindnefs  mun  relieve  me) 

*^  7  bav€  anjfthir  fleight.]  So  4II  the  copies^  But  the  anfwer  of 
Pendes  fiiews  clearly  that  they  are  corrupt.  The  fenie  requires 
fiMne  word  fynooyinous  to  reyufi.  I  therabre  read, — I  have  an* 
^H^fmu    Mai^one, 

/  hanftanotbir  ileight.]  i.  e«  another  contrivance^  He  elthet 
means,  that  he  intends  fome  farther  entertainment  for  Pericles, 
or  thit  he  has  a  delign  relatire  to  Marina.    Stesvens. 

'  Mtre  a  tittle,  and  then  dunib.]  Permit  me  to  add  a  few  words 
nuffCi  and  then  I  ihall  be  filent.  The  old  copies  have  dum ;  in 
which  way  I  have  obferved  in  ancient  books  the  t^ord  dumh  was 
occafionally  fpelt. —There  are  many  as  imperfect  rhimes  in  this 
play,  as  that  of  the  preient  couplet*  80,  in  a  former  Chorus, 
moons  and  ^docms.  Ags^in»  at  the  end  of  this,  foon  and  doom% 
Mr.  Rowe  reads  More  a  little,  and  then  done.    Malone* 

^  TbU  my  lajt  boon  giv€  me^']  The  metre  is  defective  here«  ^  I 
fuppofe  we  fliould  resid,— This  as  my  laft  boon  give  me,— i*  e.  give 
k  n^  41  it  is  Che  laft  kindoefs  I  {ball  defire  of  you.    Steetbns, 

L  4  That 
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That  you  aptly  will  fuppofe 

What* pageantry,  whatfeats^  whatflxows^i 

What  minftrelfy,  what  pretty  din. 

The  regent  made  in  Mitylin^ 

To  greet  the  king.     So  he  has  thriv'd. 

That  he  is  promised  to  be  wiv'd 

To  fair  Marina ;  but  in  no  wife. 

Till  he  had  done  his  facrifice  ^, 

As  Dian  bade  :  whereto  being  bound. 

The  interim,  pray  you,  all  confound  \ 

In  feathered  briefnefs  fails  are  fiU'd, 

And  wiihes  fall  oyt  as  they're  wiird. 

At  Ephefus,  the  temple  fee. 

Our  king,  and  all  his  company. 

That  he  can  hither  come  fo  foon. 

Is  by  your  fancy^s  thankful  doom  ^.        [BxiS. 

s  Till  he  baJ  done  bij/acrS/!cij]  That  is,  till  Fniclfj  had  done 
kiifacnfice.    Malonb. 

^  The  tnterim,  frayycuj  «// confound.]  So  in  iT.  Hemy  F: 

t»  Myfclf  have  play^ 
^«  The  interim^  by  remembering  you  'ti$  paft." 
A^VL^  in  Julius  Cgrfaf : 

««  ___-  all  the  interim  is 
**  Like  a  phantafma,  or  a  hideous  dres^p/' 
7*0  confound  here  (ignlfies  to  confuTne.^^Zo  in  K.  Hmry  iFg 
<'  He  did  confound  the  beft  part  of  an  hour, 
V  Exchanging  hardiment  w;th  great  Glendower." 

Malovi* 
^        That  he  can  hither  comefofoouy 

Is  hyyour  fancy  s  thankful  doom.]  As  foon  and  doom  are  noC 
fhimes  exa^Iy  correflponding,  1  would  rather  read 

thankful  Boon. 
Thankful  Boon  may  fignify — the  licence  you  grant  us  in  return  f^r 
tbepleafure  *:ve  have  affarded yoy^  in  the  courfe  of  the  flay.     So  b©* 
fore  in  this  Chorus  : 

This  as  my  laft  horn  give  me.    Steevens. 
We  had  fimilar  rhimes  before  : 

if  king  Pericles 

Come  not  home  in  twice  fix  moons^  • 

He«  obedient  to  their  dooms<^ 
Will  take  the  crowTn. 
I  havcy  thereforci  not  djflurbed  the  reading  of  the  old  copy. 

Maloni*  . 


^ 
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SCENE     III. 

fhi  Temple  of  Diana  at  Ephefus ;  Thaifa  Jlanding  neap 
the  altar,  as  high  priefte/s ;  a  number  of  virgins  on 
eatbjidei  Cerimon  and  other  inhabitants  of  Ephefus 
attending. 

inter  Pericles  with  his  train ;    Lyfimachus,   HeUcauus, 

Marina f  and  a  Lady. 

Per.  Hail  Dian  !  to  perform  thy  juft  command^ 
I  here  confefs  myfelf  the  king  of  Tyre ; 
Who,  frighted  from  my  country,  did  wed  • 
The  fair  Thaifa,  at  Pentapolis. 
At  fea  in  phild-bed  died  Ihe,  but  brought  forth 
A  maid- child  called  Marina;  who,  O  goddefs, 
Wejirs  yet  thy  filver  livery.     She,  at  Tharfus 
Was  nurs'd  with  Cleon  ;  whom  at  fourteen  years 
He  fought  to  murder  :  but  her  better  ftars 
Brought  her  tp  Mitylene ;  againft  whofe  ihore 
Riding,  her  fortunes  brought  the  maid  aboard  us. 
Where,  by  her  own  moft  clear  remembrance^  ihc 
Made  knovvn  herfelf  my  daughter. 

Thf^.  Voice  and  favour  ! — 
You  are,  you  arcrrO  royal  Pf riclf s  •  !r-  J^She  faints^ 

Per.  What  means  the  woman  ?  ihe  dies !  help, 
gentlemen  ! 

Cer.  Noble  fir. 
If  you  hav^told  Diana's  altar  true^ 
This  is  your  wife. 

Per.  Reverend  appearer^  no ; 
I  threw  her  o'er-board  with  thefc  very  arms. 

Cer.  Upon  this  coaft,  I  warrant  you. 

Per.  ?Tis  moft  certain. 

•  Wh^f  frighudjrom  my  country,  did  n»ed]  Country  muft  be 
confidcred  as  a  trifyllable.  So  entrancej  femhlance^  and  many 
ixben.    Malone. 

.  •  T§u  arey  you  are^O  royal  Pericles!' — ]  The  fimilitudd  be- 
tween this  fcpc,  and  the  difcovery  in  the  hifl  ad  6i  the  Wint€r^$ 
Takf,  will,  I  fuppofe,  Ibrike  erery  reader.    Malom. 

*  CeXt 
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Cer.  Look  to  the  lady  »  ; — O,  fee's  but  o'crjoy'd. 
Early  in  bluft'ring  morn  *  this  lady  was 
Thrown  on  this,  more,     I  op'd  the  coffin,  and 
Found  there  rich  jewels  ' ;  recovered  her,  and  placed 

her 
Here  in  Diana's  temple  \ 

Per.  May  we  fee  them  ? 
.  Or*  Great  iir,  they  feall  be  brought  you  to  mf 
houfe, 
^    'IV'hither  I  invite  you  ^    Look,  Thaifa  is 
Recovered. 

Thai.  O,  let  me  look  upon  him  ! 
If  he  be  none  of  mine,  my  fan&ity 
Will  to  my  fenfe  bend  no  licentious  ear. 
But  curb  it,  fpite  of  feeing,     O,  my  lord. 
Are  you  dot  Pericles  ?  Like  him  you  fpeak, 
Like  him  you  are  :  Did  you  not  name  a  tempeft, 
A  birth,  and  death  i 

Per.  The  Voice  of  dead  Thaifa ! 

Tiai.  That  Thaifa  am  I,  fuppofed  drown'd 
And  dead* 

'  Lc^k  to  the  laJfjf ;— —  1  When  lady  Macbeth  pretends  td 
fwrooD^  OB  htaring  the  account  of  Duncan'^  murder,  the  fame  cx« 
|;lamatioA  is  nfed,    Thefe  words  belong,  I  bdiere,  to  Pericles. 

Maloni. 

*  Ear^f  in  hUfi^ring  mom^        ]  The  author,  perhaps,  wrote. 
Early  ont  bluitring  mom M a  lon b • 

'  Found  thefe  rieb  jewels ; ]  Thus  the  fecond  quarto  j  the 

|b)ios  and  Mr.  Rowe.  Pericles's  next  quefiion  IheWs  that  this 
froukl  not  be  the  poet's  word.  The  true  reading  is  found  ill 
the  firft  quarto.  It  ihbuld  be  remmbered|  that  Cenraon  delivered 
thefe  jewels  to  Thaifa,,  (before  ibe  left  his  houfe)  in  whofe  cuG> 
tody  they  afterwards  remained.    Ma  lone. 

^  Here  in  Diana's  tfemple.]  The  fame  fituation  occurs  again  in 
^be  Comedy  of  Errors^  where  ^geon  lofes  his  wife  9X  fcs^  and  finds 
icr  at  lail  in  a  nunnery.    Steevens. 
•  *        — —  tby  JhaU  ie  hroughi  you  ia  my  houjk^ 

Wbitber  I  invite  you.  ]  This  circumftance  bear^  fomc  re« 
fembknce  to  the  meeting  of  Leontes  and  Hermione.  The  of<i 
^e  of  Qerlmon  i^  not  unlikp  ths^t  of  Paulina  in  the  JVlnter^s  Tede^ 

^TEEYEIIS, 
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Per.  Imniortal  Diatt  I 
fiat.  Now  I  know  you  bctttr,— 
When  we  with  tears  parted  Pentapolid^ 
The  king,  my  father,  gave  you  fuch  a  f  ikig. 

[Shews  a  ring. 
Per.  Tbi^,  this  ;  no  more  you  gods !  your  prefent 
kindnefs 
Makes  my  paft  miferies  fport  *  :  You  Ihall  do  well. 
That  on  the  touching  of  her  lips  I  may 
Melt,  and  no  more  be  feen  't^    O  come,  be  buried 
A  fecond  time  within  thefe  arms  *• 

Mir.  My  heart 
Leaps  to  be  gone  into  my  mother's  bofom. 

[Kneels  to  fhmfa. 
Per:  Look,  who.  kneels  here  !  Fldh  of  thy  flcflu 
Thaifa; 
Thy  burden  at  the  fea,  and  call'd  Marina^ 
For  Ihe  was  yielded  there* 
T^ai.  Bleft,  lind  mine  own  ^ ! 

•  Tbis^  this  I  no  m&re  y»u  gods  !  vour  frtfad  kinda^$ 
Makes  mjf  paft  miferies  J^t  {\  oo,  in  it.  Lear: 

'*  It  is  a  chance  that  does  redeem  all  fomnvf 
«<  That  ever  I  have  felu"    AUlom  ■• 
'  ■  I  m€ty 

Melt,  dad  no  nwre  he  feen.  ■■  ■  j  This  it  a  rendment  whicl| 
Shikrpeare  nerer  fkik  to  introduoe  on  oecafiobi  fimilar  to  the  pre^ 
feat.   ^/inOtbeUo: 

^*  If  it  were  now  to  die 
*•  Twerc  now  to  be  moft  happy,  &c*** 
Again,  in  the  Winter^  TaU : 

^^  If  I  might  die  within  this  hour,  I  have  lir*d 
*^  To  die  when  I  deiire,"    Maloni* 
Mdt  and  no  more  be  feen,]  So,  in  one  of  the  Pfiilms         '^^  O 
fys%  me  a  little  that  t  may  recover  my  ftrength,  before  I  ga 
^eostwcAhenamorefeen,^*    Stebvens. 

•  ■■  O  comoj  he  huried, 

Afeeoeidtime  within  thefe  artas.^  80|  io  the  fFintef^s  Tahi 
^*  Not  like  a  corfe ;  or  if— not  to  he  hurled^ 
^^  But  quick,  ^.ndi  in  mi%e  arms.**    Malonb* 

•  Bleft ^  and  mine  own  !]  So,  in  the  Winter^ s  Tale  : 

**  Tell  me,  ^'ne  awn. 
^^  Where  haft  thou  been  prefervM  ?  Where Uv'4  f  How  foun^ 
.     !!  Tbyfath^i^Nirt^'    Maloni* 


ffi^  PERICLES, 

HeL  Hail,  madam,  and  my  queen  ! 

S'bai.  I  know,  you  not.    . 

Tir.  You  have  beard  me  hy^  when  I  did  fly  from 
Tyre, 
I  l$ft  behind  an  ancient  fubflitute. 
Can  you  remember  what  I  called  the  man  ? 
i  have  nam*d  him  oft. 

y2w/.  *T>yas  Helicanus  thenf 

Per.  Still  confirmation  ; 
Embrace  him  dear  Thaifa;  this  is  he» 
Now  do  I  long  to  hear  how  you  were  found  ; 
How  poffibly  prcferv*d  ;  and  whom  to  thank, 
Beiides  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle* 

^hai^  Lord  Cerimon,  my  lord ;  this  man,  through 
whom    ; 
Irhe  gods  have  ihewn  their  power ;  that  can  from  firft 
To'laft  rcfolve  you, 

fer.  Reverend  fir,  the  gods 
Can  have  no  mortal  officer  more  likp 
A  god  than  ypu.    Will  you  cjcliver  bow 
This  dead  queep  re-Uves  ? 

Cer.  I  will,  my  lord. 
Bcfcech  you,  firft  go  with  me  to  my  houfe. 
Where  ih^U  be  Ibewn  you  all  was  found  with  her  ; 
How  (he  catpe  placed  here  within  the  temple ; 
No  needful  thing  om,itted. 

Per.  Pure  Diana  !  > 

1  blefs  thee  for  thy  vifion,  ancj  will  offer 
Night-ob^arions  to  thee.    Thaifa,  this  prince| 
The  fair-betrothed  of  your  daughter  \  fliall 
Marry  her  at  Pehtapolis.     And  now, 
This  ornament  that  makes  me  look  fo  dif^i^^U 
Will  I,  my  lov'd  Marina,  clip  to  form ; 
And  what  this  fourteen  years  no  razor  touch'd^ 
To  grace  thy  marriage-day,  PU  beautify. 

«   .p.^-  tbe  fair-hetrotbed'''^']  L  c.  fiiirly  contraflcd,  honour* 
|)^y  afliaf^ced.    STf^ysKs. 
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Thai.  Lord  Cerimon  hath  letters  of  good  credit, 
Sir^  that  my  father's  dead. 

Per.  Heavens  make  a  ftar  of  him !  Yet  there,  mf 
queen. 
We'll  celebrate  their  nuptials,  and  ourfelres 
Will  in  that  kingdom  fpend  our  following  days  ; 
Our  fon  and  daughter  Ihall  in  Tyrus  reign. 
Lord  Cerimon,  we  do  pur  longing  flay. 
To  hear  the  reft  untold. — Sir,  lead  the  way. 

[ExeuHf  omnes* 
Enter  Gower. 

G<nv.  In  Antioch  and  his  daughter  %  you  hare 

beard 
Of  monftrous  luft  the  due  and  juft  reward  : 
In  Pericles,  his  queen  and  daughter,  feen 
(Although  aflaird  with  fortune  fierce  and  keen,) 
Virtue  prefery'd  from  fell  Deftrudtion's  blaft. 
Led  on  by  heaven,  and  crown'd  with  joy  at  laft  '• 
In  Helicanus  may  you  well  defcry 
A  figure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyalty  : 
In  reverend  Cerimon  there  well  appears. 
The  worth  that  learned  charity  aye  wears. 
For  wicked  Cleon  and  his  wife,  when  fame 
Had  fpread  their  curfed   deed,    and  honourM 

name  ^ 

Of 

*  1m  Antiochyxi  and  hh  daughter'^^l  Read*— fn  Antlocb  and  hit 
^ugfaten  Sp  in  Shakfpcarc  s  other  plays — France  for  the  JT.  of 
fiancei  Morocco  for  the  king  of,  &c«    Stbevens. 

•  Virtue  yczi^sri^^  from  fell  Bejiruaioi^shlaji^ 

Lid  on  hy  heaven^  and  crowned  withjey  at  lajlj]  AH  the 
copies  are  here,  I  think^  manifeilly  corrupt. — They  read. 
Virtue /r^^r*!/ from  fell  Deftruaion't  blaft— 
The  grofs  and  numerous  errors  of  eren  the  moft  accurate  copy 
of  this  play,  wiil,  it  is  hoped,  juflify  the  liberty  that  the  editor 
Itti  taken  on  this  and  fome  other  occasions. 

It  would  be  difllcnlt  to  produce  from  the  other  works  of  Shak- 
fpean:  many  couplets  more  fpirited  and  harmonious  than  this. 

Malone. 

♦  —  and  honoured  name']  The  firft  and  fecond  (juarto  read— 
^jfi  honaur'd  name*'    The  reading  of  the  text,  which  appears  to 

me 
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Of  Pericles,  (;o  rage  the  city  turn ; 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  palace  burn* 
The  gods  fpr  xnurder  feecncd  fo  content 
To  puniih  them ;  although  not  done,  but  meant  K 
So,  on  your  patience  ever  more  attending, 
New  joy  wait  on  you  !  Here  our  play  hath  eod^ 
ipg«  [ExU  Qower. 

me  more  mtdligible,  ie  that  of  the  folio  16644    T&^^ishere 
iifed  for  the  ooUe6tive  body  of  the  citizens.    Malohb. 
'     '  Topuuifit  ^tb&ugb  not  done^  but  mfont,]  The  defe^ve  metre 
of  this  line  induces  me  to  think  that  the  word  which  I  have 
fuppliedi  was  omitted  hj  the  carqlefTnefs  of  the  printer. 

The  fragment  of  the  Mf*  Poem,  mendoned  in  the  preliminary 
<>bfenration8,  has  fuffend  fo  much  b]^  time,  as  to  be  fcareely  le- 
gible. The  parchment  on  which  it  is  written  haTing  htea  ooa- 
verted  into  tne  cover  of  a  book^  for  which  purpofe  its  edges 
were  cut  off,  fome  words  are  entirely  loft.  However  frofn  the 
following  concluding  tines  the  raader  may  be  enabled  to  form  a 
judgment  with  refpra  to  the  age  of  thif  piece : 

•  •••••  thys  was  cranflatyd  aUnoft  at  engbndes  eode 

•  •••..  to  the  makers  flat  tak  fich  a  roynde 

•  •  •  •  have  y  take  hys  bedys  on  bond  and  £iyd  hys  pat',  noft'', 

andcrede 
Tb^mu  *  Ticary  y  uodrrftomle  at  wym^ine  mynftfe  in  that 
fledc 

•  • .  t  •  y  thouzte  zou  have  wryte  hit  is  nouzt  worth  to  be 

knowe 
• .  ^t  wole  the  fothe  jrwy te  go  thider  add  me  wol  the  ichewe* 
.  In  a  former  diiquifition  concerning  this  play,  1  mentioned, 
that  the  dumb  (hows,  whi(;h  are  found  XQ  it,  induced  me  tQ  dpubc 
whether  it  came  from  the  pen  of  Shakfpeare.  The  fentiments 
that  I  then  expreffcd,  were  fuggeftcd  by  a  very  haftjr  and  tranfient 
furvey  of  the  piece.  I  am  fhll,  however,  or  opinion,  that  this 
confider^tion  (our  author  having  expre&ly  lidiculed  iuch  exhi- 
bitions) might  in  a  very  doubtful  queftion  nave  feme  weight.  But 
weaker  proofs  muft  yield  to  itronger.  It  is  idle  to  lay  any  great 
firefs  upon  fuch  a  flight  circumflance,  when  the  piece  itfelf  fur* 
ni(hes  internal  and  irrefiftible  evidence  of  its  authenticity.  The 
conj^enlal  fentiments,  the  numerous  expreflions  beariBg  a  ftrikii^g 
fimiUtude  to  pailages  in  his  undifputed  plays,  the  incidents,  the 

•  The  letters  in  Italicks  have  been  fupplied'by  the  conjetture  of 
Mr.  Tyrwhitt,  who  very  obligingly  examined  this  ancient  fragment, 
and  furnilhcd  the  editor  with  the  sibove  exura^* 

*  fitii« 
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fitQflinoDt  of  the  perfinty  the  colour  of  the  ftyle,  at  leaft  tkraugh 
the  greater  part  of  the  play,  all,  in  my  apprehenfion,  confpiie  to 
fet  the  feal  of  Shakfpeare  on  this  jperKNrmaiice.  What  then  Ihail 
we  &y  to  ^efe  dumD  fhows  }  Either,  that  the  poet's  pradice  waa 
aot  alnrayt  conformable  to  his  opinions,  (of  which  there  areabun- 
dsDt  prools)  or,  (what  I  rather  believe  to  be  the  cafe)  that  thia 
was  one  oi  hit  carliefi  dramas,  written  at  a  tine  when  thefe  ex- 
hibitions were  much  adipired,  and  before  he  had  feen  the  abfurdity 
idT fuchridicttloua  paeeanu :  probably,  in  the  year  1^90,  or  i59Z» 
Mr.  Rowe  in  hia  nrit  edition  of  Shakfpeare  fays  ^*  it  Is  owned 
tliat  fome  part  of  Ptricks  ceruinly  was  written  by  him,  particu- 
hrly  the  laft  2&J*  Dr.  Fanner,  whofe  opinion  in  every  thing 
that  ftlatea  to  our  author  has  deiervediy  the  greateft  weight,  thinks 
the  hand  of  Shakfpeare  may  be  fometimes  feen  in  the  latter  part 
of  the  play,  and  there  only.  Thefcene,  in  thelaft  ad,  in  which 
Pttides  di&oTera  his  daughter,  is  indeed  eminently  beautiful  1 
hat  the  whole  piece  appears  to  me  to  fumifli  abundant  proofs  of 
the  hand  of  Shakfpeare*  The  inequalities  in  diffiirent  parts  of  it 
ai«  not  greater  than  may  be  found  in  fome  of  his  other  dramas. 
It  ihottld  be  remembered  alfo,  that  Dryden,  who  lived  near 
enough  the  time  to  be  well  informed,  has  pronounced  this  play  to 
be  our  author's  iirft  performance ; 

*^  Shakfpeare's  own  Mufe  his  Perieies  firft  bore  | 
«*  The  Frimce  0/  Tyre  was  elder  than  the  Moor.** 
Let  me  add,  that  the  contemptuous  manner  in  which  Ben 
Jonlbn  has  mentiooed  it,  is,  in  my  apprehenfion,  another  proof 
of  its  authenticity.  In  his  memorable  Ode,  written  foon  after 
his  Jftw  Inm  had  been  damned,  when  he  was  compaiing  his  own 
anfocoeftfttl  pieces  with  the  ap^Uiuded  dramas  of  his  contempo« 
rvies,  he  naturally  chofe  to  point  at  what  he  efteemed  a  weak 
IterfiMinance  of  a  rival,  whom  he  appears  10  have  envied  and 
hattd  merely  becaufe  the  fplendor  of  his  genius  had  eclipied  his 
omi,  and  had  rendered  the  reception  of  thofe  tame  and  difgufting 
imitations  of  antiquity,  which  he  boaftingly  called  the  only  le- 
gitimate  £ngli(h  dramas,  as  cold  as  the  performances  themfelveff. 
'  On  this  pla^c^  Lillo  formed  a  tn^edy  of  three  a^,  entitled 
Manwm ;  which  was  firfl  reprefented  in  the  year  1738. 


As  the  fubjed  is  of  fome  curiofity,  I  (hall  make  no  apology  for 
laying  before  the  reader  a  more  minute  invefligation  of  it  It 
is  proper,  however,  to  inform  him,  that  one  of  •the  following 
dictations  on  the  geouinenefs  of  this  play  precedes  the  other  only 
for  a  reafon  affigned  by  Dogberry,  that  nvhere  two  men  ride  on  a 
borfty  one  muft  ride  behind.  That  we  might  catch  hints  from  the 
firidures  of  each  other,  and  colled  what  we  could  mutually  ad- 
raoce  into  a  pointy  Mr.  Stecvens  and  I  fet  forward  with  an 

agree- 
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•greemeot  to  maintain  the  propriety  of  our  refpefkiTefuppoficioni 
relative  to  this  piece,  as  far  as  we  were  able ;  to  fubiviit  our  re« 
marks,  as  tbey  gradually  increafed,  aitematelv  to  each  other,  afld 
Co  difpute  the  oppofite  hypothefis,  till  one  of  us  (hould  act^uiefcc 
in.  the  opinion  ot  his  opponent,  or  each  remain  confirmed  m  his 
own.  The  reader  is  therefore  requelled  to  bear  in  mind,  that  if 
the  laft  feries  of  arguments  be  confidered  as  an  anfwer  to  the 
&Skf  the  firft  was  equally  written  in  reply  to  the  lad : 

■■  ttttusjc/e  armat  mirogme^    • 

Unaque  Ptens  animat  nou  iiiJfociabHis  ambosm     M  a  lone« 

That  this  tragedy  has  fome  merit,  it  were  vain  to  deny ;  but 
that  it  is  the  entire  compofition  of  Shakfpear^,  is  more  than  can 
be  hadily  granted.  I  (hall  not  venture,  with  Dr«  Farmer^  to  de- 
termine that  the  hand  of  our  great  poet  is  eufy  vifible  in  the  Isil 
a£t,  for  I  think  it  appears  in  feveral  puilages  difperfed  over  each 
of  thefe  divifions.  1  find  it  difficult  however  to  perfuade  myfelf 
that  he  was  the  original  fabricator  of  the  plot,  or  the  author  of 
every  dialogue,  chorus,  &c«  and  this  ooinion  is  founded  on  a 
concurrence  of  circumlWnces  which  I  Ihall  attempt  to  enumerate, 
that  the  reader  may  have  the  benefit  of  all  the  li^^ts  I  am  able  to 
.throw  on  fo  obfcure  a  (ubjc<A* 

Be  4t  firft  obferved,'  that  moft^  of  the  chorufes  in  PerUks  are 
written  in  a  meafure  which  Shakfpeare  has  not  employed  on  the 
fame  occafioa,  either  in  the  Winter's  Tak^  Ppmeo  and  Juliet^  or 
King  Henry  the  Fifth.  If  it  be  urged,  that  throughout  thefe  re* 
citations  G^iw^  was, his  model,  I  can  fafely  affirm  that  their  bri- 
guage,  and  fometimes  their  verification,  by  no  means  refemblas 
that  of  Cbauctr^i  contemporary.  One  of  thefe  mooologues  b 
compofed  in  hexameters,  .and  'another  in  alternate  rhimes  \  nei« 
ther  of  which  are  ever  found  in  his  printed  works,  or  thofe  which 
yet  remain  in  manufcript ;  nor  does  he,  like  the  author  of  Ft' 
ricks^  introduce  four  and  five  feet  metre  in  the  fame  feries  ef 
lines.  If  Shakfpeare  therefore  be  allowed  to  have  copied  not 
only  the  general  outline,  but  even  the  peculiarities  of  nature  with 
eafe  and  accuracy,  we  may  furely  fuppofe  that,  %i  the  expence 
of  fome  unprofitable  labour,  he  woula  not  have  failed  fo  egre- 
gioufly  in  his  imitation  of  antiquated  fiyle  or  numbers.«-*Th|t 
he  could  aflume  with  nicety  the  terms  of  afie^tion  and  pe< 
dantry,  he  has  ihewn  in  the  chara6iers  of  Ofrick  and  Armai9^ 
Holof ernes  and  NaibanieL  That  he  could  fuccefs fully  counterfeit 
provincial  dialers,  we  may  le:irn  from  Etfgar  and  Sir  Hugh  E^ansi 
and  that  he  was  no  firangcr  to  the  peculiarities  of  foreign  pro- 
nunciation, is  Ukewife  evident  from  feteral  fcenes  of  £ngliih 
tin^ured  with  French,  in  the  Merry  Wtves  and  King  Henry  the 
Fifth  ♦. 

.     Bat 

•  Kotwithftanding  wha\  I  have  advanced  in  favour  of  Shakrpeare*s 
uncommon  powers  of  imitation,  I  am  by  no  means  fine  he  would 

bavt 
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Bat  it  is  here  urged  by  Mr.  Malone,  that  an  exa6t  imitation  of 
Oower  would  have  proved  unintelligible  to  any  audience  during 
tbe  reign  of  Eiizabeth.  If  it  were,  ^which  I  am  flow  to  admit) 
our  author's  judgment  would  fcarce  have  permitted  him 'to  choofe 
an  agent  fo  inadequate  to  the  purpofe  of  an  interpreter ;  one 
whofe  years  and  phrafeology  muft  be  fct  at  variance*  before  he 
could  be  underflood ;  one  who  was  to  aiTume  the  form,  office^ 
and  habit  of  an  ancient,  and  was  yet  to  fpeak  the  language  of  a 
modem* 

I  am  ready  to  allow  my  opponent  that  the  authors  who  intro-> 
^\iced  Macifiaveij  Guicciardine^  and  the  Monk  of  Cbefter^  on  the 
ibge,  have  never  yet  been  blamed  becaufe  they  avoided  to  make 
the  two  former  fpeak  in  their  native  tongue,  and  the  latter  in  the 
£ngli(h  dialect  of  his  age.     The  proper  language  of  the  Italian 
ibtefman  and  hiflorian,  could  ilot  have  been  underilood  by  our 
common  audiences  ;  and  as  to  Rainulph^  he  is  known  to  have 
cofflpofed  his  chronicle  in  Latin.    Befides,  thefe  three  pcrfonages 
were  writers  in  profe.    They  are  alike  called  up  to  fuperintcnd 
therelauoDs  which  wer^  originally  found  in  their  refpe^ive  books ; 
and  the  magick  that  converted  them  into  poets,  might  claim  an 
C(juai  power  over  their  modes  of  declamation.     The  cale  is  other- 
wife,  when  ancient  bards,  whofe  compofitions  were  in  Engli(h» 
are  fummoned  from  the  grave  to  infiru6i  their  countrymen ;  for 
thefe  apparitions  may  be  expected  to  fpeak  in  the'  ftyle  a^d  lan- 
^ge  that  dilliDguiflies  their  real  age,    and  their  known  pro- 
dudioos,  when  there  is  no  fufficient  reafon  why  they.ihould  de- 
part from  them . 

If  the  inequalities  of  meafure  which  I  have  pointed  out,  be  alio 
▼iHble  in  the  lyrick  parts  of  Macbeth^  &c.  1  muft  obferve  that 
ti^roughout  thefe  plays  our  author  has  not  profeiled  to  imitate  the 

have  proved  foccefsfal  in  a  cold  attempt  to  copy  the  peculiarities  of ' 
language  more  ancient  than  bis  own.    His  exalted  genius  would 
have  taught  him  todefpifefo  fervile  an  vindertaking  ;  and  his  good 
fcnfe  would  have  reftrained  him  from  engaging  in  91  taik  which  he 
^  neither  Icifure  nor  patience  to  perform.    His  talents  are  dif- 
phyed  in  copies  from  originals  of  a  higher  rank.    Neither  am  I  con- 
rioced  that  inferior  writers  have  been  over-lucky  in  poetical  mi- 
mickries  of  their  early  predeceiTors.    It  is  lefs  difficult  to  deform 
hnguage,  than  to  beftow  on  it  the  true  caft  of  antiquity ;  and 
though  the  licentioufnefs  of  Chaocer,and  the  obfolete  words  employed 
hy  Grower,  are  within  the  reach  of  moderate  abilities,  the  humour  of 
^  one,  and  the  general  idiom  of  the  other,  are  not  quite  fb  eafy 
of  attainment.    The  beft  of  our  modern  poets  have  fucceeded  but 
tolerably  in  fiiort  compofitions  of  this  kind,  and  have  therefore 
^wn-tbeir  prudence  in  attempting  none  of  equal  leneth  with  the 
siTembled  cborufes  in  Pericles,  which  confift  at  lead  of  three  hun- 
dred lines.— Mr.  Pope  profefifes  to  give  us  a  ftory^  in  the  manner  of 
Chaiioer )  but  ufes  a  metre  on  the  occafion  in  which  not  a  fingle  tale 
of  that  author  is  written. 
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iftyle  or  manner  of  any  acknowledged  chara£ter  or  age  $  and 
therefore  was  tied  down  to  the  obfervation  of  no  particular  rules. 
Moft  of  the  irregular  lines,  however,  in  the  Midfummer  "Night^s 
Dream ^  &c.  I  fufpc£l  of  having  been  prolonged  by  cafual  monO' 
fyllables,  which  itole  into  them  through  the  inattention  of  the 
copyift,  or  the  impertinence  of  the  fpeaker.— If  indeed  the  cho- 
rules  in  Pericles  contain  many  fuch  marked  exprefiions  as  are  dif« 
coverable  in  Shakfpeare's  other  dramas,  I  muft  confefs  that  they 
have  hitherto  efcaped  my  notice ;  unlefs  they  may  be  faid  to  occur 
in  particulars  which  of  neceffity  muft  be  common  to  all  foliloquies 
of  a  fimilar  kind.  Such  interlocutions  cannot  fail  occafionally  to 
contain  the  fame  modes  of  addrefs,  and  the  fame  perfuafive  argu- 
ments to  folicit  indulgence  and  fecare  applaufe. 

To  thefe  obfervations  I  may  add,  that  though  Shakfpeare  feems 
to  have  been  well  verfcd  in  the  writings  or  Chaucer j  his  plays 
contain  no  marks  of  his  acquaintance  with  the  works  of  Gower^ 
from  whofe  fund  of  flories  not  one  of  his  plots  is  adopted.  When 
I  quoted  the  Confejjio  AmantU  to  illuftrate  **  Florentius*  love"  in 
the  Taming  of  a  ^hrenio^  it  was  only  becaufe  I  had  then  met  with 
no  other  book  in  which  that  tale  was  related. — I  ought  not  to 
quit  the  fubje6l  of  thefe  chorufes  without  remarldng  that  Gower 
interpofes  no  lefs  than  fix  times  in  the  courfe  of  our  play,  ex* 
clufive  of  his  introduction  and  peroration.  Indeed  he  enten  as 
often  «as  any  chafm  in  the  flory  requires  to  be  fupplied.  I  do 
not  recollect  the  fame  pradVice  in  other  tragedies,  to  which  the 
chorus  ufually  ferves  as  a  prologue,  and  then  at>pear8  only  be- 
tween the  aas.  Shakfpeare's  legitimate  pieces  m  which  thefe 
mediators  are  found,  might  flill  be  reprefented  without  their  aid; 
but  the  omiffion  oiGtnver  in  Pericles  would  render  it  fo  perfcdly 
confufed,  that  the  audience  might  juflly  exclaim  with  Otbelb^ 
Chaos  is  come  again. 

Very  little  that  can  tend  with  certainty  to  efkibli{h  or  oppofc 
our  author's  exclufive  right  in  this  dramatick  performance,  is  to 
be  cplledted  from  the  dumh  Jhovus  \  for  he  has  no  fuch  in  his  other 
plays  as  will  ferve  to  diredl  our  judgment.  Thefe  in  Pericles  arc 
not  introduced  ( in  compliance  with  two  ancient  cuiloms )  at 
ftated  periods,  or  for  the  fake  of  adventitious-  fplendor.  They 
do  not  appear  before  every  a6t,  like  thofe  in  Ferrex  and  Parrex ; 
they  are  not,  like  thofe  in  Jocajia^  merely  oflentatious.  Such  de- 
viations from  common  pradkice  incline  me  to  believe  that  origin- 
ally there  were  no  mute  exhibitions  at  all  throughout  the  piece; 
but  that  when  Shakfpeare  undertook  to  reform  it,  finding  foroc 
parts  peculiarly  long  or  unintcrefling,  he  now  and  thenftruck 
out  the  dialogue,  and  only  left  the  action  in  its  room ;  advifiqg 
the  author  to  add  a  few  lines  to  his  chorufes,  as  auxiliaries  otn  the 
occafion.  Thofe  whofe  fate  it  is  to  be  engaged  in  the  repairs  of 
an  old  manlion  houfe,  muft  fubmit  to  many  aukward  expedients 
which  they  would  have  efcaped  in  a  &brick  conftrudled  on  their 
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Ofm  plan  t  or  it  might  be  obferved,  that  though  Shakfpeare  has 
ezpreiled  bis  contempt  of  fuch  dumhjhrjjs  as  were  inexplicable^ 
there  is  no  reafon  to  believe  he  would  have  pointed  the  lame  ri* 
dicule  at  others  which  were  more  eafily  underfbood.  I  do  not 
readily  perceive  that  the  aid  oi^dumbjhiw  is  much  mere  repre- 
heufible  than  that  of  9i chorus: 

Segnius  irritant  animos  dtmijjaper  aurent 
^amauafunt  oculii  fuhjeHafidelihuu 
If  It  be  obiervttl.  that  the  latter  will  admit  of  fentiment  and 
poetical  imagery,  it  may  bealfo  urged  that  the  former  will  ferve  to 
fumifii  out  fuch  fpefiacles  of  magnificence  as  ihould  by  no  means 
sppeac  defpicable  in  a  kingdom  which  has  ever  encouraged  the 
pomp  of  lord  mayors'  feafU,  inilallments,  and  coronations.— >I 
ihould  extend  thefe  remarks  to  an  unwarrantable  length,  or  might 
be  tempted  to  prove  that  many  of  Shakfpeare's  plays  exhibit  traces 
at  thefe.  folemn  pantomimes  *  ;  though  they  are  too  adroitly  ma- 
naged by  him  to  have  need  of  verbal  interpretation. 

Next  it  may  be  remarked,  that  the  valuable  parts  of  Pericles 
are  more  diftinguilhed  by  their  poetical  turn,  than  by  variety  of 
chanu^r,  or  command  over  the  paflions.  Partial  graces  are  in- 
deed almoft  the  only  improvements  that  the  mender,  of  a  play 
already  written  can  eafily  introduce ;  for  an  error  in  the  firii: 
concodHon  can  be  redeemed  by  no  future  procefs  of  chemiflry.  A 
fev  flowery  lines  may  here  and  there  be  Arewn  on  the  furface  of 
a  dramatick  piece;  but 'thefe  have  little  power  to  impregnate  its 
general  maft.  Charadber,  on  the  contrary,  mud  be  defigned  at 
tbeauthor's  outfet,  and  proceed  with  gradual  congeniality  through 
the  whole.  In  genuine  Shakfpeare,  it  inlinuates  itfelf  every 
where,  with  an  addrefs  like  that  of  Vireirs  fnake  — 

^  Jit  tortile  couo 
Aurum  ingens  coluber ;  Jit  longa  tania  nfitta^ 
InneHitque  comas^  it  memhrit  luhricus  errat* 
Bat  the  drama  before  us  contains  no  difcrimination  of  man« 
Ben  f  (except  in  the  comick  dialogues),  very  few  traces  of  ori* 

*  The  reader  who  is  willing  to  purfue  this  hint,  may  confult 
what  are  now  called  \\it  fiagt'^reSwns^  throughout  the  folio  1613  in 
tbe  following  pages.  I  refer  to  this  copy,  becaufe  it  cannot  be  fuf- 
pededof  modern  interpolation.  Tempeft^  P*  i3>  15*  i^*  AWslVeUp 
&c.  S34,  23S.  JT.  Hen.  FL  P.  L  100,  ids,  105.  Ditto^  F.'//.— IS5, 
>27»  129.  DittOf  P.  III. — 164,.  K.  Heniy  nil,  106,  107,  211,  si 59 
tt4,  %%6,  £31.  CorioUmuSf  6,  7.  7f/.  Andron*  31.  ^moUt  Ss« 
hUcbetk,  135,144.  Hamlet,  S67.  Ant.  and  Chop.  351,  355.  Cjm* 
hbne,  392,  393. 

t  Tbofe  opticks  that  can  deteft  the  finalleft  veflige  of  Shakfpeare 
IB  the  chara^er  of  the  Ptntapditan  monarchy  cannot  fail  with  equal 
felictty  to  difcover  HeUnU  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Bgjfpt»  and  to  find  all 
that  ihoQld  adorn  tbe  Graees^  in  the  peribns  and  conduct  of  the 
fBtirdJifiers,    Compared  with  this  Simomdis,  the  King  of  Navarre  in 
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ginal  tbought,  and  is  evidently  deflitute  of  that  intelligence  anif 
ufeful  knowledge  that  pervade  even  the  meaneft  of  Shakfpeare's 
undifputed  performances*  To  fpeak  more  plainly,  it  is  neither 
enriched  by  the  gems  that  fparkle  through  the  rubbi(h  of  L&9^s 
Lahifur^s  Lqftj  nor  the  good  fenfe  which  fo  often  fertilizes  the  bar- 
ren fable  of  the  Two  Gentlemen  of  Ferona*-^ Pericles^  in  ihort,  is 
little  more  than  a  faring  oi:'  adventures  fo  numerous,  fo  inarti- 
ficially  crowded  tojgether,  and  fo  ^r  removed  from  probfibility, 
that  in  my  private  judgment,  I  mutl  acquit  even  the  irregular  and 
lawlefs  Shakfpeare  of  having  con(h'u6ted  the  fabrick  of  the  dramai 
though  he  has  certainly  beftowed  fome  decoration  on  its  parts. 
Yet  even  this  decoration,  like  embroidery  on  a  blanket,  only 
ferves  by  contrail  to  expofe  the  meannefs  of  the  orinnal  materials* 
That  the  plays  of  Shakfpeare  have  their  inequalities  likewife,  is 
fufiiciently  underftood  ;  but  they  are  flili  the  inequalities  of  Shak- 
fpeare. He  may  occafionally  be  abfurd,  but  is  feldom  fooliih ; 
he  may  be  cenfured,  but  can  rarely  be  defpifed. 

I  do  not  recoiled  a  fingle  plot  of  Shakfpeare's  formation  (or 
even  adoption  from  preceding  plays  or  novels),  in  which  the  ma- 
jority of  the  chara£lers  are  not  fo  well  conned^,  and  fo  necef- 
fary  in  refpedl  of  each  other,  that  they  proceed  in  combination 
to  the  end  of  the  ftory  ;  unlefs  that  dory  (as  in  the  cafes  of  An' 
tigonus  and  Mercutio)  requires  the  interpofition  of  death.  In  Pc 
ricks  this  continuity  is  wanting ; 

—  disjeBai  moles^  tipvulfaque  faxis 
Sax  a  mdes ;  — — - 
and  even  with  the  aid  of  Gower  the  fccnes  are  rather  loofely 
tacked  together,  than  dofely  interwoven.    We  fee  no  more  of 
Antiocbus  after  his  fir  ft  appearance.     His  anonymous  daughter  ut- 
ters but  one  unintelligible  couplet,  and  then  vanifhes.     ojmomdes 
likewife  is  loft  as  foon  as  the  marriage  of  Thaifa  is  over;  and  the 
punifhmcnt  of  Clcon  and  his  wife,  which  poetick  jutlice  demand- 
ed, makes  no  part  of  the  adion,  but  is  related  in  a  kind  of  epi- 
logue by  Gower,     This  is  at  leaft  a  pradlice  which  in  no  inftance 
has  received  tte  fan6tion  of  Shakfpeare.    From  fuch  deficiency 
of  mutual  interefl,  and  liaifon  among  the  perfonages  of  the  drama, 
I  am  farther  (Irengthened  in  my  belief  that  our  great  poet  had  no 
ihare  in  conllru£ling  it  *.    Dr.  Johnfon  long  ago  obferved  that 
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Lovers  Labour's  Lofl,  The  feus  \n  the  MiJ/ummer  NighVs'Dream^  and  the 
Rex  fijiulatlfflmus  in  M"s  H^eli  that  Ends  VeUt  aretbe  rareft  compounds 
of  Machiavel  and  Hercules, 

*  It  is  remarkable,  that  not  a  name  appropriated  by  Shakfpeare 
to  any  chara6ter  throughout  hit  other  ptayi,  is  to  be  found  in  this. 
At  the  fame  time  the  reader  will  obferve  that,  except  in  fuch  pieces 
as  are  built  on  hiltorical  fubje£ts,  or  £nffli(h  fables,  he  employs  the 
/ame  proper  names  repeatedly  in  his  di£^rcat  dramu. 
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Us  real  power  IS  not  fecnin  the  fplendor  of  particular  paflagcs, 
but  in  the  progrefs  of  his  fable,  and  the  tenour  of  his  dialogue  : 

"  and 

Antonio.     Tempe(t.  Two.  Gent.  Af.  Ado.  T.  Night  M.ofV 

Sebaftiao.    ■  Tw.  Night. 

Ferdinand.  '  L.  L.  Lott. 

Fruicifco.  ■  Hamlet. 

Stepbaao.    ■  M.  ofVen. 

Helena.       Cymbeline.      All's  Well.  M  N,  Dr.  T-andCreff. 
Deoietrias.  M.  N.  Dr.       Ant.  and  CI. 
Valentine.  Two  Gent.      Tw  Night. 
Balthazar.  Much  Ado. .    M.  of  Vcn.  Com.  of  E.  R.  and  Jul. 
Bfcalus.       R.  and  Jul.       M.  for  Me  a 

Claodio.      Mach  Ado.     — 

Juliet.  R.  and  JuL — 

Mariana.     M.  for  Meaf.   All's  Well. 

Vincentio.  Tam.  the  Shr. -- — > 

Portia.        Julius  Caefar.    M.  of  Ven. 
Gratiano.    Othello.  ■ 

Rofaline.     L.  L,  Loft.        As  You,  &c. 
Catharine.  Tam.  the  Shr.  L.  L.  Loft. 

Maria.         Tw.  Night.      ■ 

Emilia.        Othello.  W.  T^le.     Com.  of  E. 

Aogelo.       M.  for  Meaf.  Cora,  of  E. 
Varro.         Timon.  Julius  Caef. 

Flavius  I  ■ 

Locilias.  ■  — 

Diomedcs.  Tr.  and  CrefT.  Ant.  and  CI. 

Varrias.       m.  for  Meaf. 

Cornelias.  Hamlet.  Cymbeline. 

Bianca.        Othello.  T.  the  Shr. 

Paris.  Tr.  and  Creff.  R.  and  JuL 

Baptifta,      Hamlet.  ^  T.  the  bhr. 

Qattdios.     ■  Jul.  Cxfar. 

^io.         Ant.  and  Cleo.  Timon. 
Ventidius* 
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Lucias.       Cymbeline.       •.-.-..— 
Cefario.      Tw.  Night.       Ant.  and  a. 

To  the/e  might  be  added  fuch  as  only  differ  from  each  other  by 
means  of  frelh  terminations* 

Lanace.      —Two  Gent.  and  Launcelot M  of  Ven. 

Adrian.      — Tempeft.  and  Adriana.  — -Com.  ofEr. 

Francifco.  —Hamlet,  &c.         and  Francifca.  — M.  for  Meaf.^ 
Loce.         —Com.  of  Errors.  Lucina,  ibid.        Lucctta.  Two  Gent. 
Silfint.      —As  You  Like  It.  and  Silvia.        —Two  Gent. 
Egeni.       — Mid.  Nights  Dr.  and  Egeon.      —Cora  of  Err. 
Hortenfias.— Timon.  and  Horteniio.  — Tara.  the  Shr. 

Leooato.— Much  Ado.  and  Leonatus.  —Cymbeline. 

Names  that  in  fomc  plays  are  appropriated  to  fpeaking  charaften, 
in  other  dramas  are  introduced  as  belonging  only  to  abfent  perfona 
or  things.    Thus  we  have  mention  of  a 

Rpfcline,  a  Lucio,  a  Helena,  a  Valentine,  8cc.  in  Romeo  and  Juliet. 
Ijabella,Efcalas,  Antonio,  and  Scbaftian,  in  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well* 
Cipulct  and  Roderigo,  in  Twelfth  Night* 
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and  when  it  becomes  ncceffary  for  me  to  quote  a  decifion  founded 
on  comprehenfivc  views,  Tcan  appeal  to  none  in  which  I  (hould 
more  implicitly  confide.— Gpw^r  relates  the  (lory  of  P^nVi^j  in  a 
manner  not  quite  fo  defultory  ;  and  yet  fuch  a  tale  as  that  of  Frinct 
Jppolyn^  in  its  moft  perfect  ftate,  would  hardly  have  attra^d  the 
notice  of  any  playwright,  except  one  who  was  quite  a  novice  in 
the  rules  of  hfs  art.  Mr.  Malone  indeed  obfervcs  that  our  au- 
thor has  purfued  the  legend  exactly  as  he  found  it  in  the  Confeffb 
Amantis^  or  clfewherc.  1  can  only  add,  that  this  is  by  no  means 
his  pra6tice  in  any  other  dramas,  except  fuch  as  are  merely  hif- 
torical,  or  founded  on  fa6b  from  which  he  could  not  venture  to  de- 
viate, becaufc  they  were  univerfally  believed-  Shakfpeare  has 
dcferted  his  originals  in  Ai  Tou  Like  It^  Hamlet^  King  Lear^  &c. 
The  curious  reader  may  cafily  convince  himfelf  of  the  truth  of 
theie  aflertions. 

That  Shakfpeare  has  repeated  in  his  later  plays  any  material 
circum (lances  which  he  had  adopted  in  his  more  early  ones,  I 
am  by  no  means  ready  to  allow*  Some  fmaller  coincidences  with 
himfelf.  may  perhaps  be  difcovered.  Though  it  be  notufual  for 
one  archite£l  to  build  two  fabricks  exa^ly  alike,  he  may  yet  be 
found  to  have  diftributed  many  ornaments  in  common  over  both, 
and  to  have  fitted  up  more  than  one  apanment  with  the  fame  cor* 
nice  and  mouldings.  If  /'^r/V/f;  fhould  be  fuppofed  to  bear  any  ge- 
neral and  flriking  refemblance  to  the  Winter's  Tale^  let  me  enquire 
in  what  part  of  the  former  we  are  to  fearch  for  the  flighteft  traces 
of  Leontes^  jealoufy  (the  hinge  on  which  the  fable  turns)  the  noble 
fortitude  of  Hermioney  the  gallantry  of  Florizely  the  {pint  of 
FauUna^  or  the  humour  of  Autolycus  ?  Two  ilorieji  cannot  be  faid 
to  have  much  correfpondence,  when  the  chief  features  that  dif« 
tingui(h  the  one,  are  entirely  wanting  in  the  other. 

Mr.  Malone  is  likewife  willing  to  Tuppofe  that  Shakfpeare  con- 
traded  his  dialogue  in  the  lafl  ad?  of  the  Winter^ s  Tak^  ^becaufc  he 
had  before  cxhaulled  himfelf  on  the  fame  fubje£l  in  Pericles.  But 
it  is  eafy  to  juflify  this  diftin(5lion  in  our  poet's  condui^l,  on  other 
principles.  Neither  the  king  or  queen  of  Tyre  feels  the  fmalleft 
degree  of  felf-rcproach.  They  meet  with  repeated  expreflions  of 
rapture,  for  they  were  parted  only  by  unprovoked  misfortune. 
They  (peak  without  referve,  becaufe  there  is  nothing  in  their 

J^erdmand  and  Troilus,  in  the  Tamirtg  of  a  Shrew,  &c. 

I  have  taken  this  minute  trouble  to  gain  an  o^portmfiity  of  obr 
ferving  how  unlikely  it  is  that  Shakfpeare  Ihould  have  been  content 
to  nfe  fecond-band  names  in  fo  many  of  his  more  fini(hed  plays,  and 
at  the  fame  time  have  beftowed  original  ones  throughout  th^  Icenes  of 
ferklet*  This  a|foi*dt  additional  fufpicion,  to  me  at  learft,  that  the 
ilory»  and  the  perfone  dramatis,  were  not  of  our  autbor^s  fele6iion« 
v^Neither  Qnwer  nor  the  tranflator  of  K.  A^poffn  has  been  foitowed 
on  this  occafion  \  for  the  names  of  Pericles^  Bfcanes^  Simmides^  Uimtt 
^^fiwmchnsi  and  Marina,  are  foreign  to  the  old  (loryi  as  related  iMh 
py  thp  po^t  and  the  i^ovcJli|k« 
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ftory  which  the  one  or  the  other  can  wiih  to  be  fuppreflcd. — 
LeanteSf  on  the  contrary,  feems  content  to  welcome  his  return  of 
ha^pinefs  without  expatiating  on  the  means  by  which  he  had  for- 
niefly  loft  it ;  nor  does  Hcrmione  recapitulate  her  fufferings,  through 
fear  to  revive  the  mcmor}'  of  particulars  which,might  beconflrued 
into  a  reflection  on  her  hufband's  jealoufy.  The  difcovery  of  Ma* 
r/M  would  likewife  admit  of  clamorous  tranfport,  for  fimilar  rca- 
fons;  but  whatever  could  be  faid  on  the  reftoration  oi  Perdlta  to 
her  mother,  would  only  tend  to  prolong  the  remorfe  of  her  father. 
Throughout  the  notes  which  I  have  contributed  to  the  play  of 
Pericles,  I  hav^e  not  been  backward  to  point  out  many  of  the  par- 
ticulars on  which  the  opinion  of  Mr  Malone  is  built;  for  as 
troth,  not  victor}',  is  the  objed  of  us  both,  I  am  fure  we  cannot 
wifli  to  keep  any  pan  of  the  evidence  that  may  fecm  to  aiFcft  our 
reciprocal  opinions,  out  of  light. 

Mr.  Malone  is  likewife  folicitous  to  prove,  from  the  wildnefs 
and  irregularity  of  the  fab  e,  &c.  that  this  was  either  our  author's 
firH,  or  one  of  his  earlieft  dramas.  It  might  have  been  fo ;  and  yet  I 
am  fony  to  obferve  that  the  fame  qualities  predominate  in  his  more 
mature  performances  ;  but  there  thefe  defedls  are  indrumental  in 
producing  beauties.  If  we  travel  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra  from 
Alexandria  to  Rome  —to  Medina — into  Syria — to  Athens  —  to  AHium, 
wc  are  ftill  relieved  in  the  courfe  of  our  peregrinations  by  variety 
of  ol^e6b,  and  importance  of  events.  But  are  we  rewarded  in 
the  fame  manner  for  our  journeys  from  Antioch  to  S^r^,  from 
^/rf  to  Pent^ollf^xom  Ptntapolr  to  TbarfuSy  from  Thar/us  to 
93"*f,  from  ^yre  to  Mitylene^  and  from  Mitylene  to  Ephefus  /'— - 
In  one  light,  indeed,  I  am  ready  to  allow  Pericles  was  our  poet's 
firft  attempt.  Before  he  was  fatisiied  with  his  own  ftrength, 
andtrufled  himfelf  to  the  publick,  he  might  have  tried  his  hand 
with  a  partner,  and  entered  the  theatre  in  diCguife.  Before  he 
ventured  to  face  an  audience  on  the  ftage,  it  was  natural  chat  he 
ihould  peep  at  them  through  the  curtain. 

What  Mr.  Malone  has  called  the  inequalities  of  the  poetry,  I 
ihould  rather  term  the  patchwork  of^  thefyle,  in  which  the  ge- 
neral flow  of  Shakfpeare  is  not  often  vilible.  An  unwearied  blaze 
of  words,  like  that  which  burns  throughout  Phadra  and  Hit" 
folitusy  and  Mariamne,  is  never  attempted  by  our  author ;  tor 
fuch  uniformity  could  be  maintained  but  by  keeping  nature  at  a 
diftance.-  Inequality  and  wildnefs,  therefore,  cannot  be  received 
as  criterions  by  which  we  are  to  diflinguifli  the  early  pieces  of 
Shakfpeare  from  thofe  which  were  written  at  a  later  period. 

BDt  one  peculiarity  relative  to  the  complete  genuincnefs  of  this 
plav,  has  hitherto  been  difregarded,  though  in  my  opinion  it  is 
abfolutely  decifive.  I  ihall  not  hefitate  to  affirm,  that  through 
different  parts  of  Pericks,  there  are  more  frequent  and  more  auic- 
ward  ellipfes  than  occur  in  all  the  other  dramas  attributed  to  thje 
frme  author;  and  that  thefe  figures  of  fpeech  appear  only  in  fuch 

M  4  worth* 
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wortRlefs  pordons  of  the  dialogue  as  cannot  with  juflice  be  im- 
puted to  him.  Were  the  ptay  the  work  of  any  fingle  hand,  it  is 
natural  to  fuppofe  that  this  dipt  jargon  would  have  been  fcattered 
over  it  with  equality.  Had  it  been  the  compc/fition  of  our  great 
poet,  he  would  be  found  to  have  availed  himfelf  qf  the  fame  li- 
•cence  in  his  other  tragedies ;  nor  perhaps,  would  an  individual 
writer  have  called  the  feme  characters  and  places  alternately  Pe- 
ricles and  Pericles,  Thaifa  and  Thalfa,  PentapoUs  and  Pentapolis. 
Shakfpeare  never  varies  the  quantity  of  his  proper  names  in  the 
compafs  of  one  play.  In  Cymheline  we  always  meet  with  Pofthu- 
mus,  not  Poilhumus,  Arviragus,  and  not  Arviragus. 

It  may  appear  fmgular  that  1  have  hitherto  laid  no  ilrefs  on 
fuch  parallels  bet\vecn  the  acknowledged  plays  of  Shakfpeare  and 
Pericles^  as  are  produced  in  the  courfe  of  our  preceding  illudrations. 
But  perhaps  any  argument  that  could  be  derived  from  fo  few  of 
thefe,  ought  not  to  be  decifive ;  for  the  fame  reafoning  might 
tend  to  prove  that  t^try  little  coincidence  of  thought  and  ex- 
predion,  is  in  reality  one  of  the  petty  larcenies  of  literature ;  and 
thus  we  might  in  the  end  impeach  the  original  merit  of  thole 
whom  we  ought  not  to  fufpe£l  of  having  need  to  borrow  from  their 
predeceflbrs  *.  I  can  only  add  on  this  fubjedt,  (like  Dr.  Farmer) 
that  the  world  is  already  poiTefled  of  the  Marks  of  Imitation  ;  and 
that  there  is  fcarce  one  ^nglifh  tragedy  but  bears  fome  flight  inter- 
nal refemblance  to  another.  1  therefore  attempt  no  dedu^ion 
from  premiies  occafionally  fallacious,  nor  pretend  to  difcover  in 
the  piece  before  us  the  draughts  of  Icenes  which  were  afterwards 
more  happily  wrought,  or  the  flender  and  crude  principles  of 
ideas  which  on  other  occafions  were  dilated  into  confequence,  or 
polifhed  into  luflre  f  •     Not  that  fuch  a  kind  of  evidence,  how- 

I.  •    ever 

*  Dr.  Johnfon  once  afTured  me,  that  when  he  wrote  his  Ireme  he 
had  never  read  Othello  \  but  meeting  with  it  i'oon  afterwards,  was 
furprized  to  find  he  had  given  one  of  his  cbara6ters  a  fpeech  very 
ftrongly  refembling  that  in  which  CaiTio  dekribts  the  efFe6^s  pro- 
duced by  Pefdemona's  beauty  on  fuch  inanimate  obje^s  as  the  gui^ 
ter'drocks  and  congregated fands.  The  doftor  added,  that  on  making 
the  difcovery,  for  fear  of  imputed  plagiarifm,  he  iliuck  out  this  ac- 
cidental coincidence  from  his  own  tragedy. 

t  Though  I  admit  that  a  fmall  portion  of  general  and  occaiional 
relations  may  pafs  unfufpedted  from  the  works  of  one  author  into 
thofe  of  another,  yet  when  multitudes  of  minute  coincidences  oc- 
cur, they  muft  have  owed  their  introdu^ion  to  contrivance  and 
defign.  The  fureft  and  leaft  equivocal  marks  of  imitation  (fays 
Dr.  Hurd)  are  to  be  found  in  peculiarities  of  phrafe  and  di^ioni 
ao  identity  in  both,  is  the  mod  certain  noie  of  plagiarifm. 

This  obfervation  inclines  me  to  offer  a  few  words  in  regard  to 
Shakfpeare's  imputed  fliare  in  the  Two  Noble  Kinfmen. 

On  Mr.  Pope's  opinion  relative  to  this  fubjedt,  no  great  reliance 
can  be  placed  $  for  he  who  reprobated  the  Wt9ifr*s  Tale  as  a  perform- 
|n(e  aJitn  to  SbaKfpeare;  ^ould  boaft  of  little  a€<)uaintance  with  the 
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ever  firong,  or  however  (kilfully  srpplied,  would  diveft  my  former  ar- 
guments of  their  weight ;  for  I  admit  without  refenrethat  Shakfpeare, 

"  whofc 

fpintormanner  of  the  author  whom  he  undertook  to  corre6t  and 
explain. 

Dr.  Warburton  (vol.  i.  after  the  table  of  editions)  exprefles  bis  be- 
lief that  our  great  poet  wrote  *<  the  firft  a6t,  but  in  his  worft  man- 
ner.** The  do6tor  indeed  only  feemt  to  have  been  ambitious  of 
sddin^  fomewhat  (though  at  random)  to  the  decifion  of  his  pre- 
deceflor. 

Mr.  Seward's  enquiry  into  the  authenticity  of  this  piece^  has  beea 
fully  examined  by  Mr.  Colman,  who  adduces  feveral  arguments  to 
prove  that  our  author  had  no  concern  In  it.  [See  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher,  laft  edit.  vol.  i.  p.  ti8.]  Mr,  Colman  might  have  added 
more  to  the  fame  purpofe  ;  but,  luckily  for  the  publick,  his  pen  la 
always  better  engaged  than  in  critical  and  antiquarian  oifqui- 
iitioni. 

As  Dr.  Farmer  has  advanced  but  little  on^  the  prefent  occafion,  I 
confefs  ray  inability  to  determine  the  point  on  which  his  conclufioa 
is  founded. 

This  play,  however,  was  not  printed  till  eighteen  years  after  the 
death  of  Shakfpeare  J  and  its  title-page  carries  all  the  air  of  a  cant- 
ing bookfeller*s  impo6tion.     Would  any  one  elfe  have  thought  it 
neceflary  to  tell  the  world,  that  Fletcher  and  his  pretended  coad« 
joior,  were  "  mimorabU  *wortIiies  f"  The  piece  too  was  printed  for 
one  John  fVaterfitt^  a  man  who  had  no  copy-right  in  any  of  our  au- 
tbor*s  other  dramas.    It  was  equally  unknown  to  the  editors  in 
i6«j^  and  163a  ;  and  was  rejected  by  thofe  in  1664.,  and  16^5.— la 
1661,  Kirkman^  another  knight  of  the  rubrick  pofi^  ilTued  out  the 
hxnh  sf  Merlin^  by  Rowley  and  Shakjptare,    Are  we  to  receive  a 
part  of  tbis  alfo  as  a  genuine  work  of  the  latter  ?  for  (he  authority  of 
tirknmn  if  as  refpef^able  as  that  of  Waterjon,'-'!  imy  add,  as  a  (imi- 
larinftance  of  the  craft  or  ignorance  of  thefe  ancient  Curljf  t&atin 
iHOi  the  Coronation,  claimed  by  SAiriey,  was  printed  in  Flet*chir*9 
naroe«  and  (I  know  not  why)  is  ftill  permitted  to  hold  a  place  among 
bis  other  dramas. 
.That  Sbakfpeare  bad  the  flighted  connection  with  B.  and  Fletcher, 
has  not  been  proved  by  evidence  of  any  kind.    There  are  no  verfes 
written  by  either  in  his  commendation ;  but  the^  both  ftand  con- 
fided of  having  aimed  their  ridicule  at  paflages  in  feveral  of  hi«' 
plays.    His  imputed  intimacy  with  one  of  them,  is  therefore  un- 
accountable.   Neither  are  the  names  of  our  great  confederates  en- 
rolled with  thofe  of  other  wits  who  frequented  the  literary j(ysv^ii 
held  at  the  Devil  Tavern  in  fleet-ltreet.  As  they  were  gentlemen  of 
family  and  fortune,  it  is  probable  that  they  afpired  to  company  of 
a  higher  rank  than  that  of  needy  poets,  or  mercenary  players.  Their 
dialogue  bears  abundant  teltimooy  to  this  fuppoiition  $  while  Shak- 
fpearc*s  attempts  to  exhibit  fuch  fprightly  converfations  as  pafs  be« 
twcen  young  men  of  elegance  and  faih ion,  are  very  rare ,^ and  almofl 
confined  (as  Dr.  Johnfon  remarks)  to  the  characters  of  Mercutio  and 
}kU  aifociates.    Our  author  could  not  eafily  copy  what  he  had  few. 
opportunities  of  obferving.^So  much  for  the  uniikelinefs  of  Fletcb- 
(r'l  bavinz  united  vf'iik  Shakfjpeare  in  the  fame  coropoiition. 
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*'  whofe  hopeful  colours 

♦*  Advance  a  balf-fac^dfunjlriving  tojbine^* 

,  ■  IS 

But  here  it  may  be  aflced— why  was  the  name  of  our  poet  joined 
with  that  of  Beaumont*8  coadjutor  in  the  ^nuo  Noble  Kinfmem,  rather 
than  in  any  other  play  of  the  fame  author  that  fo  long  remained  in 
fnanufcript  r  I  anfwer,— that  this  event  might  have  taken  its  rile 
from  the  play-houfe  tradition  mentioned  by  Pope,  and  founded^  at 
I  tonceive,  on  a  lingular  occurrence,  which  it  is  my  prefent  office 
to  point  out  andilluftrate  to  my  readers. 

The  language  and  images  of  this  piece  coincide  perpetually 
#ith  thofe  m  the  dramas  of  Sbakfpeare.  The  fame  frequency  of 
coincidence  occurs  in  no  other  individual  of  Fletcher*s  works  j  and 
liow  is  fo  material  a  diftindiion  to  be  accounted  for  ?  Did  Shakijpeare 
dilFifl  the  furvivor  pf  Beaumont  in  this  tragedy  ?  Surely  no  j  tor  if 
ht  had,  he  would  not  (to  borrow  a  conceit  from  Moth  in  Love's 
Labour's  Loft)  have  written  as  if  he  had  been  at  agreat  feaft  of  tra- 
gedies, andjiolen  the  fcraps.  It  was  natural  that  he  ihould  more 
Sudioufly  have  abftained  from  the  ufe  of  marked  expreHions  in  this 
than  in  siny  other  of  his  pieces  written  without  afliftance.  He  can- 
not be  fufpedted  of  fo  pitiful  an  ambition  as  that  of  fetting  bis  feal 
on  the  portions  he  wrote,  to  diftinguilh  them  from  tbofe  of  bis 
colleague.  It  was  his  bufinefif  to  coalefce  with  Fletcher,  and  not 
to  withdraw  from  him.  But,  were  our  author  convifted  of  this  jea- 
lous artifice,  let  me  aflc  where  we  are  to  look  for  any  (ingle  dia- 
logue in  which  thefe  lines  of  feparation  are  not  drawn.  If  they 
are  to  be  regarded  as  land-marks  to  afcertain  our  author*s  propertyi 
they  ftand  fo  conftantly  in  our  way,  that  we  muft,  on  their  evidence, 
adjuA^e  the  whole  literary  eftate  to  him.  I  hope  no  one  'will  be 
found  who  fuppofes  our  duumvirate  fat  down  to  correA  what  each 
other  wrote.  To  fuch  an  indignity  Fletcher  could  not  well  have 
fubmitted  ;  and  fuch  a  drudgery  Shakfpeare  would  as  hardly  have 
endured.  In  Periclis  it  is  nodimcult  ta(k  to  difcriminate  the  fcenes 
in  which  the  hard  of  the  latter  is  evident.  I  fay  again,  let  the  cri- 
tick  try  if  the  fame  undertaking  is  as  eafy  in  the  Ttvo  Noble 
Kin[men,  The  ftyle  of  Fletcher  on  other  occaHons  is  fufHciently 
diftin^  from  Shakfpeare's,  though  it  may  mix  more  intimately  with 
Ihat  of  Beaumont  s 

.    ^io-ih  ovfJtfifiraiUfavfon,  AfoU  Rhod. 

From  loud  Araxes  Lycus^ftreams  divide, 
But  roll  with  Phafis  in  a  blended  tide. 

'fiut,  that  my  affertiont  relative  to  coincidence  may  not  appear 
Without  fome  fupport,  I  proceed  to  infcrt  a  few  of  many  itiflancts 
that  might  be  brought  in  aid  of  an  opinion  which  I  am  ready  to 
fubjoin.— The  firft  paiTage  hereafter  quoted  is  always  from  the  Twa 
Noble  Kinfmetip  edit.  1750 }  the  fecond  from  the  Pla^s  of  Shaifpeartt 
edit.  i'/7S. 

-.  I ;-  Deirglaft  of  ladies.  p.  9.  Vol.  X. 

J  2  -  — .■■—      he  was  indeed  the^i!d^ 

1     Wherein  the  noble  youths  did  drcfs  tbcmfclvcs.  iT.  Hen.  IF.  P.  IT, 

I  Vol.  V.  p.  4$7- 


^.^. 
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b  Tifible  in  rn^oy  fcenes  throughout  the  play«     But  it  follows  not 
from  thence  that  he  is  anfwerable  for  its  worft  parti,  though  the 

bcft 

{I  — '—  hlood'fhCd field  p.  9. 

2  — —  o>r-j^/</ with  coagulate ^0rf«        Hmnlit^  Voi«  X.  p.  164* 

1.  ■  as  ofpreys  do  the  fi(h. 

Subdue  before  they  touch. ■■    ■  p.  ix. 

'■fc.-.  ■  as  is  the  ofprey  to  the  fi(b,  who  takes  it 

By  ibvereignty  ol  nature.  Corioianus,  Vol.  VII,  p.  4^7^ 

I.  His  oaan  needs  not  hiy  poor  dropst  p.  zo. 

a,  I  ■■  as  petty  to  his  ends 

As  is  the  morn- dew  on  a  myrtle  leaf 

To  Ail  gramdfea*  Ant.  and  Cleop,  Vol.  VIII,  p.  sjo. 

t.  Their  iniertangUd  roots  of  love.  p.  as, 

*.  — —  Grief  and  patience,  rooted  \n  him  both, 

Jdingle  their  fpurs  together,  Cj/mbeJine,  Vol.  IX.  p.  17 J, 


f 

( 
1 

ri.  Lord,  lord,  the  difference  of  men  !  p.  30. 

1.1.  O9  the  difference  of  man  and  man  I  K,  Lear,    Vol.  IX.  p.  50s. 

{I.  Like  Ia«y  clottds"^'^  _  p.  30 

{ 


the  Au^-pacifig  clouds^  JJ.  andjmlief.  Vol.  X.  p.  55, 

1.  — *-  the  angry  fwine 
Fiies  like  a  Parthian.  P*  ?v* 

2.  Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  (hjM^/Hg  fight.  €ymhelme.  Vol.  IX,  p,  loa 
Mr.  Seward  obferves  that  tbis  comparilon  occurs  no  where  ia 

Sbakfpeare. 

{I.  Bani/k*d  the  kingdom,  &c.-—  p.  41, 

s.  See  the  fpeech  of  Rosiuo  on  the  fame  oceafion.—./^.  emdJitUet^ 
Vol.  X.  p.  101,  &C 
ri,  —  he  has  a  tongue  will  tame 

J      Tempefts. — —  •  •  p.  41. 

1  *.  —  (he  would  fing  the  favagcnefs  out  of  a  htir.^Othelh,  VoI.X, 

I  p;  574, 

f  T.  T/ie/eus,']  Tomorrow,  by  the  fun,  to  do  obfer*oemei 

To  flowery  May.  p.  47. 

%,  Thefitts,]  —  they  rofe  up  early  to  obferve 

The  rite  of  May.  Mid.  Night's  Dream,  Vol.  IIL  p.  97, 

ft.  Let  all  the  dukes  and  all  the  devils  roaff 

He  is  at  liberty,——*  p.  48, 

1.  And  if  the  de'vil  come  and  roar  for  them» 

He  (hall  not  have  themi  K.  Hen.  IV.  Vol.  V.  p.  %%%^ 

I.  Dear  coufin  Palamon— 

Pal.  Cozener  Arcite.  p.  5T. 

1.  —  Gentle  Harry  Percy,  and  kind  ctufiit^^^ 

The  devil  take  fucK  cozeners,    K*  Hen.  IV.  P.  I.  Vol,  V.  p.  s89« 

u  —  this  quedion,  fick  between  us, 

By  bleeding  muft  be  cur^d,  p.  54. 

a,  lefs  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood.^^K,  Riek  II  Vol.  V, 

p.  137. 
1.  -—  fwim 


{ 


{ 
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bcft  it  contains  may  be,    not  diflionourably,    imputed  to  him. 
Both  weeds  and  flowers  appear  in  the  fame  parterre,  yet  we  do 

■  not 

1,  —  fwim  with  your  boify. 

And  earty  it  fwcctly p.  61. 

a.  Bear  your  boJj  more  feemly,  Audrey.  As  You  Like  It.  Vol.  Ill, 

p.  j8ow 

I.  And  </ainty  </uke  whofe  doughty  /ifmal  fahie.    p.  64. 
%,  Whereat  with  ^lade,  with  bloody  Alamcful  ^)adc.    M.  N»  Dr. 

Vol. Ill*  p.  Ill* 
^  1.  —  And  then  (he  fung 
3       Nothing  but  nvittow,  nvilloin^^  p.  79* 

C  2,  .»-  fing  willow,  willow^  Othello.  Vol.  X.  p.  59»« 

r  1.  Oh  who  can  find  the  bent  of  woman's  fancy  !    p.  84. 

<  a.  Oh  undiftinguifli'd  fpacc  of  woman's  will !  K,  Lear,  Vol.  IX. 

i  P-  533- 

c  1.  — .  ]\kethegreat'ey'iiJuno\but  fzr /weeter,       p.  84. 

\,2,  —/w^/Z^r  than  the  lids  of  7i«fflV(y«.  ;Pi/r//rV  T.  Vol.  IV.  p.  380. 

1.  —  better,  o'  my  confcience. 
Was  never  foldicr's  friend.  p«  85. 

s.  A  better  never  did  itfelf  fuftaia 

Upon  a  foldier*s  thigh.  Othello,  Vol.  2^  P*  618^ 

^  I.  ..^^  his  tongue 

J       Sounds  like  a  trumpet,  p.  87. 

i  9,  Would  plead  like  angels  trumpet- tougUid,     Macbeth,  Vol.  IV. 

I  P*  4«^ 

{.-— -  this  would  (hew  bravely, 
Fighting  about  the  titles  of  two  kingdoms,       p.  89. 
2.  ^—  fuch  a  fight  at  this 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  (hews  much  amifs.  Hamlet,  Vol.  X. 
p.  4»5- 
-  I.  Look  where  (he  comes !  you  Jball pereeinte  her  behaviour,  p.  89. 
5  2.  Lo  vou  where  (he  comes  I    This  is  her  very  guife.    Macbeth^ 
X  ^  Vol.  IV.  p.  587. 

f  1.  -^  the  burden  on*t  was  dawn-a  down-a*  p.  90. 

J  1.  You  mult  fmg  dowwa  down-a :  oh  how  the  awheel  becomes  it ! 

1  Hamlet,  Vol.  X.  p.  ^^^, 

{1,  How  her  brain  coins  l""-^  j).$o. 

».  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain.  Hamlet,  Vol.  A.  p.  i%j. 

s.  DoQorJ]  — >  not  an  engrafted  madnefs,  but  a  mod  thick  and  pro- 
found melancholy—  p.  91. 

2.  ..  Do3or,'\  —  not  fo  fick,  my  lord, 
As  Die  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies—    Macbeth, 

Vol.  IV.  p.  596. 

X.  Do&or*  I  think  (he  has  a  perturbed  mind  which  I  cannot  mi" 

nrfter  to,  -  p.  91. 

2.  — ^-  perturbed /firit  I  Hamlet,  Vol.  X.  p.  118. 

•  Canfl  thou  not  mtnifter  to  a  mind  dijeas^d  ? 
DoSor,  r-—  therein  the  patient 
Mult  minifltr  to  himfelf.  fdacbeth,  Vol.  IV.  p.  59c. 
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not  infer  from  their  being  found  together,  that  they  were  planted 
bj  the  fiune  hand. 

' ^— -  Were 

r  I.  •«  to  him  that  makes  the  camp  a  ciftem 

I       BrMfdtulthtke  bhodofment  P*  94* 

I  s.  The  mailed  Mara  (hall  on  hia  altar  fit 

I      Up  to  tlu  gars  in  blood.  K.  Hut.  IF.  P.  I.  Vol.  V.  p.  i%%. 

baft  tMTtCd 

Green  Neptune  into  purple.  p.  a^, 

— —  the  multitudinouay^iu  incarnadine. 

Making  the  green  one  red.  Macbeth ^  Vol.  IV.  p.  505; 

I.  — — •  hwer^  never  yet 

Made  trmrfigh-^^  p,  ^  j, 

t;  — ^-  nevir  man 

SigiCd  truer  breath.  Cori^anus,  Vol  VII.  p.  455; 

X,  — —  arms  in  aiTurance 

My  body  to  this  bufinefs.  p.  ^o. 

s.  .—  bends  up 

Both  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat,  Macbeth.  Vol.  IV,  p.  49X 

I.  — -  thy  female  kn^kts^  p.  99. 

I.  —  thy  virgin  kmght.  Much  Ado^  8cc.  Vol.  11.  p.  367. 

1.  — —  with  that  thy  r^rt  green  eye—  p.  99, 

X.  Hath  not  fo  quick,  U> green,  Co  fair  an  eye.  R.  and  Juliet.  Vol.  X. 

His  tyt%  wtrcgreen  asUeks.  M.  N.  Dr.  Vol.  III.  p.'  llll 

u  His  coftlinefs  oijpirit  looked  through  him..  p.  no. 

s.  YoxLX  Jptritsfime  through  you.  Macbeth,  Vol.  IV.  p.  529. 

I.  — ^  to  dif'feai  bis  lord,  p.  T14. 

1.  _-.  or  Mf-Jeat  mc  now.  Macbeth,  Vol.  IV.  p.  544, 

N.  B.  I  have  met  with  no  other  inftances  of  the  ufe  of  this  word. 

I.  Difroot  his  rider  nuhence  fu  greixj.  p-  115, 

1.  This  gallant  ^r«i;  mnto  his  feat.  Hamlet,  Vol.  X.  p.  365. 

T.  And  bear  ns  Hhe  the  time.  p.  117. 

s.  — -  to  beguile  the  time. 

Look  Uke  the  time.  Macbeth.  Vol.  IV.  p.  48o« 

It  will  happen,  on  familiar  occaiions,  that  diverfity  of  expreffion 
11  neither  worth  fecking,  or  cafy  to  be  found  i  at  in  the  following 
inftances  t 

Ccr.  Look  to  the  ladf.  Pericles. 

Macd.  Look  to  the  lady.  Macbeth. 

Cap.  Look  to  the  bakM  meats*  Rom.  and  Jul. 

.Pal.  Look  to  thy  life  well,  Arcite  I  ?au9  Noble  Kinfwun* 

Dion.  Ho^n  chance  my  daughter  is  not  with  you  ?—  Pericles, 

K.  Hen.  Ho-w  chance  thou  art  not  with  the  prince  thy  brother  ? 

K.HenAir.V.W, 

Dion. 


{ 

{ 
{ 
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Were  I  difpofedf  with  controverfial  wantonnefs,  toreafonagunit 
conn6tiony  I  might  add,  that  as  Shakfpeare  is  knomra  to  have 

{Dion.  H»w  $unD,  Marina  >  nuh^doyou  keep  ahmef  FiricUs. 

Lady  Macb.  How  now,  my  lord  ?  tivfy  do  you  keepaloai  T^^Macbeth. 


{Cou  D.  — —  han)€  nmtkyou ,  boy*  I  T^o  NbbU  Kin  fit 

Bel.  Have  withyou^  boys  !  Cymbitimgm 

{Daugh.  Yours  to  coniaiand»  r  M' w^  ^to^*     Two  N' KiM/meMs 
Faulc,  For  I  was  got  T  M'  way  of  hntfly.  King  Johmm 

{Thai,  —if  I  can  get  him  within  my  pifloVs  length*  Pericles. 

Phang*  —  an  be  come  but  within  my  we.         K.  Henry  IF,  P.  II, 

All  fuch  examples  I  have  abftained  from  producing  ;  bat  the  pe- 
oiliar  coincidence  of  many  among  tbofe  already  given,  fuffers  much 
by  their  not  being  viewed  in  their  natural  fituations. 

Let  the  criticks  who  can  iix  on  any  particular  fcenes  which  thej 
conceive  to  have  been  written  by  Shakfpeare,  or  let  tbofe  who  fuppoie 
him  to  have  been  i'o  poor  in  language  as  well  as  ideas,  that  he  was 
conftrained  to  borrow  in  the  compafs  of  half  tht  Noble  Kinfmen  front 
above  a  dozen  entire  plays  of  bis  T>wn  compofitioh,  advance  fbme 
bypothefis  more  plaufible  than  the  following  )  and  yet  I  flatter  my- 
feit  that  readers  m^y  be  found  who  will  concur  with  me  in  believing 
this  tragedy  to  have  been  written  by  Fletcher  in  filent  imitation  of  our 
author's  manner.  No  other  circumftance  could  well  have  occafioned 
fuch  a  frequent  occurrence  of  correfponding  phrafes,  &c ;  nor,  in 
sny  opinion,  could  any  particular,  but  this,  have  induced  the  players 
to  propagate  the  report,  that  our  author  was  Fletcher's  coadjutor  in 
the  piece.— There  is  nothing  unufual  in  thefe  attempts  at  imitation. 
Pryden,  in  his  preface  to  All  for  Lovit  profeifes  to  copy  the  (tylt  of 
Shakfpeare.  Rowe,  in  his^^zr^  Shore,  arrogates  to  himfelf  the  merit 
.of  having  purfued  the  fame  plan.  How  far  thefo  poets  have  fucceed- 
cd,  it^s  not  my  prelent  bufinefs  to  examine  $  but  Fietchcr^s  imitation, 
like  that  of  many  others,  is  chiefly  *uerbal\  and  yet  (when  joined 
vith  other  circumftances)  was  perfect  enough  to  have  mif-led  the 
judgment  of  the  pK'tyers.  Tbofe  people,  who  in  the  coorfe  of  their 
profeirion  muft  have  had  much  of  Shakfpeare's  language  recent  in 
their  memories,  could  eafily  di  (cover  traces  of  it  in  this  performance. 
They  could  iikewife  obferve  that  the  drama  opens  with  the  fame  cha* 
rafters  as  firlt  enter  in  the  Midfummer  Night* j  Dream ;  that  Clo^uns 
exert  themfelve»  for  the  entertainment  of  Thofens  \m  both }  that  a  /r- 
dagogui  Iikewife  directs  the  fports  in  Lo^ve^s  Labour's  Left  \  that  a  cha- 
racter of  female  fnnzyt  copied  from  Ophelia^  \p  notorious  in  the  7«(/. 
•rV  Daughter  \  and  that  this  girl,  like  Lady  Macbeth f  is  attended  by 
a  phy/ictan  who  delcribes  the  difficulties  of  her  cafe,  and  comments  on 
it,  in  almolt  fimilar  terms.  They  might  therefore  conclude  that  the 
play  before  us  was  in  part  a  production  of  the  fame  writer.  Over 
this  line,  the  criticks  behind  the  fcenes  were  unable  to  proceed.  Their 
fagacity  was  infutBcient  to  obferve  that  the  general  current  of  the 
Ityle  was  even  throughout  the  whole,  and  bore  no  marks  of  a  divided 
hand.  Hence  perhaps  the  fol geminus  and  duplices  Theba  of  thefe  very 
incompetent  judges,  who«  like  ttaunch  match-makersj  were  defirous 

thai 
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rowed  whole  fpecches  from  the  authors  of  Darius^  King  John^ 
the  Taming  of  a  Shretv^  &c.  as  well  as  from  novellills  and  hif- 
torians  wiuout  number,  fo  he  might  be  fufpe^led  of  having  taken 

that  the  widowed  mule  of  Fletcher  (hould  not  long  remain  without  a 
bed-fellow. 

Left  it  (hoald  be  ur|;ed  that  one  of  my  arguments  againft  Shak« 
fpeare*s  co-operation  m  the  Tow  Nobli  Kiii/miJi,  would  equally  mili« 
tile  againft  his  Ihare  in  FirieUs,  it  becomes  neceflary  for  me  to  ward 
off  any  objedion  to  that  purpofe»  by  remarking  that  thecircumilancet 
attendant  on  thefe  two  dramas  are  by  no  means  exa^ly  parallel. 
Sbakfpeare  probably  furnifhed  his  fliare  in  the  latter  at  an  early  pe- 
riod of  his  authorfiiip,  and  afterwards  (having  never  owned  it,  or 
fuppoiing  it  to  be  forgotten)  was  willing  to  profit  by  the  moft  va- 
luable lines  and  ideas  it  contained.  But  he  would  fcarce  have  been 
confidered  himfelf  as  an  obie6t  of  imitationi  before  he  had  reached 
bis  meridian  fame ;  and  in  my  opinion,  the  Hoble  Kinfiuiu  could 
not  have  been  compofed  till  after  1611,  nor  perhaps  antecedent  to 
tbe  deaths  of  Beaumont  and  our  author,  when  afliftance  and  com- 
petition ceafed,  and  the  poet  who  refembled  tbe  latter  moft,  had 
tbe  faireft  profpe^  of  fuccefs-  During  the  life  of  Beaumont,  which 
concluded  m  1615,  it  cannot  well  be  fuppofed  that  Fletcher  would 
have  deierted  him,  to  write  in  concert  with  any  other  dramatift. 
Sbakfpeare  furvived  Beaumont  only  by  one  year,  and,  during  that 
time,  is  known  to  have  lived  in  Warwickfhire,  beyond  the  reach  of 
Fletcher,  who  continued  to  refide  in  London  till  he  fell  a  facrifice  to 
tbepla^ein  1625$  fo  that  there  was  no  opportunity  for  them  to 
have  iomed  in  perfonal  conference  relative  to  the  Twe  Noble  Kinfmen  $ 
and  without  frequent  interviews  between  confederate  writers,  a  con- 
fifteiittragedjf-can  hardly  be  produced.  But,  at  whatever  time  of 
Sbakipeare*t  life  Pericles  y/m  brought  forth,  it  will  not  be  found  on 
examination  to  comprize  a  fifth  part  of  the  coincidences  which  may 
bedetedled  in  its  fucceflbr  3  neither  will  a  tenth  diviiion  of  the  fame 
relations  be  difcovered  in  any  one  of  his  thirty-five  dramas  which 
bave  hitherto  been  publiflied  together. 

To  conclude,  it  is  peculiarly  apparent  that  this  tragedy  oftheTwa 
HUie  Kimfmen  was  printed  from  a  prompter*s  copy,  as  it  exhibits 
focb  ftage  direfiions  as  I  do  not  remember  to  have  feen  in  any  other 
drama  of  the  fame  yieriod.  We  may  likewife  take  notice  that  there 
are  fewer  hemiftichs  in  it  than  in  any  of  Shakfpeare*s  acknowledged 
productions.  If  one  fpeech  concludes  With  an  impcrfe6t  verfe,  tbe 
next  in  general  completes  it.  This  is  fome  indication  of  a  writer 
more  ftudiout  of  neatnefs  in  compofition  than  the  pretended  afTociate 
of  Fletcher. 

k  the  conrfe  of  my  inveftigation  I  am  pleafed  to  find  I  differ  but 
onone  occafion  from  Mr.  Colman  \  and  that  is,  in  my  diihelief  that 
BtnauMt  had  any  (hare  in  this  tragedy.  The  utmoft  beauties  it 
contains,  were  within  the  reach  of  FUtchert  who  has  a  right  to  wear 
"  Without  corrival  all  his  dignities; 
*'  But  out  upon  this  half-fac*d  fellow(hip  !** 
becaufe  there  is  no  juft  reafon  for  fuppofing  any  poet  but  Chaucer 
has  a  right  to  difpute  with  him  the  reputation  which  the  tale  of  Pa- 
kmwandArdte  has  fo  long  and  fo  indifpotably  maintained. 

lineSi 
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lines^  and  hints  for  future  fituatlons,  from  the  play  of  PericU/4 
fuppofing  it  were  the  work  of  a  writer  fomcwhat  more  early  than 
himfelf.  Such  fplendid  palTages  occur  iu  the  fcenes  of  hit  con^ 
temporaries,  as  have  not  difgraced  his  own :  and  be  it  remem- 
bered, that  many  things  which  we  at  prefent  are  content  to 
reckon  only  among  the  adoptions  of  our  great  poet,  had  been 
long  regarded  as  his  own  propter  effufions,  and  were  as  conlhintly 
enumerated  among  his  diftinguiihed  beauties.  No  verfes  have  been 
more  frequently  quoted^  or  more  loudly  applauded,  than  thofe 
beginning  with  Tbi  cloud-capt  towers  in  the  Tempefi\  but  if  our 
positions  relative  to  the  date  of  that  play  are  well  founded, 
Shakfpeare's  fhare  in  this  celebrated  account  of  nature's  difTolu- 
tion,  IS  very  inconfidcrable. 

To  conclude,  the  play  of  Pericles  was  in  all  probability  the 
compofition  of  fome  friend  whofe  intereft  the  **  gentle  Shakfpeare*' 
was  induflrious  to  promote.  He  therefore  improved  his  dialogue 
in  many  places  ;  and  knowing  by  experience  that  the  flrength  of 
a  dramatick  piece  fliould  be  augmented  towards  its  catailrophe, 
was  moft  liberal  of  his  aid  in  the  lail  a^.  We  cannot  be  furpriled 
to  find  that  what  he  has  fupplied  is  of  a  different  colour  from 

the  reft  : 

Scinditur  in  partes,  geminoque  cacumine  furgit, 

Thebanos  imitata  rogos ; 
for  like  Beaumont  he  was  not  writing  in  conjundion  with  a 
Fletcher. 

Mr.  Malone.  has  aiked  how  it  happens  that  no  memorial  of  an 
earlier  drama  on  the  fubjedl  of  Pericles  remains*  I  (hall  only  an- 
fwcr  by  another  qucftion — Why  is  it  the  fate  of  ftilUbom  infants 
to  be  foon  forgotten  ?  In  the  rummage  of  fomc  mafs  of  ancient 
pamphlets  and  papers,  the  firft  of  thefe  two  productions  may 
hereafter  make  its  appearance.  The  chance  that  prefervod  The 
Witch  of  Middleton,  may  at  fome  diftant  period  eftablifli  my  ge- 
neral opinion  concerning  the  authenticity  of  Pericles^  which  is  al- 
ready itrengthened  by  thofe  of  Rowe  and  Dr.  Farmer,  and  coun- 
tenanced in  fome  degree  by  the  omiffion  of  Heminge  and  Con- 
dell.  I  was  once  diljwfed  to  entertain  very  different  fentiments 
concerning  the  authority  of  title-pages ;  hut  on  my  mended  judg* 
ment  (if  I  offend  not  to  fay  it  is  mended)  I  have  found  fufEcient 
reaibn  to  change  my  creed,  arid  confefs  the  folly  of  advancing 
much  on  a  qucftion  which  I^  had  not  more  than  curforily  con- 
fidered.-*!  o  this  I  muft  fubjoin,  that  perhaps  our  author  pro- 
duced the  IHnter^s  Tale  at  the  diftance  of  feveral  years  from  the 
time  at  which  he  corredted  Pericles ;  and,  for  reafons  hinted  at 
in  a  preceding  page,  or  through  a  forgetfulnefs  common,  to  all 
writers,  repeated  a  few  of  the  identical  phrafes  and  ideas  which 
he  had  already  ufed  in  that  and  other  dramas.  I  have  formerly 
obferved  in  a  note  on  King  Lear^  laft  edit.  vol.  ix.  p.  561,  that 
Shakfpeare  has  appropriated  the  fame  fentiment,  in  nearly  the 
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6mc  worff ,  to  Jmfiice  SbaJhw^  King  Lear^  and  OtheUo ;  axui 
taay  nonr  add  that  I  find  another  allufion  as  nearly  expreffed  in  five 
ufierent  places : 

*'  rd  ftrip  mvfelf  to  deaths  at  for  a  bed 

«>  That  longing  I'd  been  fick  for.''     Mesfunfor  Mea/urn 

**^  I  will  encounter  darknefs  like  a  bride^ 

•*  And  hug  it  in  my  arms/'  liidemi 

"  I  will  be 
**  A  bridegroom  in  my  death^  tod  run  unto't 
**  As  to  a  lover's  bed/'  Antony  and  CUopatrai 

**  1  will  die  bravely  like  a  bridegroom."  Kihg  Lear* 

••  in  terms  like  bride  and  bridegfobni 

<*  Divefting  them  for  bed."  Otbelh. 

The  degree  of  credit  due  to  the  title-page  of  this  tmgedy  it 
but  Tery  inconfiderable.  It  is  not  mentioned  by  Meres  in  1 598  1 
botthat  Shakfpeare  was  known  to  have  had  foihe  haiid  in  it,  wat 
fiiflkient  reafon  why  the  whole  (hould  be  fathered  on. him.  The 
nine  of  the  original  writer  could  have  promoted  a  bookfeller's  pur« 
pofein  but  an  inferior  degree.  In  the  year  1611,  one  of  the 
nme  fraternity  attempted  to  obtrude  on  the  publick  the  old  King 
Jtlm  (in  Dr.  Farmer's  opinion  written  by  Rowley)  ts  the  work 
of  oar  celebrated  author; 

But  we  are  told  with  confidence^  that 

**  Shakfpeare's  owti  mufe  hit  Periciei,^>^  boret 
««  The  Prince  0/ Tyre  was  eWer  ttian,  the  ilfiw."  . 
To  the  tefHmcmy  of  Dryden  rtXyddt  it  always  dae^  when  h^ 
^pesks  of  things  within  the  coitapau  of  his  own  knowled^  But 
€Q  the  prefent  occafion  he  could  only  take  import,  oi:  a  title-page; 
iisr  his  guide ;  and  feems  to  have  preferred  fdioothneis  of  verfi« 
iicsnootoprecifeneisof  ezjpreffion.  His  meaning  is  completely 
even  in  the  fecond  line  oi  his  couplet.  In  both,  he  dengns  to 
%  no  more  than  that  Shakfpeare  himfelfdid  not  rife  toexceU 
kaoe  in  his  firH  plays ;  but  tnat  Periides^  one  of  the  weakefi  im- 
potedto  him,  was  written  before  Otbello^  which  has  been  al- 
«i^  reguxied  as  the  moft  vigorous  of  hit  produ^oot ;  —that  of 
thde  imfo  pieces,  Pericles  was  the  firJI.  Dryden  in  all  probability 
taet  with  it  ib  the  folio  ^tiotl,  tt6^  and  encjuired  no  farther 
ooocerning  its  authenticity.  The  birth  of  his  fnend  Sir  William 
l)iveDant  nappened  in  1605^  ^^  ^^  ^^^  yeSiXt  beldi^  the  date  of 
dui  conteflpd  drama  ** 

^  >i  The 

*.Sbakrpeare  died  in  \Bii\  and  it  is  hardly  probable  that  his 
lodiba  (a  lad  about  ten  years  old)  inftead  of  fearcbmg  his  pockets  for 
mies,  fliould  have  ehc^oired  of  him  concerning  the  dates  of  bis  theatri- 
cs fcrfomances.  It  IS  dot  much  more  likely  that  afterwards,  in  aa 
age  devoid  Of  literary  cuHofity,  Sir  William  ihould  have  beetk  fo- 

Yojull,  N  lidtottt 
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The  abufc  of  J.  Tatham  would  have  <}ef^nre4  no  reply,  had  it 
not  been  raifed  into  confequence  b^  Its  place  in  Mr.  Malone^» 
Prelitn'rnary  Obfervations.  1  think  it  therefore  but  juftice  to  ob- 
ferve,  that  this  obfcure  wretch  who  calls  our  author  a  **  plebeian 
dr/ller/'  (driller  I  fuppofe  he  meant  to  fay)  has  thereby  beftowed 
on  him  a  portion  of  involuntary  applaufe.  Becaufe  Horace  has 
pronounced  that  he  who  pleafes  the  g/w^i  is  not  entitled  to  the 
lowed  of  encomiums^  are  we  therefore  to  infer  that  the  man  who 
has  given  delight  to  the  vulgar,  has  no  claim  alfo  to  his  dividend 
of  praife  i — ini^rdum  nmlgus  rtdmm  futau  It  is  the  peculiar  me- 
rit of  Shakfpeare's  fcenes,  that  they  are  generally  felt  and  un- 
derftood*  The  tumid  conceits  of  modern  tragedy  comniunicate 
no  feniktions  to  the  bigheft  or  the  meancft  rank.  Sentimental 
comedy  is  not  much  mpre  fortunate  in  its  efforts.  But  can  the 
period  be  pointed  out  in  which  King  Lear  and  the  Mwrry  fVwe* 
tfWhiMr  did  not  equally  entertain  thofe  who  fill  the  boKea  and 
the  gallery,  frimores  papuUy  papuUimaui  trihatimf 

Before  I  cWe  thu  enquiry,  which  has  fweUed  into  an  uncx« 
pe6ted  bulk,  let  me  aik,  whofe  opinion  ooafert  moft  honour  oo 
Shakfpeare,  my  opponent's  or  mine.  Mr.  Maloae  ia  defiroua 
that  his  favourite  poet  fliould  he  regarded  as  the  fole  author  of  a 
drama  which,  collediiYely  taken,  is  unworthy  of  him.  I  ooljr 
wiih  the  reader  to  adopt  a  more  moderate  creed,  that  the  fio'j^mrti 
panni  are  Shakfpeare*s,  and  the  reft  the  pcodu&ion  oi  tooie  in-* 
glorious  and  forgotten  playwright* 

If  coniiifaBBtly  with  my  realbelief  I  could  htve  fnpported  in- 
ftead  of  controverting  the  fcntiments  of  this  gentleman,  whom  I 
have  the  honour  to  ciil  m^  friend,  I  ihould  have  been  as  happjf 
in  doin^  fo  aa  I  now  am  m  confeffing  my  literary  obligfttioat  ip 
.  him,  and.  acknowled|^ng  how  often  ia  the  courfo  of  the  pie* 
ceding  vohuoe  he  has  fupplie^  »y  deficiencies,  and  ledifitd  my 
errors. 

On  the  whple,  weae  the  intrinfick  merita  of  Pnkks  ytx  Itift 
than  they  are,  it  waold  be  entitled  to  xefpefl  among  the.ciMmat 


Ikitout  ahioat  this  ctrcniaftaace,  or  met  with  any  porfon  who 
pable'of  aicertaioia^  it. 

If  it.be  ur^«dag»inft  this  opinioi^,  that  rooft  of  the  players  qqht 
temporary  with. Stiakfpe^re.  were  yet  alive,  and  from  that  i^aactar 
Sir  Wiltjam*8  informauon  ipight  have  bee^  de^ivedj  I  anfwer,— ^rom 
thofe  who  were  at  the  head  of  their  fraternity  while  our  author  flou* 
rifhed»  he  could  not  have  received  it.  Had  rhey  known  that  Ferkki 
was  the  entire  compofition  of  our  great  poet,  they  would  certainly 
have  printed  it  among  hit  other  works  In  the  fo|io  i6s3.--Is  it  likely 
that  any  ofour  aiicierft  hjftrionick  troop  were  better  acquainted  vnth 
the  incunabula  of  Shakfpeare^s  Mnfe,  than  the  very  people  whole  ia* 
timate'coYineflion  with  him  is  marked  by  bis  laft  will,  in  which 
he  calls  tbemr-*'  iat/eUows  John  Hcmyfi|;e|  and  Heniy  Cond^U  f 
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i&  dramarick  Htcrature.    As  the  engravings  of  Mark  Anhnio  are 
taluablenot  onlv  on  account  of  their  beauty,  but  becaufe  they 
tre  fuppofed  to  have  been  executed  under  the  eye  of  Raffaellc 
ib  Pericles  will  continue  to  owe  fome  part  of  its  reputation  to  the 
tonefaes  it  is  faid  to  have  received  from  the  hand  of  S/^ak/heare 

To  the  popularity  of  the  Prince  6f  Tyre  (which  is  fufficiently 
evident  from  the  teftimonies  referred  to  by  Mr.  Malone)  wo  may 
impute  the  unprecedented  corruptions  in  its  text.  What  wag 
■fled  frequently,  muil  have  been  frequently  tranfcribed  for  thd 
ttfe of  prompters  and  players ;  and  through  the  medium  of  fuch 
nittklefs  copies  it  ihouid  feem  that  moft  of  our  early  theatrical 
pieces  were  tranfmittcd  to  th^  publick.    Then:  are  certainly  more 

E&  roiftakes  in  this  than  in  any  other  tragedy  attributed  to 
kfpearc.  Indeed  (b  much  of  it,  as  hitherto  printed^  was  ab- 
firfutely  ujiintelligiblc,  that  the  reader  had  no  power  to  j  udge  of  the 
lauk  it  ought  to  hold  dmong  our  ancient  dramitick  performances. 

\m     o      ■■■■■    •   •     .  .  SrkEVEifSl 

*fr.  8t€T!vwis  8  intimate  acquamtance  with  the  writings  of  Shafc* 
jeaferendcra  him  fo  t^ell  (jualified  to  decide  upon  this  queftiom 
Art  It  IS  not  without  fome  diftmft  of  my  own  judgment  that  I  ex- 
tttfe  my  diilbnt  from  his  decifion  ;  but  as  all  the  pofitions  that 
Itthis  endeavoured  to  eftablifh  in  his  ingenious  difquifuion  oil 
ttc  merits  and  authenticity  of  Pericles  do  not  appear  to  me  to 
tafc  eqoal  weight,  I  (hall  Ihortly  ftate  the  reafons  why  I  can- 
tet  itiMcnbc  to  his  opinion  with  regard  to  this  long-contefiei 

Tte  iimierfoft  imitation  of  the  language  and  number  of  Gower* 
wteh  IS  foond  in  the  Chorufes  of  this  play,  is  not  in  my  appre- 
acn&m  a  proof  that  they  were  not  wntten  by  Shakfpeare.  To 
nanmott  a  perfon  from  the  grave,  and  to  introduce  him  by  way 
of  Chorus  to  the  drama,  appears  to  have  been  no  uncommon 
pnftice  with  oor  author's  contemporaries.  Marlowe,  before  the 
laic  of  Shakfpeare,  had  in  this  way  introduced  Machiavd  ii>  his 
Jiw  0f  Malta  \  and  his  countryman  Guicciardine  is  brought 
5»B  the  ftage  in  an  ancient  tragedy  called  The  DrviPs  Charier. 
fa  the  fame  manner  Rainulph,  the  monk  of  Chefter,  appears  in 
Jbe  M^9r  of  ^inhorowgby  written  by  Thomas  Middleton.  Yet 
«  never  has  been  objcaed  to  the  authors  of  the  two  former 
feces,  as  a  breach  of  decorum,  that  the  Italians  whom  they  have 
wwj^  into  the  fccne  do  not  fpeak  the  language  of  their  own 
ewmtry ;  or  to  the  writer  of  the  latter,  that  the  monk  whom  he 
Ml  mttoduced  does  not  ufe  the  EngUOi  dialed  of  the  aire  ia 
Wiich  he  Uved^But  it  may  be  faid,  "  nothing  of  this  kind  i<. 
^ptcd  by  thefe  poets;  the  author  of  PericUs,  on  the  other 
Jmd,  has  endeatoured  to  copv  the  verfification  of  Gower,  and 
tai  failed  in  the  attemn: :  had  this  piece  been  the  compofition  of 
onkipeaie,  he  woula  have  fucceeded.'' 

N  z  ItiaXL 
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I  Ihall  very  readily  acknowledge,  that  Shakfpcarc,  if  he  had 
thought  fit,  could  have  exhibited  a  tolerably  accurate  imitation 
of  the  language  of  Gower ;  for  there  can  be  little  doubt,  thac 
what  has  been  effefted  by  much  inferior  writers,  he  with  no 
great  difficulty  could  have  accompUlhed,  ^  But  that,  becaufc  thefe 
Chorufes  do  not  exhibit  fuch  an  imitation,  they  were  therefore 
not  his  performance,  docs  not  appear  to  me  a  neceflary  con* 
clufion;  for  he  might  not  think  fuch  an  imitation  proper  for  a 
popular  audience.  Gower,  like  the  perfons  above  mentioned^ 
would  probably  have  been  fuflfered  to  Ipeak  the  fame  language 
as  the  other  characters  in  this  piece,  had  he  not  written  a  poem 
containing  the  very  ftory  on  which  the  play  is  formed.  Like 
GuicciardineandthemonkofChefier,  he  is  called  up  to  fupcr- 
intend  a  relation  found  in  one  of  his  own  performances.  Hence 
Shakfpeare  feems  to  have  thought  it  proper  (not,  to  copy  hja 
verfification,  for  that  does  not  appear  to  have  been  at  all  m  his 
thoughts,  but)  to  throw  a  certam  air  of  antiquity  over  the  mo- 
nologues which  he  has  attributed  to  the  venerable  bard.  Had  he 
imiuted  the  diflion  of  the  ConfeJfiQ  Amantis  v/iih  accuracy,  he 
well  knew  that  it  would  have  been  as  unintelligible  to  the  greater 
part  of  his  audience  as  the  Italian  of  Guicciardine  or  the  LAtio 
of  Rainulph ;  for,  I  fuppofc,  there  can  be  no  doubt,  that  the 
language  of  Gower  (which  is  almoU  as  far  removed  from  that  of 
Hooker  and  Fairfax,  as  it  is  from  the  profe  of  Addifon  or  the 
poetry  of  Pope,)  was  underftood  by  none  but  fcholars  *,  even  ia 
the  time  of  queen  Elizabeth.  Having  determined  to  introduce 
the  contemporary  of  Chaucer  in  the  fcene,  it  was  not  his  bu- 
fincfs  to  exhibit  fo  perfect  an  imitation  of  his  di£Hon  as  perhaps 
with  afiiduity  and  fludy  he  might  have  accompliflied,  but  fuch  an 
antiquated  ftyle  as  might  be  underftood  by  the  people  before  whom 
his  play  was  to  be  reprefented  f. 

As  the  language  of  thefe  Cliorufes  is,  in  my  opinion,  infuf- 
ficient  to  prove  that  they  weie  not  the  producStion  of  Shakfpeare^ 
fo  alfo  is  the  inequality  of  metre  which  may  be  obferved  in  different 
parrs  of  them ;  for  the  fame  inequality  is  found  in  the  lyrical 
parts  of  Machelb  and  7 he  Midfummer  NighCs  Dream  J.     Jt  may 

•  Perhaps  not  by  all  of  them.  The  treafures  of  Greece  and  Rome 
had  not  been  long  dil'covered,  and  to  the  Itudy  of  ancient  languages 
almoft  every  Englilhman  that  afpired  to  literary  reputation  applied 
his  talentf  and  his  time,  while  his  native  tongue  was  neg1e6led» 
Even  the  learned  Afcham  was  but  little  acquainted  with  the  Ian- 
l^uase  of  the  age  immediately  precfsding  his  own.  If  fcholars  were  de« 
fe^ive  in  this  refpeA,  the  people,  we  may  be  fure,  were  much  more  fo. 

t  If  I  am  warranted  in  iuppofing  that  the  langaage  of  the  Cm- 
f^o  Jmantis  would  have  been  uniMtelligibte  to  the  audience,  this 
Airely  was  a  fiScitnt  nafon  for  departing  from  it. 

1  See  p.'6  of  this  vol.  (note  4.) 

like* 
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Ekewife  be  remaiked,  that  as  in  Pericles^  fo  in  many  other  of  our 
author's  early  performances,  alternate  rhimes  fitquently  occur ; 
a  pca^ce  which  I  hare  not  ohfenred  in  any  other  dramatick  pcr- 
fivmances  of  that  age,  intended  for  publtck  repreientation  *• 

Befime  I  quit  the  fubjefl:  of  the  Chorufes  introduced  in  this 
piece,  let  me  add,  that,  like  many  other  parts  of  this  play,  they 
contain  ibme  marked  ezpreffions,  certain  ardentia  veria^  that  are 
allb  found  in  the  undifputed  works  of  our  great  poet ;  which 
any  one  who  will  take  the  trouble  to  compare  th^m  with  the 
Cborafes  in  KtMg  Hemy  F.  and  Tbe  mmer's  Tale^  will  readily 
peiteiTe.  If,  in  order  to  account  for  the  £mirttude,  it  ihall  be 
(aid,  that  though  Shakfpeare  did  not  compoTe  thefe  declamations 
of  Gower,  he  might  have  retouched  ^tm^  as  that  is  a  point  which 
sever  can  be  afcertained,  fo  no  anfwer  can  be  given  to  it. 

That  the  play  of  Pericles  was  originally  written  by  another 
poet,  and  afterwards  improved  by  Shakfpeare,  I  do  not  fee  fuf- 
finent  reafon  to  believe.  It  may  be  true,  that  all  which  the  im- 
prover of  a  dramatick  piece  originally  iil-conllruded  can  do^  is^ 
tApdiih  the  language,  and  to  add  a  few  fplendid  paflagesi  but 
that  this  play  was  the  work  of  another,  which  Shakfpeare  from 
Us  ffiendfliip  for  the  author  revifed  and  corredled,  is  the  very 
point  in  quelHon«  and  therefore  cannot  be  adduced  as  a  medium 
to  prove  that  point.  It  appears  to  'me  equally  improbable  that 
Pericles  was  formed  on  an  unfuccefsful  drama  of  a  preceding  pe« 
nod ;  and  that  all  the  weaker  fcenes  are  taken  from  thence.  We 
ksov  indeed  that  it  was  a  frequent  pradice  of  our  author  to  avail 
hiittfelf  of  the/ labours  of  others,  and  to  conftru£t  a  new  drama 
upon  an  old  foundation  ;  but  the  pieces  that  he  has  thus  imitated 
aieyet  extant.  We  have  an  origraal  Taming  iff  a  Shrew ^  a  Ktnr 
Jshu^  a  Promos  and  Caffandra^  a  King  Leir^  &c.  but  where  is 
duiold  playn>f  Pericles  f?  or  how  comes  it  to  pafs  that  no  me* 
norial  of  fuch  a  drama  remains  ?  £ven  if  it  could  be  proved 
tbatfuch  a  piece  once  ezilled,  it  would  not  warrant  us  in  fup« 
pQ&ig  that  the  lefs  vigorous  parts  of  the  performance  in  quefiion 
were  taken  from  thence ;  for  though  Shakfpeare  borrowed  the 
iibks  of  the  ancient  dramas  juft  now  enumerated,  he  does  not  ap- 
pear to  have  tranfcribed  a  fingle  fcene  from  any  one  of  them. 

SciU  however  it  may  be  urged,  if  Shakfpeare  was  the  original 
author  of  this  play,  and  this  was  one  of  his  carliefl  productions,  he 
iRoald  icarcely,  in  a  fubfequent  period,  have  introduced  in  hta 
Whoer^s  Tale  fome  incidents  and  exprefiions  which  bear  a  drong 
refimblance  to  the  latter  part  of  Pericles:  on  the  other  hand,  he 
nkf^  not  fcruple  to  copy  the  performance  of  a  preceding  poet. 

*  Tbe  plays  of  lord  Sterline  are  entirely  in  alternate  rhimes ;  but 
tiiefe  ieem  not  to  have  been  intended  for  the  ftage,  nor  were  they^ 
I  believe,  ever  performed  in  any  theatre. 

t  When  B.  Jonfon  calls  Pericles  a  wnnlcfy  taltf  be  allodes,  I  appre* 
heady  not  to  the  remote  date  of  tbe  play,  but  to  the  antiquity  of  tbe 
#irj'ion  vhkh  it  is  founded. 

N  i  Be- 
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Before  wc  aoauiel^  id  the  juftU;^  of  this  r^aifHiiagi  1ft  m  ci^ 
luninie  what  has  been  hie  prance  {d  thoie  4rama»  coocenme  tli^ 
jiutheu^icity  of  which  there  is  dq  douht*  Is  it  tru^  th^tSnJiL- 
iTpeare  has  rigidlj  abfbined  from  iutrodiiciiig  iiicideQts  of  cluk* 
pn&eri  (infular  to  thofe  which  he  had  before  hlo^ght  upoq  ifie 
fifl^e  ?  Or  rather,  i»  not  the  contraiy  notorioys  ?  In  Mnck  Ad/t 
f^ut  Nothing  the  two  principal  perfons  of  th^  iv^m,  frnj^eody 
rpmiad  us  ot  two  other  chara^iere  that  had  been  exhihiied  in  IM 
early  prodi^ipot-— ^<wA  Cabour^s  I^ofi.  In  4ifs  ff^ffl  tlmi  EifJk 
Weil  and  J^a/un  f&r  Miofwe  we  find  the  fame  i^m^Qt  twke 
fBim>)oyed  \  and  in  many  other  of  his  pl^yt  the  ?^ipfi  i«  Mlhnr<^ 
i^a^t  ^nd  t)ie  denouei^ent  efe^.,  by  contn^sMces  thM  bcsu  % 
^riking  fimilitude  to  ea^ h  other. 

The  cpnduf^  of  PtricUi  and  Vh  Wimtft^t  T^le^  whieh  Imto  fi»? 
¥ftral  events  common  to  both,  gives  ^dditionsil  weight  to  the  Aip* 
ppfitiopi  that  the  two  pieces  proceeded  ftom  the  me  h^nd-  ^  w 
the  latter  pur  authpr  has  thrown  ^he  difcovery  of  Perdita  iotQ 
l^fraxjon^  as  if  through  confeioufneft  of  hat^i^  already  cat* 
^9,u(fed,.  m  (he  bufinqls  9/  Marina*  tU  that  could  rep<kr  fucti  lui 
j|icidenj  a%<9:iQg  op  the  ((age.  Leontes  too  fm  but  little  to 
j^^gfiiooe,  whefi  be  fipds  her$  their  i^utual  utuatioai  haviag 
ij^T\  likewiie  amicipated  by  the  Prince  of  Tyr«  a;»4  Thai&»  wkft 
1|^  beforq  apiply  expreffed  (he  tranfpprts  na^w^  to  unespeded 
m^tipg  after  long  andi  painful  (eparation. 

.  Alt.  the  pbjediions  which  are  founded  o^  the  waat  of  1^4^^  h> 

tw^B  th^  difier^fit  y^rK%  of  this  piece,  on  the  nuioeioua  chu* 
ni^^rs  i^trodi)ceid  in  it,  not  fuficjently  connedied  w'^tk  each  otjkar* 
o^^  the  various  and  di(laat  countries  in  which  the  feene  is  bi)4t--*r 
iHay,  I  think,  be  anfwered,  by  faying;  that  the  author  puifutd 
t6^  &ary  cac^^tly  as  he  found  ix  qith^r  in  the  C^nffff/^  AffmiiJ  *  m 
ibiPQ  profe  tranilation  of  the  Gejla  Rpmoftfru^  i  1^  pcadice  Wbids 
Shj^kip^are  is  know|i  to  hav^  fallowed  ia  «\ipy:  pleys,  uid  t9 
which  moA  of  the  faults  that  have  been  ur^^agiunft  hiadimiM 
f^y  he  impHtod  f  ,1^14*  nrhil^  W^  travel  itt  4^«|l.4ii4CfaMgtohr 

*  Here  alfo  verc  found,  t^e  nam^s  of  thegr|>at^r  P^rtPftM^lffT 
Xt^tH  tntrodoceil  in  this  play ;  for  of  the  fevehte^n  perfhns  tie|i|^ 
|<Hitcd,  ^x  of  the  naipes  only  were  the  invention  of  the  poet. 
'  The  fame  quantity  not  being  ufuformly  obFervtd  in  lbi|ie  of  ihefe 
names,  is  mfntioneil.hy  Mr.  wefvens  as  a  proof'  that  this  piece  wm 
fhe  pfoduAion  f^f  tVo  handff  M^  ibid  however  Thaifa  and  Thatfli 
m  the  gfcb  acl,  ii|  two  f^cp^d^^g  lines.  I\if  Jo  he.  imglniid*  tibeft.. 
this  plav  was  written  fike  Frencll  AfttC;  rimies,  and  that  as  iooo  at 
ope  ytjfit  wascofopofed  by  ojie  (if  tl^f  fnppe^  dimntiratei  thf^e^l 
i/vas  written  by  his  aiTb^iat^  f 

*t  In  the  condpA  of  Mea/krffir  Hfupf^e  bis  judgment  haihc^.a^ 
pigned  for  certain  deviations  from  the  Italian  ^  Cinthio^  is^  ,oitf 
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if!^  *  from  6nt  country  to  another  with  no  left  rdpidity  thah  in  the 
prefentjnece,  the  objects pitfenred  to  us  are  more  beautiful,  and 
the  pT6ipe6t  nfott  diverfi(ted>  Ifet  it  be  remembered  at  the  fame 
time,  that  between  the  compofition  of  thefe  two  pla}^8  there  was 
prdbably  an  internal  of  at  lealt  fifreen  years  $  that  even  Shakfpeare 
himfetf  mud  have  mdually  acquired  information  like  6ther  mor- 
tal, and  in  that  peribd  muft  have  gainet)  a  knowledge  of  many 
chata^ers  and  vaHods  m()dbs  of  life.  With  which  in  his  earlier 
yeais  he  was  uh^cqaaltired. 

If  ttiis  play  had  cbme  do^^n  td  us  in  the  ftate  in  which  th^ 
^oet  left  it,  its  numerous  elHpfes  might  fidrly  be  urged  to  inva* 
hdate  Shakfpeare^s  claim  to  the  whole  or  to  any  ]>art  of  it.  But 
the  argument  that  is  founded  in  rhefe  irregularities  of  the  ftyle 
kxfes  much  of  its  weight,  when  it  is  confidered,  that  the  earlieit 
printed  copy  flP{>ears  m  fo  itnperfed  a  form,  that  there  is  fcarcely 
a  fingle  page  of^it  undisflgured  by  the  grodeil  corruptions.  As 
natiy  Worth  have  been  ihfbrted,  inconfiftent  not  only  with  the 
author's  meaning,  but  with  any  meaiiing  whatfbevef,  as  many 
f^rfes  appear  tb  have  beeti  tranfpofed,  and  fome  paiTages  are  ap* 
propriatea  to  charad^ers  t<5  whom  manifeflly  they  do  not  belong, 
to  there  is  great  reafbA  tb  believe  that  many  words  and  even  lines 
vere  omitted  at  the  prels ;  and  it  is  highly  probable  that  tht 

S'Dtef  \i  ^lifwei^ble  for  more  of  thefe  ellipfes  than  the  poet. 
\t  fiime  Obfefvation  itiiy  be  extended  to  the  metre,  which  might 
hive  been  orl^nally  fufficiently  fmooth  and  harmonious,  though 
nd«r,  notwirhirandihg  the  editor's  beft  care,  it  is  feared  it  will 
be  feimd  in  many  places  rugged  and  defective. 

Qd  the  appearance  of  ^akfpeafe's  name  in  the  title-page  of 
tboriipnal  edition  of  Fertclesy  it  is  acknowledged  no  great  mefs 
caa  he  laid  ;  for  by  the  knavety  of  printers  or  bookfelTers  it  haa 
bta  likewife  affixed  to  two  pieces,  of  Which  it  may  be  doubted 

Bar,  Oft  eieartliriation  it  Has  been  found,  that  the  faults  of  the  piece 
af^tbbe  attributed  not  to  Shakfpeare*s  departing  from,  but  too 
cfofeff  pttffuing  hu  crfigitta),  wkieb,  as  Dr.  Farmer  has  oblerved, 
ffu  nstCinthio's  novel,  but  the  Hiptamtfon  of  Wbetftone.  In  like 
naaiier  tbecataftrophe  of  Rom^o  and  Jwliit  is  rendered  left  affefting 
thaa  il  fiigkt  have  been  made,  by  the  author's  bavins  implicitly 
iotlowed  the  poem  of  Romius  and  Juliet^  on  which  bit  play  appears 
to  have  been  formed..  In  the  fPhUr^j  ^aUt  Bohemia,  iituated  nearly 
ia  the  center  of  Europe,  is  defcribed  as  a  maritime  country,  be* 
cMt  it  bad  been  alMsSdy  detciibed  as  foch  by  Robert  Greene  in 
Mr  JHrra/hu  dad  tamiia  \  and  in  the  ^Two  GentUnun  of  Verona^  Vrq» 
tbeos  goes  from  one  inland  town  to  another  by  fea )  a  voyage 
thai  ia  feme  lidvel  he  bai^  prolfably  taken  before*  Many  dmilar  in- 
iaujes  iriigbt  be  added. 

*  It  is  obfervable  that  the  two  plaj^s  of  Pirielis  and  Ant§tty  amd 
ClMWraime  entered  together  at  Stationers'  IJall  in  the  year  i6oa, 
by  Edward  Slount,  a  bookfeller  of  eminence,  and  one  of  the  priatera 
fi  t|ie  Sri  folio  edition  of  our  autlior's  works. 

N  4  Wha« 
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Dtrhether  a  finele  line  was  written  by  our  author.  However,  thougfi 
the  name  of  Shakfpeare  may  not  alone  authenticate  this  plajr,  it 
18  not  in  the  fcale  of  evidence  entirely  infigfiificant ;  nor  is  it  ^ 
fair  conclufion,  that^  becaufe  we  are  not  to  confide  in  the  tide- 
pages  of  two  dramas  which  are  proved  by  the  whole  colour  of 
the  hyle  and  many  other  fonfiaeratiops  not  to  have  been  the 
compoiition  of  Shaf  fpearc,  we  are  therefore  to  pve  no  credit  to  . 
the  title  of  a  piece,  which  we  are  led  by  rpry  ftrong  internal 
proof,  and  by  many  corroboratinfi;  circumttances,  to  attribute  to 
him.  Thoush  the  title-p^lges  ot  Tie  London  Pro^gai  and  Sir 
John  0A/c^2r  fl)ould  clearly  appear  to  be  forgeries,'  thole  of 
Henry  IF.  and  Othello  will  ftill  remain  unimpeached. 

The  non^enuipepitio^  of  Pericles  in  Meres's  Cataloeue  of  our 
ruthor's  j^hiys,'  printed  in  15989  is  undecifive  with  reTpe&tothe 
authenticity  of  this  piece;  for  neither^  are  the  three  parts  of 
King  Henry  VL  nor  Hamlet  mentionejl  in  that  lifl ;  though  it  is 
certain  they  were  written,  and  had  bpcn  publickly  performed,  bc« 
fore  his  book  was  publifbed. 

Why  this  drama  was  omitted  in  the  firil  edition  of  Shakfpeare's 
works,  it  is  impoflible  now  to  afcertain.  But  if  we  (hall  allow 
|he  omi^on  to  be  a  decifive  proof  that  it  was  not  the  compo* 
£tion  of  our  author,  we  rouil  likewife  e^Ecludp  Troilus  and 
Crejjida  from  the  lift  of  his  performances  :  fpr  it  is  certain,  thia^ 
was  I  ike  wife  omitted  by  the  editors  of  the  firil  folio,  nor  did 
they  fee  their  error  till  the  whole  work  •  and  even  the  table  of 
contents  was  printed ;  a^  appears  froni  its  not  being  paged,  or 
enumerated  in  tiiat  table  with  his  other  plays*  I  do  not,  how- 
ever^  fuppofe  that  the  editors,  Heminge  and  Condell,  did  oot 
know  who  was  the  writer  of  Troilm  and  Creffida^  but  that  the 
piece,  though  printed  fome  years  before,  for  a  time  efcaped 
their  memory.  The  fame  may  be  faid  of  Pericles.  Why  this 
^Ifo  was  not  recovered,  as  well  as  the  other,  we  can  now  only 
conje^ure.  Perhaps  they  thought  their  volume  had  already 
fwelled  to  a  fufiicient  fize,  and  they  did  not  chufe  to  run  the  riik 
of  retarding  the  fale  of  \%  by  encreifing  its  bulk  and  price ;  per- 
haps they  did  not  recoiled  the  Prince  of  Tyre  till  theur  book  had 
been  liTued  out;  or  perhaps  they  confidered  it  more  for  theic 
friend's  credit  to  omit  this  juvenile  performance*  Ben.  Jonibn, 
iyhen  he  collected  his  pieces  into  a  volume,  in  the  year  16 16, 
in  like  manner  omitted  a  comedy  called  The  Cmfe  is  Altered^  which 
^ad  been  printed  with  his  name  fome  yean  before,  and  appears 
fo  \iVf%  beep  one  of  his  earliefi  productions  j  having  been  ex- 
jiibited  before  the  year  1599.  '     '        • 

After  all,  perhaps,  the  internal  evidence  which  this  drama  it- 
felf  affords  of  the  hand  of  Shakfpeare  is  of  more  weight  thaa 
any  other  argument  that  can  be  adduced.  If  we  are  to  form  our 
judgment  by  thoCe  unerring  criterions  which  have  been  eflab- 
lliLtd  by  the  learned  author  of  the  Difcour/e  on  Poetical  Imtatiom^ 
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t¥equeftion  will  be  quickly  decided ;  for  who  can  point  out  two 
fpriten,  that  without  any  conimunication  or  knowledge  o£  each 
odier  e%ar  produced  fo  many  paila^,  coinciding  both  in' fen- 
Ument  and  ezpreffion,  as  are  found  in  thii  piece  and  the  undif* 
poted  plays  ot  Shakfpeare  *  ?  Should  it  be  (aid,  that  he  did  not 
fcniple  to  borrow  both  faBles  and  fentiments  firom  other  writers, 
aad  that  therefore  this  drcumftance  will  not  prove  this  tra- 
gedy to  be  his,  it  nay  be  anfwered,  that  had  Pericles  been  an 
anoo^mous  produ^on,  this  coincidence  might  not  perhaps  af« 
ceitsun  Skakfpearc's  title  to  the  play ;  aad  he  might  with  fuf- 
fident  probability  be  fuppofed  to  have  only  borrowed  from  am* 
ether ;  but  when»  in  addition  to  all  the  circumftances  already  ftated* 
ve  recoiled  the  conftant  tradition  that  has  accompanied  thia 
piece,  and  that  it  wat  printed  with  his  name»  in  his  life«time,  at 
aded  at  his  own  theatre,  the  parallel  pailages  which  are  fo  abun- 
dantlv  fcanered  throughout  every  jpart  of  Pericki  and  hi^  undif- 
puted  performances,  afford  no  (light  proof,  that  in  the  feveral 
inftances  enumerated  in  the  courfe  of  the  preceding  obfenrations^ 
be  borrowed,  as  was  his  frequent  pradhce,  from  him/elf  i  and 
Hxai  this  contefled  play  was  his  own  comj>o(ition« 

The  teftimony  of  Dryden  to  this  point  does  not  appear  to  me 
fo  isconfiderable  as  it  has  been  reprefented.  If  he  had  only 
meant  to  Uj^  that  Fericles  was  produced  before  OtheUof  the  fe« 
amd  line  of  the  couplet  which  has  been  already  quot^,  would 
bave  faiBcientlT  faprefled  his  meaning ;  nor,  in  order  to  convey' 
tVu  idea,  was  it  neceflary  to  call  the  former  the  firfi  dramatick 
p^rmance  of  $bak(peare ;  a  particular,  which  he  lived  near 
enough  the  time  to  have  learned  from  ftage-tradition,  or  the 
moiie  certsun  information  of  his  friend  fir  Wuliam  D'Avenant  -f  • 


^  **  Confidering  the  vaft  variety  of  words  which  any  language, 
and  cfpccially  the  more  copious  ones  furniih,  and  the  infinite  pof- 
fible  combinations  of  them  into  all  the  forms  of  phrafeology,  it 
«oold  be  very  ftrange,  if  two  perfons  (hould  hit  on  the  fame  iden« 
tical  terms,  and  much  more,  ihould  they  agree  in  the  fame  precife 
vr^getf%tnt  of  them  in  whole  fentences.**  Di/cemr/e  as  Peeiicai  ImU 
iettem,    Hurd^s  Horace,  vol.  iii*  p.  109.  edit.  1766. 

t  Sir  William  D'Avenant  prodaced  his  firft  play  at  the  theatre 
in  Blsel^ryari,  in  1 619,  when  he  was  twenty-four  years  old,  at 
*bicb  time  his  paiiion  for  apple-hunting,  we  may  prefume,  had 
fubiided,  and  given  way  to  more  manly  purfuits.  That  a  young 
poet  thus  early  acquainted  with  the  flage,  who*  appears  to  have 
bad  a  great  veneration  for  our  author,  who  whs  poiTefled  of  the 
oply  original  pi^^ure  of  Shakfpeare  ever  painted,  who  carefully  pre* 
ferved  a  letter  written  to  him  by  king  Jamet,  who  himlelf  altered 
foar  of  hit  plays  and  introduced  them  in  a  new  form  on  the  ftage* 
fbould  have  been  altogether  incurious  about  the  early  hiftory  and 
jjivenilc  produdlions  of  the  ereat  luminary  of  the  dramatick  world. 
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If  ht  hmi  m^  taken  the  folio  edition  of  our  snidior^a  woike  for  hie 
g«idb«  without  any  other  authority,  he  would  have  named  thf 
Tte^eji^  his  earlieft  produdion;  becaufe  it  happens  to  'ftand 
firft  in  the  volume^  But  howerer  diit  may  be,  and  whether, 
when  Dryclen  entitled  Ptritks  our  author's  nrft  compofidon,  he 
meant  to  be  undeiilood  literally  or  not^  let  it  be  rememberedy 
that  he  calls  it  i&ij  PEftiCLBS  ;  that  he  freaks  of  it  as  the  kd- 
timate,  not  the  fpuriods  or  adopted,  offing  of  our  poet's  nnm ; 
as  liie  ible,  not  the  partial,  property  of  ShdLfpcare. 

I  ann  yet  therefore  nnconvinced,  that  this  dnuna  was  not 
^vritten  by  our  author.  The  wildneft  and  irregularity  of  the 
&ble,  the  artkfs  condud  of  the  piece,  and  the  inequalities  of 
thepoetsy,  may,  I  think,  be  all  accounted  for,  by  fuppofing  it 
cither  his  4bA  or  oneof  his  eariieit  eflays  in.dramatick  compofitioo* 

Max-oitb* 


(thso  only  thirteen  years  dead)  who  happened  alfo  to  be  his  god-fa- 
ther, and  was  by  many  reputed  his  father,  is  not  very  credible.  That 
he  ihould  have  never  made  an  enquiry  concerning  a  play,  printed  with 
Sbakfpeare's  name,  and  which  appears  to  have  been  a  popular  piece 
at  the  very  time  when  IVAvenant  produced  his  firft  dramatick  eiay, 
(a  Mir^^edition  of  ?^FK*ri  having  bsen  printed  in  1 630)  is  eqoatty  im* 
probaibte.  And  it  is  ftill  mere  incredible,  that  our  author's  faiend^  old 
Mr.Haminge,  who  was.alife  in  1 629,  and  principal  proprietor  and 
manager  ol  the  Globe  aodBlackfryar'splay^boufes,  ihould  not  have 
been  able  t»  give  him  any  information  concernjng  a  play,  which 
had  been  produced  at  the  fpf raer  tlieatrc,  probably  while  it  was  under 
his  direction,  and  had  been  afied  by  bis  company  with  great  »p» 
plaufe  for  more  than  thirty  years. 
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Perfons  Reprefented. 

Brutus^  Ungrf  Britmfu 
Locrine,  ^ 
Camber,  ibisjbm^ 
AlbanaftJ 

Thrafimachus,^  of  Corineus* 
Debon,  an  old  Brttijh  cfficer. 
HumbeTj  king  cf  the  Scyihians. 
Hubba,  bispn. 

StrumbOy  acobler. 
Trompartj  biyJervatU* 
Oliver,  a  cUftvn. 
yf'UXvim^  bis  Jon, 

Guendolen,  daugbtir  to  0>rineus9  and  wife  of  LoctiMm 

Madan,  daugbter  of  Locrine  and  Guendolen. 

Eftrildy  wife  to  Hxxmhtr. 

Sabren,  daugbter  cf  Locrine  and  Eftrild. 

I>orothy,  Strumbo's  zc'i/^. 

Margery,  daugbter  to  Oliver. 

Ghfis  of  jiBanaSl  andCorineus. 

Ate,  tbe  goddefs  of  Revenge^  as  Chorus. 

Jjords^  a  Captain,  Soldiers,  and  AttendasUs. 

SCENE   Britain. 


L    O     C     R     I     N     E\ 


ACT       I. 

r 

Dutnb  /how. 

Sunder  and  lightning.  Enter  Jle  in  hJackj  with  4 
burning  torch  in  one  handy  and  a  iloodf  Jivord  in  4b4 
other.  Frefentfy  kt  there  come  forth  a  lion  running 
ifter  a  hear ;  then  come  forth  an  archer y  who  muft  kiU 
the  lion  in  a  dumbjhowy  and  then  depart.  Ate  remains. 

Ate.  In  poenam  sect  at  cr  et  umbra. 
A  mighty  lion,  ruler  of  the  \yood89 
Of  wond'rous  ftrength  and  great  proportion. 

With 

'  '*  The  iMHititahk  TragedU  of  Locrim^  the  eldeft  Stm  of  King 
Brutujj  dlfeowrfingt  the  Warres  of  the  Britaincs^  &c.'*  was  tn* 
tered  .in  the  Stadonen'  Books  by  Thomas  Crede,  July  2O9 
1 C9^  It  is  obfervable,  that  in  this '  entry  no  mention  is  made 
or  me  author  of  the  piece*  In  the  title-page  of  the  firit  edition, 
in  JWJ*  ^^  '^  faid  to  be  newly  fetfoorthy  overfeene^  and  corrected 
ly  W.S.  Suppofing  for  a  moment  that  W.  S.  here  flood  for  our 
great  poet's  name  (which  is  extremely  improbable),  thefe  words 
prove  that  Shakfpeare  was  not  the  writer  of  this  performance* 
If  it  was  only  fet  forth,  overfeen  and  correded,  it  was  not  com* 
pofed,  by  him.  I  do  not  however  believe  that  it  was  either  cor* 
n^ted  or  publifhed  byiour  author ;  for  it  is  fcarcely  credible  that 
he  who  never  took  the  trouble  to  fuperintend  the  impreffion  of 
hvi  own  plays,  when  he  found  that  furreptitious  copies  of  them 
were  about  to  be  printed  without  his  confent,  or  to  correct  in 
the  fecond  editions  the  numerous  errors  that  he  muft  hare  ob« 
ierved  in  the  firft,  (hould  have  undertaken  this  irkfome  talk  for 
another  poet,  fizclufive,  however,  of  this  circumfbnce,  the 
pece  itfelf  afibrds  abundant  internal  evidence  that  not  a  iingle 
nne  of  it  was  written  by  Shakfpeare.  In  the  verfification*  the 
%lc,  and  the  condudl  of  the  play,  it  refembles  Hieronimo^  Tam^^ 
^urlaine  the  Oreate^  Dido  ^een  of  Carthage,  SoUman  and  Perfeda^ 
Titus  Andronicusy  Marius  and  Sjtlaf  the  Battle  of  jUcazat^  and 

feverat 
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Wkk  hideOM  noife  fearing  ifae  trembling  tftci. 
With  yelling  clamours  fliaking  alt  the  earth. 
Traversed  the  groves,  and  chas'd  the  wand'ring  beafts  t 
Xoog  did  he^  raoge  amid  Che  &ady  trees^, 
And  drave  the  filly  beafts  before  his  face ; 
When  fuddenly  from  oM  a  thorny  bulh    • 
A  dreadful  archer  with  his  bow  y-bebt. 
Wounded  the  lion  with  a  difmal  ihaft : 

fereral  other  tra^dies,  that  were  exhibited  before  our  author 
commenced  a  writer  for  the  ftage.  Thqfe  who  have  patieaec 
^ough  to  wade  through  thfife  plays,  will^  1  think,  fee  dearly 
tht  nnnlitude  between  laei^mi  and  them,  and  n6t  htf  tate  ta  af- 
cribe  dus  tragedy  to  fi»ni«  oae  of  the  authors  of  thofe^  draaias. 
The  editor  of  the  folio  in  1664  was,  I  beKeve,  the  firil  porfon 
that  interpreted  the  initi;»l  letten  in  the  original  titlc-pag^  of 
Letrtfti  to  mean  Williant  Shakfpeai^  ;  for  it  is  nor  attributed  to 
him  in  Kirkman's  catalogue  of  plays  printed  in  1661 ;  and  there* 
fore,  we  may  pvtfkm^,  had  not  bd6a  alciib«d  to  I^m  ki  any  pre* 
ceding  lift. 

A  collection  of  Sonneu,  entitled  Chbrh  or  the  CMfioimi  •/  tJbt 
fttffimate  Jtjpi/ed  Shepheord^  by  William  Smith,  was  publlihed  at 
t^itd^n  in  1 596,  one  year  after  the  appearance  of  LocrUe.  Theie 
initials  were,  I  fuppofe,  intended  for  that  writer.  One  of  Saiith's 
Sonnets  is  printed  in  EngtamTs  Helictm^  1600,  fubfcribed  in  like 
manner  with  only  the  letters  W.  S.  ^     ^ 

My  cfeed,  therefore,  relative  to  this  j>icce  is,  that  it  was  wHtteit 
by  Chriflopher  Marlowe,  whofe  flyle  it  appears  to  me  to  re* 
iemble  more  than  that  of  any  othor  known  dramatick  author  of 
that  age.  Nfarlowe  died  in  1  $95.  The  play  was  entered  on  the 
Stationers^  books  in  x$94i  probably  in  the  fiate  in  which  the 
poet  left  it„  and  was,  I  imagine,  revifed  and  pubHflied  in  the 
n)llowing  year  by  the  aboTC-mentioned^  William  Smith.  That  the 
revifion  and  additions  were  not  made  till  1595,  may  be  inferred 
from  a  paflagc  at  the  end  of  the  drama,  compared  with  the 
entry  at  Stationers*  HalU 

Dr.  Farmer  fuppofes  the  writer  of  Titus  Audronicus  and  the 
lines  fpoken  by  the  player  in  the  Interlude  in  Heanltt  to  have 
Iikewile  been  the  author  of  this  tragedy. 

The  argument  of  this  play  may  &  found  in  Milton's  Hij 
of  Great  Britain^  Book  I.     Malone. 

That  this  play  was  not  the  produdion  of  Shakfpeare,  I  hftre 
attempted  to  (how  in  the  iafi  edit,  of  that  author,  vol  L  p«  140^ 
&c*  t  think  we  may  fafely  pronounce  it  to  be  the  wodk  of  fome 
acadeiAick,  whofe  learning  wasofientatious,  and  whole  merrimettt 
Wai  low.    StuvKNi. 
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So  he  hicn  ftruck,  that  U  drew  forth  the  blood. 

And  fiird  his  furious  heart  with  frettiitg  ire. 

But  all  in  vain  he  threatneth  teeth  and  paws. 

And  fparkleth  fire  from  forth  his  flaming  eyes^ 

For  the  {harp  fhaft  gave  him  a  mortal  wound  : 

So  valiant  Brute,  the  terror  of  the  world, 

WhoCe  only  looks  did  fcare  his  enemies. 

The  archer  Death  brought  to  his  lateft  esd. 

O,  what  may  long  abide  above  this  ground, 

In  ftate  of  blils  and  healthful  happinefs !         [Exit. 

SCENE     I  \ 

E^er  Brutus^  carried  in  a  chair ;  Locrine^  Camber,  AU 
hanaS^  Corineus,  Guendokn^  ^aracus^  Deboriy  and 
fbrqf^rtacbus. 

Bru.  Meft  loyal  lords,  and  faithful  followers, 
That  have  with  me,  unworthy  general, 
Pafled  the  greedy  gulf  of  Ocean  *, 
Leaving  the  confines  of  fair  Il^Iy,. 
Behold^  your  Brutus  draweth  nigh  his  end. 
And  I  muft  leave  you,  though  againft  my  will. 
My  finews  fhrink,  my  numbed  fenfes  fail  ^, 
A  chilling  cold  poflefleth  all  my  bones  ; 

*  Scene  /•]  The  fcenc  of  the  greater  part  of  this  play  fae« 
log  laid  in  a  wood,  through  which  the  editor  confefies  himfelf 
too  £m-fighted  to  difcem  his  way,  it  has  been  found  imprac- 
dcable  to  give  any  clear  deicription  of  the  different  places  where 
the  various  perfonages  of  this  drama  recite  their  tedious  and 
uaimerefling  declamations ;  and  therefore  nothing  of  that  kind 
has  been  attempt^,    Malonb* 

•  —  the  freedy  gulf  of  OccBXiil  Ocean  is  here  put  for  Oceanms^ 
the  mofk  ancient  g<M  of  the  fea,  the  fon  of  Coelus  and  Vcflai  and 
hsftand  of  Tethys.    Stb  i vb  n  s. 

«  — — i  my  nmmM  fenfes  fail^l   This  is  the  reading  of  the 

Joarto.    The  mocfern  editions  read  -—  my  numbered  fenfes  faiU 
&  the  former  part  of  the  line  the  old  copy,  by  an  apparent  error 
iftheprefs,  m^unk.    Malons* 

Black 
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Black  ugly  Death  with  vifage  pale  and  wair 
Prefents  himfelf  before  my  dazled  eyes. 
And  with  his  dart  prepared  is  to  ftrike*. 
Thcfe  arms,  my  lords,  thefe  never-daunted  armsi 
That  oft  have  quelPd  the  courage  of  my  foes. 
And  eke  difmay'd  my  neighbours'  arrogance. 
Now  yield  to  death,  o'erlaid  with  crooked  age,- 
Devoid  of  ftrength  and  of  their  proper  force. 
Even  as  the  lufty  cedar  worn  with  years. 
That  far  abroad  her  dainty  odour  throws, 
'Mongfi  all  the  daughters  of  proud  Lebanon, 
This  heart,  my  lords,  this  ne*er-appalled  heart. 
That  was  a  terror  to  the  bordering  lands, 
A  doleful  fcourge  unto  tny  neighbour  kings, 
Kow  by  the  weapons  of  unpartial  death 
Is  clove  afunder,  and  bereft  of  life  : 
As  when  the  facred  oak  with  thunderbolts, 
Sent,  from  the  firy  circuit  of  the  heavens, 
Sliding  along  the  air's  celeftial  vaults. 
Is  rent  and  cloven  to  the  very  roots. 
In  vain  therefore  I  ftruggle  with  this  foe ; 
Then  welcome  death,  fince  God  will  have  it  fo. 
AJfar.  Alas !  my  lord,  we  forrow  at  your  cafe. 
And  grieve  to  fee  your  peribn  vexed  thus. 
But  whatfoe'er  the  Fates  determined  have. 
It  lieth  not  in  us  to  difannul ; 
And  he  that  would  annihilate  their  minds  *, 

Soar- 

*       Black  ugly  Dtatb  tvith  vifage  pale  and  warn 
Frefenti  himfelf  hef ore  wy  da'zsded  eyes^ 
AMlwitb  his  dart  prepared  is  to  firike :]  So  in  Msltoa^t 
faradife  Lvfi^  b.  xi.  1.  491  :^ 

**  And  over  them  triumphant  Death  his  dart 
**  Shook|  hut  delayed  to  jfriie"     Stb  EVENS. 
^-jind  he  that  would  annihilate  his  rnind^']  Thus,  the  old  copy* 
Either  here  is  fome  grofs  depravation  of  the  text,  or  thefenfc.of 
the  paiFage  is  beyond  my  comprehenfion*    St  sevens* 
I  have  no  doubt  that  the  author  wrote^ 

And  he  that  would  annihilate  their  mindf— 
Tike  effort  of  him  who  (hould  prefumptuoufly  endeavour  to  con- 
IroU  the  decrees  of  the  Fates,  would  be  as  me&ftual  at  that  of 

Icarui^ 
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Soaring  with  Icarus  too  near  the  fun^ 
May  catch  a  fall  with  young  Bellerophon* 
For  when  the  fatal  Sifters  have  decreed 
To  feparatc  us  from  tl^is  earthly  mould. 
No  mortal  force  can  countermand  their  minds* 
Then,  worthy  lord,  fince  there's  no  way  but  one  ^, 
Ceafe  your  laments,  and  leave  your  grievous  moan. 
Cor.  Your  highnefs  knows  how  many  vidories^  • 
How  many  trophies  1  erected  have 
Triumphantly  in  every  place  we  came* 
The  Grecian  monarch,  warlike  Pandrafus, 
And  all  the  crew  of  the  Moloffians ; 
GoSarius  the  arm-ftrong  king  of  Gauls, 
Have  felt  'the  force  Cf  our  victorious  arms^ 
And  to  their  coft  beheld  our  chivalry. 
Whcre-e*er  Aurora,  handmaid  of  the  fun, 
Whcre-e*er  the  fun,  bright  guardian  of  the  day, 
Whcrc-e'er  the  joyful  day  with  cheerful  light, . 
Where-e'er  the  light  illuminates  the  world. 
The  Trojans*  glory  flies  with  golden  wings. 
Wings  that  do  foar  beyond  fell  Einvy^s  flight  \ 

tcarus,  whofe  daring  attempt  to  fly  in  too  high  a  region  is  faid 
to  have  been   fruitrated  by   the    irrefiftible    influence   of  the 
foD.— MrWis  here  ufed  for  will.    The  fame  fentiment  is  indeed 
cspidled  nearly  in  the  fame  words  jufl  afterwards  t 

No  mortal  force  can  countermand  tJbeir  mnds. 
But  that  is  no  objedion  to  the  [nefent  emendation,  for  through* 
OQt  this  play  the  author  feldom  impreiTes  any  fentiment  lefs  than 
twice.  In  the  next  fpeech  the  fame  thought,  ebuched  in  diflfer- 
'cnt  tenas,  is  four  times  repeated.  In  the  ancient  Engliih  mana- 
fcripti,  contra^ons  were  ufed  for  the  pronouns,  which  were  the 
ttofionof  many  errors.    Malone. 

'  ■  Jbtci  therms  no  wm  hut  cHiy'\  This  phrafe  appears  to 

k  pfOTCfbial.  So  in  K.  Henry  V.  laft  edit.  toI.  ri.  p*  55. 
^  *— —  I  knew  there  was  ^«r/ MTf  wtf^/'  See  the  note  on  this  paf« 
%e*   Stiktbits. 

*  IFim  that  do  foar  heycnd  fell  enyious  JligbtJ]  Read-- >£mf'j 
fliAt.    Thbobald. 

for  Mr.  Theobfldd's  notes  on  this  pky,  I  am  indebted  to  Mr. 
Sceevens,  who  funuflied  me  with  a  amy  of  L^ne  that  had  for- 
nct^  helQQttd  to  that  editor  of  Shakipearet    Maloiis. 

VolTu.  O    -  The 
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The  fame  of  Brutus  and  his  followers 
Pierceth  the  &ics,  and,  with  the  &ies,  the  throne 
Of  mighty  Jove,  commander  of  the  world. 
Then,  worthy  Brutus,  leave  thefe  fad  laments ; 
Comfort  yourfelf  with  this  your  great  renown. 
And  fear  not  Death,  though  he  feem  terrible. 

-Bru.  Nay,  Corineus,  you  miftake  my  mind. 
In  conftruing  wrong  the  caufe  of  rny  complaints, 
I  fear'd  to  yield  rtyfdf  to  fatal  death ; 
God  knows  it  was  the  leaft  of  all  my  thought. 
A  greater  care  torments  my  very  bones^ 
And  makes  me  tremble  at  tht  thought  of  it ; 
And  in  you,  lordings,  doth  the  fubfiance  lie. 

Thra.  Moft  noble  lord,  if  iiught  your  loyal  pccn  • 
Accomplifh  may,  to  eafe  your  lingring  grief, 
I,  in  the  name  of  all,  proteft  td  you,* 
That  we  will  boldly  enterprife  the  fame. 
Were  it  to  enter  to  black  Tartarus, 
Where  triple  Cerberus,  with  his  venomous  throat, 
Scareth  theghofts  with  high-refounding  noife. 
We'll  either  fent  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 
Searching  the  entrails  of  the  brutiih  earth. 
Or,  with  Ixion's  over-daring  fon  "^^ 
Be  bound  in  chains  of  ever-during  fteel. 

Bru.  Then  hearken  to  your  fovercign*s  lateft  words, 
In  which  I  wiTl  unto  you  all  unfold 
Our  royal  mind  and  rcfolute  intent. 
When  golden  Hebe,  daughter  to  great  Jove, 
CoverM  my  manly  cheeks  with  youthful  dowji^ 
The  unhappy  llaughter  of  piy  lucklefs  fire 
Drove  me  and  old  Aflaracus,  mine  eame  % 
As  exiles  from  the  bounds  of  Italy-; 

ft 

''  Or  with  Ixion*s  overdaring  foon,]  Read^^/finr;  i.e.  ooctf ' 

tHeceiitsiifi.    SrBBvfim* 

•  •— —  mine  came,]  L  e.  my  uncle.    So  Fairfax  \ 

«*  D'augiimr,  &idihr,  fly,  fiyf  befaoU^daoie 
'   -  ^^  F^ivnwwi  Ae  tUBafon  of  thy  wittchoi  ttnas^ 

STBBVBKi« 
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So  that  perforce  wc  were  conftrain'd  to  fly 

To  Grsecia's  monarch,  noble  Pandrafus. 

There  I  alone  did  undertake  your  caufe. 

There  I  reftor*d  your  antique  liberty. 

Though  Graecia  frownM,  and  aH  Moloffia  (lormM  t 

Though  brave  Antigonus^  with  martial  band^ 

In  pitched  field  encountered  me  and  mine  ; 

Though  Pandrafus  and  his  contributaries^ 

With  all  the  rout  of  their  confederates. 

Sought  to  deface  our  glorious  memory, 

And  wipe  the  name  or  Trojans  from  the  earth ; 

Him  did  I  captivate  with  this*  mine  arm^ 

And  by  compulfion  forc'd  him  to  agree        • ' 

To  certain  articles  we  did  propound. 

From  Grsecia  through  the  boift^rous  HelkiponC 

Wc  came  unto  the  fields  of  Leftrygon^ 

Whereas  our  brother  C.orincus  was  * ; 

Since  when  we  paflTed  the  CHician  gwlf. 

And  fo  transfreting '  the  Ulyrian  fea^ 

Arrived  on  the  coafts  of  Aquit^iin ; 
JfVhere,  with  an  army  of  hi9  barbarous  Gauls^ 

Goffarius  and  his  brother  Gathelus 

Encountring  with  our  hoft,  fyftainM  the  foil; 

And  for  your  fakes  my  Turinus  there  I  loft, 

Turinus,  that  flew  fix  hundred  men  at  arms^ 

All  in  an  hour,  with  his  fliarp  battle-axe. 

From  thence  upon  the  flronds  of  Albion 

To  Corus*  haven  happily  we  came. 

And  quellM  the  giants,  come  of  Albion's  race^ 

With  Gogmagog,  fon  to  Samotheus, 

The  curfed  captain  of  that  damned  crew ; 


icadj  mijprints.    Malone. 
*  —  ^^M^^^^— ]   ^ransfiift^g  if  paflbg  orer*    TrM; 

/^<^.    iM.'    STBBYBN9.  *   '.  . 

O  z  An4 
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And  in  that  iile  at  length  I  placed  you. 
Now  let  tne  fee,  if  my  laborious  toils. 
If  all  my  care,  if  all  my  grievous  wounds^ 
If  all  my  diligence,  were  well  employed. 
Cor.  When  firft  I  foUow'd  thee  and  thine,  brave 
king, 
I  hazarded  my  life  and  deareft  blood 
To  purchafc  favour  at  your  princely  hands  ; 
And  for  the  fame,  in  dangerous  attempts. 
In  fundry  conflicts,  and  in  divers  broils, 
I  ihew'd  the  courage  of  my  manly  mind« 
For  this  I  combated  with  Gathelus, 
The  brother  to  Goffarius  of  Gaul  i 
For  this  I  fought  with  furious  Gogmagog^ 
A  favage  captain  of  a  favage  crew ; 
And  for  thefe  deeds  brave  C(M:nwall  I  rccc;ivM, 
A  grateful  gift  given  by  a  gracious  king ; 
And  for  this  gift,  his  life  and  deareft  blood 
Will  Corineus  fpcnd  for  Brutus*  good* 

Deb.  And  What  my  friend,   brave  prince,    hath 
vow 'd  to  you. 
The  fame  will  Debon  do  unto  his  end* 

Bru.  Then,  loyal  peers,  fince  you  arc  all  agreed. 
And  rcfolute  to  follow  Brutus''  hefts. 
Favour  my  funs,  favour  thefe  orphans^  lords. 
And  Ihield  them  from  the  dangers  of  their  foes. 
Locrine,  the  column  of  my  family. 
And  only  pillar  of  my  weakened  age, 
Locrine,  draw  near,  draw  near  unto  thy  fire. 
And  take  thy  lateft  bleiBngs  at  his  hands : 
And,  for  thou  art  the  eldell  of  my  fons. 
Be  thou  a  captain  to  thy  brethren. 
And  imitate  thy  aged  father's  fteps. 
Which  will  condudl  thee  to  true  honour's  gate  : 
For  if  thou  follow  facred  virtue's  lore  *, 
Thou  flialt  be  crowned  with  a  laurel  branch, 

« 



*  m^ /acred  virtttfs  \wt^  That  it,  hjjkn.    Makoki* 

And 
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And  wear  a  wreath  of  fempitemal  fame. 
Sorted  amongft  the  glorious  happy  ones  '• 

Ijk.  If  Locrine  do  not  follow  your  advice^ 
And  bear  himfelf  in  all  things  like  a  prince 
That  feeks  to  amplify  the  great  renown 
Left  unto  him  for  an  inheritage 
By  thofe  that  were  his  glorious  anceftors. 
Let  me  be  flung  into  the  ocean. 
And  fwallow'd  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth  t 
•Or  let  the  ruddy  lightning  of  great  Jove 
Defcend  upon  this  my  devoted  head. 

Bru.  But  for  I  fee  you  all  to  be  in  doubt^ 
Who  ihall  be  matched  with  our  royal  fon, 
Locrine,  receive  this  prefent  at  my  hand ; 

{Taking  Guendokn  ly  the  baud. 
A  gift  more  rich  than  are  the  wealthy  mines 
Found  in  the  bowels  of  America  \ 
Thou  ihalt  be  fpoufed  to  fair  Guendolen  : 

Love  her,  and  take  her^  for  Ihe  is  thine  own^ 

If  fo  thy  uncle  and  herfelf  do  pleafe, 
Cr.  And  herein  how  your  highnefs  honours  me,   ' 

It  cannot  now  be  in  my  fpeech  exprefs*d  ; 

For  careful  parents  glory  not  fo  much 

At  their  own  honour  and  promotion. 

As  for  to  fee  the  ifllie  of  their  blood 

Seated  in  honour  and  profperity* 
Guen,  And  far  be  it  from  any  maiden's  thoughts  '^ 

To  contradid  her  aged  father's  will. 

Therefore,  fince  he  to  whom  1  muft  obey> 

Hath  given  me  now  unto  your  royal  felf, 

'  Sorted  anwngfty  (sfc  ]  i.  e.  having  thy  lot  amonff.   S^rs.  Lst« 

Stsbvbns. 

♦       ■  the  wealtiy  mims 

FowndinthehtvHlsof  Amerha^'l  Perbapt  alluding  to  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh's  Yoyage.    Theobald. 

'  Andfgr  h  it  from  my  maideiii  tbQUghu\  Read— tf«ry  mfud^'f 
tboughtt.    Thbobald. 
T^  folio  1664,  and  Mr*  iloffre^  x^^^xa^  furtm^ifn  thoughts. 

Majlone. 

O  3  I  will 
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I  will  not  ftand  aloof  from  off  the  lure  \ 
Like  crafty  dames  that  itioft  of  all  deny 
That  which  they  mofk  defite  to  pofiefs. 

Bru.  Then  now,  my  fon,  thy  part  is  on  the  ftagc, 

ITurnif^  to  Locrine^  who  kueUt 
For  thou  muft  bear  the  pcrfon  ©f  a  kirig- 

[Puts  the  crown  on  bis  biad% 
Locrine  ftand  up,  and  wear  the  regal  crown. 
And  think  upon,  the  ftate  of  majeft}^, 
That  thou  with  honour  Well  may'ft  wear  the  crown ; 
And,  if  thou  tendVeft  thefe  my  lateft  words, 
As  thou  requir'ft  my  foul  to  be  at  reft. 
As  thou  defir'ft  thine  own  fecurity, 
Cherifti  and  loTe  thy  new-betrothed  wife* 

,  Loc.  "No  lotjger  let  me  well  enjoy  the  crown, 
Than  I  do  honour  peerlcfs  Gucndolen  ^ 
Bru*  Camber, 
Cam.  My  lord. 
Bru.  The  glory  of  mine  age, 
And  darling  of  thy  mother  fnnogen  % 
Take  thou  the  South  for  thy  dominion. 
From  thee  there  fliall  proceed  a  royal  race. 
That  fliall  maintain  the  honour  of  this  Jand, 
And  fway  the  regal  fcepter  with  their  hands^ 
And  Albanadt,  thy  father's  only  joy, 
Youngeft  in  years,  but  not  the  young*ft  in  mind| 
A  perfeft  pattern  of  all  chivalry. 
Take  thou  the  North  for  thy  dominion ; 

•  I  wllnoiftaiaiaioo/yrom  of  the  lure^]  Tht  lure^inAt  zmuh 
ment  of  hayirking,  was  a  technical  term  for  the  talK  So  in  tb^ 
gaming  of  a  Shrew : 

•'  **  —  fhc  muft  not  be  full -gorgM, 
**  Pbt  then  (he  never  looks  upon  her  lureJ*^    SrEEVEKSt 
^  Than  I  iio  pterlefs  Guendokn.']  A  word  feems  to  have  been 
Omittedi  which  I  have  fuppKed.    The  author  of  this  piece  ap* 

Ijcars  to  have  been  fo  attentive  to  d  certtiin  ftately  march  of  ter^ 
location,  that  whenever  the  metre  is  defcftive^  we  may  be  ccr^ 
tain  that  it  s^rofc  from  the  negligence  of  the  printer.     MALoNBt 
'  th^  mother  junoger,J   Read  lnnozcn%    Sec  ttolU^J 

*  A  COHUf 
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A  country  fuU  of  hills  and  ra^^d  rocks, 
Repleniihed  with  fierce,  untaincd,  beads. 
As  correfpondent  to  thy  martial  thoughts* 
Live  long,  my  fons,  with  endlefs  happinefs. 
And  beai^  firm  concordance  among  yourfelres* 
Obey  the  coucfels  of  thefe  fathers  grave. 
That  you  may  better  bear  out  violence.— 
But  fuddenly,  through  weaknefs  of  my  age. 
And  the  defed  of  youthful  puiffance. 
My  malady  increafeth  more  and  more. 

And  cruel  Death  hafteneth  his  quickned  pace, 

To  difpoflefs  me  of  my  earthly  fhape. 

Mine  eyes  wax  dim,  o'er-caft  with  clouds  of  age. 

The  pangs  of  death  compafs  my  crazed  bones  ; 

Thus  to  you  all  my  bleffings  I  bequeath. 

And,  with  my  bleiSngs,  this  my  fleeting  foul. 

My  foul  in  hafte  flies  to  the  Elyfian  fields ; 

My  glafs  is  run,  and  all  my  miferies 

Do  end  with  life ;  death  clofeth  up  mine  eyes.  [^DUs. 
Loc.  Accurfed  fl:ars,  damn'd  and  accurfed  ftars. 

To  abbreviate  my  noble  father's  life ! 

Hard-hearted  gods,  and  too  envious  fates  *^, 

Thus  to  cut  off  my  father's  fatal  thread  ! 

Brutus,  that  was  a  glory  to  us  all, 

Brutu6,  that  was  a  terror  to  his  foes, 

Alas !  too  foon  by  Demogorgon's  knife 

The  martial  Brutus  is  bereft  of  life  : 

No  fad  complaints  may  move  juft  JEzcus* 
Cor.  No  dreadful  threats  can  fear  judge  Rhada* 
manth  ^ 

*  Hard-heitrttdgods  and  toe  envioM^  fates y  ]  The  word  ewvy  feems 
toWebeen  fometimes  accented  on  the  fecond  fyllable.  So,  ia 
Shakfpeare's  128th  Sonnets 

**  Do  I  envy'  thofe  jacks  that  nimble  leap—    Malonb. 
'  '  -— »  can  fear  judge  RbadamanibJ]  i.  e.  can  appal  him*    So 
fbakfpeaie: 

"  For  Warwick  was  a  bug  that^^rV  us  all." 
The  quarto  has  Lacus  and  Rhodomonth,     The  author  deli^ht- 
jpgia  repetinon,  I  fufpeft  ihsx  judge  was  alfo  a  mifprint  for jujl^ 

MAI.0HE. 

O  4  Wert 
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Wert  thoi\  as  firong  as  mighty  Hercules, 
That  tam'd  the  hugy  moniters  of  the  world, 
Pla/dft  thou  as  fvveet  on  the  fweet-fouuding  lute 
As  did  the  fpoufe  of  fair  Eurydice, 
That  did  enchant  the  waters  with  his  noife, 
And  made  ftones,  birds,  and  beafts,  to  lead  a  dance^ 
Conftrain'd  the  hilly  trees  to  follow  him^ 
Thou  cquld'ft  not  move  the  judge  of  Erebus^ 
Nor  move  companion  in  grim  Pluto's  heart ; 
For  fatal  Mors  expedeth  all  the  world, 
And  every  man  muft  tread  the  way  of  death  '• 
Brave  Tantalus,  the  valiant  Pelops*  fire, 
Gueft  to  the  gods,  fuffer'd  untimely  death  ; 
And  old  Tithonus,  hufband  to  the  morn. 
And  eke  grim  Minos,  whom  juft  Jupiter 
Deiga'd  to  admit  unto  his  facrifice* 
The  thundring  trumpets  of  blood- thirfty  Mars^ 
The  fearful  rage  of  fell  Tifiphone, 
The  boifterous  waves  of  humid  ocean,  . 
Are  inftruments  and  topis  of  difmal  death. 
Then,  noble  coufin,  ceafe  to  mourn  his  chance, 
^  Whofe  age  and  years  were  figns  that  he  Ihould  die^ 
It  refteth  now  that  we  inter  his  bones. 
That  was  a  terror  to  his  enemies. 
Take  up  the  corfe,  and  princes  hold  him  dead. 
Who  while  he  liv'd  upheld  the  Trojan  ftate. 
Sound  drums  and  trumpets ;  march  to  Troynovant, 
There  to  provide  our  chieftain's  funeraU     (^Exeunt. 

SCENE     IL 

Mnfer  Strumbo  abavey  in  a  gofwu^  with  ink  and  paper  it 

I  his  hand. 

Sirum.  Either  the  four  elements,  the  fcven  pla- 
nets, and  all  the  particular  (lars  of  the  pole  antaf- 
tick,  arc  adverfative  againft  me,  or  elfe  I  wasi  bc- 

'  Jnden^ery  man  muft  tread  the  ^vay  of  death  ]\  — Qmnibuf««^ 

mxM  ff mcf  Ti4  lethi,    Tusop a ld. 

gpttca 
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gotten  and  bom  in  the  wane  of  the  moon»   when 
every  tbjlng,    as  Ladantius  in  bis  fourth  book  of 
Conftultations  *  doth  fay^eoetharfeward.  Ay,  nuifters, 
ay,  you  may  laugh,  but  I  muft  weep ;  you  may  joy« 
but  I  muft  ibrrow;  ihedding  fait  tears  from  the 
watry  fountains  of  my  mod  dainty-fair  eyes  along 
my  comely  and  fmoodi  cheeks,  in  as  great  plenty 
as  the  water  runneth  from  the  bucking-tubs,  or  red 
wine  out  of  the  hogs-heads.    For  truft  me,  gentle- 
men and  my  very  good  friends,  and  fo  forth,    the 
little  god,  nay  the  defperate  gpdy  Cuprit,   with  one 
of  his  vengible  bird-bolts  ',  hath  ihot  me  into  the 
heel :  fo  nor  only,  but  alfo,  (oh  fine  phrafe !)  I  burn^, 
I  bum,  and  I  bum-a ;  in  lave 9  in  lovey  and  in  love-a  *• 
Ah  !  Strumbo,  what  haft  thou  feen  ?  not  Dina  with 
the  afs  Tom  *  ?  Yea,  with  thefe  eyes  thou  haft  feea 
her ;  and  therefore  pull  them  out,  for  they  will  work 
thy  bale*.  Ah  !  Strumbo,  what  haft  thou  hear^f?  not 
the  voice  of  the  nightingale,  but  a  voice  fweeter  than 
hers ;  yea,  with  tnefe  ears  haft  thou  heard  it,  and 
therefore  cut  them  off^  for  they  have  caus'd  thy  for- 

**  LaSoHtims  in  bis  fourth  ho0k  rf^  QonftuttarioDS*-—  ]  In 
Ztrumho  (who  is  far  beneath  the  meaneft  of  Shakfpeare's  comick 
^haradefB)  I  know  not  how  muph  literature  was  intended  to  ap- 
pear. The  reader  who  is  unwilling  to  fuppofe  him  defisned  for 
s  blunderer,  inftead  of  cpnftulutians  will  fubftitute  conftellations^ 
iw  ailquant^tlegant^  for  Cuprit— -Cui^idy  &C«     SYeevenS. 

' hird'helts^^-'^\  See  note  on  Much  Ado  about  Nothings 

hfledit.  Fol  ii.  p.  254.    Steev£N8« 

*  I  luru^  I  hurn^  and  I  hum-ay  \Sc.'\  I  fuppofe  thefe  wordf 
ftfe  the  bunhen  of  fome  old  fong^    M  a  lone.    ■ 

♦  _  not  Dina  vMth  /i&f  afsTom?— *]  Meaning,  I  fuppofe, 
j)tcM,  with  AAton ;  and  yet  Stru^nbo  could  utter  the  name  of* 
l^aniius  without  mis-pronunciation.    StbevbnSji 

From  the  ftr\|£^ure  of  the  next  fentence,  I  imagine  fome  worda 
bavp  been  here  omitted.  Perhaps— ^»/  one  more  htautiful  tbatk 
Ur\  jea,  wit^  thefe  eyes  &c.    M alone. 

'  ^  witf  «wi/^balc.— ]  i.e.  thy  deftruftion. — The*  word 
ii  fTe(}uently  ufed  by  our  ancient  writers.    Malon^. 

t  Ah!  Strumhoy  What  baft  thou  bfard?]  H^hatlz  Wanting  in  the 
fU  copies.    MAi,oift« 

row. 
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row.  Nay  Strumbo,  kill  thjrfelf,  drown  thyfelf, 
hang  thyfelf,  ftarve  thyfelf..  Oh,  but  then  I  fliall 
leave  my  fweetheart.  Oh  my  heart  I  Now,  pate,  for 
thy  matter  * !  I  will  'dite  an  aliquant  love-piftle  to  her, 
and  then  flie  hearing  the  grand  verbofity  of  my  fcrip- 
ture,  will  love  me  prcfently.  [fFrius. 

My  pen  is  naught ;  gentlemen,  lend  me  a  knife  ^;  I 
think  the  more  hafte  the  worft  fpeed. 

[Writes  again^  and  then  reads. 

So  it  is,  mijlrefs  Dorothy y  and  the  fole  ejfence  of  my 
foul,  that  the  little  fparkles  of  qffeSion  kindled  in  me  to- 
wards  your  fweet  felfy  hath  now  increased  to  a  great  flame, 
and  will,  ere  it  be  long,  confume  tnypoor  heart,  except  you 
with  the  pleafant  water  of  your  fecret  fountain  quench  the 
furious  heat  of  the  fame.  Alas,  I  am  a  gentleman  of  good 
fame  and  name,  in  perfon  majejlical,  in  ^parel  comely,  in 
gait  portly  '.  Let  not  therefore  your  gentle  heart  be  Jo 
pard  as  to  defpife  a  proper  tall  young  man  of  a  hand^ 
fome  life ;  and  fy  defpi/ing  him,  not  only  but  alfo,  to  kill 
jbim.  Thus  expelling  time  and  tide,  I  bid  you  farewells 
Tourfervant,  Signior  Strumbo. 

e  «.  N<n\j^paiCifor  thy  mafierf]  u  c.  now  good  head-piece  aiBfi 
me!     Steevens. 

f  '■^  gentlemen^  lend  me  a  knife  \ — ]  Strumbo  here,  and  in 
many  other  places  in  this  play,  addrefles  the  grouuMingi^  for 
ivhofe  entertainment  alone  he  feems  to  have  been  introduced. 
In,  fome  of  B.  Jonlbn's  plays  the  fame  licence,  I  think,  is  taken, 

Malonb, 

There  is  nothing  UDCommon  in  thefe  appeals  to  the  audience, 
80  in  A  mad  JVmid  my  Majters^  by  Middleton,  1608':  "  An  old 
man's  venery  is  very  chargeable,  ;j»y  maftersi  thcre*s  much  cookery 
belongs  to  it."    Steevens, 

•  —  of  good  fame  and  name^  maj^Jlicaly  in  *parcl  comely^  in 
fait  portly, — ]  The  context,  I  think,  fhcvvs,  that  the  vtotdfcr/hm 
was  omitted  by  the  negligence  of  the  copyill  or  printer.  Ste- 
phen Goflbn,  in  a  work  entitled  Playes  confuted  in  fvefeverai 
aSions^  bl.  no  date,  fpeaking  of  his  antagonifl,  defcribes  him  as 
^*  one  in  wit  fimple;  in  learning  ignorant ;  in  attempt  rafli ;  in 
name  Lodged  Perhaps  in  the  prefent  ^afl&ge  this  writer  wa^ 
intended  to  be  ridiculed.    Mai^onb, 

O  wit  I 
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O  wit !  O  pate  !  O  ^  memory  !  O  hand !  O  ink ! 
O  paper !  Well,  now  I  will  fend  it  away.  Trom- 
part,  Trompart.  What  a  villain  is  this  ?  Why  firrah, 
come  when  your  mafter  calls  you*    Trompart* 

Entir  Trompart. 

Tram.  Anon^  fir. 

Sinm.  Thou  knoweft,  my  pretty  boy,  what  a 
good  mailer  I  have  been  to  thee  erer  fince  I  took 
thee  into  my  fervice  ^ 

Tram.  Ay,  fir. 

Sinm.  And  how  I  have  cheriihed  thee  always,  as 
if  thou  hadft  been  the  fruit  of  my  loins,  flefli  of  my 
fleih,  and  bone  of  my  bone. 

Tr0n.  Ay,  fir. 

Strum.  Then  fliew  thyfelf  herein  a  trufty  fervant  5 
and  carry  this  letter  to  miftrefs  Dorothy,  and  tell 
her [^fVbifpers  him.    Exit  Trompart. 

Strum.  Nay,  matters,  you  (hall  fee  a  marriage  by 
and  by.  But  here  ihe  comes.  Now  muit  I  frame 
my  amorous  paffions. 

Enter  Dorothy  and  Trompart. 

D(?r.  Signior  Strumbo,  well  met.  I  received  your 
letters  by  your  man  here,  who  told  me  a  pitiful  ftory 
of  your  anguifh ;  af)d  fo  uhderftanding  your  paffions 
were  fo  gfeat,  I  came  hither  fpeedily. 

Strum.  Oh,  my  fweet  and  pigfncy,  the  fecundity 
of  my  ingeny  is  not  fo  great  that  may  declare  unto 
you  the  forrowful  fobs  and  broken  ileeps  that  I  fuf? 
fer'd  for  you  fake ;  and  therefore  I  defire  you  to 
le^eive  me  into  your  familiarity ; 

*  Tbou  im^weji^  ^prttfy  ^t  ^c.'\  The  author  feems  here  to 
)xit  ])2id  tl^e  (|r^  ffp^ae  of  the  Awki^  of  Terence  in  his  thoughtst 

^LONE.  . 
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Tar  your  love  doth  lie 
As  near  and  as  nigh 

Unto  my  heart  witbini 
As  mine  eye  to  my  nofe^ 
^y  leg  unto  my  hofe^ 

And  nryft^  unto  myjkin. 

Dor.  Truly,  Matter  Strumbo,  you  fpeak  too  learn* 
cdly  for  mc  to  undcrftand  the  drift  of  your  mind ;  and 
therefore  tell  your  tale  in  plain  terms,  and  leave  off 
your  dark  riddles. 

Strum.  Alas,  miftrefs  Dorothy,  this  is  my  luck, 
that  when  I  mod  would,  I  cannot  be  underftood ; 
fo  that  my  great  learning  is  an  inconvenience  unto 
-me.  But  to  fpeak  in  plain  terms,  I  love  you,  mif- 
trefs Dorothy,  if  you  like  to  accept  me  into  your  fa- 
.  miltarity. 

Dor.  If  this  be  all,  I  am  content. 

Strum,  Say*ft  thou  fo,  fweet  wench,  let  mc  lick 
thy  toes.  Farewel,  miftrefs.  If  any  of  you  be  in 
Jove,  [p^urmng  to  the. audience']  provide  ye  a  cap- cafe 
full  of  new-coin*d  words,  and  then  Aall  you  fooa 
have  the  fuccado  de  labres  ',  and  fomething  elfe. 

[^Exetmt. 

SCENE     III. 

Jinter  Locrine^  Guendolen,  Camber^  AlbanaEt^  Corineuf^ 
Ajfaracusy  Debon^  and  fhrqfimachus. 

Loc*  Uncle,  and  princes  of  brave  Britany, 
Rtnec  that  our  noble  father  is  entomb'd. 
As  bed  befeem'd  fo  brave  a  prince  as  he. 
If  fo  you  plcafe,  this  day  my  love  and  I, 
Within  the  temple  of  Concordia, 

•  —  and  then  you  Jballfoon  have  the  fuccado  dc  labrw,— ]  The 
ineasing  is  fufficiently  clear  ;  but  unlefs  the  reader  happens  to  bf 
poffeffcdof  aStrumbonian  di(aXonary,  I  believe,  he  will  feck  for 
aa  explanation  of  the  KiQx^fyccado  in  vain.    Malon£« 

Win 
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Will  (blemnize  our  toyal  marriage. 

Tbra.  Right  noble  lord,  your  fubjeds  every  one 
Muft  needs  obey  your  higbnefs  at  command ; 
Efpecially  in  fuch  a  cafe  as  this. 
That  much  concerns  your  higbnefs'  great  content* 

Loc,  Then  frolick,  lordings,  to  fair  Concord's  walls^ 
Where  we  will  pafs  the  day  in  knightly  fports, 
The  night  in  dancing  and  in  figur  d  maiks, 
And  o&T  to  god  Rilus  alt  our  fports  \         [^Exeuni. 


mtmimi^mmm^ 


ACT       II. 

EmUt  Ate  as  hrfore.  -After  a  little  lightning  and  thundering f 
let  there  come  forth  thisjhozv.  Enter  at  one  door  Per^ 
fius  and  Andromeda^  hand  in  hand,  and  Cepheus  alfi, 
withfwords  and  targets.  Then  let  there  come  out  of 
another  door  Phineus,  in  black  armour,  with  Mthi- 
opians  after  him,  driving  in  Per  feus ;  and  hairing  taken 
away  Andromeda,  let  them  depart.    Ate  remains. 

AtL  Regit  omkia  numek. 
When  Perfcus  married  fair  Andromeda^ 
The  only  daughter  of  king  Cepheus, 
He  thought  he  had  eflablifh'd  well  his  crown^ 
And  that  his  kingdom  (hould  for  aye  endure* 
Bat  lo !  proud  Phineus  with  a  band  of  men^ 
Cootrir'aof  fun-burnt  JEthiopians, 

« 

*  —  /M/Rifu8— ]  i.  e.  the  deity  who  was  fuppoied  to  prefide 
over  merriment  and  laughter.    STEBTBNf  • 

This  deity  b  likewilb  introdttced  by  Marflon  b  his  InfiUkae 
Cmmtifif  1603 : 

**  T-  to  Ri/usmlL  weconlecrate  this  evening.** 
I  diink  it  probable  that  the  A&  dofed  With  a  rhimey  and  that 
tile  amhor  wrote. 

And  offer  to  god  Rifus  all  our  Uffih. 
Tlieoompofittir  might  hare  caught  the  vmijperts  horn  a  pre* 

^  By 
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By  force  of  arms  the  bride  he  took  from  him, 

And  turned  their  joy  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

So  fares  it  with  young  Locrine  and  bis  love ; 

He  thinks  this  marriage  tendeth  to  his  weal. 

But  this  foul  dlay^  this  foul  accurfed  day, 

5s  the  beginning  of  his  jniferies. 

Behold  where  Humber  and  his  Scythians 

Approacbeth  nigh  with  ail  his  iwrarlikc  train. 

I  need4iot,  I,  the  iequel  fliaH  declare. 

What  tragick  chances  fall  out  in  this  war*        [Exii. 

SCENE     I. 

« 

Enter  Humber^  Hubba^  Eftrild,  Segar,  and  their  Soldiers. 

Him.  At  length '  the  fnatl  doth  climb  the  higheS 
tops, 
Afccnding  up  thcftatdy  caftle  walls ; 
At  length  tte  water  with  continual  draps 
Doth  pcn«rstte  the  hardtft  tnarhte  ibne ; 
At  .length  we  are  arriv'd  in  Albion. 
Nor  could  the  barbarous  Dacian  fovereign. 
Nor  yet  the  ruler  of  brave  Belgia,^ 
Stay  us  from,  cutting  over  to  fhisjfle, 
Whereas  I  bear  a  troop  of  Phrygians 
Under  the  condtrft  of  Pofthumius^fon, 
Have  pitched  up  lordly  pavillions. 
And  hope  to  profper  in  this  lovely  I ffe. 
But  I  will  fruftrate  all  their  fooltfh  hope. 
And  teach  them<that  the'Scythian  emperor 
Xeads  .Fortune  tied  ki  a  chain  of^old, 
Conftraining  her  to^yield  xinto  :hi8  wiU, 
And  grace  him  witfctheirfegai. diadem  ; 
Which  I  will  have,  maugre  their  trehld  hafts. 
And  alLthe  .power 'Uieir  jpetty iings  can  malce. 

Hubi  If  Ihe  that  rules  fair  Rhamnus' golden  ggW** 

^  If  fie  tbttfrUa  rfair :  Wiao»u8*^i^*ii  jf^,]  Tb«  Jt,  J*r- 
tunt.  One  of  the  chief  places  where  (he  <vm0««rori)uppQd,  .IN* 
.Rbamnus.  a  town  in  Attica.    Stbevens. 

Grant 
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Grant  us  the  honour  of  the  viAory^ 

As  hitherto  flie  always  favoured  us^ 

p.ight  noble  father^  we  will  rule  the  land 

Enthronized  in  feats  of  topaz  ftones ; 

That  Locrine.and  his  brethren  all  may  know; 

None  mud  be  king  but  Humber  and  his  fon. 

Hum.  Courage,  my  fon ;  Fortune  ihall  favour  us^. 
And  yield  to  us  the  coronet  of  bay. 
That  decketh  none  but  noble  conquerors. 
But  what  faith  Eflrild  to  thefe  regions  ? 
How  liketh  ihe  the  temperature  thereof  ? 
Are  they,  not  pleafant'in  her  gracious  eyes  ? 
Efi.  The  plains,  my '  lord,  gamifli'd  with  Flora's 

wealthy 
And  overspread  with  party-colour'd  flowets. 
Do  yield  fwect  contentation  to  my  mind. 
The  airy  hills  enclosed  with  ihady  groves. 
The  groves  replenifh'd  with  fweet  chirping  birdsj 
The  birds  refounding  heavenly  melody^ 
Are  equal  to  the  groves  of  Theflaly  ; 
Where  Phoebus  with  the  learned  ladSts  nine. 
Delight  themfe)ves  with  mtrfick's  harifiony. 
And  from  the  moifture  of  the  mountain  tops 
The  filent  fprings   dance   down  with  murmuring 

flreaflfis,  ' 

And  water  aU  the  ground  with  cryftal  waves. 
The  gentle  Wafts  of  Eurus'  mod^ft  wind, 
Moving  the  pittertng  leaves  •  of  Silvan's  woods, 

'  —  tif  pittering  leaves^  A  ^ord  coined  to  ez^efs  tb^  noife 
•ttde  by  the  fluttering  of  leares.  Thomfon  in  bu  Seafins  ap- 
J^faUering^^  I  tkink,  to  the  found  of  hail,  or  rain.  Steevens^. 
Rowe  in  this  place  reads  pattering^ ;  but  pittering  is  right.  The 
word  it  ufed  by  other  authors.  In  the  following  parage  by 
&.  Ofceae,  quoted  in  England's  Pamajks^  1600,  it  feems  to 
mean  hMUng : 

*•  When  fummer's  heat  hath  dried  up  the  fpring, 
**  And  when  his  pittering  ftreams  are  low  and  thin.'* 

Malone* 

'  Do 
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Do  equal  it  with  Tempers  paradife ; 
And  thus  confortcd  all  ^  to  one  effeft. 
Do  make  me  think  thefe  are  the  happy  iiles, 
Moft  fortunate,  if  Hurtiber  may  them  win. 

Hub.  Madam,  where  rcfolution  leads  the  way. 
And  courage  follows  with  embolden'd  pace. 
Fortune  can  never  ufe  her  tyranny  :  . 
For  valiantnefs  is  like  unto  a  rock. 
That  fiandeth  in  the  waves  of  ocean  ; 
Which  though  the  billows  beat  on  every  fide. 
And  Boreas  fell,  with  bis  tempeftuous  ftorms> 
Bloweth  upon  it  with  a  hideous  clamour. 
Yet  it  remaineth  ftill  unmoveable. 

Hum.  Kingly  refolv'd,  thou  glory  of  thy  fire* 
But,  worthy  Segar,  what  uncouth  novelties 
Bring'ft  thou  unto  our  royal  majefty  ? 

Seg.  My  lord,  the  youngeft  of  all  Brutus'  fons. 
Stout  Albanad,  with  millions  of  men, 
Approacheth  nigh,  and  meaneth  ere  the  morn 
To  try  your  force  by  dint  of  fatal  fword. 

Hum.  Tut,  let  hina  come  with  millions  of  hoib, 
He  {halt  find  entertainment  good  enough. 
Yea,  fit  for  thofe  that  are  our  enemies ; 
For  we'll  receive  them  at  the  lances'  points. 
And  maflfacre  their  bodies  with  our  blades : 
Yea,  though  they  were  in  number  infinite. 
More  than  the  mighty  Babylonian  queen, 
Scmiramis,  the  ruler  of  the  Weft  ^ 
Brought  'gainft  the  emperor  of  the  Scythians, 

^  And  thus  conforted  aU^']  AM  the  old  copies  read  c^mjwrui. 
The  prefent  reading  was  introduced  by  Mr.  Rowe.    Maxoiie. 

*       though  thiy  vjfre  in  nnmber  infinite, 

More  than  the  mighty  BaiyUnian  qneeM^ 
SemiramiSf  ^c.J^  Milton  has  much  tl^e  fiune  allufion  in  fab 
FaraJi/e  Regained^  b.  lii : 

**  ^\x^tttMmhersnumherlefs — r- 

**  Such  forces  met  not,  nor  fo  wid^  a  camp 

•«  When  Agrican  with  all  hit  northern  powers 

'*  Bcfieg'd  Albraccai  ttz.    Stssvbns. 


ti    O    G    R    I    N    B.  ao9 

Yet  would  we  not  ftart  back  one  foot  from  them. 
That  they  might  know  we  arc  invincible. 
Hub.  Now,  by  great  Jove,  the  fupreme  king  of 
heaven y 
And  the  immortal  gods  that  liye  therein. 
When  as  the  morning  ihews  his  chcarful  facc^ 
And  Lucifer,  mounted  upon  his  fteed. 
Brings  in  the  chariot  of  ibe  golden  furt, 
ru  meet  young  Albanadt  in  the  open  fields 
And  crack  my  lance  upon  his  burgonet  % 
To  try  the  valour  of  his  bovifti  ftrength^ 
There  will  I  fliew  fuch  ruthful  fpedlacles> 
And  caufe  fo  great  effufion  of  blood. 
That  all  his  boys  fliall  wonder  at  my  ftrength  : 
As  when  the  warlike  queen  of  Amazons, 
Pcmhcfilea,  armed  with  her  lance^ 
Girt  with  a  corllet  of  bright- fliining  fteel^ 
Coop'd  up  the;  faint-heart  Grecians  in  the  camp. 

Hum.  Spoke  like  a  warlike  knight,  my  noble  fott  | 
Nay,  like  a  prince  that  feeks  his  father^s  joy» 
Therefore  to-morrow,  ere  fair  Titan  fhine. 
And  bafhful  Eos,  mcffenger  of  light. 
Expels  the  liquid  fleep  from  oUt  mens'  eyes> 
Thou  (halt  conduct  the  right  wirig  of  the  hoft^ 
The  left  wing  (hall  be  under  Segar's  chargej 
The  rearward  (hall  be  under  me  myfelf. 
And  lovely  Eftrild,  fair  and  gracious. 
If  Fortune  favour  me  in  mine  attempts'^ 
Thou  Ihalt  be  queen  of  lovely  Albion. 
Fortune  fliall  favour  me  in  mine  attempts^ 
And  make  thee  queen  of  lovely  Albion. 
Come,  let  us  in,  and  mufter  up  our  ti'ain. 
And  furnifli  up  our  lufty  foldiers; 
That  they  may  be  a  bulwark  to  our  flate, 
And  bring  our  wiflied  joys  to  perfcft  end»      {Exeunt. 

<  *.«.  t^M  his  hurgimety'l  u  e.  his  helmet.    See  note  on  Jnu 
•U  CUtpatra^  vol.  Tiu.  p.  153.  lafi  edit.    Malome* 
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SCENE     11. 


Enter  Strumbo,   Dorothy ^  and  7'rompartf  cobling  JhoeSy 

andfinging. 

Trom.  Wt  cobUrs  lead  a  merry  life :  ' 

All.  Dariy  dan,  dan,  dan. 

Strum.  Fold  of  all  envy  and  of  ^rife  : 

All.  Dan  diddle  dan,. 

Dor,  Our  eafe  is  great y  our  labour  fmall: 

All.  Dan,  dan,  dan,  dan. 

Strum.  Jndyet  our  gains  be  much  withal: 

AlK'Dan  diddle  dan. 

Dor*  PVith  this  art  Jo  fine  and  fair : 

All.  Dan,  dan^  dan,  dan. 

Trom.  No  occupation  may  compare  : 

All.  Dan  diddle  dan. 

Dor.  For  merry  paftime  and  joyful  glee  : 

Dan,  dan^  dan^  dan. 
Strum.  Mofi  happy  men  we  coblers  be  : 

Dan  diddle  dan. 
Trom.  The  can  ftandsfuU  of  nappy  akr 

Dan,  dan,  dan.  dan. 
Strum,  In  ourfhopftill  withouien  fail : 

Dan  diddle-  dan. 
Dor.  This  is  our  meat,  this  is  our  food  : 

Dan,  dany  dan,  dan. 
Trom,  This  brings  us  to  a  merry  mood: 

Dan  diddle  dan. 
Strum,  This  makes  us  work  for  compat/y: 

Dan,  dan,  dan,  dan. 
Dor.  To  pull  the  tankards  cheerfully : 

Dan  diddle  dan. 
Tr6|m.   Drink  to  thy  hujband,  Dorothys 

Dan,  dan,  dan,  dan. 
Don  IVIy  then  my  Strumbo  theris  to  thee  s 

DahdhMe'dan. 

Struts 
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Strtim.  Drmi  thm  tb€  refi^  Tromparty  amain : 

Dofif  daHy  daily  dan. 
Dor.  fVhen  that  is  gone,  willjUPt  again : 

Dan  diddle  dan* 

Enter  a  detain* 

Cap.  The  pooreft  ftate  is  fartheft  from  annoy  : 
How  merrily  he  iicteth  on  his  ftool ! 
But  when  he  fees  that  needs  he  muft  be  prefs'd. 
He'll  turn  his  note,  and  fing  another  tune. 
Ho,  by  your  leave,  matter  cobler. 

Strum.  You  are  welcome,  gentleman.  What  will 
you  any  old  flioes  or  bufkins,  or  will  you  have  your 
fiioes  clouted  ?  I  will  do  them  as  well  as  any  cobler 
in  Cathncfs  whatfoever. 

Q^t.  O  maftcr  cobler,  you  are  far  deceived  in  me ; 
for  don't  you  fee  this?  [Shewing  him  prefs'money.l  I 
come  not  to  buy  any  Ihdes,  but  to  buy  yourlelf* 
Come,  fir,  you  muft  be  a  foldier  in  the  king's  caufe. 

Strum.  Why,  but  hear  you,  fir.  Has  your  king 
any  commiffion  to  take  any  man  againft  his  will  ?  I 
promife  you,  I  can  fcant  believe  it :  or  did  he  give 
you  commiffion  ? 

Copt.  O,  fir,  you  need  not  care  for  that ;  I  need  no 
commiffibn.  Hold  here.  I  command  you,  in  the  name 
of  our  king  Albanaft,  to  appear  to-morrow  in  the 
town-houfe  of  Cathnefs. 

Strum.  King  Naftaball !  I  cry  God  mercy;  what 
have  we  to  do  with  him,  or  he  with  us  ?  But  you, 
fir,  matter  Caponcail,  draw  your  paftboard,  or  elfe  I 
promife  you,  Til  give  you  a  canvafado  with  a  batti- 
nado  over  your  ihoulders,  and  teach  you  to  come  hi- 
ther with  your  implements. 

Cap.  I  pray  thee,  good  fellow,  be  content ;  I  do  the 
kin/s  command; 

Strum.  Put  me  out  of  your  book  then* 

Cap.  I  may  not. 

Pa  Str 
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Strum.  No !  Well,  come,  fir,  will  your  ftotnach  Icrve 
you  ?  By  gogs  blue-hood  ^  and  halidom,  I  will  have  a 
bout  with  you,  ^Strutnbo  fnatches  up  aficff.  ^keyfighh 

Enter  Thrafimachus. 

^hra.  How  now  r 
What  noife,  what  fudden  clangour's  this  ? 
How  now  ! 

My  captain  and  the  cobler  fo  hard  at  it  I 
Sirs,  what  is  your  quarrel  ? 

Cap.  Nothing,  fir,  but  that  he  will  not  take  prefs* 
money. 

^ra.  Here,  good  fellow,  take  it  at  my  command, 
Unlefs  you  mean  to  be  ftretch'd. 

Strum:  Truly,  mafter  gentleman,  I  lack  no  money : 
if  you  pleafe  I  will  refign  it  to  one  of  thefe  poor 
fellows. 

Thra.  Nofuch  matter. 
Look  you  be  at  the  common  houfe  '  to-morrow. 

[^Exeunt  Thrajimachus  and  Captatn. 

Strum.  O  wife,  I  have  fpun  a  fair  thread  !  If  I  had 
been  quiet,  I  had  not  been  prefs'd,  and  therefore  well 
mdy  I  waiment  ^  But  come,  firrah,  Ihut  up,  for  we 
muft  to  the  wars.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE      IIL 

Enter  AlbanaSl.  Debon^  ThrqpmacBus^  and  Lords. 

Jlba.  Brave  cavaliers,  princes  of  Albany, 
Wbofe  trenchant  blades,  with  our  deceafed  fire 

y;  I    ■  I  hlew  hoad-^^^  i.e.  blood.     Malonb. 
So  in  the  Faliant  Welchman^  1615,  by  R.  A.  [perhaps  Robert  J 
Artnin]  Morgan,  a  Welchman,  fays, 

<•  Cads  hlui'hood^  cou(in|  take  har  to  hur  heeles,  &c/' 

StES7£NI« 

*  —  the  common  houfe— ']  i.  e.  the  rendezvous.    Stibvbks- 
9  ...  w^//  may  I  waiment ;]  i«  e«  lament.  Sax.-^The  word  is 
ufed  by  Chaucer.    Stuvens. 

Faffing 
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Faffing  the  frontiers  of  brave  Graecia^ 

Were  bathed  in  our  enemies*  lukewarm  bloodj 

Now  is  the  time  to  manifeft  your  wills, 

Your  haughty  minds  and  refolutions. 

Now  opportunity  is  o£fered 

To  try  your  courage  and  your  earneft  zeal, 

Wttch  you  always  proteft  to  Albanaft  ; 

For  at  this  time,  yea  at  this  prefent  time. 

Stout  fugitives,  come  from  the  Scythians'  bounds, 

Hav£  pefter'd  every  place  with  mutinies. 

But  truft  me,  lordings,  I  will  never  ceafc 

To  perfecute  the  rafcal  runagates. 

Till  all  the  rivers,  ftaincd  with  their  blood. 

Shall  fully  Ihew  their  fatal  overthrow. 

Deb.  So  (hall  your  highnefs  merit  great  renown, 
And  imitate  your  aged  father's  ileps. 
Alba.  But  tell  me,  coufin,  cam'ft  thou  through  the 
plains  } 
And  few^fl  thou  there  the  faint-heart  fugitives^ 
Muftering  their  weather-beacen  foldiers  ? 
What  order  keep  they  in  their  marfhalling? 
fbra.  After  we  paft  the  groves  of  Caledon, 
Where  murmuring  rivers  Hide  with  filent  dreams. 
We  did  behold  the  ftraggling  Scythians'  camp. 
Replete  with  men,  ftorM  with  munition. 
There  might  we  fee  the  valiant-minded  knights. 
Fetching  careers  '  along  the  fpacious  plains. 
Humber  and  Hubba  arm'd  in  azure  blue. 
Mounted  upon  their  courfers  white  as  fnow. 
Went  to  behold  the  pleafant  flowering  fields  : 
Hedor  and  Troilus^  Priamus'  Jovejy  fons, 
Chafing  the  Grecians  over  Siipois, 
Were  not  to  be  compared  to  thefe  two  knights* 

Alba^  Well  haft  thou  painted  out  in  eloquence 
The  portraiture  of  Humber  and  his  fon. 

'  Ftubing  careers — ]  The  old  copies  read  corruptly — carrieru 

Malone* 

V  X  As 
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As  fortunate  as  was  Polycratcs  *, 

Yet  Ihould  they  not  eicape  our  conquering  fwords. 

Or  boaft  of  ought  but  of  our  clemency. 

Enter  Strumbo  and  Trontfart,  crying  ofteny 

Wild-fire  and  pitch,  wild-fire  and  pitch. 

Thra.  What,  firs,    what  mean  you  by  thefe  fta- 
mpurs  made, 
Thefe  outcries  raifed  in  our  ftately  court  ? 

Strum.  Wild-fire  and  pitch,  wild-fire  and  pitch. 

iThra.  Villains,  I  fay,  tell  us  the  caqfe  hereof. 

Strum.  Wild-fire  and  pitch,  wild-fire  and  pitch. 

Thra.  Teli  me,  you  villains,  why  you  make  this 
noife, 
Or  with  mv  lance  I'll  prick  your  bowels  out. 

Alha   Where  are  your  houfes  ?  whcre's  your  dwell- 
ing-place ? 

Strum.  Place  !  Ha,  ha,  ha !  laugh  a  month  and  a 
day  at  hitn.  Place  !  I  cry  God  mercy  :  Why  do  you 
think  thatfuch  poor  honeft  men  as  we  be,  hold  our 
habitacles  in  kings'  palaces  ?  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  But  bc- 
caufe  you  feem  to  be  an  abominable  chieftain,  I 
will  teij  you  our  ftate  : 

From  the  top  to  the  toe. 
From  the  head  to  the  fhoe. 
From  the  beginning  to  the  ending. 
From  the  building  to  the  brenning^ 

This  honeft  fellow  and  I  had  our  manfionrcottage 
in  the  fuburbs  of  this  city,  hard  by  the  temple  of 

•  As  fortunate  as  ixjos  Polycratcs ;]  Polycrates  the  tyrant  of 
Samos,  whp  having  never  fuffered  from  any  real  miifortunc, 
was  det«nnbed  to  try  the  eflfeft  of  ao  imaginary  one.  Cicero  df 
PinibiUi  feftf     Sr^EVEifs. 

A  line  preceding  this  feems  to  have  l^ceQ'}oft  y  perhaps  of  thii 
Ifnport:  * 

But  were  they  br^vc  as  Phthiji's  arm-ilrpng  chief—  Ma  lokE, 
'  From  the  building  to  the  brenning.]  This  reading  is  propofed     1 
I  y  Mr.  Theobald  in  the  margin  of  his  co|)y.    The  old  copies  all 

yuu 
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Mercury ;  and  by  the  common  foldiers  of  the  Shit- 
tens^  the  Scythians,  (what  do  you  call  them  ?)  with 
all  the  fuburbs,  were  burnt  to  the  ground  ;  and  the 
afiies  are  left  there  for  the  couptry  wives  to  waih 
bucks  withal : 

And  that  which  grieves  me  moft. 

My  loving  wife, 

(O  cruel  ftrife !) 
The  wicked  flames  did  roaft. ' 
And  therefore,  captain  Cruft^ 

We  will  continually  cry. 

Except  you  feek  a  remedy. 

Our  lioufcs  to  re-edify. 
Which  now  are  burnt  to  duft. 

[Both  cry  Wild-fin  and  pitchy  wildfire  and  pitch.'] 

Alba.  Well,  we  muft  remedy  thefe  outrages. 
And  throw  revenge  u(K>n  their  hateful  beads. 
And  you,  good  fellows,  for  your  houfes  burnt. 
We  will  remunerate  you  (lore  of  gold. 
And  build  your  houfes  by  our  palace-gate. 

Strum.  Gate  !  O  petty  treafon  to  my  perfon,  no 
where  elfe  but  by  your  backiide  ?  Gate  !  O  how  I 
am  vexed  in  my  choler  !  Gate !  I  cry  God  mercy.  Do 
you  bear,  mafter  king  ?  If  you  mean  to  gratify  fuch 
poor  men  as  we  be,  you  muft  build  our  houfes  by 
the  tavern. 

jilba.  It  fhall  be  done,  fir. 

Strum.  Near  the  tavern  ;  ay,  by  our  lady.  Sir,  it 
was  fpoken  like  a  good  fellow.  Do  you  hear,  fir  } 
When  our  houfe  is  builded,  if  you  do  chance  to  pafs 
or  re-pafs  that  way,  we  will  beftow  a  quart  of  the 
beft  wine  upon  you.       [Exeunt  Strumbo  andJrompartm 

Ma.  It  grieves  me,  lordings,  that  my  fubjeds' goods 
Should  thus  be  fpoiled  by  the  Scythians, 
Who,  as  you  fee,  with  lightfoot  foragers. 
Depopulate. the  places  where  they  come : 
But,  curfed  Humber,  thou  flialt  rue  the  day. 
That  e'er  thou  cam'ft  unto  Cathnefia.  [Exeunt. 

P4  SCENE 


^l5  L    O    C    R    I    N    E, 

SCENE    IV. 

Enter  Humber^  Hubba^  Segar^  Thrqffier^  and  their  forus^ 

Hum.  Hubba,  go  take  a  coronet  of  our  horfc, 
^s  many  lanciers^  and  light-armed  knights. 
As  may  fufEce  for  fuch  an  enterprife. 
And  place  them  in  the  grove  of  Caledon  : 
With  thefe,  when  as  the  <kirmifli  doth  encreafei  • 
Retire  thou  from  the  Ihelters  of  the  wood, 
And  fet  upon  the  weakened  Trojans'  backs ; 
For  policy,  joined  with  chivalry, 
Pan  never  be  put  back  fronx  vidgry.     [£x//  Hubhi^. 

Enter  AtbanaSl ;  Strumbo  and  Gowns  with  him. 

Alha.  Thou  bafe-born  Hun,  how  durft  thou  be 
io  bold, 
^s  once  to  menace  warlike  Albana£t, 
The  great  commander  of  thefe  regions  ? 
But  thou  fhalt  buy  thy  raihnefs  with  thy  death, 
And  rue  too  late  thy  over-bold  attempts  ; 
For  with  this  fword,  this  inftrument  of  death, 
That  hath  been  drenched  in  my  foe-mens*  blood, 
ril  feparate  thy  body  from  thy  head, 
^nd  fet  that  coward  blood  of  thine  abroach. 

Strum.  Nay,  with  this  ftafF,  great  Strumbo's  io« 
firumcnt, 
ru  crack  thy  cockscomb,  paltry  Scythian* 

Humb.  Nor  reck  I  of  thy  threats,  thou  princox 
boy  ^ 
Nor  do  I  fear  thy  fooliih  infolency  ; 
And,  but  thou  better  ufe  thy  brag^^ing  blade, 
^han  thou  dpft  rule  thy  Qverflowing  tonguCj^" 

t  Thou  pripcpx  hpy^l  u  e.  thou  conceited  follofv.    This  term 
of  contempt  occurs  frequently  in  our  ancient  dramatick  writers* 
jBee  note  on  Romw  and  Juliet^  roK  X*  p.  47.  lail  edit. 
.        '  '*  '  '  Malohs* 
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Bupcrbious  Briton,  thou  (halt  know  to«  foon 
The  force  of  Humber  and  his  Scythians. 

\They  fight.   Humber  and  his  foldiersjly.    MbanaS  and 
his  fonces  foUow. 

Strum.  O  horrible,  terrible  !  [Exit^ 

SCENE       V. 

Alarum.    Enter  Humber  and  his  Soldiers* 

Humb.  How  bravely  this  young  Briton^  Albanadt^ 
Darteth  abroad  the  thunderbolts  of  war, 
gating  down  millions  with  his  furious  mood^ 
4nd  in  his  glory  triumphs. over  all. 
Moving  the  mafly  fquadrons  off  the  ground  ? 
Heaps  hills  on  hills,  to  fcale  the  ftarry  iky : 
As  when  Briareus,  arm'd  with  an  hundred  hands^ 
Flung  forth  an  hundred  mountains  at  great  Jove  : 
As  when  the  monftrous  giant  Monychus 
Hurl'd  mount  Olympus  at  great  Marfis  targe, 
And  (hot  huge  cedars  at  Minerva's  fhield  ^ 
How  doth  he  overlook  with  haughty  front 
My  fleeting  hofts,  and  lifts  his  lofty  face 
Againft  us  all  that  now  do  fear  his  force  ! 
Like  as  we  fee,  the  wrathful  fea  from  far. 
In  a  great 'mountain  heap'd,  with  hideous  noife. 
With  thoufand  billows  beat  againft  the  ihips. 
And  tofs  them  in  the  waves  like  tennis  balls. 

[^An  alarum  founded. ' 
Ah  me !  I  fear  niy  Hubba  is  furpris-d. 

Alarum  again.     Enter  JlbanaEly  Camber^  Thraj^machus, 

Debony  and  their  forces. 

Alba.  Follow  me,  foldiers,  follow  AlbanaS ; 
Furfuc  the  Scythians  flying  through  the  field. 


?       ■■         giant  Monychus 


—  Jbpt  huge  cedars  at  MiftfT'va^sJbieU.'] 
)f  -^  ^uaficas  jaculetur  Monychus  ornos." 


yunf.  Sat*  I. 
Stbever*. 


Let 
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Let  none  of  th«tn  efcape  with  viftory  ; 

That  they  may  know  the  Britons*  force  Is  more 

Than  all  the  power  of  the  trembling  Huns* 

Tbr(K  Forward,  brave  foldiers^  forward  ;  keep  the 
chafe. 
He  that  takes  captive  Humber  or  his  fon. 
Shall  be  rewarded  with  a  crown  of  gold. 

An  alarum  founded  I  then  they  fight.  Humber  and  his  amf 
retreat.  The  Britons  purfue.  Hubba  enters  at  their 
rear,  and  kills  Debon :  Strumbo  falls  down  \  AlbanaS 
runs  QUt,  and  afterwards  enters  wcmnded. 

Alba.  Injurious  Fortune,  haft  thou  crofsM  mc  thus  ? 
Thus  in  the  morning  pf  my  vidiories. 
Thus  in  the  prime  of  my  felicity. 
To  cut  me  off  by  fuch  hard  overthrow  ! 
Hadft  thou  no  titpe  thy  rancour  to  declare, 
But  in  the  fpring  of  all  my  dignities  ? 
Hadft  thou  no  place  to  fpit  thy  venom  outj^ 
But  on  the  perfon  of  young  Albanaft  ? 
I  that  e'erwhile  did  fcare  mine  enemies, 
And  drove  them  almoft  to  a  ihametul  flight ; 
I  that  e*erwhile  full  lion-like  did  fare 
Amongft  the  dangers  of  the  thick -throng'd  pikes^ 
Muft  now  depart,  moft  lamentably  flain 
By  Humber*s  treacheries  and  Foi  tune's  fpites. 
Curft  be  her  charrns,  damn'd  b.e  her  curfed  charms, 
^  That  io  delude  the  wayward  hearts  of  men, 
'  Of  men  that  truft  unto  her  fickle  wheel, 
Which  never  haveth  turning  upfide-down  \ 
O  gods,  O  heavens,  allot  me  but  the  place 
Where  I  may  find  her  hateful  manfiprir 
ril  pafs  the  Alps  to  watry  Meroe, 
Where  fiery  Phoebus  in  his  chariot, 
^he  wheels  whereof  are  deck*d  with  emeralds, 
Cafts  fuch  a  heat;^  yea  fuch  a  fcorching  heat, 

.  And 
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And  fpoilcth  Flora  of  her  chequer'd  gf afs  *  ; 

ril  overturn  the  mouDtain  Caucafiis, 

Where  fell  Chimera  in  her  triple  fhapc, 

RoIIeth  hot  flames  from  out  her  monftrous  paunchy 

Scaring  the  beads  with  iflue  of  her  gorge ; 

ril  pafs  the  frozen  zone,  where  icy  flakes 

Stopping  the  paffage  of  the  fleeting  Ihjps  ♦, 

Do  lie,  like  mountains,  in  the  congeal'd  fea  : 

Where  if  I  find,  that  hateful  houfe  of  hers, 

ril  pull  the  fickle  wheel  from  out  her  hands^ 

And  tye  herfelf  in  everlafting  bands. 

But  all  in  vain  i  breathe  tbefe  tbreatenings  ; 

The  day  is  loll,  the  Huns  are  conquerors, 

Dcbon  is  flain,  my  men  are  done  to  death. 

The  currents  fwift  fwim  violently  with  blood. 

And  lad,  (O  that  this  lad  night  fo  long  lad  f  !) 

Myfelf  with  wounds  pad  all  recovery, 

Muft  leave  my  crown  for  Humber  to  poflefs. 

Strum.  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,  maders,  I 
think  this  is  a  holy-day  ;  every  man  lyes  fleeping  in 
the  fields :  but  God  knows  full  fore  againd  their  wills* 

Thra.  Fly,  noble  A  Ibanad,  and  fave  thyfelf. 
The  Scythians  follow  with  great  celerity. 
And  there's  no  way  but  flight  or  fpeedy  death ; 
fly,  noble  Albanad:,  and  fave  thyfelf, 

[JEr/>  Thra.    Alarum. 
Alha.  Nay,  let  them  fly  that  fear  to  die  the  death. 
That  tremble  at  the  name  of  fatal  Mors. 
Ne'er  fliall  proud  Humber  boad  or  brag  himfelf. 
That  he  hath  put  young  AlbanaA  to  flight : 
And  led  he  fliould  triumph  at  my  decay. 
This  fword  fliall  reave  his  mafler  of  his  life, 

•  chccquerM  ^r<j/5 ;]  Wc  meet  with  •*  chccqucrM  fhadow"  in 
fitus  JndronUusy  and  Milton  has 

"  many  a  youth  and  many  a  maid 

**  Dancing  in  the  chfcquer*d  (hade.**    Stebvens.  h 

*  —  Jlceiing'-J  u  c.  floating.  The  word  18  thus  ufed  in  Antony 
^Cleopatra,     Steevens, 

j-  Andlajl^  (O  that  this  lafi  night y2»  long  loft!)  This  is  to  mc 
lUQtelUgible*    Perhaps  the  author  viVQit— might  fo  lotig  lad ! 

Malone. 

That 
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That  oft  hath  fav'd  his  mafter's  doubtful  life : 
But  oh,  my  brethren,  if  you  care  for  me. 
Revenge  my  death  upon  his  traiterous  head. 
jE/  vos  quels  domus  eft  nigrantis  regia  Ditis, 
^ui  regitis  rigido  Stygios  moderamine  lucos, 
Nox  Citci  regina  foU^  furialis  ErinnySj 
Diique  ieaque  omnes^  A&anum  toUite  regem, 
Tollite  Jlumineis  undis  rigidaque  palude. 
Nunc  me  fata  vacant ^  hoc  condam  peElore  ferrum. 

[Stabs  himfelf. 
Enter  Trompart. 

O,  what  hath  he  done  ?  his  nofe  bleeds  ;  but  I  fmell 
a  fox  :  look  where  my  matter  lies.     Mafter,  matter. 

Strum.  Let  me  alone,  I  tell  thee,  for  I  am  dead. 

Trom.  Yet  one  word  *,  good  matter. 

Strum.  I  will  not  fpeak,  for  I  am  dead,  I  tell  thee, 

Trom.  And  is  my  mafter  dead  ?  [Singing. 

Ofticks  andftoneSy  brickbats  and  bones^ 

jind  is  my  mafter  dead  ? 
O  you  cockatrices f  and  you  bablatrices, 

That  in  the  i^oods  avueU  2 
Tou  briers  and  brambles,  you  cook-jhops  andJhambleSy 
!    Come  howl  andyelL 
With  howling  and  fcreeking,  with  wailing  and  iveeping^ 

Come  you  to  lament, 

0  colliers  of  Croydon,  and  rufticks  of  Roy  don  ^ , 
Andfijbers  of  Kent. 

For  St r umbo  the  cobler,  the  fine  merry  cobler 

OfCatbnefs  town. 
At  this  fame  ft  oure ',  at  this  very  hour^ 

Lies  dead  on  the  ground. 

7  O  colliers  of  Croydon,  and  nifttckt  of  Roydon,]  In  Ulj^i 
mppn  AhiKy  an  anfwer  to  An  Jnatomie  of  the  Mctamorphojis  of  Aj^ 
by  lir  John  Harrington,  are  the  two  following  burlefc^ue  verfes ; 
**  O  vos  dc  Croidon^  o  vo«  de  ruftigo  Koidon^ 
*'  Bibite  blackjackos,  per  gaudia  folvite  faccos.'* 

1  know  not  whether  the  Engliih  or  the  Latin  poet  claims  the  roeRl 
of  originality.     Stbevens. 

*  Tet  one^  8^^»  Z^^^  mafierj\  Thus,  the  quarto  ai^d  the  folio. 
The  fix^ goodlttmi  to  have  been  a  mifprint  for  nx^ord,     MalonEi  ^ 

•  At  wis  fame  ftoure, — ]  Stour  is  battle,    turoulti  incurfioflf' 
IThc  word  is  often  ufed  by  Spenfer,    STBEvsNSf 


i 
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O  mafter^  thieves,  thieves,  thieves ! 

Strum.  Where  be  they  ?  cox  me  tunny,  bobekin  ! 
let  me  be  rifing :  be  gone ;  we  Ihall  be  robb*d  by 
and  by.  [Exeunt  Strumbo  and  Trompart. 

SCENE     VI. 

Enter  Humher^  Hubba^  Segar,   ThraJjUer^  Eftrild^  and 

Somers. 

Hum.  Thus  from  the  dreadful  Ihocks  of  furiouf 
Mars, 
Thund'ring  alarums,  and  Rhamnufia's  drum  ^, 
Wc  are  retir'd  with  joyful  viftory. 
The  flaughter'd  Trojans,  fqueltring  in  their  blood  % 
Infed  the  air  with  their  carcafles. 
And  are  a  prey  for  every  ravenous  bird. 

Efi.  So  perilh  they  that  are  our  enemies  ! 
So  perifli  they  that  love  not  Humberts  weal ! 
And,  mighty  Jove,  commander  of  the  world, 
ProteA  my  love  from  all  falfe  treacheries  ! 

Hum.  Thanks,  lovely  Eftrild,  folace  to  my  foul* 
But,  valiant  Hubba,  for  thy  chivalry 
Declared  againft  the  men  of  Albany, 
Lo !  here  a  flowering  garland  wreath'd  of  bay. 
As  a  reward  for  this  thy  forward  mind. 

[Sets  it  on  Hubba* $  head. 

Hub.  This  unexpefted  honour,  noble  fire. 
Will  pridk  my  courage  unto  braver  deeds. 
And  caufe  me  to  attempt  fuch  hard  exploits, 
That  all  the  world  Ihall  found  of  Hubba's  name. 

Hum.  And  now,  brave foldiers,  for  this  good  fuccefs, 
Caroufe  whole  cups  of  Amazonian  wine, 

*  Rhainnufia*8  drum^']  Rbamnnfia  was  one  of  the  titles  of  Ne» 
^i,  the  goddefs  of  rcDgeance,  who  had  a  temple  at  Rhamnus,  a 
town  m  Attica. 

Eziget  ad  dignas  ultriz  Rhamnuiia  poenas.    Malon£« 
f  —  fqueherin^— ]  i.  c.  fivelterlng.     iio  in  Machetb  : 
*^  £wr/^r*J\eDom  fleepiDggot."    Stbbybns* 

Sweeter 
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Sweeter  than  NeQiar  or  Ambrofia*; 
And  caft  away  the  clods  of  cu,rfcd  care, 
With  goblets  crown'd  with  Semeleius*  gifts. '. 
Now  let  us  march  to  Abis'  filver  ftreams. 
That  clearly  glide  along  the  champain  fields. 
And  moift  the  gxafly  meads  with  humid  drops. 
Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  found  up  chearfuUy, 
I  Sirh  we  return  with  joy  and  vidtcry.     ,  [£*«»/• 


>■■■■     HIIW^**.** 


ACT       III. 

£,nttr  Ati  as  before^    Then  tVts  dmnbjhcm*    A  aroc^BHe 
fitting  on  a  river's  bank,  ^nd  a  little  fnake  fiinging  it. 
Both  of  them  faUinto  the  water, 

^//.SCELBRA  IN  AUTHpREM  .CADUNT. 

High  on  a  bank,  .by  Nilus'  boiflerous  dreams. 

Fearfully  fat  the  Egyptian  crocodile, 

Dreadfully  grinding  irt  her  {harp  long  teeth 

The  broken  bowels  of  a  filly  -filh. 

His  back  was  arm'd  againfi:  the  dint  of  fpear. 

With  Ihields  of  brafs  that  fliin*d  like  bumifli'd  gpid  : 

And  as  he  ftretched  forth  his  cruel. paws, 

A  fwbtle  adder  creeping  clofely  near, 

Thrufting  his  forked  fting  into  his  clavv6, 

Privily  Ihed  his  poifon  through  his  bones. 

Which  made  him  fwell,  that  there  his  bowels  burft. 

That  did  fo  much  in  his  Dwn  greatnefs  truft* 

So  Humber  having  conquered  Albanadl:, 

Doth  yield  his  glory  unto  Locrine^s  fword. 

Mark  what  enfues,  and  you  may  eafily  fee 

That  all  our  life  is  but  a  tragedy.  [^Exit. 

«  -^  ijjwA6Semelcius*p//>/  ]  With  the  gifts  of  Bacehirt,  the  ion 
of  Jupiter  and  Sefhelt.-^o  onfe  bUt  a  pedant  wmild  hare  ufcd 
this  title  in  an  Engliflt  tragedy.    Ma  bone.  "  ' 

SCENE 
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SCENE      I. 

Enter  Locrine,  Guendakn,   Chrineusj   JJfaracus,  ^brafi-^ 

machusy  and  Camber. 

Loc.  And  is  this  true  ?  Is  Albanadus  ilain  } 
Hath  curfed  Humbcr  with  his  ftraggling  hoft» 
With  that  his  army  made  of  mutigrel  curs. 
Brought  our  redoubted  brother  to  his  end  } 
O  that  I  had  the  Thracian  Orpheus'  harp. 
For  to  awake  out  of  the  infernal  fhade 
Thofe  ugly  devils  of  black  Erebus, 
That  might  torment  the  damned  traitor's  foul ! 
O  that  I  had  Amj/hion's  inftrument. 
To  quicken  with  his  vital  notes  and  tunes 
The  flinty  joints  of  every  ftony  rock. 
By  which  the  Scythians  might  be  punilhed ! 
For,  by  the  lightning  of  almighty  Jove^ 
The  Hun  fhall  die,  had  he  ten  thoufand  lives  X 
And  would  to  God  he  had  ten  thoufand  lives. 
That  I  might  with  the  arm-ftrong  Hercuks 
Crop  off  fo  vile  aa  hydra's  hiding  heads ! 
But  fay,  my  coufin,  (for  I  long  to  hear) 
How  Albanad  came  by  untimely  death* 

7bra.  After  the  traiterous  hoft  of  Scythians 
Entered  the  field  with  martial  equipage. 
Young  AlbanaA,  impatient  of  delay. 
Led  forth  his  army  'gainft  the  draggling  mates  t 
Whofe  multitude  did  daunt  our  foldiers  mindsi 
Yet  nothing  could  difmay  the  forward  prince ; 
But  with  a  courage  moft  heroical. 
Like  to  a  lion  'mong'ft  a  flock  of  Iambs, 
Made  havock  of  the  faint-heart  fugitives. 
Hewing  a  paflage  through  them  with  his  fword» 
Yea,  we  had  almoft  given  them  the  repulfe, 
When,  fudd^nly  from  out  the  filent  wood, 
Hubba,  with  twenty  thoufand  foldiers. 
Cowardly  came  upon  our  weakened  backs, 
A&d  murtber'd  all  with  fatal  maffacre  : 

\  AmongfC 
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Amongft  the  which  old  Debon,  martial  knighf^ 
Wiih  many  wounds  was  brought  unto  the  death  i 
And  Albanad,  opprefs*d  with  multitude, 
Wbilft  valiantly  he  felPd  his  enemies. 
Yielded  his  life  and  honour  to  the  duft. 
He  being  dead,  the  foldiers  fled  amain  ; 
And  I  alone  efcaped  them  by  flight. 
To  bring  you  tidings  of  thtfe  accidents. 

Loc.  Not  aged  Priam,  king  of  (lately  Troy, 
Grand  emperor  of  barbarous  Afia, 
When  he  beheM  his  noble-minded  fon 
Slain  traiteroufly  by  all  the  Mirmidons, 
Lamented  more  than  I  for  Albanaft. 

Gi^en.  Not  Hecuba  the  queen  of  lHon, 
When  (he  beheld  the  town  of  Pergamus, 
Her  palace,  burnt  with  all-devouring  flames. 
Her  fifty  fons  and  daughters,  frcfli  of  hue, 
MurtherM  by  wicked  Pyrrhus*  bloody  fword. 
Shed  fuch  fad  tears  as  1  for  Albanadr, 

Cam.  The  grief  of  Niobe,  fair  Athens'  queen  *, 
For  her  feven  fons  magnanimous  in  field. 
For  her  feven  daughters,  fairer  than  the  fairefl; 
Is  not  to  be  compared  with  my  laments. 

Cor.  In  vain  you  forrow  for  the  flaughter'd  prince. 
In  vain  vou. forrow  for  this  overthrow.   . 
He  loves  not  moft  that  doth  lament  the  moft. 
But  he  that  feeks  to  venge  the  injury. 
Think  you  to  quell  the  enemies*  warlike  train 
With  childilh  fobs  and  womanilh  laments  ? 
Unftieath  your  fwords,   .uniheath  your  conquering 

fwords. 
And  feek  revenge,  the  comfort  for  this  fore. 
In  Cornwall,  where  I  hold  my  regiment  % 

•  —  Niohi,  fair  Athens'  ^een^'\  Niobe  was  the  wife  of  Am« 
phion,  king  of  Thehes.    The  poet,  therefore,  either  wrote : 

The  grief  of  Niobe,  fair  AmphioiCs  queen, 
—(So  lord  Sterline  has  Darius,  and  Shakfpeare  Hyperion) 
or  has  made  a  blunder.     Ma  lone* 

*  —  >mhtre  I  hold  my  regiment,]  i.  c.  my  |^Ternment.  The 
old  tranflation  of  the  Scboh  SaUruitana  is  entitled  The  Regiment 
tf  Htakb.    Malomx. 

Even 
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£vcn  juft  ten  thoufand  valiant  men  at  arms 
Hath  Corineus  ready  at  command.  ^ 

All  thefe  and  more,  if  need  Ihall  more  require. 
Hath  Corineus  ready  at  command. 

Cam.  And  in  the  fields  of  martial  Cambria, 
Clofe  by  the  boifterous  Ifcan's  filver  dreams. 
Where  light-foot  fairies  fkip  from  bank  to  bank. 
Full  twenty  thoufand  brave  courageous  knights 
Well  exercis'd  in  feats  of  chivalry, 
In  manly  manner  moft  invincible, 
Young  Camber  hath,  with  gold  and  vi£i:ual. 
All  thefe  and  more,  if  need  Ihall  more  require, 
I  offer  up  to  venge  my  brother's  death, 

Loc.  Thanks,  loving  uncle,  and  good  brother  too ; 
For  this  revenge,  for  this  fweet  word,  revenge, 
Muft  eafe  and  ccafe  my  wrongful  injuries  : 
And  by  the  fword  of  bloody  Mars  I  fwcar. 
Ne'er  ftall  fweet  quiet  enter  this  my  front. 
Till  I  be  venged  on  his  traiterous  hisad,  . 
That  flew  my  noble  brother  Albanaft. 
Sound  drums  and  trumpets  ;  mufier  up  the  camp ; 
For  we  will  Uraight  march  to  Albania.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE      II. 

Enter  HumheVy  Eftrild,  Hubbay  ThraJjUery  and  Soldiers. 

Hum.  Thus  are  we  come  vidorious  conquerors 
Unto  the  flowing  current's  filver  ftreams^ 
Which,  in  memorial  of  our  vidtory. 
Shall  be  agnominated  by  our  name  ', 
And  talked  of  by  our  pofterity  : 
For  fure  I  hope  before  the  golden  fun 
Pofteth  his  horfes  to  fair  Thetis'  plains  *, 

^  '  SbaU  hi  agnominated  iy  curname,']  Here  again  is  a  pedantick 
^piay  of  minute  learning.  This  word  (formed  from  the  agnomm 
of  the  Romans)  is,  I  believe,  ufed  by  no  other  Englifh  writer. 

Malonb. 
*  -^fair  Tbiii^  plains,]  i.  e.  the  level  of  the  fca»  JEquor.  LaU 

StE£V£M8« 

Vol.  IL  Q^  T© 
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To  fee  the  water  turned  into  blood. 

And  change  his  blueifh  hue  to  rueful  red. 

By  reafon  of  the  fatal  maffacre 

Which  fliall  be  niade  upon  the  vifent  plains  *. 

Enter  the  Ghofi  of  ManaSi  *. 

Ghoft.  See  how  the  traitor  doth  prefage  his  harin ; 
See  how  he  glories  at  his  own  decay  ; 
See  how  he  triumphs  at  his  proper  k^s; 
O  Fortune  vile,  unliable,  .fickle,  fr^ii ! 

Hum.  Methinks  I  fee  both  armies  in  the  field. 
The  broken  lances  climb  the  cryl^al  Ikies  ^  ; 
Some  headiefs  lie,  fome  breathlef^^  on  the  ground. 
And  every  place  is  ftrewM  with  carcaS^s : 
Behold  the  grais  hath  loft  his  pteaf^nt  green. 
The  fweeteft  fight  that  ever  might  be  ften. 

Ghojl.  Ay,   traicerous  Humber,  thou  fhalt  find 
it  fo, 
Yea  to  thy  coft  thou  Ihalt  the  ftnae  behold. 
With  anguiih,  forrow,  and  with  fad  lameixts. 
Tike  graffy  plains,  that  now  do.  ple^fe  thine  eyes, 
Shall  ere  the  niglrt  be  calobr'd  all  with  blbod. 
The  fhady  groves  which  now  inclofe  thy  camp. 
And  yield  fweet  favour  to  thy  ^damned  corps, 
Shall  ere  the  night  be  figut*d  all  with  blood. 
The  profound  ftream  that  pafleth  by  thy  tents. 
And  with  his  moifture  fcrveth  all  thy  camp. 
Shall  ere  the.  night  converted  be  to  blood. 
Yea  with  the  blood  of  thofe  thy  ftraggling  boys : 
For  now  reven^  fliall  eafe  my  lingering  grief. 
And  now  revenge  Ihall  glut  my  longing  foul,    f £«/. 

4  —  tbeviTctitfldihs.']  i;  e.  green.    Thfe  affected  ^r^ws  ufes 
this  word  in  his  f^itlgkr  Erroru     SteeveKs. 

5  The  broken  lances  cUmh  the  chrjjial  Jkies\]  So  in  ]Vlarlowc1i 
Lk/Ps  Domiman : 

*.*  Veins  why  crack  you  not,  , 

**  And  tilt  yoar  blood  into  the  face  of  l)eaven  ?'*  Malomi. 

*  Enter  the  Ghofi  of  Jlibana^,]  Why  this  perfonage  is  fum- 

"thoned  ftom  the  daA^  ith  not  cafyito  fyy*    l^hough  an  iatcr- 

locutoi'  in  the  fcene,  he  neither  addrefles  Humber,  nor  is  feen 

by  him,    Malonb* 
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Hub.  Let  come  what  Will,  I  ttican  to  bear  it  out  i 
And  either  live  with  glorious  viSory^ 
Or  die  with  fame  rehowft'd  for  chivalry* 
Me  is  not  worthy  of  the  honey-comb. 
That  Ihuns  the  hives  becaufe  the  bees  have  (tings* 
That  likes  mebeft  thdt  is  not  got  with  eafe, 
Wkitfa  thbufood  dangers  do  accompany ; 
For  nothing  can  difmay  our  regal  mind^ 
Which  aims  ^t  nothing  but  a  golden  ^town. 
The  only  updiot  of  mme  enterprifes. 
Were  they  enchanted  in  grim  Pluto's  court  *, 
And  kept  for  treasure  *mongft  his  hellifli  crew, 
1  woul4  either  quell  the  triple  Cerberus, 
And  all  the  army  of  his  hateful  hags, 
OripHthe  lioiie  with  wretched  Syuph\is. 
.   Hum.  Right  martial  be  thy  thoughts,  my  noble  fon. 
And  all  thy  words  favour  of  chivalry.      {^Enter  Segar. 
But,  warlike  Segar,  what  (Irange  accidents 
Make  you  to  leave  the  warding  of  the  camp*  ? 

Segar.  To  arms,  my  lord,  to  honourable  arms ; 
Take  helm  and  targe  in  hand  :  The  Britons  come 
With  greater  multitude  than  erft  the  Greeks 
Brought  to  the  ports  of  Phrygian  Tenedos. 

ttim.  But  what  faith  Segar  to  thefe  accidents  ? 
What  counfel  gives  he  in  extremities  ? 

Segar.  Why  this,  my  lord,  experience  teacheth  us  j 
That  refolution's  a  fole  help  at  need. 
And  this,  my  lord,  our  honour  teacheth  us, 
Thit  we  be  bold  in  every  enterprife. 
Then,  fince  there  is  no  way  but  fight  or  die, 
iBc  refolute,  my  lord,  for  vidlory. 

Hum.  And  refolute,  Segar,  I  mean  to  be. 

^  *  Were  il^  enchsinted  in £rim  Pluto* s  courts']  The  author,  Ibe« 
liere,  wrote  enchained.  A  line  preceding  this  feems  to  have  been 

loft.      Ma  LONE, 

*  "^  the  warding  of,  the  camp  f  ]  i.  e.  the  defence  of  it.    So  in 
T]tMS  Andronicus ;      '       . 

**  Tell  him  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 
^*  Fran  thottfiitsd  dangers."    Steiysvs. 

CL2  Per-; 
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Perhaps  fome  blifsful  ftar  will  favour  us. 

And  comfort  bring  to  our  perplexed  date. 

Come,  let  us  in,  and  fortify  our  camp. 

So  to  withftand  their  firong  invaiion.  \^ExeunL 

SCENE      III.    ; 
Enter  Strumbo,  Trompart^  Oliver ^  and  fFilliam. 

Strum.  Nay,  neighbour  Oliver,  if  you  be  fo  hot, 
come,  prepare  yourfelf,  you  ihall  find  two  as  ftout 
fellows  of  us,  as  any  in  all  the  North. 

Oliv.  No,  by  my  dorth  %  neighbour  Strumbo;  Ich 
zee  dat  you  are  a  man  of  fmall  zideration,  xiat  will 
zcek  to  injtire  your  old  vreends,  one  of  your  va- 
miliar  guefts  ;  and  derefore  zeeing  your  pinbn  is  to 
deal  withouten  reazon,  Ich  and  my  zon  William 
will  take  dat  courfe  dat  fliall  be  fardeft  vrom  rea- 
Ibn.  How  zay  you  ?  will  you  have  my  daughter  or  no? 

Strum.  A  very  hard  queftion,  neighbour;  but  I 
.will  folve  it  as  I  may.  What  reafon  have  you  to  de- 
mand it  of  me  ? 

fFilL  Marry  fir,  what  reafon  had  you,  when  my 
fitter  was  in  the  barn,  to  tumble  her  upon  the  hay,  and 
to  filh  her  belly  *  ? 

Strum.  Mafs,  thou  fay'ft  true.     Well,  but  would 

^  Noj  hy  my  dorth — ]  He  means— by  my  troth.  Malone, 
Noy  hy  my  dorth -J- ]  1  know  not  what  this  word  can  fignify.  The 
weftern  dialect  feems  (from  its  frequent  introdudlion)  to  have 
given  great  entertain  merit  to  our  early  audiences.  I  am  fare  it  Is 
an  equal  plague  to  the  prefent  race  of  commentators.  Perhaps 
he  means— By.  my  troth.  To  combat  at  once  with  printers'  blun- 
ders, and  provincial  jargon,  isafevere  tax  on  patience.  Stbevens* 
»  _  and  to  filh  her  helJy  f\  Shakfpeare  hath  a  fimiiar  allufioa 
in  the  IVinter^sTale : 

**  Many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  prefent, 
**  Now,  while  I  fpeak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the  arm, 
**  That  little  thinks  Ihe  hath  been  fluic'd  in  his  abfence, 
«*  And  his  pond^^^Vby  his  next  neighbour — " 
He  again  prefenteth  to  us  the  fame  wanton  im^ge  in  Meafure  fir 
Meafurei  ^  '    . 

*'  Binvd.  But  what's  his  offence  ? 
•*  Clown.  Groping  fir  trouu  in  a  peculiar  riven"   -AKinek* 

you 
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you  have  me  marry  her  therefore  ?  No,  I  fcom  her, 
and  you,  and  you  :  ay,  I  fcorn  you  all. 

0^»  You  will  not  have  her  theii  ? 

Strum*  No,  as  I  am  a  true  gentleman. 

ffllL  Then  will  we  fchool  you,  ere  you  and  we 
part  hence.  \^^^V fight. 

Eater  Margery.   She /natives  thefiaff  out  of  her  brother* s 

hand^  as  be  is  fighting. 

Strum.  Ay,  you  come  in  pudding-time,  or  elfe  I 
\kzd  drefs'd  them. 

Mar.  You,  mafter  fawcebox,  lobcock,  cockfcomb  j 
you,  ilopfawce,  lickfihgers,  will  you  not  hear  ? 
Strum.  Who  fpeak  you  ^  to  ?  me  ? 
Mar.  Ay,  fir,  to  you,  John  Lack-honedy,  Littlc- 
'  wit.   Is  it  you  that  v^ill  have  none  of  me  ? 

Strum.  No,  by  my  troth,  miftrefs  Nicebice  *.  How 
fine  you  can  nick-name  me  !  I  think  you  were 
brought  up  in  the  Univerfity  of  Bridewell,  you  have 
your  rhetorick  fo  ready  at  your  tongue's  end,  as  if  . 
you  were  never  well  warned  when  you  were  young. 
Mar.  Why  thqn,  goodman  Cods-head,  if  you  will 
have  none  of  me,  farewel. 

Strum.  If  you  be  fo  plain,  miftrefs  Driggle-drag* 
gle,  fare  you  well. 

Mxr.  Nay,  mafter  Strumbo,  ere  you  go  from 
hence,  we  muft  have  more  words.  You  will  have  none 
of  me  ?  [Xh^fight* 

Strum.  Oh  my  head,  my  head !  Leave,  leave,  leave; 
I  will,  I  will,  I  will. 
Mir.  Upon  that  condition  I  let  thee  alone* 
Oliv.  How  now,  matter  Strumbo?  Hath  my  daughter 
taught  you  a  new  lefTon  ? 

Strum.  Ay,  but  hear  you,  goodman  Oliver;  it  will 
Dot  be  for  my  cafe  to  have  my  head  broken  every 

*  —  mtftrefi  Nicebice.—]  As  Margery  hath  juft  demominatcd 
Strumbo  J^V^^^  ^Q^  Uck-fingers^  perhaps  in  return  he  is  difpoTed 
to  call  her  Nice^iu  It  is  plain  that  he  had  already  tafted  her,  apd 
^as  no  ibanger  to  her  fwectnefs  or  her  nice^.    hvMtx. 

9.3  ^ay* 
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dfiy  :  thercforp  remedy  this,  and  wc  ilaaU  agree* 

Oliv.  Well,  zon,  well,  (for  you  arc  my  zon  now) 
all  Ihall  be  remedied.  Daughter  be  friends  with  him. 
[Theyjhake hands.  ExeuntOlivir, fVUliam, andMttrgay. 
Strum.  You  are  a  fweet  nut ;  the  devil  crack  you ! 
Matters,  I  think  it  be  my  luck.  My  firft  wife  was  a 
loving  quiet  wench  ;  but  this,  I  think,-  would  weary 
the  devil:  I  would  fhe  might  he  burnt  as  my  other 
wife  was ;  if  not,  I  muft  run  to  the  halter  for  help, 
O  codpiece,  thou  baft  done  thy  maft^  *  !  this  it 
is  to  be  meddling  with  warm  plackets.  [^ExeM^ 

S    C    E    N    E    ;iV. 

^nter  Locrine,  Camber,  Car^keus,  Tkrafimachus^  and  Jf^ 

farads* 
Loc.  Now  am  [  guarded  with  an  hoft  of  men| 
Whofe  haughty  courage  is  invincible. 
Now  am  I  hemm'd  with  troops  of  foldiers. 
Such  as  might  force  Bellona  to  retire. 
And  make  her  tremble  at  their  puiffance. 
Now  fit  I  like  the  mighty  god  of  war. 
When,  armed  with  his  coat  of  adamant. 
Mounted  his  chariot  drawn  with  mighty  bulls. 
He  drove  the  Argives  over  Xanthus'  ftreams. 
Now,  curfed  Humber,  doth  thy  end  draw  nigb, 
Down  goes  the  glory  of  his  viftorics, 
And  all  his  fame,  and  all  his  high  renown, 
Shall  in  a'moment  yield  to  Locrine*s  fword, 
Thy  bragging  banners  crofs'd  with  argent  ftream^i , 
The  ornaments  of  thy  payillions, 
Shall  all  be  captivated  with  this  hand  ; 
And  thou  thyfelf  at  Albanaftus'  tomb 
Shalt  offered  be,  in  fatisfadion 
Qf  all  the  wrongs  thou  didft  him  when  he  livM, 

*  —  thou  baft  done  thy  majlcr  .'3  That  iff,  dcjlro^ed.    So  io  ShtlCi 

{iMffth  Rape  of  Lucrea : 
■        M  ^  Aikd  if  pofiefledf  as  foon  decayM  and  ituftJ^ 
The  ^lio  and  Mr,  {^ow«  md,  wU)iput  authority  or  neqefBtfi 

^«4onp,    WAifOii^f  ' 


L    O    e    R    I    N    E.         .    »3i 

But  canft  thoi)  teU  Qip,  braye  ThrafimachiUy 
How  far  we  diftant  are  from  Humber's  camp  ? 

y^rA  My  lord,  within. yon  foul  accurfed  grove  % 
That  bears  ttie  tokens  of  our  overthrow. 
This  Humber  hath  entrench'd  his  damned  camp. 
March  on«  my  lord,  becaufe  I  Ipng  to  fee 
The  treacherous  Scythian;  fqueltring  in  their  gore. 

LOC0  Sweet  Fprtuoe,  favour  Locrine  witli  a  fmile> 
That  I  may  venge  *  my  noble  brother's  death  ! 
And  in  the  midA  of  ftately  Troynovsint, 
ru  build  a  temple  to  thy  deity, 
Of  perfeS  marble,  and  of  jacinth  ftonest 
That  it  ihali  pafs  the  high  pyramides. 
Which  with  their  top  furmount  the  firmament. 
Cam.   The  arm-flrong  offspring  of   the  doubled 
night  \ 
3tout  Hercules,  Alcqiena's  mighty  fon. 
That  tam'd  the  monfters  of  the  three-fold  world. 
And  rid  the  opprefled  from  the  tyrants'  yokes. 
Did  never  ihew  fuch  valiantnefs  in  fight. 
As  I  will  now  for  noble  Albanad. 

Cor,  Full  fourfcore  years  hath  Corintus  liv'd. 
Sometimes  in  war,  fometime&in  quiet  peace. 
And  yet  I  feel  myfelf  to  be  as  ftrong 
As  erft  I  was  in  fummer  of  mine  age ; 
Able  to  tofs  this  great  unwieldy  club, 
'^\'hich  hath  been  painted  with  my  foe-mena'  brains : 
And  with  this  club  I'll  break  the  ftrong  array 

'  My  lerdy  within  yon  fouJ  accurfid  ^rcve^']  The  old  copies  all 
read— ^Mvr  foul  accurficd  grove.  The  alteration  uras  made  by 
Mr.  Rowe.    Ma  lone. 

'  The  arm-Jlrong  offspring  of  the  doubted  knight,]  Read— of  th^ 
JoMHed  nigbt—u  t.  the  night  protraded  to  twice  its  ufual  lengthi 
while  Jupiter  begot  Hercules.    Steevens. 

The  following  lines  in  thf  Tragicall  H^ftory  ofRomtus  andJmUtt^ 
1562,  fiilW  fupport  Mr.  Steevens's  emendation  : 

'*  So  that  I  deeme,  if  they  might  hare  (as  of  Alcume 

[Alcmenej  weheare) 
*•  The  funne  bond  to  theyr  will,  if  they  the  hearcna 

night  gyd'e, 
^  9bdL  Ihade  offf /^ir#  and  J^ii^  iJbrnU  ^M^ld  ib^g}it  alt 
ovcr-hyde,**    Maloni/ 

0.4  Of 
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imbcr  and  his  ftraggling  fbldiers, 

e  niv  life  amongft  the  thickefl  prefs, 

ie  with  honour  in  my  latcft  days  ; 

re  I  die*  they  all  ihall  undcrftand, 

force  lies  in  ftdut  Corineus'  hand. 

1.  And  if  Thrafimachus  detrad  ihe  fight*, 

for  wcaknefs,  or  for  cowardice, 
m  not  boaft  that  Brutus  was  his  came, 
tt  brave  Corineus  was  his  lire. 

Then  coui  age,  foldiers,  firft  for  your  faferj-, 
for  your  peace,  laft  for  your  viftory.     {^Exeunt, 

S  C  E   N   E      V. 

r.     Enter  Hubba  and  Segar  at  onejide  oftkefl^gfj 

and  Corineus  at  the  other. 
Art  thou  that  Humber,  prince  of  fugitives, 
)y  thy  treafon  flew'ft  young  Albanaft  ? 

I  am  his  fon  that  flew  young  Albanaft  ; 
■  thou  take  not  beed,  proud  Phrygian, 
id  thy  foul  unto  the  Stygian  lake, 
ro  complain  of  Humbcr's  injuries.    ■ 
.You  triumph,  fir,  before  the  vidory, 
iiineus  is  not  fo  foon  flain. 
lined  Scythians,  you  fliall  rue  the  day, 
'cr  you  came  into  Albania, 
ifli  thcy.that  envy  Britain's  wealth, 
them  die  with  cndlefs  infaroy  : 
e  that  fceks  his  fovcreign's  overthrow, 
I  this  my  club  might  aggravate  his  woe, 

{^Strikes  them  with  his  club.    Exeunt  fightings 

5  C  E  N  E     VI, 

Enter  Humber, 
1.  Where  may  I  find  fome  defert  wildernefs, 
I  may  breathe  out  curfes  as  I  woulfJ, 

-  iaTa&  ihejighi,'\  i.e.  viithJravi  inmit ;  averyharOt 
eliere,  an  uoprecedenied  cxprcffiont    Sruvslrt, 

An4 
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And  fcare  the  earth  with  my  condemning  voice  ; 

Where  every  echo's  repercuffion 

May  help  me  to  bewail  mine  overthrow. 

And  aid  me  in  my  forrowful  laments  ? 

Where  may  I  find  fome  hollow  uncouth  rock. 

Where  I  may  damn,  condemn,  and  ban  my  fill,  • 

The  heavens,  the  hell,  the  earth,  thq  air,  the  fire ; 

Arid  utter  curfes  to  the  concave  fky. 

Which  may  infeft  the  airy  regions. 

And  light  upon  the  Briton  Locrine's  head  ? 

You  ugly  fpirlts  that  in  Cocytus  mourn. 

And  gnafh  your  teeth  with  dolorous  lamtnts  ; 

You  fearful  dogs,  that  in  black  Lethe  howl. 

And  fcare  the  ghofts  with  your  wide  open  throats  ; 

You  ugly  ghofts,   that  flying  from  thefe  dogs 

Do  plunge  yourfelves  in  Puryflegethon  ' ; 

Come  all  of  you,  and  with  your  ihrieking  notes 

Accompany  the  Britons'  conquering  hoft. 

CoQie,  fierce  Erinnys,  horrible  with  fnakes  ; 

Come,  ugly  furies,  armed  with  your  whips; 

You  threefold  judges  of  black  Tartarus, 

Antl  all  the  army  of  your  helliih  fiends. 

With  new-found  torments  rack   proud  Locrinc*s 

bones ! 
0  eods  aad  ftars  1  damn'd  be  the  gods  and  ftars. 
That  did  not  drown  me  in  fair  Thetis'  plains ! 
Curft  be  the  fea,  that  with  outrageous  waves. 
With  furging  billows,  did  not  rive  my  Ihips 
Againft  the  rocks  of  high  Ceraunia, 
Qr  fwallow  me  into  her  watry  gulf ! 
Would  God  we  had  arriv'd  upon  the  ihore 
Where  Polyphemus  and  the  Cyclops  dwell; 
Or  where  the  bloody  Anthropophagi 
With  greedy  jaws  devour  the  wandering  wights  ! 

'  Do  plunge  your/elves  in  Puryflegethon,]  i.  e.   PyriphUgtthon^ 
pe  ^  the  inferQal  rivers,  commonly  called  Fhkgetbon. 

Stbevens. 

Enter 
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Enter  the  Ghojl  of  MatuM. 
f  comes  Aibanadus*  bloody  ghoft, 
g  3  coffive  to  our  raiferies*? 
cnoggh  to  fuffpr  fhatneful  flight, 
mud  pa  tormented  now  with  gboflf, 
ppariiions  fezrful  to  behold  } 
,  Revenge,  revenge  for  bipod. 

So,  nought  will  latisfy  your  wandering  ghoft 
;  revenge ;  nothing  but  Humber's  fall ; 
he  copquer'd  you  in  Albany. 
ly  my  foql,  H^mber  would  becondemnM 
ral's  hunger,  or  Iiflpp's  wheel, 
36  vulcur  of  Promethevis, 
than  that  tliis  murther  were  undone. 
IS  I  die,  I'll  drag  thy  curfed  ghoft 
;h  all  the  rivers  of  foul  Erebus, 
;h  burning  fylphur  of  the  limbo-lake, 
y  the  burning  fury  of  that  beat, 
igpth  in  mine  everlafting  foul. 
.  ruidiHa  .'  vindiSia  .'  [_Mxaat> 


ACT        IV. 

ii  as  before.  Then  OmphaU,  having  a  chih'm 
and,  ^nd  a  lion't  Jkin  on  her  back  ;  Hercules  (A- 
f  with  a  Mfi(0.  Omphaie  turns  about,  and  taihig 
tr  pantffie',  Jlrikes  Hercules  on  the  head;  tba 
iepart.     Mi  remains. 

QUEM  NON  ARGOLICl  M4SDATA  SEVEIA  TV 

RANNI, 
ON  fOTVIT  JONO  VINCERE,    VIC  IT  AMOR. 

lercules,  the  mirror  of  the  world, 
Akmena  and  great  Jupiter, 

ring  a  corlive  to  Mir  »ri/?r'« .']  !■  o.  a  corR>6ve>  S«  a 
i  Trazi-'dy  ■ 

HUTondiftreft,  zenr^ve  to  h\i  hean."     Malone. 
tlingffhtrpaatoBt,—'}  i.e.  her  flipper.    Malone. 


r 
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After  fo  cuany  ^onqpjbefi^  won  in  fitl^. 

After  fo  m«toy  swnfters  qyeird  by  force^ 

Yielded  his  v^Uc^n.t  heart  to  Ocnphalc^ 

A  fearful  .womaR,  Toid  Qf  maaly  itrength* 

She  took  the  club,  aod  wqre  the  lion*9  ikin  ; 

He  took  the  wbeeU  ^nd  maidenly  'gao  fpin. 

So  martial  Locrine,  che^r*d  with  vii^ojry» 

Falleth  in  love  with  Humber'$  concubine^ 

And  fo  forgecteth  peerlefe  Guendolen : 

His  UDcle  Corincus  ftorms  at  this. 

And  forceth  Locrine  for  bis  grace  to  fue. 

Lo  here  the  fiun ;  the  procefs  doth  enfue,        [^Exit* 

SCENE     I. 

Enter  Locrinej    Camber j    Corineus,    Jffaracus,   Tbr(fi^ 

machusy  and  Soldiers. 

Loc.  Thus  from  the  fury  of  Bellona's  broils. 
With  fovind  of  drum^  and  trumpets'  melody^ 
7h^  Britain  king  returns  triumphantly. 
The  Scythians  uain  with  great  occiiion  % 
Po  equalize  the  grafs  iq  multitude ; 
And  with  their  blood  have  ftain'd  the  Reaming 

brooks. 
Offering  their  bodies,  and  their  deareft  blood. 
As  £^ri^i:«  to  Albanadus'  ghoft. 
Now,  curfed  Humbcr,  haft  thoy  paid  thy  due. 
For  thy  deceits  and  crafty  treacheries. 
For  all  thy  guiles,  apd  damned  ftratagems^ 
With  lofs  of  life  and  everrduring  Ihame, 
Where  are  thy  horfes  trappM  with  burni(h*d  gold  ? 
Thy  trampling  courfers  ruKd  with  foaming  bits  ? 
Where  are  thy  foldiers  ftrong  and  numberlefs  ? 
Thy  valiant  captains,  and  thy  noble  peers  ? 
^yen  as  the  country  clowns  with  iharpeft  fcythe$ 

^  «v  wib  gnat  occtfion^']  i.e.  ilaughten    Ma  lone. 
T|iit  affeded  word  was  (oiocd^  |  believe,  by  the  author  of  thlf 
|bf«   Stbivkks, 

^  Do 
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now  the  wither'd  grafs  from  oflF  the  earth, 
s  the  ploughman  with  his  piercing  Iharc 
Eeth  the  bowels  of  the  fertile  Belds, 
rippeih  up  the  roots  with  rd!fcors  keen, 
^ocrine,  with  his  mighty  curtle-axe 
1  cropped  off  the  heads  of  all  thy  Huns  : 
-ocrinc's  peers  have  daunted  all  thy  peers, 
drove  thine  hofl:  unto  confufion, 
t  thou  may'ft  fuffer  penance  for  thy  fault, 
die  for  murdering  valiant  Albanad. 
>ri.  And  thus,  yea  thus,  fhall  all  the  reft  be  fenr'il 
t  feek  to  enter  Albion  'gainft  our  wills, 
le  brave  nation  of  the  Troglodytes, 
1  the  coal-black  jEthiopians, 
1  the  forces  of  the  Amazons, 
1  the  hofts  of  the  Barbarian  lands, 
lid  dare  to  enter  this  our  Utile  world, 
1  fbould  they  rue  their  over-bold  attempts; 
t  after  us  our  progeny  may  fay, 
re  lie  the  beafts  that  fought  to  ufurp  our  land. 
oc.  Ay,  they  arc  beafts  that  feek  to  ufurp  our  land, 
,  like  to  brutifti  beafts  they  fhall  be  ferv'd. 

mighty  Jove,  the  fupreme  king  of  heaven, 
c  guides  the  concourfe  of  the  meteors, 

rules  the  rtiotion  of  the  azure  flty. 
Its  always  for  the  Britons*  fafety  *. 
ftay ;  methinks  I  hear  fome  ihrieking  noife, 
t  draweth  near  to  bur  pavilion. 

Enter  Soldierj,  leading  in  Eftrild, 
f,  What  prinpefoe*ert,adorn'd  with  golden  crowni 
1  fway  the  regal  fccptre  in  his  hand, 
thinks  no  chance  can  ever  throw  him  down, 
hat  his  ftatefliall  everlarting  fland, 
jim  behold  poor  Eftrild  in  this  plight, 

—  far  ihe  Briiata*  (afety.  Safely  \t  here  ufed  at  trifyllable. 
Maloni. 
^hat  friMct  JaeUr,  (tfc— ]  It  is  obfenrable  that  this  ffieech 
ts  entirely  of  fextaiui,     Malomb. 
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The  perfeft  platform  of  a  troubkd  wight  ^ 

Once  was  I  guarded  with  Mavortial  bands  % 

CooipafsM  with  princes  of  the  noble  blood ; 

Now  am  I  fallen  ii^o  my  foe-men's  hands^ 

And  with  my  death  muft  pacify  their  mood  K 

O  life,  the  harbour  of  calamities !  .  . 

0  death,  the  haven  of  all  miferies  ! ' 

1  could  compare  my  forrows  to  thy  woe, '  . 
Thou  wretched  queen  of  wretched  Pergamus, 
But  that  thou  viewd'ft  thy  enemies*  overthrow. 
Nigh  to  the  rock  of  high  Caphareus 

Thou  faw'ft  their  death,  and  then  departed*ft  thericc : 

I  muft  abide  the  vidors*  infolence. 

The  gods  that  pitied  thy  continual  grief. 

Transformed  thy  corps,  and  with  thy  corps  thy  care : 

Poor  Eftrild  lives^  defpairing  of  relief. 

For  friends  in  trouble  are.  but  few  and  rare. 

What,  iaid  I,  few  ?  ay,  few,  or  none  at  all. 

For  cruel  Death  made  havock  pf  them  all. 

Thrice  happy  they,.,  whofc  fortune  .was  fp  good 

To  end  their  lives,  and  wiih  their  liyes  their  woes ! 

Thrice  haplefs  I,  whom  Fortune  fo  withftood. 

That  cruelly  ihe  gave  me  to  my  foes  !  , 

0  foldiers,  is  there  any  mifery 

To  be  compared  to  fortune's  treachery  ? 

Jm.  Camber,  this  fame  ihould  be  the  Scythian 
queen. 

Cm.  So  may  we  judge  by  her  lamenting  words. 

Z.OC.  So  fair  a  dame  mine  eyes  did  never  fee ;  . 
With  floods  of  woes  Ihe  feems  overwhelmed  to"  be.\ 

Cam.  O,  hath  Ihe  not  a  caufe  for  to  be  fad  ? 

Imc.  \^AjideJ\  If  flie  have  caufe  to  weep  for  Hum- 
berts death,   * 

'  Tir'^ei^^ platform—]  i.e.  plan,  model.    Steevens* 

*  Once  was  I  guarded  ivith  Mavortial  hands  ^^  Here  we  have  aa- 
<te  Latinifm.  Majors  is  a  poetical  name  for  Mars,  quod  magna 
9fUt, — Hence  Mavortial.     M  a  lon E • 

*  —  muft  pacijy  their  moiA.']  \.  e.  their  anger.  ■  So  in  Othelh: 

^  Yoo  are  but  now  cafl  in  bis  mood—^^    Malone* 

And 
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And  flied  fait  teart  for  her  overthrotv, 

Locrinc  may  well  bewail  his  prbptr  grt6f, 

Locrinc  fnay  move  his  owu  pe<4iliat  Woe. 

He,  being  cotiquerM,  died  a  fpecdy  dcsith,- 

And  felt  not  long  his  lamentable  fmart : 

I,  being  conqueroT,  live  a  Hngertng  life. 

And  feel  the  force  of  Ctipid*s  ftiddtti  ftrokc  '. 

I  gave  him  <;aufe  to  die  a  fpeedy  death ; 

He  left  me  caufe  t6  wi(h  a  fpeedy  death. 

O,  that  fwcet  fice,  painted  with  tiwure'i  dVe,. 

Thofe  rofeal  cheeks  mJx'd  with  af  fnowy  White, 

That  decent  neck  furpaflSnfg  W(itf, 

Thofe  comely  breflfts  which  Verttis  well  mijghtTi^^ 

Are  like  to  fnares  which  Wily  fowlers  wrought, 

Wherein  my  yieldifig  heart  is  prifdnfer  caught ! 

The  golden  freffes  of  htr  dainty  hah-, 

Which  Ihirte  like  rubies  eKtteriftg  With  the  fiiAi 

Have  fo'  etttrappM  poor  £bcrltoe^  toVe- Ack  ^etit. 

That  from  the  fafhe  rio*  way  it  C^tl  be  won. 

Hdw  true  is  that  which  oft  I  h'eafrtf  declai^'d. 

One  dram  of  joy  muti  haVe  a  pduiid  of  care.     '*     ^ 

Efi.  Hard  is  their  fall,  who  from  i  golden  c?6Wri 
Are  caft  into  a  Tea  cJf  wretebedrifeft. 

Loc.  Hard  is  their  thrall,  who  by  Cupidb's  fVbWrf 
Are  wrapped  in  wave^  of  endlcrfs'  ckrefulne'fs.    f  i^^ilr. 

EJt.  O  kingdom,  Objeft  to  all  miieries  * ! 

Loc.  O  love,  the  extream'ft  of  all  extremities !  £4/^' 

[Goes  itito  his  ^ahr^ 

Sold.  My  lord,  in  rahfacking  the  Scythian  tclbA, 
I  found  this  lady,  and  to  matiifeft 
That  earned  zeal  I  bear  unto  your  grace, 
1  here  prefent  her  to  your  majefty. 

«  -;-  the  force  of  Cupid"  sfu^en  ftfokc.J  Mr.  TheohM  p^fci 
to  rwd  J^rty  for  the  (akc  of  the  rhime.     Malonf. 

*  — objedt  td  all  >ni/iTies /]  li  e>  exposed.  I  hare  flfewliefC 
given  an  example  of  this  ufe  of  tbe  wo^d,  from  Chapn«nr. 

OTEtTZNS. 

7  Sold, 
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2  Sold.  He  lies,  my  Ibrd ;  1  found  the  kdy  firft. 
And  here  prcfent  her  to  yout  majefty. 

1  &fU.  rt^fumptuou^  villain,  wilt  thou  take  my 

priie  ? 
•  x  SdU.  Nay,  rather  thou  depriv*ft  me  of  my  right. 

i'  Sold.  Refigti  thy  title,  caitiff.  Unto  me. 
Or  with  my  fword  Til  pierce  thy  coward's  loifis. 

2  Sokh  Soft  words,  good  fir  i  ^is  ilot  enough  to 

fpeak : 
A  barking  dog  doth  feldom  ftrangers  bite. 

Loc.  Unreverent  villains,  ftrive  you  in  our  fight  ? 
Take  them  heirce,  jailor,  to  the  dungeoh ; 
There  let  tbem  lie,  and  try  their  quarfel  out. 
But  thou,  fair  princefs,  be  ho  whit  difmayM,. 
But  rather  joy  that  Locrine  favours  thee. 

Efi.  How  can  he  favour  me  that  lleW  my  fpoufe  f 

Loc.  The  chance  of  War,  my  loVe,  took  hirtifrom 
thee. 

Efi.  But  Locri'ne  wals  the  caufer  of  his  death. 

Loc.  He  was  an  enemy  t6  L6cTihe*s  ftate. 
And  flew  my  noble  brother  Albanad. 

Efi.  But  he  was  link'd  to  me  Jn  matriage-bofid. 
And  would  you  have  me  love  hisflaughterer  ? 

Loc.  Better  to  live,  than  not  to  live  at  all  ^. ' 

Efi.  Better  to  die  renoWnM  for  chaftity. 
Than  live  with  Ihame  and  endlefe  infamy.        '    ' 
What  would  the  common  fort  report  of  me;  * 
If  I  forget  my  love,  and  cleave  to  thee  ? 

Loc.  Kings  need  not  fear  the  yulgaf  fentehces. 

Efi.  But  ladies  muft  regard  their  honeft  name. 

Loc.  Is  it  a  Ihame  to  live  in  marriage-bonds  ? 

Efi. .  No,  but  to  be  a  (Irumpet  to  a  king. 

'  Better  to  WvCf  thannottoli'veataU,^  Read,  Better  tx)£^trf,&«« , 

Stbevens. 
^hapt  tlie  author  meant  only  to  fay — That  it  is  better  to  live 
oa  any  terms,  than  to  die*-— •  He  has  many  fimilar  truifms  in  thb 
piajTi  deETcred  with  the  fame  pompof  r^fificatioii*.   Mai/oae. 

Loc. 
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V.  If  thcfu  wilt  yield  to  Locrine's  burning  love* 

J  fhah  be  queen  of  fair  Albania. 

i.  But  Goendolen  will  undermine  my  ftate. 

nr.  Upon  mine  honour  thouflialt  have  no  barm. 

h  Then  lo!  brave  Locrine,  Eftrild  yields  to  thee  j 

,  by  the  gods,  whom  thou  doft  invocate, 

le  dread  ghoft  of  thy  dcceafed  fire, 

ly  right-hand,:  and  by  thy  burning  love>, 

:  pity  on  poor  E^rild's  wretched  thrall. 

ri.  Hath  Locrine  then  forgot  his  Guendolen, 

[  thus  he  courts  the  Scythian's  paramour  ? 

It,  are  the  words  of  Brute  fo  foon  forgot  ? 

my  deferts  lb  quickly  out  of  mind  ? 

e  I  been  faithful  to  thy  fire  now  dead  ? 

c  I  protected  thee  from  Humber*s  hand, 

do'it  thou  quit  mc  wich  ingratitude  ? 

is  the  guerdon  *  for. my  grievous  wounds  ? 

is  the  honour  for  my  labours  paft  > 

/,.by  my  fword,  Locrine,  I  fwear  to  thee, 

i  injury  of  thine  fliall  }jc  repaid. 

DC.  Uncle,'  fcotn  you  your  royal  fovereign, 

f  we  flood  for  cyphers  in  the  court  ? 

raid  you  mc  with  thofc  your  benefits  ? 

y,  'twas  a  fubjeft's  duty  {q  to  do. 

at  you  have  done  for  our  deceafed  fire, 

know;  and  all  know,  you  have  your  reward. 

yri.  Avaunr,  proud  princox  ' !  brav'ft  thou  itie 

withal  ? 
ire  thyfelf,  though  thou  be  emperor, 
u  ne'er  ihalt  carry  this  unpuniioed, 
wti.  Pardon,  my  brother,  noble  Corincus, 
Ion  this  once,  and  it  Ihall  be  amended. 
Ifa,  Coufin,  remember  Brutus*  lateft  wsrds, 
/  he  defired  you  to  cherilh  them  : 

Ti  thh  lit  guerdon ]  i.  e.  the  rcu-ard.    The  word  ii  fte- 

:ly  ufed  by  our  aacient  poets.     Malone, 
ivauBtffrcHiifriiictx  !. .        ]  Sec  p.  316.  note  (4.) 

MalohR. 

Let 
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* 

Let  not  this  fault  fo  much  incenfe  your  mmdi 
Which  is  not  yet  paffed  all  remedy. 

CorL 'Thcn^  Locrine^  lo  I  reconcile  myfelfj 
But  as  thou  lov'ft  thy  life^  fo  love  thy  wife. 
But  if  thou  violate  thofe  promifes, 
Blood  and  revenge  ihall  light  upon  thy  head* 
Come,  let  us  back  to  ftatcly  Troynovanr, 
Where  all  thefe  matters  ihall  be  fettcled* 

Loc.  Millions  of  devils  wait  upon  thy  (bul ! 

Legions  of  fpirits  vex  thy  impious  ghoft ! 

Ten  thoufand  torments  rack  thy  curfed  bones  ! 

Let  every  thing  that  bath  the  ufe  of  breath. 

Be  inllruments  and  workers  of  thy  death  !      [ExeunU 

SCENE     n^ 

Enter  HumbeTj   his  hair  hanging  over  his  JhouUters,  his 
arms  all  bloody ^  and  a  dart  in  his  hand. 

Hum.  What  baiiliik  was  hatched  iii  this  place^ 
Where  every  thing  cdnfumed  is  to  nought  ? 
What  fearful  fury  haunts  thefe  curfed  groves. 
Where  not  a  root  is  left  for  Mumber's  meat  ? 
Hath  fell  Alefto,  with  envenomed  blafts, 
^Breathed  forth  poifon  in  thefe  tender  plains<^? 
Hath  triple  Cerberus,  with  cotitagiou^  foam, 
Sow^d  aconitum  *mongft  thefe  withered  herbs  ? 
Hath  dreadful  Fames  ^,  with  her  dharming  rbds^ 
Brought  barrenhefs  on  every  fruitful  tree  ? 
What,  not  a  root,  ho  fruit,  no  bead,  no  bird. 
To  Dourifh  Humber  iii  thi&  wildernefs ! 
What  would  you  ihore,  you  fiends  bf  Erebus  ? 
My  very  entrails  burn  for  want  of  drink; 
My  l>owels  cry,  Humber  give  us  fome  meat  $ 
But  wretched  Humber  can  give  you  no  meat, 

*  Both  dnadfid  Fames.-^]  u  e.  hunger  perlblufied. 

MALOKft 
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fe  foul  accurfed  groves  afford  no  meat, 
I  fruitlefs  foil,  this  ground,  brings  foitb  no  meat} 
gods,  hard-hearted  gods,  yield  me  no  meat : 
n  how  can  Humber  give  you  any  meat  ? 

r  SlTumhOf  wearinga  Scotch-capt  with  apitcb-firk  « 

his  htnd. 
'rum.  How  do  you,  mafters,  how  do  you  }  how 
!  you  fcap'd  hanging  this  long  time  ?    Tfaith  I 
;  leaped  many  a  fcouring  this  year ;  but  I  thank 

I  I  have  pafi  them  alt  with  a  good  coraggio, 
my  wife  and  X  are  in  great  love  «ttd  charity 

,  I  thank  my  manhood  and  my  firength.   For 

II  tell  you,  mafters :  Upon  a  certain  day  ac  night 
ime  home,  to  fay  the  very  truth,  with  my  ho- 
h  full  of  wine,  and  ran  up  into  the  chamber, 
re  my  wife  fobcrly  fat  rocking  ray  little  baby, 
ing  \iCT  back  againlt  the  bed,  iin^i^  lultabj. 
V  when  -flie  faw  me  come  with  my  nofe  foremoft, 
king  that  I  had  been  drunk  (as  I  was  indeed], 
fnatch'd  up  a  faggot-fiick  in  her  hand,  and  came 
oully  marching  towards  me,  with  a  big  face,  as 
:gh  flie  would  have  eaten  me  at  a  bit ;  thunder- 
out  thefe  words  untp  me  :  7hou  drunken  knave, 

re  hdjl  thou  bee*  fo  long  ?  I  Jlidl  teach  thee  bm  lo 
rbt  me  *  another  time :  and  fo  flie  began  w  play  i 
ires  trumps.  Now,  although  I  trembJed,  fearing 
would  let  "hoc  ten  commandments  '  in  jny  f«e, 
1  within  her,  and  taking  her  luftily  by  the  middle, 
rried  b«r  valiantly  to  tbe  bed,  and  flinging  her 
a  it,  flung  myfelf  upon  her,  and  there  1  de- 
tcd  her  fo  with  the  fport  I  made,  that  ever  af- 
he  would  call  me  Jweet  hvjhand',  and  fo  banilh'd 
vling  for  ever.  And  to  fee  the  good  will  of  the 
—  19  bcnighi  Mr—  ]  To  come  home  to  mc  fo  law  at  oigbi^ 

Mal'6ke>  ' 
— Jmr  CEB  connundifient?— ]  i.  e.  her  naili.  Thn  i*  a 
■at  jiAb  in  antient  monlitict,  interluilM,  comediea,  &c.  See 
on  A.  /£».  FL  hft  edit.  tcJ.  n.  p.  312.    SriKVEHt. 

wencb ! 
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wench !— -ihe  bought  with  her  portion  a  yard  6f  land, 
and  by  that  I  am  now  become  one  of  the  richeft 
oien  IB  our  pariih.  Well^  mafiers,  what's  a'clock  ? 
It  is  now  breakfaft  time ;  you  ihail  fee  what  meat  I 
hare  here  for  my  breakfaft. 

[Sits  dawn^  and  takes  out  his  vtRuds^ 
Hum.  Was  ever  land  fo  fruitlefs  as  this  land  ? 
Was  ever  grove  fo  gracelefs  as  this  grove  ? 
Was  ever  foil  fo  barren  as  this  foil  ? 
Oh  no :  the  land  where  hungry  Fames  dwelt. 
May  no  ways  equalize  this  curfed  land ; 
N09  even  the  climate  of  the  torrid  zone 
Brings  forth  more  fruit  than  this  accurfed  grove.' 
Ne'er  came  fwoet  Ctres,  ne'er  came  Venus  here  3 
Triptolemus,  the  god  of  hufbandmen. 
Ne'er  fow'd  his  feed  in  this  foul  wilderness, 
Tde  hunger-bitten  dogs  of  Acheron, 
Chas'd  from  the  nine-told  Pyriphlegethon, 
Have  fet  their  foot-fteps  in  this  damned  ground* 
The  iron-hearted  Furies,  arm'd  with  fnakes. 
Scattered  huge  Hydras  over  all  the  plains ; 
^hich  have  confum'd  the  grafs,  the  herbs,  the  treeSj 
Which  have  drunk  up  the  flowing  water-fprings. 

[^Strumbo  hearing  his  voice  fiarts  np^  and  puts  bii 
meat  in  his  pocket,  endeavouring  to  hide  hiurfe^* 
Hum.  Thou  great  commander  of  the  ftarry  iky. 
That  guid'ft  the  life*  of  every  mortal  wight, 
From  the  enck>fures  of  the  fleeting  clouds 
Rain  down  fome  food,  or  elfe  I  faint  and  die  : 
Pour  down  fome  drink,  or  elfe  I  faint  and  die* 
0  Jupiter,  haft  thou  fent  Mercury 
In  clownifli  ihape  to  minifter  fome  food  ? 
Some  meat,  fome  meat,  fome  meat. 

Strum.  O  alas,  fir,   you  are  deceived.    I  am  not 
^rcury ;  I  am  Strumbo. 
Hum.  Give  me  fome  meat,  villain ;  give  me  fom^ 
meat, 
pr  Wnft  this  rock  Tti  dafli  thy  curfed  braiM^ 

.  R  2  And 
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rent  thy  bowels  with  my  bloody  hands. 

me  fome  meat,  villain  ;  give  mc  fomc  meat. 

■urn.  By  the  faith  of  my  body,  good  fellow,  I 

ather  give  an  whole  ox,  than  that  thou  fliould'ft 

me  in  that  fort.     Daih  out  my  brains  !  O  bor- 

!  terrible  !  1  think  I  have  a  quarry  of  ftones  in 

KKket.  [#*• 

makes  as  though  he  would  ghe  him  fomef  and  as  he 

Is  out  his  hand,   the  Ghofi  of  Aiiana^  enterSy  and 

ikes  htm  on  the  hand.    Strumbo  runs  out,  Humhr 

lowing  him. 

'joji.  Lo,  here  the  gift  of  fell  ambition, 

furpation  and  of  treachery ! 

here  the  harms  that  wait  upon  all  thofe 

:  do  intrude  themfelves  in  others'  lands, 

ch  are  not  under  their  dominion  !  C^'^i 

SCENE     III. 

Enter  Locrine. 
K.  Seven  years  hath  aged  Corincus  liv'd 
Locrine's  grief,  and  fair  Eftrilda's  woe, 

feven  years  more  he  hopeth  yet  to  live, 
ipreme  Jove,  annihilate  this  thought ! 
lid  he  enjoy  the  air's  fruition, 
lid  he  enjoy  the  benefit  of  life, 
jld  he  contemplate  the  radiant  fun, 
t  makes  my  life  equal  to  dreadful  death  ? 
us,  convey  this  monfter  from  the  earth, 
t  difobeyeth  thus  thy  facred  hefts  I 
id,  convey  this  monfter  to  dark  hell, 
t  difannuls  thy  mother's  fugar'd  laws  ! 
s,  with  thy  target  all  bcfet  with  flames, 
h  murthering  blade  bereave  him  of  his  life, 
t  hindreth  Locrine  in  his  fwecteft  joys  ! 

yet,  for  all  his  diligent  afpeft, 

wrathful  eyes,  piercing  like  lynxes'  eyes, 

1  ^aye  I  overmatch'd  hU  Aibtilty.  < 
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Nigh  Durolitum,  by  the  pleafant  Ley  % 

Where  brackiih  Thamis  Aides  with  filver  dreams^ 

Making  a  breach  into  the  graiTy  downs, 

A  curious  arch  of  coftly  marble  fraught  * 

Hath  Locrine  framed  underneath  the  ground ; 

The  walls  whereof,  garnilh'd  with  diamonds. 

With  opals,  rubies,  gliftering  emeralds. 

And  interlaced  with  fun-bright  carbuncle;^ 

Lighten  the  room  with  artificial  day  : 

And  from  the  Lee  with  water-flowing  pipes 

The  moifture  is  derived  into  this  arch. 

Where  I  have  plac'd  f^ir  Eftrild  fecretly. 

Thither  eftfoons,  accompanied  with  my  page, 

I  vifit  covertly  my  heart's  defire. 

Without  fufpicion  of  the  meaneft  eye. 

For  love  aboundeth  ftill  with  policy* 

And  thither  ftill  means  Locrine  to  repair, 

Till  Atropos  cut  off  mine  uncle's  life.  [^Exih 

S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

Enter  Humber. 

Hum.  O  vita^  mifero  longa,  felici  brevis  ! 
Eheu  mabrum  fames  extremum  malum  ! 
Long  have  I  lived  in  this  defert  cave. 
With  eating  haws  and  miferable  roots, 
Devouring  leaves  and  beaftly  excrements. 
Caves  were  my  beds,  and  ftones  qjy  pillowberes. 
Fear  was  my  fleep,  and  horror  was  my  dream ; 
For  ftill,  methought,  at  every  boifterous  blaft. 
Now  Locrine  comes,  now,  Huniber,  thou  muft  die ; 
80  that  for  fear  and  hunger  Humberts  mind 
Can  never  reft,  but  always  trembling  ftands. 

*  'Nigh  Durolitum,  fy  tbefka/ant  Le/i]  i*  e*  the  river  of  that 
same.    Malone. 

The  old  copy  corruptedly  reads  DeMcoVitum.  Durolitum,  accord- 
ing to  Camden,  is  Leyton  in  Eilex ;  i.  e.  a  town  upon  the  Ley^  Dw 
Tolitum  being  in  ancient  Britiih  tbe  water  oftht  Ley.    Ste£VEns« 

*  A  curious  arch  ofcofily  marble  fraught]  I  would  read  wroitgbu 

Steevsms* 

R  3  6,  what 
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It  Danubius  now  may  quench  my  thrrft  } 
Euphrates,  what  Hght-foot  Euripm 
ow  aliay  the  fury  of  that  heat, 
1  raging  m  my  entrails  eats  me  tip  ? 
haffly  devils  of  the  ninefold  Sryx, 
imned  ghofts  of  joyleft  Acheron, 
lournfut  foula,  vcxd  in  Abyflus'  vaults, 
>al-black  devils  of  Averaus'  pond, 

with  your  fleib-hooks  rent  my  famifii'd  arsiSi 
aritis  that  have  fuftain'd  their  mallei's  life. 

with  your  razors  rip  my  bowels  up, 
S'our  Iharp  fire-forks  crack  my  narvcti  bones ; 
t  as  you  will,  fo  Humbcr  may  not  lire, 
fed  sods,  that  rule  the  flarry  poles, 
cd  Jove,  king  of  the  curfed  gods, 
iwnyour  lightning  on  poor  Humber's  head, 
'.  may  leave  this  death-like  life  of  mine ! 
!  hear  you  not?  and  fliall  not  Huroberdie? 
will  die,  though  all  the  gods  fay  nay. 
gentle  Aby,  take  my  troubled  corpfc  ', 
t,  and  keep  it  from  all  mortal  eyes, 
lone  may  uy,  when  I  have  loft  my  breath, 
;ry  floods  copfpir'd  'gainft  Humberts  death  *. 
[^FUngs  him/elf  inta  the  river  \ 
igtniU  Ai>y  tait  m  frttilUJ  t»iff/i,^  In  &  pncediRg  tctot 
r  liu  been  caUedAbis.     There  ii,  I  beriert^oo  ri*ec 
ud  of  thii  nunc.     Jhr,  layi  Drayton  b  hisFoljiMit*, 
in  BnuQi  the  tnouth  of  a  river, — The  river  Humiir^  per- 
M  fonnerly  called  Ahy,     Malonb. 
[Ttf^Vi/'gaiDft/fsMJcr'jdeath.]  The  rhime  ted  the  lu- 
>  an  inaccuracy.     He  fhould  eitker  have  written— 'giunA 
'ili/t,  or,  yir  Humber'»  death.     Maloki* 
igs  himfiif  into  tht  nver,}   So  Spenfcr.   Book  W,  Cant. ». 
But  paft  not  long,  ere  Brutut'  warKke  fen, 
*  LtcriBtu,  ihem  aveoe'd,  and  the  (ame  date 
Which  the  proud  Himter  ubto  them  had  done. 
'  By  equal  doom  repaid  on  hii  own  pale  :  . 

'  For  in  the  felf-fanie  dver,  wbere  he  late 
jad  drenched  them,  he  drowned  him  a^ain, 
'  Aad  nam'd  the  river  of  hi*  wretched  6tc  i 
iVliofe  bad  condition  yet  it  doth  retain, 
>rtto^-vith  hit  Awnu,  wUch  therein  Dill  remain.'* 

^TaKVENt. 

Enter 


L    O    C    R    I    N    £•  «47 

Enter  the  Gbqff  ofMami^. 

Ghoft.  En  cadem  Jiquitur  c^Jes^  inc^if  quUfcQ* 
Humber  is  dead.  Joy  heavens,  leap  earthy  dance  tree) ! 
Now  may'ft  thou  reach  thy  apples,  Tantalus, 
And  with  them  feed  thy  hunger-bitten  limbs* 
Now  Sifyphus,  leave  the  tumbling  of  thy  xocX  *p 
And  reft  thy  reftlefs  bones  upon  the  fame. 
Unbind  Ixion,  cruel  Rhadamanth, 
And  lay  proud  Humber  on  the  whirling  wheel* 
Back  will  Ipoft  to  hell-mouth  Tsnarus, 
And  pafs  Oocytes,  to  the  Elyfian  fields. 
And  tell  iby  father  Brutus  of  this  news«  \ExiU 


ACT       V. 

hiier  Ati  as  before,  ^ben  enter  Jafm^  lea£ng  Creates 
daughter ;  Medea  folknving^  with  a  garland  in  %er  band. 
She  puts  the  garland  on  the  bead  of  CreoiCs  daughter  ; 
ftls  it  on  fire ;  md  then  killing  her  and  Ja/on,  departs. 

Ate.  NON    TAM    TRINACKIIS    ZXJRSTUAT    ^TN4. 

CAVER  ms, 

LmiM  PURTXVO  OgAM  COR  MULIEILI8  AMORS*. 

Medea  feeing  Jafon  leave  her  love. 

And  chufe  the  daughter  of  the  Theban  king, 

*  Kow  SiJ^bus,  &c«]  Thus  Mr.  Pope  in  his  Ode  on  St.  Ce* 

<«  Thy  fione,  QSiQ^hitf,  iiandsftill, 

'^  Izkm  refit  upon  bis  wheel, 

*'  And  the  pale  fpedies  dance.** 
but  Ke  may  hare  Aden  the  whole  thought  from  Wanex't  AWiotft 
infflndy  b.iii.  ch.  i8* 

^  The  elve9  and  ftiries,  ta|Liiig  ^b^  did  hop  a  merrie  round* 

^*  Upon  hit  done  (at  P^phuSf  Izion  on  hia  wheel.'* 

Steevens. 

R  4^  \Vent 
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her  devitilh  charms  to  work  revenge  i 

ng  up  the  triple  Hecate, 

the  rout  of  the  foni^cmned  ficitds, 

garland  by  her  magick  fkill>    . 
ich  Ihe  wrought  Jafon  and  Creon^  ill, 
lolen,  feeing  herfelf  mifus'd, 
nber*s  paramour  poflefs  her  place, 
he  dukedom  of  Cornubia, 

her  brother,  ftout  Thrafimachus, 
;  a  power  of  Cornilh  foldiers, 
:tle  to  her  hufband  and  his  hoft, 
:he  river  of  great  Mercia.  * 

ices  of  this  dii'mal  mallkcre  , 

ch  enfueth  ftortly  will  unfold.  [£rjr, 

S  C  E  N   E.      I. 

ocrine,  Camber,  Jfaracus,  and  ^hn^macbus^    ' 
tut  tell  me,  coufin,  dy'd  my  brother  fo  ? 

>  is  left  to  helplefs  Albion, 
.pillar  might  uphold  our  Hate, 

jht  ftrike  terror  to  our  daring  foes  ? 

>  is  left  to  haplefs.  Britany, 

jht  defend  her  from  the  barbarous  hands 

that  ftill  defire  her  ruinous  fall, 

:  to  work  her  dovvnfal  and  decay  ? 

\y  uncle,  death's  our  common  enernj', 

;  but  death  can  match  our  matchlefs  power, 

:he  fall  of  Albioneus'  crew, 

the  fall  of  Hiimber  and  his  Huns  \ 

foul  death  hath  now  increas'd  our  woe, 
^  Corioeus  from  this  life, 
lis  room  leaving  us  worlds  of  care. 
But  none  may  mor;  l^ewail  his  mournf^i 

hearfe,  * 

hat  ami  the  ifllie  of  his  loins. 
I  befal  that  curfed  HumJ»ct's  throat, 
i  the  caufer  of  hij  lingring  wound ! 
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Jjoc.  Tears  cannot  raife  him  from  the  dead  again.*^ 
Put  where's  my  lady  miftrefs,  Guendolen  ? 

Tbra.  In  Cornwall,  Locrine,  is  my  filler  now. 
Providing  for  my  father's  funeral. 

Loc.  And  let  her  there  provide  her  mourning 
weeds^ 
And  mourn  for  ever  her  own  widow- hood. 
Ne'er  Ihall  fhe  come  within  our  palace  gate, 
To  countercheck  brave  Locrine  in  his  love. 
Go,  boy,  to  Durolitum,  down  the  Ley, 
Unto  the  arch  where  lovely  Eftrild  lies  ; 
Bring  her  and  Sabren  ftraight  unto  the  court ; 
She  Siall  be  queen  in  Guendolena's  room. 
Let  others  wail  for  Corineus'  death ; 
I  mean  not  fo  to  macerate  my  mind  *, 
For  him  that  barr'd  me  from  my  heart's  defire. 

thra.  Hath  Locrine  then  forfook  his  Guendolen  ? 
Is  Corineus'  death  fo  foon  forgot  ? 
If  there  be  gods  in  heaven,  as  fure  there  be. 
If  there  be.nends  in  hell,  as  needs  there  muft. 
They  will  revenge  this  thy  notorious  wrong. 
And  pour  their  plagues  upon  thy  curfed  head. 
'  hoc.  What,  prat'ftthou,  peafant,  tothyfovereign? 
Or  art  thou  ftrucken  in  fome  ecftafy  ? 
Doft  thou  not  tremble  at  our  royal  looks  ? 
Poft  thou  ijot  quake,  when  mighty  Locrine  frowns  ? 
Thou  beardlefs  boy,  were't  not  that  Locrine  fcorns 
To  v^x  his  mind  with  fuch  a  heartlefs  child, 
With  the  iharp  point  of  this  my  battle-axe 
I'd  fend  thy  foul  to  Pyriphlegethon. 

Ibra.  Though  I  be  young  and  of  a  tender  age. 
Yet  will  I  cope  with  Locrine  when  he  dares. 
My  noble  father  with  his  conquering  fword 
Slew  the  two  giants,  kings  of  Aquitain. 
Thraiimachus  is  not  fo  degenerate, 

>  J  man  n^ifo  to  macf^rate  ihy  mind^l  i.  e;  tp  mortify.-^- Another 
Vord  formed  from  the  Latin.    Malonk. 

That 
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Oioutd  fear  and  tremble  ac  the  looks 
ng  words  of  a  Venerean  fquire  '. 
lenaceft  thou  thy  royal  ioTereigD  f 
not  befeeming  fucb  as  you. 

traitor,  (for  he  is  no  lefs 

lefiance  ftandeth  with  his  king) 

lefe  thy  taunts,  leave  thefe  thy  bragg^g 

words, 

,ou  mean'ft  to  leave  thy  wretched  life, 
[f  princes  (lain  their  glorious  dignity 
ly  fpots  of  aioD{trous  infamy, 
fe  *  their  former  eflimation, 
iw  themfelves  into  a  hell  of  hate. 
Vilt  thou  abufe  my  gentle  patience, 
;h  thoy  didft  our  high  difpleafure  fcom  } 
ojt  that  thou  may  &.  Juiow  tby  prince  is 

mov'd, 

ally  mov'd  at  this  thy  fwelUi^  pride, 
[h  thee  for  ever  from  our  court. 
Then,  lofel  Locrlne  %  look  unto  thyfelf ; 
ichus  willvengc  this  injury.  [^Exit, 

'arewel,  proud  boy,  and'  learn  to  uk  thf 

tongue  *. 

Uas,  my  lord,  you  Aiould  have  call'd  to  mind 
\  words  that  Brutus  fpake  to  you ; 
defir'd  j'ou,  by  the  obedience 
ildrcn  ought  to  bear  unto  their  fire, 
ind  favour  lady  Guendolen. 
this,  chat  if  the  injury 

■  a  Vcnercanj(j«HV<.]  A  follower  of  Vcnut. 

Stbbvbih. 

f/c ]  i. «.  (b«y  iM/i.    The  word  U  now  obtblae, 

Malohe. 
lofcj  te(Tini,^-—  ]    L^el  is   bb  unworthy  wretch. 
%  frc(]uently  ufed  by  our  ancient  poeu.     Mai^hi. 
Utarit  u  irie  lly  fosfw.]  Theobald  would  in  thiipbcc 
ir  thy  tongue.  But  tbere  is  no  need  of  change.  9#ui« 
4S,  lax^nviilbfrpfriftyi  nottoa^i^it.     Maloni. 
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Do  move  her  mirrd,  as  certainly  it  will. 

War  and  diflention  foHows  fpeedily. 

What  though  her  power  be  not  fo  great  as  yours  ? 

Have  you  not  feen  a  mighty  elephant 

Slain  by  the  biting  of  a  filly  moufe  ? 

Even  fo  the  chance  of.  war  inconftant  is. 

L0C.  Peace,  uncle,  peace,  and  ceafe  to  talk  hereof; 
For  he  that  feeks,  by  whifpering  this  or  that. 
To  trouble  Locrine  in  his  fweeteft  life, 
X«et  him  perfuade  himfelf  to  die  the  death. 

Enter  Eftrild^   Sabren^  *  and  a  Pa^e. 

Eft.  O  fay  me,  page  7,  tell  me,  where  is  the  king. 
Wherefore  doth  he  fend  for  me  to  the  court  ? 
Is  it  to  die  }  is  it  to  end  my  life  ? 
&y  me,  fweet  boy  ;  tell  me  and  do  not  feign. 

Page.  No,  truft  me,  madam :  if  you  will  credit  the 
litde  honefty  that  is  yet  left  me,  there  is  no  fuch  dan« 
ger  as  you  fear.  But  prepare  yourfelf ;  yonder^s  the 
iing. 

ES*  Then,  Eftrild,  lift  thy  dazzled  fpirits  up. 
And  blefs  that  blelfed  time,  that  day,  that  hour. 
That  warlike  Locrine  firfl:  did  favour  thee. 
Peace  to  the  king  of  Britany,   my  love ! 

[Kneeling. 
Peace  to  all  thofe  that  love  and  favour  him ! 

Ixc.  Doth  Eftrild  fall  with  fuch  fubmiffion 
Before  her  fervant,  king  of  Albion  ? 
Arife,  fair  lady,  leave  this  lowly  cheer ; 

{Taking  her  up. 
Uft  up  thofe  looks  that  cheriih  Locrine's  heart. 
That  1  may  freely  view  that  rofeal  face. 
Which  fo  intangled  hath  my  love-fick  breaft. 
Now  to  the  court,  where  we  will  court  it  out, 

*  OA  (ay  m^  page^  tt'f.]  i.  c.  tcU  mc,  fay  to  me.  Thisphrafc, 
(thinki  has  occurred  before  in  the  play.    Steeveks* 

And 
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)ars  the  night  and  d^y  in  Venus*  fporti. 
k,  brave  peers ;  be  joyful  with  your  king. 

S  C  E*N  E     II. 

■  GuendoUftj  ^hri^imacbitSt  MaJoHf  and  Steers. 

H,  You  gentle  winds,  that  with  your  modeft 

blafts 
hrough  the  circuit  of  the  heavenly  vault, 
the  clouds,  unto  the  throne  of  Jove, 
lear  my  prayers  to  his  all-hearing  ears, 
ocrine  hath  forfaken  Guendolen, 
carn'd  to  iove  proud  Humber's  concubine, 
lappy  fprites,  that  in  the  concave  iky 
pleafant  joy  enjoy  your  fweetcftlove. 
Forth  thofe  tears  with  me,  which  then  you  ffaed. 
I  firft  you  woo'd  your  ladies  to  your  wills  : 

tears  arc  fittcft  for  my  woeful  cafe, 
Locrine  fliuns  my  nothing-pleafant  face, 
heavens,  blufh  fun,  and  hide  thy  fliining  beams { 
w  thy  radiant  locks  in  gloomy  clouds  ; 
thy  chearful  light  unto  the  world, 
e  nothing  reigns  but  fallhood  and  deceit. 

faid  I }  falfhood  ?  ay,  that  filthy  crime, 
ocrine  hath  forfaken  Guendolen. 
i  the  heavens  do  .wail  for  Guendolen'; 
^lining  fun  doth  blufti  for  Guendolen  ; 
iquid  air  doth  weep  for  Guendolen  ; 
cry  ground  doth  gioan  for  Guendolen,  . 
tiey  are  milder  than  the  Britain  king, 
:  rejeiteth  lucklefs  Guendolen. 
a.   Sifter,  complaints  are  bootlefs  in  this  caufe, 
)j)en  wrong  muft  have  an  open  plague, 
)lague  muft  be  repaid  with  grievous  war, 
var  muft  finifti  with  Locrinus'  death  ; 
lath  muft  foon  extinguifh  oiir  complaiiits. 

Quntt 
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Guett.  O  no ;   his  death  will  more  augment  my 
woes : 
He  was  my  huiband,  brave  Thrafimachus, 
More  dear  to  me  than  the  apple  of  mine  eye ; 
Nor  can  I  find  in  heart  to- work  his  fcathe  *• 

Tbra.  Madam^  if  not  your  proper  injuries. 
Nor  my  exile,  can  move  you  to  revenge. 
Think  on  our  father  Corineus'  words  ; 
His  words  to  us  ftand  always  for  a  law. 
Should  Locrine  live,  that  caus'd  my  father's  death  1 
Should  Locrine  live,  that  now  divorceth  you  ? 
The  heavens,  the  earth,  the  air,  the  fire  reclaims  '  ; 
And  then  why  Ihould  all  we  deny  the  fame  ? 

Guen.  Then  henceforth  farewel  womaniih  com*^ 
plaints ! 
All  childifli  pity  henceforth  then  farewel ! 
But  curfed  Locrine,  look  unto  thyfelf ; 
For  Nemefis,  the  miftrefs  of  revenge. 
Sits  arm'd  at  all  points  on  our  difmal  blades : 
And  curfed  Eftrild,  that  inflam'd  his  heart. 
Shall,  if  I  live,  die  a  reproachful  death. 

Md,  Mother,  though  nature  makes  me  to  lament 
My  lucklefs  father's  ffoward  lechery. 
Yet,  for  he  wrongs  my  lady  mother  thus, 
I,  if  I  could,  myfelf  would  work  his  death. 

fbra.  See,  madam,  fee !  the  defire  of  revenge 
Is  in  the  children  of  a  tender  age. 
Forward,  brave  foldiers,  into.Mercia, 
Where  we  lhall  brave  the  coward  to  his  face. 

[^Exeunt. 

'  •—  tp  work  i&ij  fcathe.]  i.  e.  his  dejlm^iou*    So  in  ScJymaa 
anJPerftda^  '599* 

^*  Millions  of  men  oppreft  with  ruin  tuid/cathe,** 
The  word  u  now  obfolete,    M aion  b  . 

9  «.^  ii^  oir^  ihejirg  reclaims ;]  u  e»  crics  ottt  a^unft.— 'An* 
«dier  Latinifin.    Maloni* 

{SCENE 


«^4 
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SCENE     III. 


Enter  Locrinej  Efirildy  Sabren^  y^racus,  and  SoUieri. 

Loc.  Tell  me,  Aflaracus,  are  the  Cornilh  chuffs  [ 
In  fuch  great  number  cbme  to  Mexcia  ? 
And  have  they  pitched  there  their  petty  hoft. 
So  clofc  unto  our  royal  maafion  ? 

Jffa*  They  are,  my  lord,  and  mean  incontinent 
T(j>  bid  defiance  to  your  majefty. 

Lqc.  It  makes  me  laugh,  to  think  that  Guendoleil 
Should  have  the  heart  to  come  in  arms  againft  me. 

Ejt.  Alas,  my  lord,  the  horfe  will  run  amain. 
When  as  the  fpur  doth  gall  him  to  the  bone  : 
Jekloufy,  Locrine,  hath  a  wicked  fting. 

Loc.  Sayft  thou  fo,  Eftrild,  beauty's  paragon  ? 
Well,  we  will  try  her  choler  to  the  proof. 
And  make  her  know,  Locrine  can  brook  no  braves. 
March  on,  Affaracus ;  thou  muft  lea4  the  way. 
And  bring  us  to  their  proud  pavilion.  ^Ex/unf. 

SCENE      IV. 

Thunder  and  Ughtning.     Entei'  the  Ghoft  of  Corineus. 

Ghojin  Behold,  the  circuit  of  the  azure  fkf 
Throws  forth  fad  throbs,  and  grievous  iufpireSt 
Prejudicating  Locrine*s  overthrow. 
The  fire  cafietb  forth  (harp  darts  of  flames  ; 
The  great  foundation  of  the  triple  world 
TfcmMeth  and  quaketh  with  a  mighty  noife, 
Prefaging  bloody  maflacres  at  hand. 
Th^  wandering  birds  that  flutter  in  the  dark^ 
(When  bclliih  night  in  cloudy  chariot  feated  ^^ 


■^  ~  C^fUjb  dkiMSkl  A  chuff  sx  eh^wgh  is  a  tUcrilh  hisd  tfatt 
colle6b  itg  prey  by  the  Tea  Ihore.  Tbofeiiiakiare  rnnimon  qd  ihiQ 
coafU  of  Cornwall.     SreBViiNSi 

^  -<^  H  €Uuify  chariot  feated^"]  So  Milton,  Par  Lqft^  b.  il* 
*'  As  in  a  cloudy  chair  afccnding  ridcs%*    Steevbns* 

CaOctli 


\ 
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Caftetb  her  mifts  on  ihady  Tellus'  face. 

With  fable  mantles  covering  all  the  earth  ^) 

Now  flies  abroad  amid  the  diearful  day. 

Foretelling  fome  unwonted  mifery. 

The  fnarlmg  curs  of  darkened  Tartarus, 

Sent  from  Avernus'  ponds  by  Rhadamanth, 

With  howling  ditties  pefter  every  wood. 

The  watry  ladies  *,  and  the  lightfoot  fawns. 

And  all  the  rabble  of  the  woody  nymphs. 

All  trembling  hide  themfelves  in  fliady  groves. 

And  Ihroud  themfelves  in  hideous  hollow  pits. 

The  boifierous  Boreas  thundreth  forth  revenge : 

l^e  ftony  rocks  cry  out  on  iharp  revenge  : 

The  thorny  bulh  pronounceth  cUrc  revenge.  {^Alarum. 

Now,  Corineus,  ftay  and  fee  revenge. 

And  feed  thy  foul  with  Locrine's  overthrow. 

Behold  they  come ;  the  trumpets  call  them  forth ; 

The  roaring  drums  fummon  the  foldiers. 

Lo  where  their  army  gliftereth  on  the  plains. 

Throw  forth  thy  lightning,  mighty  Jupiter, 

And  pour  thy  plagues  on  curfed  Locrine's  head ! 

[Stands  dfiie. 

Entfr  Locrine,  EfiriUy  j^aracusj  Sahren  and  their  5o/- 
diers  ai  one  fide ;  Thrafimacbus,  Guendolen^  Mddan, 
and  their  followers  at  another. 

Loc.  What,  is  the  tiger  darted  from  his  cave  ? 
Is  Guendolen  come  from  Cornubia, 
That  thus  ihe  braveth  Locrine  to  the  teeth  ? 
And  haft  thou  found  thine  armour,  pretty  boy. 
Accompanied  with  thefe  thy  ftraggling  mates  ? 

*  Wi^Jibk  m»ti!t\»  covering  a&  ihe  eartF\  So  Milton ,  Par. 
Loft^  b.  iv : 

**  And  o^er the  dtrk  her  fiiver  man$li  threw."    Steevens. 

*  TbenMMj  ladliei,— -— ]  Theobald  would  read  haiuds^  be- 
caufe  they  Hre  men^nifed  in  tbi  Temfeft^  but  be  feerni  to  have 
imfg»it4Batt4aMes0fthelake9  were,  m  the  time  of  Elizabeth,  well- 
bmn  chanftffi*    SrsBTtKa* 

Be- 
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me,  but  this  cDterprize  was  bold, 

;U  defervetb  commendation. 

,  A)*,  Locrine,   traiterous  Locrine,   we  af^ 

.  come, 

Lill  pretence  to  feck  thine  overthrow, 
lave  I  done,  that  thou  fhouldfl:  fcorn  me  thus  ? 
jave  I  faid,  that  thou  fhouldft  me  rejeft  ? 
been  difobedient  to  thy  words  ? 
bewra/d  thy  arcane  fecrecy  '  ? 
diflionoured  thy  marriage  bed 
Itby  crimes,  or  with  lafcivious  lufts? 
:  is  thou  that  haft  dilhonour'd  it ; 
hy  mind,  o'crcome  with  filthy  lufts, 
b  unto  affe^ion's  filthy  darts. 
,  thou  wrong'ft  thy  firft  and  trueft  feere  *  ; 
,  thou  wrong'ft  thy  bcft  and  deareft  friend ; 
,  thou  fcorn'ft  all  Ikilful  Brutus*  laws, 
ing  father,  uncle,  and  thyfelf. 
Believe  me,  Locrine,  but  the  girl  is  wife, 
11  would  feem  to  make  a  veftat  nun  : 
lely  frames  fhe  her  oration  ! 

Locrine,  we  came  not  here  to  fight  witd 
words, . 
that  can  never  win  the  viftory  ; 
r  you  are  fo  merry  in  your  frumps  *, 
h  your  fwords,.  and  try  it  out  by  force, 
e  may  fee  who  hath  the  better  hand, 
Think'ft  thou  to  dare  me,  bold  Thrafimachus? 
t  thou  to  fear  me  with  thy  taunting  braves  ? 
fe  feem  too  weak  to  cope  with  thee  ? 

xaneyifwy ?J  i.e.  thy  (ecret (ecTCCy;  uiMhCT afiedsd 
le  author's  coinage.     STBEvsNa. 
viTtB^Jl  thy  jirfi  md  iniffi  feere]  i.  e.  nutc.    So  in 

And  fweir  with  mei  a>  with  the  mx^Xfttn  • 

And  father  of  that  cbaite  difhonour'd  dame. 
Lord  Jvinius  Brutui  fware  for  Lucrece*  npc." 

—/nmfiil  i.  e.  gibet,  fijesn.    StbsvbUi 

$oog 
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Soon  Ihall  I  (hew  thee  my  fine  cutting  blade, 
And  with  roy  fword,  the  mefienger  of  death. 
Seal  thee  an  acquittance  for  thy  bold  attempts. . 

^Exeunt, 

Ahrum.  Enter  Locrine,  yfffaracus,  and  Soldiers  at  one 

door  I  Guendokn,   Thrafimacbusj,  and  his  forces  at  an* 

other.  Th^  fight.   Locrine  and  his  followers  are  driven 

hack.  Then  re-enter  Locrine  and  EJirild. 

4 

Lou  Ofair  Eftrilda,  we  have  loft  the  field  j 
Thrafimachus  hath  won  the  vidory. 
And  we  are  left  to  be  a  laugh ing-ftock, 
ScofiTd  at  by  thofe  that  are  our  enemies. 
Ten  tfaoiifand  foldiers,  arm'd  with  fword  and  ihicld^ 
Prevail  againft  an  hundred  thoufand  men, 
Thrafimachus,  incense  with  fuming  ire, 
Rageth  amongft  the  faint-heart  foldiers. 
Like  to  grim  Mars,  when,  cover'd  with  his  targti 
tte  fought  with  Diomedes  in  the  field, 
Clofe  by  the  banks  of  filver  Simois.      .        [^Atar'ufni^ 
0  lovely  Eftrild,  now  the  chafe  begins  : 
Nc*cr  fliall  we  fee  the  ftately  Trbynovant, 
Mounted  on  courfers  garnifh'd  all  with  pearls ; 
Ne'er  fliall  we  view  the  fair  Concordia, 
Untels  as  captives  we  be  thither  brought^ 
Shall  Locrine  then  be  taken  jprifoner 
By  fuch  a  yidungling  as  Thrafimachus  ? 
Shall  Guendolena  captivate  my  love  ? 
Ne'er  fliall  mine  eyes  behold  that  difmal  hduf> 
Ne'er  will  I  view  that  ruthful  fpfeAacle; 
For  with  my  fword,  this  fliarp  <iurtle-axe, 
111  cut  in  funder  my  accurfed  heart. 
But,  6  you  judges  of  thie  liine-fold  Styx, 
Which  with  incefitant  torments  rack  the  ghdft^ 
Within  the  bottomlefs  abyflus*  pits  ; 
Tou  gods,'  commanders  of  the  heavenly  fpheres, 
Whofe  will  and  laws  irrevocable  ftand, 
'  Vol.  n.  S  For- 
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^ve,  fb^te,  tik'u  foul  accurfed  fia ! 
■get,  O  gods,  this  foul  coademited  fiuk ! 
d  now,  my  fword,  that  in  fo  many  6ghEs 

[Kifs  bis  fowl 
ft  {av'd  the  life  of  Brutus  and  his  fon, 
\  BOW  bis  life  that  wiflieth  ftill  for  death, 
)rk  noAr  Sis  death  that  wifiteth  ftilf  iw  death, 
>rk  no«r  bts  death  that  hateth  ftUt  his  life  t 
ewet,  fair  Eftrild,  beauty**  pan^n, 
m'd  in  the  front  of  forlorn  miferies  ! 
er  Ihalt  mine  eyes  behold  thy  fun-fhine  eyes, 
when  we  meet  in  the  Elyfian  fields  : 
ither  I  go  before  with  haften'd  pace, 
ewet,  v^n  world,  and  thy  iniicirig  fhares  ! 
ewet,  foiitfin,  and  thy  inti^ing  pleafVires ! 

I  welcoD^e,  death,  the  end  of  niorcat  fmart, 
icome  to  Locrine's  over-burthen'd  heart ! 

[Stabs  himfe^f  and  iis:_ 
yt.  Break,  heart,  with  fobs  and  grievous  fufpirei! 
:am  forth  you  tears  from  forth  my  watry  eyes ; 
!p  me  to  niourn  for  warlike  Locrine's  death ! 
tr  down  your  tears,  you  watry  regions, 
mighty  Locrine'is  bereft  of  lifie  ! 
ckle  Fortune  !  O  unflable  world  * 
lat  elfe  are  all  things  that  this  globe  contaiiu, 
a  confuted' chaos  of  milhaps  ? 
icrein,  as  in  a  glafs,  we  plainly  fee 
It  all  our  life  is  but  a  tragedy  ; 
:e  mighty  kings  are  fubjeft  to  mifliap, 
,  mighty  kings  are  futycft  to  miOiapi) 
;c  martial  Locrine  is  bereft  of  life. 

II  Eftrild  live  then  after  Locrine*s  death  ? 

II  love  of  life  bar  her  from  Locrine's  fword  ? 

o ;  this  fword  that  hath  bereft  his  life, 

it  now  deprive  me  of  my  fleeting  foul. 

ngthcn  thele  hands,  O  mighty  Jupiter, 

t^  may  end  my  woeful  mifery  ! 

rioe,  I  come  j  L^ocrine,  I'follow  thee,  {JEiUs  ia^0' 
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Jlarum.    Enter  Sahren, 
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iak  What  doleful  fighti  what  ruthiFul  fpcfltaclr 
Harh  Fortune  offered  to  my  hap Icfs  heart  ? 
My  father  flaih  with  fuch  k  fatal  fwordi 
My  mother  murdered  by  a  mortal  wound  ! 
What  Thracian  dog,,  what  barbarous  Myrmidon  % 
Would  not  rtlent  at  fuch  a  ruthful  cafe? 
What  fierce  Achilles,  what  hard  ftony  flint. 
Would  not  bemoan  this  mournful  tragedy  ? 
Locrine,  the  map  of  magnanimity^ 
Lies  ilaughterM  in  this  foul  aecurfed  cave. 
Eftrild,  the  pcrfeQ;  pattern  of  renown. 
Nature's  fole  wonder,  in  whofe  beauteous  breaftl 
All  heavenly  grace  and  virtue  was  enihrin'd^ 
Both  maflacred,  are  dead  within  this  cave; 
And  with  them  dies  fair  Pallas  and  fweet  Love; 
Hcrcliesafword,  and  Sabren  hath  a  heart; 
This  bleffed  (word  Ihall  cut  my  curfed  heart. 
And  bring  my  foul  unto  my  parents*  ghofts. 
That  they  that  live  and  view  our  tragedy. 
May  mourn  our  cafe  with  mournful  plaudlte; 

[Attempts  to  kill  herfelf. 
Ah  me,  my  virgin  hands  are  too  too  weak  ! 
To  penetrate  the  bulwark  of  my  breaft* 
My  fingers,  usM  to  tune  the  amorous  lute> 
Arc  not  of  force  to  hold  this  ileely  glaive  ^  5 
So  I  am  left  to  wail  my  parents*  deam. 
Not  able  for  to  work  my  proper  death.    ^ 
Ah,  Locrine,  honour'd  for  thy  noblenefs, 

•  — ^  vobai  harharous  Myrmidon,] 

*« .  Quia  talia  fando 

**  JkfyrmidoMtimf  Dolopumye,  aut  duri  miles  Uliti 
'*  Temperet  a  lachrymis?  Fircr^JSneld^  z.    StEEVbUs* 
^  — —  t9  hold  4lns  Jltely  glaive  :f  i.  e«   a  broad  fword.    So 
Fair£uc: 

** eacb  a  ghnn  had  pendant  by  hU  fidc'^    Maloki* 

•S  2  Ah|* 
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Eftrild,  famous  for  thy  conftancy, 
oay  they  fare  that  wrought  your  mortal  ends ! 

ter  GuenJolen,  ^h-t^achus,  Madattf  and  Soldiers. 

uen.  Search  foldiers,  fearch ;  find  Locrine  and  bis 
love, 

I  the  proud  ftrumpet,  Humber's  concubiae, 

I I  may  change  thofe  her  To  pleafiag  looks 
jale  and  ignominious  afped, 

i  me  the  iSue  of  their  cuifed  love, 

I  me  young  Sabren,  Locrine's  only  joy, 

I I  may  glut  my  mind  with  lukewarm  blood, 
tly  diftilling  from  the  baftard's  brcaft. 
father's  ghoft  ftill  haunts  me  for  revenge, 
ng,  revenge  my  over-hajien'd  death. 
brother's  exile  and  mine  own  divorce 

fli  remorfe  clean  from  my  brazen  heart, 
mercy  from  mine  adamantine  breafts. 
hra.  Nor  doth  thy  huiband,  lovely  Guendolen, 
t  wonted  was  to  guide  our  ftaylefs  fteps, 
ly  this  light :  fee  where  he  murder'd  lies 
jcklcfs  lot  and  froward  frowning  fate  ; 

by  Iiim  lies  his  lovely  paramour, 

Eftrild,  gored  with  a  difmal  fword, 

,  as  it  feems,  both  murder'd  by  ihemfclves  j 

ling  each  other  in  their  feebled  arms, 

1  loving  zeal,  as  if  for  company 

r  uncontented  corps  were  yet  content 

tafs  foul  Styx  in  Charon's  ferry-boat. 

wn.  And  hath  proud  Eftrild  then  prevented  me? 

1  ftie  efcaped  Gucndolena's  wrath, 

iolenily  cutting  off  her  life  ? 

Id  God  flie  had  the  monftrous  Hydra''s  lives, 

every  hour  ihe  might  have  died  a  death 
e  than  the  fwing  of  old  Ixion's  wheel, 
every  hour  revive  to  die  again  ! 
ityus>  bound  to  houfekfs  Caucafus,    . 
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Doth  feed  the  fubftance  of  his  own  miftap. 
And  every  day  for  want  of  food  doth  die. 
And  every  nig[ht  doth  live,  again  to  die. 
But  ftay ;  methinks,  I  hear  fome  fainting  voice. 
Mournfully  weeping  for  their  lucklefs  deatli. 
Sab.  You  mountain  nymphs  which  in  thefe  deferts 
reign, 
Ceafe  off  your  hafty  chafe  of  favage  beafts ! 
Prepare  to  fee  a  heart  opprefs'd  with  care  ; 
Addrefs  your  ears  to  hear  a  mournful  ftile ! 
No  human  ftrength,  no  work  can  work  my  weal. 
Care  in  my  heart  fo  tyrant-like  doth  deal. 
You  Dryades,  and  light-foot  Satyri, 
You  gracious  fairies,  which  at  even-tide 
Your  clofets  leave,  with  heavenly  beauty  ftor'd. 
And  on  your  ihoulders  fpread  your  golden  locks ; 
You  favage  bears,  in  caves  and  darken'd  dens. 
Come  wail  with  me  the  martial  Locrine's  death  ; 
Come  mourn  with  me  for  beauteous  Eftrild's  death  \ 
Ah !  loving  parents,  little  do  you  know 
What  forrow  Sabren  fuffers  for  your  thrall.  . 
Guen.  But  may  this  be,  and  is  it  poffiblc  ? 
Lives  Sabren  yet  to  expiate  niy  wrath  ? 
Fortune,  I  thank  thee  for  this  courtefy ; 
And  let  me  never  fee  one  profperous  hour. 
If  Sabren  die  not  a  reproachful  death. 
M.  Hard-hearted  Death,  that,  when  the  wretched 
call. 
Art  farthefi  off,  and  feldom  hear'ft  at  all ; 
But  in  the  mid  ft  of  fortune's  good  fuccefs 
Uncalled  com'ft,  and  iheer'il  out  life  in  twain  ; 
When  will  that  hour,  that  blefied  hour  draw  nigh. 
When  poor  diftrefled  Sabren  may  be  gone  ? 
Sweet  Atropos,  cut  off  my  fatal  thread  ! 
What  art  thou.  Death  *  ?  ihall  not  poor  Sabren  die  ? 

*  What  art  tbauy  Death  f]  I  would  teaA^fFiere  art  diou, 
Death?    Stssvbns. 

S  3  Guefh 
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Gucn.  Yes,  datnfel,  yesi,  Sabren  fliall  furely  di^ 
Though  all  the  world  fliouid  feek  to  (ave  kec  life^ 
And  not  a  common  death  ihail  Sabren  die^ 
But,  after  ftrange  and  grievqus  puniflxment^i 
Shortly  inflidted  on  thy  baftard's  head. 
Thou  ihalt  be  caft  into  the  curfed  fireams. 
And  feed  the  fifhes  with  thy  tender  flelb* 

Sab.  And  tbink-ft  thou  tben^  thou  cru^l,  b^omicidei 
That  thefe  tby  deeds  Ihall  be  unpuniflied  ? 
No  traitor,  no;  the  gods  will  venule  |iicfe  ^yroqgs, 
The  fiends  of  hell  wiu  mark  tbefe  mjuries. 
Never  (hall  thefe  blood-fucking  maftiflf  curs^ 
Bring  wretched  Sabren  to  her  lateft  home. 
For  I  myfelf,  io  fyitc  of  thee  and  thine. 
Mean  to  abridge  my  fprmer  deftinie^ ; 
And  that  which  Locrine's  fword  could  not  perforip, 
This  prefent  ftreaoi  Ihall  prefcnt  bring  to  pafs. 

[Sh^  dro^vns  ker/fjf^ 

Guen.  One  mifchief  follows  on  another*s  BQck. 
Who  would  have  thought  fo  young  a  maid^  as  flie 
With  fuch  a  courage  would  have,  fought  he^  death  \ 
And,  for  becaufe  this  river  was  the.  place 
Where  little  Sabren  refolut;ely  died, 
Sabren  for  ev^r  iha)l  this  faiue  be  call'd  \ 

•        And^  for  htcaufi  tbi  river  was  the  place 
Where  tittle  Sabren  refclutely  dfd^ 
Sabren  for  everjhatt  the  fame  he  calTd.]  ' 

So  Milton,  in  his  Mafque^^fented  at  Ludlow  Caflle^  1654 :   * 
**  There  is  a  gentle  nymph  not  far  from  hence, 
"  That  with  moi^curb  iways  tl^e  fmopth  Seyqn  ibt^m. 
•*  Sahrina  is  her  name,  a  virgin  pure. 
**  Whilome  flic  was  the  daugnter  oi  Locrine^ 
•*•  That  had  the  (ceptcr  froip  his  JBither  Brute. 
<<  She,  guihlefs  danifel,  flying  tbe  mad  purfuif 
**  Of  hei^enraged  ftejp^ame  Guendolen, 
**  Commended  lier  fair  innocence  to  tnc  flood 
?•  That  flayM  her  flight,  &c.*»  '     ^^ 

•The  ourious  reader  will  <  And  the  fame  flory  in  DrajtarCs  Pofy- 

elhion^  and  AlbioiCs  Endand.  The  legends  of  Albana£^,  Humber, 

I^ocrme,  :£ihdild^  add  &briiig,  are  iulb  in  iho  Uirror  for  Uagif, 

iratcs.    Steetens, 

Ad4 


L    O    C    R    I    N    E.  263 

And  as  for  Lpcrine^  -our  deceafed  fboufe^ 
Becaufe  be  was  the  fon  .of  mighty  Brute, 
To  whom  we  owe  our  country,  lives,  and  goods, 
Heihall  be  buried  in  a  {lately  tomb, 
Clofeby  his  aged:  father. BfutusVboqqi, 
With  finch  great  jpiptup  and  great  Iblcmaity, 
As  well  befeeBi»  ^braw  a  prince  as  ke. 
Let.Eftrtld  lie  without  the  ihallow  vaults. 
Without  the  hpnour  due  UAtQ  the  dead, 
ftmufe  fhe  was  the  author  of  this  war* 
Retire,  brave  followers,  unto  Troynovant^ 
Where  we  will  celebrate  thefe  eicequies* 
AndplaccyQuogLokCrinein  jhis  i^ther's  tomb. 

[Exfuttt. 
Enter  Ate. 

M.  Lo !  here  the  end  of  lawlefs  treachery  ', 
Of  ufurpation  and  ambitious  pride. 
And  they  that  for  their  private  amours  dare 
Turmoil  our  land,  and  fet  their  broils  abroach^ 
Let  them  be  warned  by  thefe  premifes. 
And  as  a  woman  was  the  only  caufe 
That  civil  difcord  was  then  ftirred  up. 
So  let  us  pray  for  that  renowned  maid 
That  eight  and  thirty  years  the  fcepter  fway'd ', 

^  lo!  here  the  end-^']  What  Thefeus  fays  to  Bottom  in  the 
^ii^ummer-NigJbt^s  Dreamy  may  not  unaptly  be  applied  to  this  con- 
cluding fpcech — **  No  epilogue,  I  pmy  you ;  your  play  needs  no 
ezcure-.for  when  the  players  are  all  dead,  there  need  none  to  be 

blamed'*.  ^ 

The  following  is  the  dead  lift  of  this  lamentable  tragedy,  as  it  it 
nrj  properly  entitled  in  the  iirft  edition :  Brutus-— DeDon-—Co« 
noetts-Humber—Albanaa-*Hubba— Locrine— Eftiild— Segar 
aodSabren.    Malone. 

*  That  eight  a/iil  thirty  years  the  fcepter  Jway^Jfl  It  appears  from 
tlus  paifage  that  the  pfay  was  prbted  after  the  1 7th  of  Novem** 
^t  »S95,  when  the  thirty-eighth  year  of  queen  Elizabeth's  reign 
»*pn,    Steevens. 

,  It  was,  however,  written  before.  See  the  entry  on  the  Sta- 
^^f«x%*  books,  ante,  p.  1 89.  This  paflage  therefore  muft  have  been 
^  by  the  perfon  who  re vifed  and  correded  the  play.    Ma  lonb« 

S4  Jn 
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liet  pcice  and  fweet  felicity ; 

every  wight  that  feeks  her  grace's  fmart, 

lid  that  this  fword  were  pierced  iti.  his  heart ' ! 

[Exit. 

"hi*  play  ii  to  be  reprded  u  a  chroDicle  in  metre)  niba 
I  a  flory  contrived  ior  the  purpofc  of  moving  the  paffiotu 
moting  any  moral  end-  ThcTe  ii  no  intricacy  in  the  plot. 
fceDM  follow  the  thread  of  hifioty  on  which  the  dnmu  ii 
»].  The'  ferious  part  ia  tumid,  though  not  alwayi  without 
al  merit.  The  comick  intmfioni  are  licentious,  and  fink 
)eneath  critidfm  and  contempt  The  ma&cre  indeed  ii 
gradual,  but  almoK  at  general  ai  that  in  Titas  AnJrttiea, 
,  in  point  of  flyle  and  verfication,  the  tragedy  of  Lktiu 
i  fiiund  to  refemble,  few  diflyllable  or  trifyllable  lerminadou 
admitted  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  the  piece. 

St IE Tim. 
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P     R     O     L     O     Q    U     g', 

The  doubtful  title f  gentlemen^  prefixed 
Upon  the  argument  we  have  in  hand, 
May  breed  fujpencey  and  wrongfully  difiittb 
She  peaceful  quiet  of  your  fettled  thoughts* 
To  flop  which  fcrupky  let  this  brief fi^e  : 
Jt  is  no  pampered  glutton  we  prefint^ 
Nor  aged  counfellor  to  youthful  Jin  j 
But  one  J  whofe  virtue  Jbone  above  the  refi, 
A  valiant  martyr^  and  a  virtuous  peer ; 
In  whofe  true  faith  and  loyalty ^  exprefs*d 
Unto  hisfovereign  and  his  country's  weal^ 
Wejlrive  to  pcy  that  tribute  of  our  love 
Tour  favours  merit.     Let  fair  truth  be  grac^d^ 
Since  forged  invention  former  time  defa^d. 

'  '  The  farcafm  which  this  prolo^e  coataios  on  fome  writer  who 
m  a  preceding  drama  bad  exhibited  a  tampered  glutton  and  an 

gyd  couHfelhnr  to  youthful fin^i)oj  which  aefcription  either  fir  John 
iacaftle^  a  charader  in  the  old  King  Henry  F.  or  fir  John  FalftafT, 
leems  to  have  been  pointed  at)  induced  me  on  a  former  occ&fion 
to  doubt  whether  Shakfpearc  was  the  author  of  the  prefent  phiy* 
The  apparent  allufion  alfo  to  this  prologue,  in  the  epilogue  to 
The  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  IF.  (**  for  Oldcaftle  died  a  mar- 
tjT— and  this  is^not  the  roan'^)  appeared  to  me  a  firong  circum« 
uance  a^inft  the  authenticity  of  this  piece*  I  am  lull  of  the 
.  lame  opinion ;  nor  do  I  fee  how  it  could  have  been  the  pro- 
dudion  of  an  author  who  had  before  exhibited  fir  John  ral« 
ftafTon  the  fia^.  The  prefent  play  was  written,  I  believe,  after 
the  re^refentation  of  the  Firft  Fart^  and  before  that  of  the  Second 
fetrt  of  Ki^^  Hcmy  IF.    Malom £• 


Perfoni 


Perfons  Reprefented. 

Xing  Henry  the  Fifth. 

Sir  John  Oldcaftle,  lord  Cobham. 

Jjord  Herbert. 

Lord  Powis. 

The  duke  of  Suffolk. 

The  earl  of  Huntington. 

The  earl  of  Cambridge, -j 

Lord  Scroope,  I  conjpirators  againfl  the  hng. 

Sir  Thomas  Grey,        J 

Sir  Roger  Afton, 

Sir  Richard  Lee, 

^dqfler  Bourn,  f  rebels. 

Ahfter  Beverley, 

Murley,  a  brewer  of  Dunftable,. 

^he  bijhop  of  Roch  efter . 

Two  Judges  ofaJfi%e. 

Lord  warden  of  the  cinque-ports. 

Mr.  Butler,  gentleman  of  the  privy-chamber. 

Chajrtfes,  a  French  agent. 

(^romcr,  Jherif  of  Kent. 

The  Mrfor  of  Hereford,  and  Sheriff  of  Herefordihirc^ 

Sir  John,  theparfon  of  Wrotham. 

Lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 

The  Mayor y  and  Goaler  of  St.  Albans. 

jf  Kentifh  confiabUj  and  an  ale-man. 

Dick  and  Torp,  fervarfts  tp  Murley. 

^ff  trl/hman. 

Wzxi^oX^  fervant  to  ibri  Cobham. 

Gough,  fervant  to  lord  Herbert. 

Owen  and  Davy,  fervants  to  lord  Powis, 

fClun,  fumner  to  the  bijhop  of  Rochefter, 

Lady  Cobham* 

Lady  Powis. 

Doll,  concubine  to  the  parjbn  of  Wrotham, 

Kate,  the  carriers  daughter. 

An  Hojlj  Oftlerf  Carriers^  Soldiers,  Beggarmen,  Corj/iableSf 
fVarders  of  the  Tower ^  Bailiffs ,  MeffengerSj  and  other 
Attendants. 

SCENE,  England. 
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ACT     I.        SCENE     I. 

Hereford.    Afireet. 

Enter  brd  Herbert^  lord  PowiSf  Owen^  Gough,  Davy^ 
end  feveral  other  foUawers  of  the  lords  Herbert  and 
Powis;  they  fight.    Then  enter  the /herif  of  Hereford- 
Jbire  and  a  baWff. 

Sher.  My  lords,  I  charge  ye,  in  his  highnefs'  name, 
.To  keep  the  peace  ;  you  and  your  followers. 

Her. 

*  The  Uflory  of  fir  John  Oldcaille  (who,  haying  married  the 
heirels  of  lord  Cobham,  was  fummoned  to  parliament  by  that  title 
on  the  J  8th  of  December,  1409)  maybe  found  in  Holinfhed^s  Cbro'» 
niclif  vol.  ii.  p*  944.  &  feq.  and  in  many  other  books*  In  order 
to  heighten  his  cnaradler,  the  author  or  this  drama  has  departed 
from  hiflorical  truth ;  for  the  confpiracy  of  the  earl  of  Cambridge, 
lord  Scroope,  &c.  againft  king  Henry  V.  was  difcovercd  by  Ed- 
mund earl  ofMareh,  and  not  by  fir  John  Oldcafile,  who  was  him- 
felf  engaged  in  a  traiterous  defign  againft  Hennr,  and  hanged  about 
four  years  after  the  execution  of  thofe  confpirator8«-»-The  pre- 
fent  play  was  entered  on  the  Stationers'  books  on  the  4th  of 
Augufi,  1600,  by  Thomas  Pavier,  under  the  title  of  **  The  Firfi 
Fori  pfihe  Hiflory  of  the  Life  rfSir  John  OUcaflJe,  Lord  Cohbam.'* 
At  the  fame  time  was.  entered  **  The  Second  Part  of  the  H'lftory  of 
Sir  John  Oldcaflle^  Lord  Coiham,  with  kii  Martyrdom  \*^  but  this 
was  never  publifhed. 

In  the  title-page  of  the  original  edition,  in  1600,  the  name  of 
WilltaxD  Shakfpeare  is  printed  at  len^h* 

I  do  not  perceive,  the  leaft  trace  of^ur  great  poet  in  any  part  of 
this  play.  It  is  obfcrvable  that  in  the  entry  on  the  Stationers' 
books  the  author's  name  is  not  mentioned*  The  printer,  Pavier, 
(whofe  name  is  not  prefixed  to  any  of  Shakfpeare's  undifputed  per* 
^nnance,  except  King  Henry  V*  and  two  parts  of  King  Henry  Fl. 
of  which  plays  he  iflu^d  out  copies  manifciUY  fpurious  and  imper- 
^}  when  be  put}lifbed  it|  was  induced,  I  imag^ie,  to  afcribe  ic 

to 
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1  y^^i^*  Convey  him  hence,  let  not  his  woun£ 

take  air ; 
And  get  him  drefs'd  with  expedition. 

[^Exemt  Lord  Herbert  and  Gough^ 
Matter  mayor  of  Hereford,  matter  Iheriff  o'the  fliut, 
Commit  lord  Powis  to  fafe  cuftody. 
To  anfwer  the  difturbance  of  the  peace. 
Lord  Herbert's  peril,  and  his  high  contempt 
Of  us,  and  you  the  king's  commiffioners  : 
See  it  be  done  with  care  and  diligence. 

'  Sher.  Pleafe  it  your  lordflxip,  my  lord  Powis  is 
gone  paft  all  recovery. 

2  Judge.  Yet  let  fearch  be  made. 

To  apprehend  his  followers  that  are  left. 

Sher.  There  are  forhe  of  them  :  Sirs,  lay  hold  of 
them* 

Ozven.  Of  us  ?  and  why )  what  has  hur  done,  I 
pray  you  ? 

Sher.  Difarm  them,  bailiffs* 
.   May*  Officers,  affift.  ... 

Davy.  Hear  you,  lord  fliudge,  what  reflbh  is  for 
this  ? 

Owen.  Coflbon,  pe  *pufe  for  fighting  for  our  lord  ? 

1  Judge.  Away  with  them. 

Dtf^y.  Harg  you,  my  lord, 

Owen.  Gough,  my  lord  Herbert's  man,  is  a  fhitteH 
knave. 

Davy.  Ice  live  and  tye  in  good  quarrel. 

Owen.  Vxzsf  you  do  Ihuftice,  let  awl  be  prifon. 
•  Da^.  Prilon !  no ;  lord  Ihudge,  I  wool  give  you 
pail,  good  furety. 

2  Judge.  What  bail  ?  what  fureties?. 

Davy.  Hur  cozen  ap  Rice,  ap  Evan,  ap  Morice, 
ap  Morgan,  ap  Lluellyn,  ap  Madoc,  ap  Meredith, 
ap  Grimn,  ap  Davy,  apOwen,  ap  Skinken,  ap  Shones« 

a  Judge.  Two  of  the  moft  fufficient  arc  enough. 

Sher.  An  it  pleafe  your  lordlhip,  thefe  are  all  but 
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t  Judge.  To  gaol  with  them^  and  the  lord  Her- 
bert's men : 
Well  talk  with  them,  when  the  aflize  is  done* 

\Exeunt  bailrffsy  Owen^  Davy^  fif^r* 
Riotous,  audacious,  and  unruly  grooms, 
Mud  we  be  forced  to  come  from  the  bench^ 
To  quiet  brawls,  which  every  conftable 
In  other  civil  places  can  fupprefs  ? 

2  Ju^e.  What  was  the  quarrel  that  caused  all  this 

ftir  ? 
Sber.  About  religion,  as  1  heard,  my  lord. 
Lord  Powis  detracted  from  the  power  of  Rome^ 
Affirming  Wickliflfs  dodrine  to  be  true. 
And  Rome's  erroneous  :  hot  reply  was  made 
By  the  lord  Herbert ;  they  were  traitors  all 
That  would  maintain  it.    Powis  anfwered. 
They  were  as  true,  as  noble,  and  as  wife 
As  he ;  they  would  defend  it  with  their  lives  ; 
He  nam'd  for  inftance  fir  John  Oldcaftle, 
The  lord  Cobham  :  Herbert  reply^d  again. 
He,  thou,  and  all  are  traitors  that  fo  hold. 
The  lie  was  given,  the  feveral  fa6:ions  drawn. 
And  fo  enraged  that  we  could  not  appeafe  it. 

I  Judge.  This  cafe  concerns  the  king's  prerogativej 
And  'tis  dangerous  to  the  ftate  and  commonwealth. 
Gentlemen,  juftices,  mailer  mayor,  and  mailer  iheriff^ 
It  doth  behove  us  all,  and  each  of  us^ 
In  general  and  particular,  to  have  care 
For  the  fuppreffing  of  all  mutinies. 
And  all  afiemblies,  except  foldiers*  mufters^ 
For  the  king's  preparation  into  France. 
We  hear  of  fecret  conventicles  made. 
And  there  is  doubt  of  fome  confpiracies. 
Which  may  break  out  into  rebellious  arms. 
When  the  king's  gone,  perchance  before  he  go : 
Note  as  an  inftance,  this  one  perilous  fray  : 
What  faAions  might  have  grown  on  either  part^ 
To  the  deftrudion  of  the  king  and  realm  ?. 
yoi.  II.  T  Yet, 
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Yet,  in  my -confcienoc,  fir  John  Oldcaftlc's 
Innocent  of  it ;  only  his  name  was  us'd. 
We  therefore  from  his  highnefs  give  this  charge: 
You,  niafter  mayor,  look  to  your  citizens ; 
You,  mafiei^  Iheriflf,  unto  your  Ihire ;  and  you 
,  As  juftices,  in  every  one's  precinft 
There  be  no  nveettngs :  when  the  vulgar  fort 
Sit  on  their  ale-bench,  with  their  cups  and  canSj 
Matters  of  ftate  \>e  not  their  common  talk. 
Nor  pure  religion  by  their  lips  profan'd. 
Let  us  return  unto  the  bench  again. 
And  there  examine  further  of  this  fray. 

EMier  a  Bailff  and  a  Serjeant. 

Sber.  Sirs^  have  ye  taken  the  lord  Powis  yet  ? 
Bail.  Nb>  nor  he^rd  of  him. 
Ser.  llo^  he's  gone  far  enbugL 
%  Juige.  Th^y  tbut  are  left  behind^  fliall  anfwer  all. 

[ExeuMt. 

SCENE     II. . 

t 

Eltbam. 

\tk  0$tireiiwker  in  the  patace. 

Enter  the  duke  ofSufolk^  hi/hop  ofKochefiery  Butler,  and 

'fir  John,  o/^rofham. 

Suff.  Now,  my  lord  biihop,  take  free  liberty 
To  (peak  your  mind  r  what  is  your  fuit  to  us  ? 

Eocb.  My  noble  Iord>,  no  more  than  what  you  koow^ 
And  have  been  oftentimes  invefted  with. 
Grievous  complaints  have  pafs^d  between  the  lips 
Of  envious  perfons,  to  upbraid  the  clergy ; 
Some  carping  at  the  livings  which  we  have^ 
And  others  fpurning  at  the  ceremonies 
Thattfseo^  aacient  culliom  in  the  churcli : 

Amongft 
1  ... 


J 
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Ambngft  the  which,  lord  Cobh^ni  is  a  chief. 
What  inconvenience  may  proceed  hereof, 
Both  tothfc  king,  anti  to  the  com moti wealth, 
May  eafily  be  difcern'd,  when,  like  a  frenzy^ 
This  fnnoVatSon  ftiall  poffefs  their  minds. 
Thefe-upftarts  will  have  followers  to  uphold 
Their  dathnM  opinion,  niore  than  Henry  flialJ^ 
To  undergo  his  quarrel  'gaijift  the  French. 

Suf.  What  proof  is  there  dgiinft  them  D3  be  had^ 
That  what^you  fay  the  law  rhay  juftify  f 

Roch.  They  give  thcmfclves  thtt  nahic  of  Pro- 
teftant^. 
And  meet  in  fields  and  folitary  grbvei. 

S.  John.  Was  ever  heard,  my  lord,  thiS  likd  till  tlo^  } 
That  thieves  and  rebels,  sl^lood,  my  lofd,  HeMticks^ 
Plain  heretitks,  (I'll  ftand  to't  tt)  their  teeth) 
Should  hav^,  to  colour  their  vile  prad:ic^s^ 
A  title  of  fuch  worth,  as  Protejlant  f 

Writer  a  M^fenger  with  a  letter^  which  hi  gtvei  io  tii 

ikke  of  Suffolk. 

Snf.  O,  but  you  muft  not  fwear  j  it  ill  becomes 
One  of  your  coat  to  rap  out  bloody  oaths. 

Roch.  Pardon  him,  good  my  lord  ;  it  is  his  seal. 
An  honeft  country  prdate,  who  laments 
To  fee  fuch  foul  diforder  iti  the  church. 

S.  ^obn.  There's  one,  they  call  him  fir  John  Old** 
cafile; 
He  has  not  his  name  for  nought ;  for,  like  a  caille; 
Doth  he  encompafs  them  within  his  walls  : 
But  till  that  caftle  be  fubverted  quite. 
We  ne'er  fliall  be  at  quiet  in  the  realm. 

Roch.  That  is  our  fuit,  my  lord ;  that  he  be  ta^euj 
And  brought  in  queftion  for  his  herefy. 
Beiidef  two  letters  brought  me  out  of  Wales^ 
Wherein  my  lord  of  Hereford  *  writes  to  me, 

^  T  2  What 
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What  tumule  and  fedition  was  begun. 
About  the  lord  Cobham,  at  the  'fizes  there, 
{For  they  had  much  ado  to  calm  the  rage) 
And  that  the  valiant  Herbert  is  there  (lain. 

Suf.  A  fire  that  muft  be  qucnch'd.    Well,  fay  no 
more; 
The  king  anon  goes  to  the  council  chamber. 
There  to  debate  of  matters  touching  France. 
As  he  doth  pafs  by,  I'll  inform  his  grace 
Concerning  your  petition.    Mafter  Butler, 
If  I  forget,  do  you  remember  me  ^ 

But.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Roch.  Not  as  a  recompence, 
But  as  a  token  of  our  love  to  you. 
By  me,  my  lords,  the  clergy  doth  prefent 
This  purfe,  and  in  it  full  a  thoufand  angels. 
Praying  your  lordihip  to  accept  their  gift. 

[Offers  the  duke  a  purfe. 

Suf.  I  thank  them,  my  lord  biihop,  for  their  love, 
But  will  not  take  their  money ;  if  you  picafe 
To  give  it  to  this  gentleman,  you  may. 

Rock  Sit,  then  we  crave  your  furtherance  herein. 

Bui.  The  beft  I  can,  my  lord  of  Rochefter. 

Rocb.  Nay,  pray  you  take  it,  truft  me  fir,  you  (hall. 

S.  John.  Were  ye  all  three  upon  New-market  heath. 
You  ihould  not  need  ftrain  curtTy  who  Ihould  have  it; 
Sir  John  would  quickly  rid  ye  of  that  care.       [jlfidi. 

Suf.  The  king  is  coming.    Fear  ye  not,  my  lord ; 
The  very  firft  thing  I  will  break  with  him. 
Shall  be  about  your  matter. 

Enter  king  Hemy  and  the  earl  of  Huntington. 

K.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Suffolk, 
Was  it  not  faid  the  clergy  did  refufe 
To  lend  us  money  toward  our  wars  in  France  ? 

'  ^Ifi^PU  ^J^  fcmcmber  me.]  i.  e«  remind  me.   S£uuokb« 
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Suf.  It  was,  my  lord,  but  very  wrongfully. 

K.  Henry.  I  know  it  was  :  for  Huntington  here  tells 
me 
They  have  been  very  bountiful  of  late. 

Suf.  And  ftill  they  vow,  my  gracious  lord^  to  be  fo. 
Hoping  your  majefty  will  think  on  them 
As  of  your  loving  fubjeds,  and  fupprefs 
All  fuch  malicious  -errors  as  begin 
To  fpot  their  calling,  and  difturb  the  church. 

JT.  Henry.  God  elfe  forbid  !— Why,  Suffolk,  is  there 
Any  new  rupture  to  difquiet  them  ? 

Suf.  No  new,  my  lord ;  the  old  is  great  enough ; 
And  fo  increaiing,  as,  if  not  cut  down. 
Will  breed  a  fcandal  to  your  royal  date. 
And  fet  your  kingdom  quickly  in  an  uproar. 
The  Kentiih  knight,  lord  Cobham,  in  defpite 
Of  any  law,  or  fpiritual  difcipline. 
Maintains  this  up  dart  new  religion  (till ; 
And  divers  great  aflemblies,  by  his  means. 
And  private  quarrels,  are  commenced  abroad. 
As  by  this  letter  more  at  large,  tpy  liege,  - 
Is  made  apparent. 

K.  Henry.  We  do  find  it  here. 
There  was  in  Wales  a  certain  fray  of  late 
Between  two  noblemen.    But  what  of  this } 
Follows  it  ftraieht,  lord  Cobham  muft  be  he 
Did  caufe  the  lame  ?  I  dare  be  fworn,  good  kasght. 
He  never  dream'd  of  any  fuch  contention. 

Roch*  But  in  his  name  the  quarrel  did  begin. 
About  the  opinion  which  he  held,  my  liege. 

K.  Henry%  What  if  it  did  ?  was  either  he  ix^  placd 
To  take  part  with  them,  or  abet  them  in  it  ? 
If  brabbling  fellows,  whofe  enkindled  blood 
Sceths  in  their  firy  veins,  will  needs  go  fight. 
Making  their  quarrels  of  fome  words  that  pafsM 
Either  of  you,  or  you,  amongft  their  cups. 
Is  the  fault  yours  ?  or  are  they  guilty  of  it  9 

Snf^  With  pardon  of  your  highnefs,  my  dread  lord, 

T  3  Such 


- » 


,78  FIRST    ?  ART    P? 

Such  little  fparl^,  ni^glfde^,  t^j  in  time 
Qrow  to  a«  pigbty  fl^n^  .  B^t  jl^^f  s  not  %\l  | 
He  doth  befide  maintain  a  ftrange  religi^n^ 
<And  will  not  be  compclF^  to  ifptfy^  tq  mafs% 

.  -Kff^  Wp  4q  beCpecj^  yo^  therefor?,  grweus 

prinpc,  , 

Without  offence  unto  your  majcfly, 
"^e  may  be  bold  to  U&  authority. 

K.  Hfmi*  As  bow  ? 
,   Rocb*  to  fummon  him  ijpto  the  arches ^> 
"Where  fuch  offences  have  their  pvii^iihn)fpt>. 

fC.  H^Wfy>,  To  ^nfwpr  pierfoiiaHy  i?  |s  that  y«ur  mean- 
ing i 

Roch.  It  is.  my  lord.  *  * 

K.  Heniy.,  Hqw»  if  be  ^pp^al  > 

JiocL  p^j  lord^  be  cannot  in  fuch  a  pafe  9s  (his^ 

iSuf.  Not  where  rejigiqp  is  the  pica,  my  lord, 

Km  Henry.  I  too^  it  always,  that  oqrfe|f  ftood  on -t 
As  a  fufEcippt  refgge,  unto  whom 
^ot  any  X^if,  (pigjKt  lawfully  appeal : 
But  we -11  pot  argue  now  i}pon  that  point* 
For  fir  John  Oldcaftte,  whom  you  accufe, 
!|Let  me  iptreat  you  to  ^ifpenfe  a  while 
With  your  high  title  pf  prcheminenc^. 
Report  di<l  pcvf r  yet  cortdf  mn  him  fo, 
^ut  he  h^t^.  always  beep  reputed  loyal : 
Aad-^  ip  m^  knowledge^  |  c^n/ay  thu^  mt^ch| 
That  he  is  virt^oi^,  Wxie^  and.  bonQUf4J^^> 
If  any  \;f^y  His  confcience  be  fed^iQ^l 
To  waver  ap  his  fajtl^^  ill  fend  for  him. 
And  fclji(?Ql  him  privatety  :  if  that  fcrye  pot. 
Then  af^rward  yoi;  may  proceed  againftb^m, 
Putjer,  bc^yqu  the  m^flenger  for  qs, 
J\nd  will  hi:9i.  prefently  repair  to  court. 

[Ej^'mt  King  Hmy,  Hu^tingm^  Suffolhy  and  Bullet. 

«  To  funutMf.  km  unio  tte  ara1i€8,]  The  court  of  arcies,  (o 
called  becf\|(e  rf  )vi|s  iM9ciently  hcU  in  the  chnrch  of  Saint  Mary 

K^^>  §f#^??'"l^^^f^*f^-r    Maw**?     -     .        ^^, 

^.  John 
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S.  John.  Ho^  now^  my  lord  ?  jwby  (land  you  4if* 
content  ? 
Infoothy  metbinks  the  king  bach  well  decreed. 

Rocb.  Ay,  ay^  iir  John^  if  he  would  keep  hid  word : 
But.  I  perceive  be  favours  him  fo  much 
As  this  will  be  to  fmall  effed,  I  fear. 

S.  John.  Why  then  Til  tell  you  what  you're  beQr 
to  do: 
If  you  fufpeft  the  king  will  be  but  cold 
In  reprehending  him^  fend  you  a  procefs  too^ 
To  ferve  upon  him  ;  fo  you  may  be  furc 
To  make  him  anfwcr  it,  howfoe'er  it  fall. 

Roch.  And  well  remember'd;  I  will  have  it  fo; 
A  fumner  (hall  be  font '  about  it  ftraight  {^ExiU 

S.  John.  Yea,  do  fo.    In  the  mean  fpace  this  re* 
mains 
For  kind  fir  John  of  Wrotham,  honeft  Jack. 
Mcthinks  the  purfe  of  gold  the  biffiop  gave 
Made  a  good  fliew,  it  had  a  tempting  look  c 
Beihrew  me,  but  my  fingers*  ends  do  itch 
To  be  upon  thofe  golden  ruddocks  '•   Well,  'tis  thus  j' 
I  am  not  as  the  world  doth  take  me  fqr : 
If  ever  wolf  were  cloathed,  in  Iheep's  coat, 
l*hen  I  am  he;  old  huddle  and  twang  i'faith ; 
A  prieft  in  ihew^  but,  in  plain  terms,  a  thief.    .  ^ 
Yet  let  me  tell  you  too,  an  honeft  thief; 
One  that  will  take  it  where  it  may  be  fpar'd, 
And  fpend  it  freely  in  good  fellowihip. 
}  have  as  many  ihape6  a9  Proteus  had ; 
That  ftill  when  any  villainy  is  donCj 
There  may  be  nbee  fufped  it  was  fir  John^  t 

B^fides,  to  comfort  me,  (for  what's  this  Hfe^       :: 

^  A^umm^fjkall  ii/mi^J  hfuiMur  is' an  a^paritDT'ot  mer. 
(mg^  employed  xoftmmom  penbiit  to  appear  in  theipiricual  g6«i^« 

*  To  be  upon  thofe goUcn  ryxiiocVz.']  Tiie  mddtck  is  tk«  r^imi 
pfthireq/^^  The  word  is  bert  p&d  as  a  cane  term  fbi^  money. 
Tbc  7ul^  fiill  call  our  gold  coih9^gsU-Jf/ui>€s.    StsH1Mftft«:      * 
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t 

Except  tlie  crabbed  bitternefs  thereof 
Be  fweetcn'd  now  and  then  with  lechery  ?) 
I  havemy  DoU^  my  concubine  as 'twere, 
Tb'^frolick  with  ;  a  lufty  bouncing  girl. 
But  whilft  I  loiter  here,  the  gold  may  fcape, 
And  that  muft  not  be  fo :  it  is  mine  own. 
Therefore  1*11  meet  him  on  his  way  to  court. 
And  Ihrive  him  of  it  * ;  there  will  be  the  fport.  [Exit. 

SCENE      IIL 

Kent. 

Jn  outer  court  before  lord  CobhanCs  houfe^  Apublick  roai 
Uadxng  to  it ;  ofid  an  akhoufe  appearing  at  a  littk 
dijiance. 

Enter  two  oldMen^  and  two  Soldiers. 

I  Sold.  Godh|blp,Gbd  help!  there's  law  forpuniihing. 
But  there's  no  law  for  our  neceffity : 
There  be  more  flocks  to  fet  poor  foldlers  in, 
Than  there  be  houfes  to  relieve  them  at. 

1  OldM.  Ay,  houfe-keeping  decays  in  every  place^ 
Even  as  Saint  Peter  writ,  ftill  worfe  and  worfe. 

2  Old  M  Mailer  mayor  of  Rochefter  has  ^iven 
command,  that  none  ihall  go  abroad  out  of  the  pa* 
rifli ;  and  has  fet  down  an  order  forfooth,  what  every 
poor  houfholder  muft  give  for  our  relief ;  where  there 
DC  fome  Yefled  ',  I  may  fay  to  you,  had  almoft  a| 
much  need  to  beg  as  we. 

I  OldM.  It  Is  a  hard  world  the  while, 

t  Old  M.  If  a  poor  man  aik  at  door  for  God's 

^jtndihtiveiim&fii^'^]  To  Jbrivez  man,  wastoeafe  him 
of  hit  burden  of  fins,  by  confeffion.  Tbe  parfon  applies  the  term 
to  the  ttifl  of  liglitening  a  purfe,  and  confequently  unloading  the 
^rerofit.    dtkevenh. 

.   f  •-^  tiere  hefim  Yefled-.— 1  i.  e.  taxed,    (len^e  the  phrafe 
•♦outofaUi^rV'   STiiysvf,  ^      •  ^ 

ftke, 
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fake,  theyaflc  him  for  a  licence^  or  a  certificate  from 
a  juftice. 

1  Sold.  Faith  we  have  none,  but  what  we  bear 
upon  our  bodies,  our  maim'd  limbs,  God  help  us. 

2  Sold.  And  yet  as  lame  as  I  am,  V\\  with  the  king 
into  France,  if  I  can  but  crawl  a  ibip-board.  I  had 
rather  be  ilaia  in  France,  than  ftarve  in  England. 

1  OldM.  Ha,  were  I  but  as  lufty  as  1  was  at. 
Shrewibury  battle,  I  would  not  do  as  I  do : — ^but  we 
are  now  come  to  the  good  lord  Cobham's,  the  beft 
man  to  the  poor  in  all  Kent. 

2  OldM.  God  blefs  him  !  there  be  but  few  fuch. 

Enter  lord  Cobham  and  HarpooU 

Coh.  Thou  peeviih  froward  man,   what  wouldft 
thou  have  > 

Hot.  This  pride,  this  pride^  brings  all  to  beggary^ 
I  ferv'd  your  father,  and  your  grandfather ; 
Shew  me  fuck  tyj/o  men  now  :  no,  no  ;  your  backs^ 
Your  backs  *,  the  devil  and  pride,  has  cut  the  throat 
Of  all  good  houfe-keeping ;  they  were  the  beft 
Yeomens'  mafters  that  ever  were  in  England* 

Cab.  Yea,  except  thou  have  a  crew  of  filthy  knaves 
And  iiurdy  rogues,  ftill  feeding  at  my  gate^ 
There  is  no  hofpitality  with  thee. 

Har.  They  may  fit  at  the  gate  well  enough,  but 
die  devil  of  any  thing  you  give  them^  except  they'll 
cat  ftones. 

Cob.  'Tis  'long  then  of  fuch  hungry  knaves  as  you : 
Yea,  fir,  here's  your  retinue ;  your  guefts  be  come ; 
Jhey  knpw  their  hours^  I  warrant  you. 

*  -^yomr  backs,  your  backs,—]  The  meapbg  I  believe  is— 7/ 
is  the  fumptuoufntTs  of  your  afpartl  thai  has  lejjtncd your  ability  ta 
Mjji/I  the  poor.     So^  in  King  Henry  Fill. 

*♦      ''  '    ■    '  maay 
^*  Have  broke  their  hacks  with  Iwfing  manors  on  tbem^ 
^*  For  this  great  joiiri|ey.'*    Malohc, 

I  OldM. 


.1 


^282  F  I  R  S  T    P  A  R  T    O  F  . 

I  Old  M.  God  blefs  your  honour  !  God  few  thai 
good'lord  Cobham,  and  all  his  houfe  ! 

I  Sold.  Good  your  honour,  beftow  your  blefled* 
alms  upon  poor  men.' 

Col^.  Now,  fir,  here.  Be  ypur  alms-knights :  now' 
are  you ' 
As  fafe  as  the. emperor, 

.  Har*  My  alms-khights  ?  Nay,  they^'re  yours.:  it 
is  a  ihamc  for  yoii,  and  Til  ftan^  to't ;  your  foolifh' 
alnis  maintains  more  vagabonds  than,  all  the  noble- 
jnen  in  Kbnt  befide.  Out,  you  rogues,  you  knaves, 
woj»k  for  your  livings,  Alas,  poor  mert,^  they  may 
beg  their  hearts  out ;  there*s  no  more  charity  among 
men  than  among  fo  iiaany  maftiff  dogs.  [^£^tdeS]  What 
,  make  you  here,  you  needy  knaves?  Away,  away, 
youviUsiins. 

2. Sold.  1  befeech  you,  fir,  be  good  to  us. 
,  Cob.  Nay,  nay,,  they  know  thee  "well  enough ;  I  tEink 
That  all  the  beggars  in  this  land  are  thy 
Apqiiaintance  ;:  go  beftow  your  alms,  none  will 
Ccncfolyou,  fir.  . 

Har.  What  fiiould  I  give  tbemi?  you  are  grown  fy 
beggarly  that  you'  can  fcarce  give  &  bit  of  bread  at 
your  door.  You  talk  of  your  religic^fo  long,  that 
you  have  baniihM  jcharity  from  youT  A  man  may 
make  a  flax-lhop  in  your  kitchen  chioiiiies,  for  any 
fire  there  b  fiirring. 

Coi.  If  tbouwikgivethemnotfaing,fendtliemhenoe; 
Let  them  not  ftand  here  ftarving  in  the  cold. 

Hdr.  Who  r  I  drive  tbem  hence  ?  If  I  drive  poor 
mdn  (torn  the  door,  PU  be  hang'd  ;  i  know  not  wha(^ 
I  may  come  to  myfelf^  God  help  ye,  poor  knaves, 
ye  fee  the  world.  Well,  you  had  a  mother ;  O  God 
be  with  thee,  good  lady,  thy  foul's  at  reft :  She  gave 
more  in  ihirts  and  fmocks  to  poor  children,  than  you 
fpend  in  your  houfe ;  and  yet  you  live  a  b^gar  too, 

[To  toraCMam^ 
Cob.  Even  the  worft  deed  that  e'er  my  mother  did^ 
Was  in  relieving  fuch  a  fool  ^s  ;hovi« 
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Har.  Ay,  I  am, a  fool  ftili :    widi  all  your  wit 
you'll  die  a  beggar  ;  go  to. 

Cob.  GOf   you   old  fool,    give  the  poor  people 
.  loaifetbiag. 
Go  ID,  poor  meiii  into  the  inner  court,    .  '  - 

And  take  fuch  aJms  as  there  is  to  be  had. 

£0^^.. God  blefs  your  honour!  .       - 

Hot.  Hang  ypu  rogues,  hang  you ;  there's  nothing 
but  mifery  amongft  you;  you  fear  no  law,  you.* 

2  OldM.  God  blefa  you  good  maAer  Ralph,  God 
favc  your  life;  you  are  good  to  the  poor  ftilL 

[Exitmt  Harpaol,  Old  men^  and  Soldiers^' 

Bnt^  lord  Powts^  difguifed. 

«    • 

Cob'.  Wliat  fellow's  yonder  comes  along  the  grove  ? 
Few  pafiengers  there  be  that  know  this  way. 
MetUivka,  he  flops,,  aa  though  he  ftatd  for  me. 
And  meant  to  ihroud  himfelf  among  the  bulhes* 
I  know,  the  clfifgy  hates  me  to  the  deaths 
And  qi^y  religion  gets  me  many  foes  : 
And  tbU  may  bQ  fome  defperate  rogue,  fubornM 
To  work  me  mifchief :— as  it  pleafeth-God. 
If  he  come  toward  qie,  fure  Til  ftay  his  comings 
Be  he  but  on^yiian,  whatfoe'er  he  be* 

[^Lord  Powis  advances^ 
I  have  been  well  acquainted  with  that  face. 
<  i^m  Well  met;  my  booourable  lord  and  friend, 

Cok  You  are  very  welcome,  fir,  whatever  you  be ; 
3ut  of  this  fuddepf,  fir,  I  do  not  know  you. 

Pow.  I  am  one  that  wi(beth  well  unto  your  ho* 
•         •    nouf; 
My  name  is  Powis,  an  old  friend  of  yours. 

Cob.  IVfy  honourable  lord,  and  worthy  friend. 
What  makes  your  lordihip  thus  alone  in  Kent } 
And  thus  difgui&d  in'this  ftraoge  attire  ? 

Pow.  My  lord,  .an  unexpcded  accident 
Hath  at  this  time  enforc'd  me  to  thefe  parts, 
^nd  thiis  it  happM.    Not  yet  full  five  days  fince.. 

•f^i.*-  Now 
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iiow  at  the  laft  affize  at  Hereford, 

It  chancM  that  the  lord  Herbert  and  myfelf, 

'Mongft  other  things,  difcouriing  at  the  table^ 

Did  fall  in  fpeech  about  fome  certain  points 

Of  WicklifT  s  dodfcrine,  ^gainft  the  papacy 

And  the  religion  catholick  maintained 

Through  the  mod  part  of  Europe  at  this  day.- 

This  wilful  tefty  lord  ftuck  not  to  fay. 

That  Wickliff  was  a  knave,  a  fchifmatick. 

His  dodtrine  deviliih,  and  heretical ; 

And  whatfot'er  he  was,  maintained  the  fame. 

Was  traitor  both  to  God,  and  to  his  country. 

Being  moved  at  his  peremptory  fpeech, 

I  told  him,  fome  maintained  thofe  opinions, 

Men,  and  truer  fubjeds  than  lord  Herbert  was  t 

And  he  replying  in  comparifons. 

Your  name  was  urg^d,  my  lord,   againft  his  cbal« 

Icnge  % 
To  be  a  perfeft  favourer  of  the  truth. 
And,  to  be  ihort,  from  words  we  fell  to  blows. 
Our  fervants,  and  our  tenants,  taking  parts ;— « 
Many  on  both  fides  hurt ;  and  for  an  hour 
The  broil  by  no  means  could  be  pacified  ; 
Until  the  judges,  rifing  from  the  bench. 
Were  in  their  perfons  forc'd  to  part  the  fray. 

Cob.  I  hope  no  man  was  violently  flain. 

JPinv.  'Faith  none,  I  truft,  but  the  lord  Heibm's 
felf. 
Who  is  in  truth  fo  dangeroufly  hurt. 
As  it  is  doubted  he  can  hardly  fcape* 

Cob.  I  am  fonry,  my  good  lord,  tor  thefe  ill  newj,  • 

Pow.  This  is  the  caufe  that  drives  me  into  Kent, 
To  ihroud  myfelf  with  you,  fo  good  a  friend. 
Until  I  hear  how  things  do  fpeed  at  home. 

Cob.  Your  lordlhip  is  mod  welcome  unto  Cobfaam  I 
But  i  am  very  forry,  my  good  lord, 

»  —  againfi  his  challenge^']  Thus  the  qu^o  x6oo«    The  |oUq 
1664  reaas—zi^ii  challenge.    Ma  lone. 

W 
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My  name  was  brought  in  queftion  in  this  matter, 

Confidering  I  have  many  enemies^ 

That  threaten  malice,  and  do  lie  in  wait 

To  take  the  vantage  of  the  fmalleft  thing. 

But  you  are  welcome ;  and  repofe  your  lordihip. 

And  keep  yourfelf  here  fecret  in  my  houfe^ 

Until  we  hear  how  the  lord  Herbert  fpeeds. 

Enter  HarpooL 

Here  comes  my  man :  firrah,  what  news  ? 

Har.  Yonder's  one  Mafter  Butler  of  the  privy 
chamber,  is  fent  unto  you  from  the  king. 

Fmv.  Pray  God,  that  the  loVd  Herbert  be  not  dead^ 
And  the  king,  hearing  whither  I  am  gone. 
Hath  fent  for  me. 

Cob.  Comfort  yourfelf,  rtiy  lord ;  I  warrant  you. 

Uar.  Fellow,  what  ails  thee  ?  doft  thou  quake  ? 
doft  thou  ihake  ?  doft  thou  tremble  ?  ha  ? 

Cob.  Peace,  you  old  fool.  Sirrah,  convey  thisgen* 
tkman  in  the  back  way,  and  bring  the  other  into 
the  walk. 

Har.  Come,  fir,  you're  welcome,  if  you  love  my 
'       lord. 

Pwer.  Gramercy,  gentle  friend. 

\Exeunt  Pcnvis  and  HarpooL 

Cob.  I  thought  as  much,  that  it  would  not  be  long 
Before  I  heard  of  fomething  from  the  king. 
About  this  matter. 

Enter  Harpool  and  Butler. 

.  Har.  Sir,  yonder  my  lord  walks,  you  fee  him ;  Pil 
have  your  men  into  the  cellar  the  while. 

Cob.  Welcome,  good  mafter  Butler. 

But.  Thanks,  my  good  lord.  His  majefty  doth 
commend  his  love  unto  your  lordihip,  and  wills  you 
to  repair  unto  the  court. 

Cob.  God  blefs  his  highnefs,   and  confound  bis 

enemies !  . 

I  hope 
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1  hope  his  majefty  is  well. 

But.  In  good  healthy  iiiy  lord. 

Cdb.  God  long  contimje  it !  Methiaks  yoa  lobk 
As  though  you  were  not  well :  what  ail  yCy  fir? 

Bui.  Taith  I  hzvt  had  a  fooli(h  odd  mifcfaaQcr^ 
That  angers  me.     Coming  o'er  Shooter's-'HilJ^ 
There  came  one  co  me  like  a  failor,  and 
Alk'd  my  money;  and  whilft  I  ftaid  my  horfe, 
'  To  draw  my  purfe,  he  rake9  the  advantage  of. 
A  little  bank,  and  leaps  behind  rt»e,  Whips 
My  purfe  away,  at»d  with  a  fudden  J6rfc, 
I  know  not  how,  threw  me  at  leaft  three  yards 
Out  of  my  faddle.^    1  never  was  fo  robbed 
In  all  my  life. 

Cob.  I  am  very  forry,  fir,  for  your  mifdhailcc ; 
We  will  fend  our  warrant  lorth^  fo  Hay  all  fuch 
Sufpicious  perfons  as  ftall  be  found  : 
Then  Mafter  Butler  we'll  attend  on  yoa. 
'    But.  1  humWy  thank  your  lordlhip.  Hi  attend  you. 


m^jbi^— ^— irfiWlw^^w^W^w—  •  I  ■!>  I       II     fcai 
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The  fame. 

Enter  a  Sumner. 

Sum.  I  have  the  law  to  warrant  what  I  do ;  and 
though  the  lord  Cobham  be  a  nobleman,  tl^at  dif- 
penfes  not  with  law  i  I  dare  ferve  a  procefs^  were  he 
five  noblemen*  Though  we  fucnners  make  ibme* 
times  a  mad  flip  in  ^  corner  with  a  pretty  \^ench, 
a  fumiier  muft  not  go  always  by  feeing  :  a  man  may 
be  content  to  hide  his  eyes  where  he  may  feel  his 
profit.  Well,  this  is  lord  Cobham's  houfe ;  if  I 
cannot  fjyeak  wi(^  him,  lUl  claj)  my  citation  u]^ 
his  door ;  fo  my  lord  of  Rocheftor  bad  me  :  but  mc- 
ikinkf  here  comes  one  of  his  men. 

Enter 
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Enter  HarpooL 

Hot.  Welcome,  good  fcHow,  welcome ;  who 
would'ft  thou  fpcak  with  ? 

Sum.  With  my  lord  Cobham  I  would  fpeak,  if 
thou  be  one  of  his  men. 

Hot.  Yes,  I  am  one  of  his  men :  but  thou  canft 
not  fpeak  with  my  lord. 

Sum.  May  I  fend  to  him  then  ? 

Har.  ril  tell  thee  that,  when  I  know  thy  errand. 

Sum.  I  will  not  tell  my  errand  to  thee. 

Har.  Then  keep  it  to  thyfelf,  and  walk  Rkc  a 
knave  as  thou  cam*ft. 

Sum.  I  tell  thee,  my  lord  keeps  no  knaves,  firrah. 

Har.  Then  thou  ftrveft  him  not,  I  believe.  What 
lord  is  thy  matter  ? 

Sum.  My  lord  of  Rochefter. 

Har.  In  good  time  :  And  what  would'ft  thou  have 
with  my  lord  Cobham  ? 

Sum.  I  come,  by  virtue  of  a  procefs,  to  cite  him  to 
appear  before  my  lord  in  the  court  at  Rocheft-er. 

Har.  [^AJide.']  Well,  God  grant  me  patience !  I 
could  eat  this  conger  *.  My  lord  is  not  at  horrie ; 
therefore  it  were  good,  Sumner,  you  carried  your 
procefs  back. 

Sum.  Why,  if  he  will  not  be  fpoken  withal^  theti 
will  I  leave  it  here ;  and  fee  that  he  take  knowledge 
•of  it.  {Fixes  a  citatim  on  the  gate'. 

Har.  'Zounds  you  Have,  do  you  fet  up  your  bills 
here  ?  Go  to  ;  take  it  down  again.  Doft  thou  know 
what  thou  doft?  Doft  thou  know  on  whom  thou 
lerveft  a  procefs  ? 

Sum.  Yes,  marry  do  I;  on  fir  John  OldcafUe, 
lord  Cobham* 

Hot.  I  am  glad  thou  knoweil  him  yet.  And 
firrah,  doft  thou  not  know  that  the  lord  Cobham  is  a 

Vol.  JI.  '  brave 
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brave  lord,  that  keeps  good  beef  and  beer  in  his 
houfe,  and  every  day  feeds  a  hundred  poor  people  at 
his  gate,  and  keeps  a  hundred  tall  fellows  ^  ? 

Sum.  What's  that  to  my  procefs  ? 

Hot.  Marry  this,  fir ;  is  this  procefs  parchment? 

Sum.  Yes,  marry  is  it. 

Har.  And  this  feai  wax  ? 

Sum.  It  is  fo. 

Har.  If  this  be  parchment,  and  this\vax,  eat  you 
this  parchment  and  this  wax,  or  I  will  make  parch- 
ment of  your  fkin,  and  beat  your  brains  into  wax. 
Sirrah,  Summer,  difpatch  ;  devour,  firrah,  devour  ^ 

Sum.  lam  my  lordof  Rochefter'sfumner;  I  came 
to  do  my  office,  and  thou  flialt  anfwer  it. 

Har.  Sirrah,  no  railing,  but  betake  yourfelf  to 
your  teeth.  Thou  ihalt  eat  no  worfe  than  thou 
bring'ft  with  thee.  Thou  bring'ft  it  for  my  lord,  and 
wilt  thou  bring  my  lord  worfe  than  thou  wilt  eat 
thyfelf?  ' 
.    Sum.  Sir,  I  brought  it  not  my  lord  to  eat. 

Har.  O,  do  you  Jir  me  now  ?  All's  one  for  that ; 
ril  make  you  eat  it,  for  bringing  ir. 

Sum.  1  cannot  eat  it. 

Har.  Can  you  not  ?  'sblood  Til  beat  you  till  you 
have  a  ftomach.  iBeafs  him. 

5  —  a  hundred  taUfellovos  ?]  A  tall  fellow,  in  old  language,  is  a 
fiout  fighting  raan.     Ma  lone. 

^  ■'  devour,  finab^    devour.^  This  circumftance  is  not  a 

.fi3ion  of  the  author  of  this  play.  Nafbe  in  his  Apolagie  of  Pierct 
Fennilejfe,  IS9S*  ^y*  ^^  ^^^^  ^*^  ^<>^^r/  Greene  (a  volummous 
MTiter  of  thoie  days)  **  make  an  apparitor  eat  his  citation,  wax  and 
all,  very  handfomely  fcrvcd  'twixt  two  difhcs.**  The  ^me  ftory 
is  alfo  told  of  one  of  the  attendants  of  Bogo  de  Clare  in  the 
eighteenth  year  of  Edward  I.  See  Mills's  Difcourfe  of  the  Jn^ 
tiquity  of  the  Star-chamher,  4to.  1590,  p.  46.     MalonE. 

—  devour^  firrah^  devour.}    This  fcene  correfponds  in  many 

particulars  with  that  in  K.  Henry  V.  where  Pluellen  compels  Piibl 

to  eat  the  leek.  Poins  likewife,  mthtSecotidPartofK.Hemylf^. 

threatens  to  fteep  a  letter  in  fack,  and  make  Falflaffeat  it.    See 

•note  on  that  pailage,  vol.  y.  p.  484.  laft  edit.    Srg gvfiiis. 

Sum. 
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Sum.  O  hold^  hold,  good  mailer  Servingman ;  I 
will  eat  it. 

Har.  Be  champing,  be  chewing,  fir,  or  FU  chew 
you,  you  rogue.     Tough  wax  is  the  pureft  honey. 

Sum.  The  pureft  of  the  honey  ! — O,  Lord,  fir ! 
oh !  oh !  ^  [Eats. 

Har.  Feed,  feed;  'tis  wholfome,  rogue,  whol- 
fome  '•  Cannot  you,  like  an  honeft  fumner,  walk 
with  the  devil  your  brother,  to  fetch  in  your  bailifPs 
rents,  but  you  muft  come  to  a  nobleman's  houfe 
with  procefs  ?  If  thy  feal  were  as  broad  as  the  lead 
that  covers  Roch^fter  church,  thou  ihould'ft  eat  it. 

Sum.  O,  I  am  almoft^ choak'd.  Lam  almoft 
choak'd. 

Har.  Who's  within  there?  will  you  ihame  my 
lord  ?  is  there  no  beer  in  the  houfe  i  Butler,  I  fay« 

Enter  Butler. 

But.  Here,  here. 

Har.  Give  him  beer.  There ;  tough  old  iheep- 
Ikin's  bare  dry  meat  *.  [The  fumner  drinks. 

»  Har.  Be  ebatr^ng^  he  chewing^  fir^  et  TU  chew  you^  y*» 
Togiuy  the  pureft  of  the  beney. 

Sum.  rough  wax  is  the  fureft  bmey  : 

Har.  O  Lord^  fir^  ohy  oh.  ^  ^ 

hed,  'th  whole/ome,  Wf.]  I  believe  the  pnntcr,  by  repeating  fome 
words  twice  over,  has  entangled  thefe  fpeeches,  which  I  would 

relate  as  follows : 

Har.  Be  champing,  be  chcwmg,  fir,  or  Pll  chew  you; 
Tough  wax  is  the  purefl  honey. 

Sum.  O,  lord  fir !  Oh,  oh  ! 

Har.  Feed,  feedj  'tis  wholefome,  &€•] 

Or  thus : 
Har.  Be  champing,  be  chewing,  fir,  or  HI  chew  you,  you 

logue.    The  pureft  of  the  honey — 

Sum.  Tough  wax  is  the  pureft  honey !  oh  lord,  fir  oh ! 

Har.  Feed,  feed,  &c.     Steevens. 

I  have  nearly  followed  the  regulation  propofedby  Mr.Stecvenfti 
The  old  copies  were  evidently  corrupt.     M  a  lone  . 

»  —  tough  oldjbeepftin^s  bare  dry  meat.]  Thus  all  the  copies.    I 

fcppofe  the  author  wrote— tough  old  fheepfloa's  iut  diy  meat. 
^^  jyUi-oNE. 

You  II.  U  .Sum. 
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Sum.  O,  fir,  let  me  go  no  further;  PU  eat  my 
word. 

Har.  Yea  marry,  fir,  I  mean  you  Ihall  eat  more 
than  your  own  word  ;  for  PU  make  you  eat  all  the 
words  in  the  procefs.  Why,  you  drab-monger,  can- 
not the  fecrets  of  all  the  wenches  in  a  Ihire  ferve  your 
turn^  but  you  mufl:  come  hither  with  a  citation,  with 
a  pox  i  V\l  cite  you. — A  cup  of  fack  for  the  fumnen 

But.  Here,  fir,  here. 

Har.  Here,'  flave,  I  drink  to  thee. 

Sum.  I  thank  you,  fir. 

Har.  Now,  if  thou  find'ft  thy  ftomach  well,  bc- 
caufe  thou  Ihalt  fee  my  lord  keeps  meat  in  his  hcufe, 
if  thou  wilt  go  in,  thou  ihalt  have  a  piece  of  beef  to 
thy  breakfaft. 

Sum.  No,  I  am  very  well,  good  matter  fcrving- 
man,  I  thank  you ;  very  well,  fir. 

Har.  I  am  glad  on*t :  then  be  walking  towards  Ro- 
chefter  to  keep  your  ftomach  warm.  And,  Sumner, 
if  I  do  know  you  difturb  a  good  wench  within  this 
diocefe,  if  I  do  not  make  thee  eat  her  petticoat,  if 
there  were  four  yards  of  Kentiih  cloth  in  it,  I  am  a 
villain. 

Sum.  God  be  wi'  you,  matter  fervingman. 

[JEr//  Sumner. 
Har.  Farewe),  Sumner. 

Enffr  Conjlahle. 

Con.  Save  you,  matter  Harpool. 

Har.  Welcome  coafiable,  welcome  confiable; 
what  njews  with  thee  ? 

Con.  An*t  pleafe  you,  matter  Harpool,  I  am  to 
make  hue  and  cry  for  a  fellow  with  one  eye,  that 
has  robb'd  two  clothiers ;  and  am  to  crave  your 
hindrance  to  fearch  all  fufpefted  places ;  and  they 
fay  thcfe  was  a  woman  in  the  company* 

Har.  Haft  thou  been  at  the  4^]iouiie  i  Jhail  thpu 
fought  there  ? 

Cam 
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Con.  I  durft  not  fearch  in  my  lord  Cobham*s  li- 
berty, except  I  had  fome  of  his  fervants  fpr  my 
warrant. 

Har.  An  honeft  conftable :  Call  forth  him  that  keeps 
the  ale-houfe  there. 

Con.  Ho,  who's  within  there  ? 

* 

Enter  Ale-man. 

Ale-man.  Who  calls  there  ?  Ob,  is*t  you,  niafter 
conftable,  and  matter  Harpool  ?  youVe  welcome  with 
all  my  heart.  What  make  you  here  fo  early  this  morning? 

Hat.  Sirrah,  what  ftrangers  do  you  lodge  ?  there 
is  a  robbery  done  this  morning,  and  we  are  to  fearch 
for  all  fufpcded  perfons. 

Ale-man.  Gods-bore,  I  am  forry  for*t.  Ffaitb,  fir, 
I  lodge  no  body,  but  a  good  honeft  prieft,  called  fir 
John  a  Wro|tham,  and  a  handfome  woman  that  is 
his  niece,  that  he  fays  he  has  fome  fuit  in  law  for ; 
and  as  they  go  up  and  down  to  London,  fometimes 
they  lie  at  my  houfe. 

Hat.  What,  is  Ihe  here  in  thy  houfe  now  ? 

Ale-man.  She  is,  fir :  I  promife  you,  fir,  he  is  a 
quiet  man,  and  becaufe  he  will  not  trouble  too  many 
rooms,  he  makes  the  woman  lie  every  night  at  his 
bed*$  feet. 

f/or.  Bring  her  forth,  conftable ;  bring  her  forth  : 
lct*s  fee  her,  let's  fee  her. 

Ale-man.  Dorothy,  you  muft  come  down  to  matter 
conftable. 

Enter  Dorothy. 

Don.  Anon  for  foot  h. 

Har.  Welcome,  fweet  lafs,  welcome. 

Doll.  I  thank  you,  good  fir,  and  matter  conftable 
vifo. 

Har.  A  plump  girl  by  the  mafs,  a  plump  girl.  Ha, 
Doll,  ha  !  Wilt  thou  forfake  the  prieft,  jind  go  with 
me,  Doll  ? 

U  2  Cott, 
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0)H.  Ah  !  well  faid,  maflcr  Harpool ;  you  are  a 
merry  old  man  i'faith ;  you  will  never  be  old.  Now 
by  the  mack,  a  pretty  wench  indeed  ! 

Har.  You  old  mad  merry  conftable,  art  thou  ad- 
•  vis'd  of  that  ?  Ha,  well  faid  Doll ;  fill  fome  ale  here. 

Doll.  Oh,  if  I  wift  this  old  prieft  would  not  ftick 
to  me,  by  Jove  I  would  ingle  this  old  ferving-man  ^ 

Hot.  O  you  old  mad  colt,  i'faith  Vl\  fcrk  you : 
fill  all  the  pots  in  the  houfe  there. 

Con.  Oh !  well  faid,  mailer  Harpool ;  you  are  a 
heart  of  oak  when  all's  done. 

Har.  Ha,  Doll,  thou  haft  afweet  pair  of  lips  by  the 
mafs. 

Doll.  Truly  you  are  a  moft  fweet  old  man,  as  ever 
I  faw ;  by  my  troth,  you  have  a  face  able  to  make 
any  woman  in  love  wixh  you. 

Har.  Fill,  fweet  Doll,  Til  drink  to  thee. 

Doll.  I  pledge  you,  fir,  and  thank  you  therefore, 
and  I  pray  you  let  it  come  '. 

Har.  ^Embracing;  her]  Doll,  canft  thou  love  me  ? 
A  mad  merry  lafs;  would  to  God  I  had  never  feen  thee! 

Doll.  I  warrant  you,  you  will  not  out  of  my 
thoughts  this  twelvemonth ;  truly  you  are  as  full  of 
favour,  as  a  man  may  be  *.  Ah,  thefe  fweet  grey 
Jocks  !  by  my  troth  they  are  moft  lovely. 

•  —  iogle  this  oU ferving-man,']  \.  e,  impofe  on  hiin,  make  t 
fool  of  him.  Perhaps  it  means  the  fame  as  inveigle  him,  and  may  be 
a  contraction  of  that  word.    B.  Jonfon  likewife  ufes  it.  Steevbks. 

I  am  afraid  a  lefs  decent  idea  was  intended  to  be  conveyed  by 
this  word,     Malone. 

■  I  pledge  you  fir  ^  and  thank  you  therefore^  and  I  fray  yon^  let  it 
com.]  Thefe  words,  I  fufpedt,  are  part  of  fome  old  ballad. 

Maloke. 
Something  like  this  fong  may  be  found  in  K.  Hen*y  IF.  P.  II. 
*•  Fill  the  cup  and  let  it  eome^  &c.     Steevens. 

*  —  truly ^ou  are  as  full  of  favour,  as  a  man  may  he,]  Your 
countenance  is  as  complete  and  perfedt  as  any  maa^a.  So  in  Pf- 
Ticlis : 

"  So  buckfomc,  blithe,  znd  full  of  face^ 

**  At  heaYen  had  lent  ber  aU  hb  grace."    Malons. 
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Con.  Cuds  bores^  matter  Harpool,  TU  have  one 
bufs  too. 

Har.  No  licking  for  you,  conftable  ;  hands  off, 
hands  off. 

Con.  By'r  lady,  I  love  kiffing  as  well  as  you. 

DoU.  O,  you  are  an  old  boy  *,  you  have  a  wanton 
eye  of  your  own :  Ah,  you  fweet  fugar-lip'd  wanton, 
you  will  win  as  many  women's  hearts  as  come  in 
your  company. 

Enter  Sir  John  of  Wirotham. 

Sir  John.  Doll,  come  hither* 

Har.  Prieft,  (he  ihall  not. 

DoU.  I'll  come  anon,  fweet  love. 

Sir  John.  Hands  off,  old  fornicator. 

Har.  Vicar,  Til  fit  here  in  fpite  of  thee.  Is  this 
fit  ftuff  for  a  prieft  10  carry  up  and  down  with  him  ? 

Sir  John.  Sirrah,  doft  thou  not  know  that  a  good- 
fellow  parfon  may  have  a  chapel  of  eafe,  where  his 
pariih  church  is  far  off? 

Har.  You  whorfon-fton*d  vicar. 

Sir  John.  You  old  ftale  ruffian,  you  lion  of  CotfwoldV 

*  O  you  are  an  old  hoy ^ — ]  The  auaito  reads,  I  thmk,  cor- 
ruptedly — *'  O,  you  are  an  oiUhoy.**  Harpool  had  before  called 
Doll  an  oU  colt.    Ma  lone. 

3  — you  lion  of  Cotfwold.']  By  this  term  I  believe  was  meant  a 
daring,  athletick  fellow,  a  man  as  ilrong  and  afiive  as  thofe  who 
ufed  to  exercife  themfelves  in  the  games  at  Cotfwold  in  Gbu- 
cefter(hire. — In  the  Interlude  of  Nature^  bl.  let.  no  date,  we  meet 
the  fame  phrafe : 

**  By  my  fayth  ye  are  wont  to  be  as  bold 
**  As  yt  were  a  lyon  ofCottyfuoold.^* 

Juftice  Shallow  in  the  Second  Part  of  K.  Henry  IF.  mentions 
Will.  Squeele,  a  Cotfwold  man,  as  one  of  the  molt  famousyw/nt^e- 
iuckUrs  of  his  time.    M  a  lone. 

Jsyt  were  a  lyon  of  Cottyfwold.]  When  I  quoted  this  paflage, 
and  offered  an  explanation  of  it  in  the  laft  edition  of  Shakfpeare't 
plays,  vol.  ▼•  p*  S22,  I  had  miftaken  its  meaning.  The  Cotfwold 
nilb  In  Gloucefierihire  were  famous  on  account  of  the  number  of 
iheep  fed  upon  them.  A  Cot/kvold  lion  therefore  meant  a  Cot/wold 
fitifl  at  an  Effex  Uou  is  fiill  the  cant  term  for  an  Ejfix  calf. 

StI£YSN9. 
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Hau  'Zounds,  vicar,  111  geM  you.  {Flies  upon  html 

Con.  Keep  the  king's  peace. 

DolL  Murder,  murder,  murder! 

Ale-man.  Hold,  as  you  are  men,  hold  ;  for  God's 
fake  be  (|uiet :  put  up  your  weapons^  you  draw  not 
in  rtiy  hcfufe. 

HaK  You  whorfon  bawdy  prieft. 

Sir  John.  You  old  mutton-monger  *. 

Con*  Hold,  fir  John,  hold. 

DoU.  I  pray  thee,  fweet  heart,  be  quiet :  I  was 
but  fitting  to  drink  a  pot  of  ale  Ivith  him  j  even  as 
kind  a  man  as  ever  I  met  With. 

Har.  Thou  art  a  thief^  I  warrant  thee. 

Sir  John.  Then  I  am  but  as  thou  haft  been  in  thy 
days.  Let's  not  be  aiham'd  of  our  trade ;  the  king 
hid  been  a  thief  himfelf. 

Doll.  Come,  be  quiet.     Haft  thou  fped  ? 

Sir  John.  I  haVe,  Wench ;  here  be  crowns  i'faitbt 

T>M.  Come,  let's  be  all  friends  then. 

Con.  Well  faid,  miftrefs  Dorothy. 

Har.  Thou  art  the  maddeft  prieft  that  ever  I  met 
With. 

Sir  John.  Give  me  thy  hand,  thou  art  as  good  a 
fellow.     I  am  a  finger,  a  drinker,   a  bencher  *,  a 

rencher ;  I  can  fay  a  mafs,  and  kifb  a  lafs  :  'faith,         \. 
have  a  parfonage,  aiid  becaufe  I  would  not  be  tt 
too  much  charges,    this  wench  ferveth  me   for  §         i 
fexton. 

^  Tou  old  muUon-monger.l  i.  e.  you  old  whote-mafVer.  MutUM 
was  formerly  a  cant  term  for  a  (trumpet.    See  a  note  in  ti^e  Tw^  ; 

GMlemen  of  Verona^  vol.  i.  p«  1 27.  lut  edit, — and  on  Memfkrifrr 
Medfute^  vo\.\\.  ^.  g<).    Ma  lone. 

'  —  a  fin^er^  a  drinker^  a  bencher^—]  «*  Thou  art  fo  fati 
^tted  (fays  prince  Henry  to  Palflaff)  with  drinking  of  old  fack, 
lind  nnbottontng  thee  iktr  fapper,  and^i^nr^  t^om  hencbes  0i 
litfMi."— Before  alehoufes^  formerly,  benches  were  placed  for  Aq 
accommodation  of  company.    So  m  the  preceding  ^St : 

**  ^—  when  the  vulgar  fort 
<^  Sit  on  their  «i^-i»irri&  with  their  cops  and  can8,"«i^ 

It  H  fet  a  ffl(bioA  iq  the  <?ountr^«   Ma^om^, 
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Har^  Well  faid^  mad  prieft ;  we'll  in^  and  be  friends. 

*   [Exeunt. 

SCENE      II. 

London. 

A  room  in  the  Jlxe  Inn^  without ^  Bijhop-gate. 

Enter  Jir  Roger  JStonj  Bourn^  Beverley,  and  Murley^     . 

AS.  Now,  matter  Murlcy,  I  am  well  affur'd 

You  know  our  errand,  and  do  like  the  caufe. 

Being  a  man  afTedted  as  we  are. 

Mur.  Marry'God  dild  ye%  dainty  my  dear :  no 

mafter,   good  fir  Roger  Adon,  matter  Bourn,  and 

matter  Beverley,  gentlemen  and  juftices  of  the  peace ; 

no  matter,  I,  but  plain  William  Murley,  the  brewer 

of  Dunftable,  your.honett  neighbour  and  your  friend, 

if  ye  be  men  of  my  profeffion. 
Bev.  Profeffed  friends  to  Wickliff,  Acs  to  Rome. 
Af/^r.  Hold  by  me,  lad ;  lean  upon  that  ttafF,  good 

matter  Beverley ;  all  of  a  houfe*    Say  your' mind,  fay 

your  mind. 
ASt.  You  know,  our  fadion  now  is  grown  fo  great 

Throughout  the  realm,  that  it  begins  to  fmoke 

Into  the  clergy's  eyes,  and  the  king's  ears. 

High  time  it  is  that  we  were  drawn  to  head^ 

Our  general  and  officers  appointed  ; 

And  wars,  you  wot,  will  alk  great  ttore  of  coin* 

Able  to  ttrength  our  a^ion  with  your  purfe. 

You  arc  elefted  for  a  colonel 

Over  a  regiment  of  fifteen  bands. 

,  Mur,  Phew,  paltry,  paltry !  in  and  out,  to  apd  fro, 

be  it  more  or  lefs  upon  occafion.    Lord  have  mercy 

upon  us,  what  a  world  is  this  !  Sir  Roger  A&on,  I 

am  but  a  Dunftable  man^  a  plain  brewer,  you  know. 

^  Moffy  God  Mid you^'^^^  See  note  on  AbcfcA&i  laftcdit.  vol. 
iT.  p.  412.     MM«Olt£. 

U  ^  Will 
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Will  lufty  cavellering  captains,  gentlemen^  come  at 
my  calling,  go  at  my  bidding  ?  dainty  my  dear, 
they'll  do  a  dog  of  wax,  ^  horfe  of  cheefc,  a  prick 
and  a  pudding.  No,  no ;  ye  muft  appoint  feme  lord 
or  knight  at  leaft,  to  that  place.       ^ 

Bour.    Why,    mafter  Murley,    you  fliall  be   a 
knight '. 
Were  you  not  in  eleftion  to  be  IherifF  ? 
Have  you  not  pafs'd  all  offices  but  that  ? 
Have  you  not  wealth  to  make  your  wife  a  lady  ? 
I  warrant  you,  my  lord,  our  general, 
Beftows  that  honour  on  you,  at  firft  fight. 

Mur.  Marry  God  dild  ye,  dainty  my  dear.  But  tell 
me,  who  fhall  be  our  general.  Where's  the  lord 
Cobham,  fir  John  Oldcaftle,  that  noble  alms-giver, 
houfe-keeper^  virtuous,  religious  gentleman  ?  Come 
to  me  there,  boys ;  come  to  me  there. 

-43.  Why,  who  but  he  (hall  be  our  general  ? 

Mur.  And  ihall  he  knight  me,  and  make  me  co^ 
Ipnel  ? 

J£l.  My  word  for  that,  fir  William  Murley  knight« 

Mur.  Fellow,  fir  Roger  Afton  knight,  all  fellows, 
I  mean  in  arms,  how  (trong  are  we  ?  how  many  part« 
ners  ?  Our  enemies  befide  the  king  are  mighty  :  be  it 
more  or  lefs  upon  occafion,  reckon  our  force. 

y£?.  There  are  of  us,  our  friends,  and  followers^ 
Three  thoufand  and  three  hundred  at  the  leaft ; 
Of  northern  lads  four  thoufand,  befide  horfe ; 
From  Kent  there  comes,  with  fir  John  OldcafllCj 
Seven  thoufand  :  then  from  London  iflfue  out. 
Of  maflers,  fervants,  (lrange:rs,  'prentices. 
Forty  odd  thoufand  into  Picket  field. 
Where  we  appoint  our  fpecial  rendevouZt 

^  —  mafier  Murley^  you  JhaU  he  a  knight^  ThU  is  founded 
o&  an  hiftorical  fa^.  When  Murley,  or  MurU^  was  taken,  he 
had  a  pair  of  gilt  fpurs  in  his  bolbm,  imagining  that  he  fbould 
have  been  ipwe  a  knight  the  next  day  by  lord  Cobham.  S<^ 
Stowe's  ^ffa/r,  p«  34f.  edit*  )6ji,    Malonb, 
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Mur.  Phew,  paltry,  paltry,  in  and  out,  to  and  fro. 
Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,  what  a  world  is  this  ! 
Where's  that  Picket  field,  fir  Roger  ? 

j£t.  Behind  St.  Giles's  in  the  field,  near  Holbourn. 

Mur.  Newgate,  up  Holbourn,  St.  Giles's  in  the 
Field,  and  to  Tyburn  ;  an  old  faw.  For  the  day, 
for  the  day  ? 

ji£}.  On  Friday  next,  the  fourteenth  day  of  Ja- 
nuary. 

JM»r.  Tilly  vally  ',  truft  me  never,  if  I  have  any 
liking  of  that  day.  Phew,  paltry,  paltry  !  Friday, 
quoth-a,  a  difnial  day  :  Childermas  day  this  year  was 
Friday. 

Bev.  Nay,  matter  Murley,  if  you  obferve  fuch  days. 
We  make  fome  queftion  of  your  conftancy  ; 
All  days  are  alike  to  men  refolv'd  in  right. 

jV&r.  Say  amen,  and  fay  no  more,  but  fay  and 
hold,  matter  Beverley  :  Friday  next,  and  Ficket  field, 
and  William  Murley  and  his  merry  men,  fhall  be  all 
one.  I  have  half  a  fcore  jades  that  draw  my  beer 
carts  ;  and  every  jade  fliall  bear  a  knave,  and  every 
kn^ve  fliall  wear  a  jack,  and  every  j^k  (hall  have  a 
ikull  \  and  every  fkull  fliall  ftiew  a  fpear,  and  eveiy 
fpear  fliall  kill  a  foe  at  Ficket  field,  at  Ficket  field. 
John  and  Tom,  Dick  and  Hodge,  Ralph  and  Robin, 
William  and  George,  and  all  my  knaves,  fliall  fight 
like  men  at  Ficket  field,  on  Friday  next. 

Bourn.  What  fum  of  money  mean  you  to  diftiurfe  ? 

Mur.  It  may  be,  modeftly,  decently,  and  foberly, 
^nd  handfomely,  I  may  bring  five  hundred  pound. 

•  Tilly-^alfy — ]  The  hoftefs  ufes  the  fame  exclamation  in  JT. 
Henry  IV,  Part  I L  *«  Ttlly'^vally^  fir  John,  never  tell  me,''  &c, 
$ee  aifo  note  on  Tvjtlfth  Nighty  lafl  edit.  vol.  iv.  p.  194. 

Malone. 
9  «« tvery  jack  JhaU  have  a  ikuU, — ]  hjkull  is  Ji  helmet, 

Malone. 
kjacl  is  a  coat  of  mall ;  jacque^  Fr.     So  Hay  ward  :  *'  The  re- 
£due  on  foot,  well  fumifhed  with  Jack  sind  JkuIIj  pike,  dagger^  &c. 
^ifi»  9fK^  Henry  IF.  1 599,    Stee yens. 
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jIR.   Five  hundred^   man  ?  five  thoufand's  not 
enough  : 
A  hundred  thoufand  will  not  pay  our  men 
Two  months  together.     Either  come  prepared 
Like  a  braVe  knight  and  martial  colonel^ 
In  glittering  gold,  and  gallant  furniture. 
Bringing  in  coin,  a  cart-load  at  the  leaft. 
And  all  your  followers  mounted  on  good  horfe^ 
Or  never  come  difgraceful  to  us  all. 

jBSw.  Perchance  you  may  be  chofen  treafurer  ; 
Ten  thoufand  pound's  the  leafl  that  you  can  bring. 

MuT.  Paltry,  paltry,  in  and  out,  to  and  fro :  upon 
occafion  I  have  ten  thoufand  pound  to  fpend^  and 
ten  too.  And  rather  than  the  bilhop  Ihall  have  his 
will  of  me,  for  my  confcience^  it  ihall  all  go.  Flame 
and  flax,  flax  and  flame.  It  was  got  with  water 
and  malt,  and  it  Ihall  fly  with  fire  and  gun-powder. 
Sir  Roger,  a  cart-load  of  money,  till  the  axlettte 
crack;  myfelf  and  my  men  in  Picket  field  oti  Friday 
nert :  remember  my  knight-hood  and  my  place : 
there's  my  hand,  i'll  be  there.  SJ^^  A^k)t% 

jlR.  See  what  atribition  may  perfuade  men  to : 
In  hope  of  honour  he  will  fpend  himfelf. 

Sourn.  I  never  thought  a  brewer  half  ib  rich. 

Bev.  Was  never  bankrupt  brewer  yet  but  one. 
With  ufing  too  much  malt,  too  little  water. 

AS,^  That  is  no  fault  in  brewers  ti^w  adays : 
Come,  let's  away  about  our  bufinefs.  [^Ex^unU 

SCENE      III. 

An  €tuMence-chumbtr  in  the  palace  at  Eltham. 

Enter  king  Henry  y  the  duke  of  Strffolk^   'Butlei\  and  hri 

Cobham,    He  kneels  to  the  king. 

K.  Henry.  'Tis  not  enough,  lord  Cobham,  to  fubmit; 
You  miift  forfake  your  grofs  opinion. 


I 
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The  bilhops  find  themfelves  much  injured ; 
And  though;  fot  fome  good  fervice  you  hare  done. 
We  for  our  piit  are  pleasM  to  pardon  you. 
Yet  they  will  not  fo  foon  be  fatisfy'd. 

Coif.  My  gracious  lord,  unto  your  majefty^ 
Next  unto  my  God,  I  do  owe  my  life ; 
And  what  is  mine,  either  by  nature's  gift. 
Or  fortune's  bounty,  all  is  at  your  fervice. 
But  for  obedience  to  the  pope  of  Rome, 
I  owe  him  none  ;  nor  fliall  his  Ihaveling  prieft* 
That  are  in  England,  alter  my  belief. 
If  out  of  Holy  Scripture  they  can  prove 
That  I  am  in  an  error,  I  will  yield. 
And  gladly  take  inftrudtion  at  their  hands ; 
But  otherwifcj  I  do  befeech  your  grace 
My  confcience  may  not  be  incroach'd  upon. 

King  Hen.  We  would  be  loth  to  prefs  our  fubjpfts' 
bodies. 
Much  lefs  their  fouls,  the  dear  redeemed  part 
.Of  him  that  is  the  ruler  of  us  all : 
Yet  let  me  counfel  you,  that  might  command. 
Do  not  prefume  to  tempt  them  with  ill  words. 
Nor  fuffer  any  meetings  to  be  had 
Within  your  houfe ;  but  to  the  uttermoft 
Pifperfe  the  flocks  of  this  new  gathering  feft. 

Cob.  My  li^e,  if  any  breathe,  that  dares  comeforth. 
And  fay,  my  life  in  any  of  thefe  points 
Deferves  the  attainder  of  ignoble  thoughts, 
Here  (land  I,  craving  no  remorfe  '  at  all. 
But  even  the  utmoft  rigour  may  be  ihown. 

K,  Henry.  Let  it  fuffice  we  know  your  loyalty. 
What  have  you  there  ? 

Cob.  A  deed  of  clemency  ; 
Your  highnefs  pardon  for  lord  Powis'  life, 

*  —  craving  no  remorfe — ]  i.e.  no  mercy  or  pity.  So  in  Braith- 
imvtS  Survey  $/ Hiftories^  1614— •*  Their  relations  might  move  a 
tiQd  of  fengble  pity  and  remorfe  in  the  perufcr."    MaI'ONb. 

Which 
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Which  I  did  beg,  and  you,  my  noble  lord. 
Of  gracious  favour  did  vouchfafe  to  gran% 

K^  Henry.  But  yet  it  is  not  figntd  with  our  hand. 

Cob.  Not  yet,  my  liege. 

K.  Henry*  The  fadt  you  fay  was  done 
Not  of  pretenfed  malice  *,  but  by  chance. 

Coh.  Upon  mine  honour  fo,  no  otherwife. 

X*  Henry.  There  is  his  pardon ;    bid  him  make 

amends,  C"?^^^  ^^^  pardon^ 

And  cleanfe  his  foul  to  God  for  his  offence  : 
What  we  remit,  is  but  the  body's  fcourge  '. 
How  now,  lord  bilhop  ? 

Enter  hijhop  of  Rochefter. 

Roch.  Juftice,  dread  fovereign  : 
As  thou  art  king,  fo  grant  I  may  have  juftice. 

K*  Henry.  What  means  this  exclamation  ?  let  us 
know. 

Roch.  Ah,  my  good  lord,  the  ftatc  is  much  abus'd, 
And  our  decrees  moft  Ihamefully  prophan'd. 

K.  Henry.  How  ?  or  by  whom  ? 

Roch.  Even  by  this  heretick, 
This  Jew,  this  traitor  to  your  majefty. 

Cob.  Prelate,  thou  ly'ft,  even  in  thy  greafy  inaw  *, 
Or  wbofoever  twits  me  with  the  name 
Of  either  traitor,  or  of  heretick. 

K.  Henry.  Forbear,  I  fay :  and  bifliop,  fliew  the  caufc 
From  whence  this  late  abufe  hath  been  derived. 

Roch.  Thus,  mighty  king.    By  general  confcnt 

* — pretenfed  malice^ — ]  Thus  the  quarto,  1600.  The  folio 
1664^  and  Mr.  Rowc  rtad'^fropenfed.    Malone. 

—  pretenfed  malice j'^^  ]  1.  e.  malice  aforethought.  Pretence 
jn  Shakfpeare  commonly  means  defign.  Thus  *'  to  X\o  pretence  and 
purpofe  of  danger.**    Again  :  "  pretenfed  malice  of  the  queen." 

Steevens. 

•  Wlja%  *tw  remits  is  hut  the  hodys  fcourge."]  Our  pardon  extends 
only  to  the  remillion  of  corporal  punifliment.  For  the  rcll  he  muft 
addrefs  himfelf  to  a  higher  power.  Malonb. 
y*  —  in  tb^  greafy  maw^]  So  Piftol  in  K.  Henry  p^:  "  —  the 
folus  —Iff  thy  maw  perdy."  Cobham  aims  a  itroke  at  facerdotad 
luxury.    St££VEN3. 

••     A  mcf-* 
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A  meflenger  was  fent  to  cite  this  lord 
To  make  appearance  in  the  confiftory ; 
And  coming  to  his  houfe,  a  ruffian  Have, 
One  of  his  daily  followers,  met  the  man ; 
Who,  knowing  him  to  be  a  paritor  \ 
Aiiaults  him  firft,  and  after^  in  contempt 
Of  us  and  our  proceedings,  makes  him  eat 
The  written  procefs,  parcnment,  feal  and  all ; 
Whereby  his  mafter  neither  was  brought  forth  % 
Nor  we  but  fcorn'd  for  our  authority. 

K*  Henry.  When  was  this  done  ? 

Roch.  At  fix  a  clock  this  morning. 

K.  Henry.  And  when  came  you  to  court  ? 

Cob.  Laft  night,  my  liege. 

K.  Henry.  By  this,  it  feems  he  is  not  guilty  of  it. 
And  you  have  done  him  wrong  to  accufe  him  fo. 

Roch.  But  it  was  done,  my  lord,  by  his  appoint- 
ment ^ 
Or  elfe  his  man  durfl:  not  have  been  fo  bold, 

K.  Henry.  Or  elfe  you  durft  not  be  bold  to  interrupt 
And  fill  our  ears  with  frivolous  complaints. 
Is  this  the  duty  you  do  bear  to  us  ? 
Was't  not  fufficient  we  did  pafs  our  word 
To  fend  for  him,  but  you,  mifdoubting  it. 
Or  which  is  worfe,  intending  to  foreftal  * 
Our  regal  power,  muft  likewife  fummon  him  ? 
This  favours  of  ambition,  not  of  zeal ; 
And  rather  proves  you  malice  his  eftate. 
Than  any  way  that  he  offends  the  law. 
Go  to,  we  like  it  not ;  and  he  your  officer 
Had  his  defert  for  being  infplent, 

♦  —  knowing  bim  toae  a  paritor,]  i.  c.  an  aptaritor^  or  mef- 
fencer  employed  to  cite  perions  to  appear  in  the  4>iritual  courtr 
So  in  Levels  Lahour^s  Loft : 

*^  Sole  imperatchr  and  great  general 
** .  Of  trotting  paritors/*    M  ALOtri. 
'  Wherehy  his  mafter  neither  was  brought  for ^y"]  This  is  the 
reading  of  the  original  edition  in  i6oo*    The  folio  1664,  and 
Mit  Rowe,  readj-^Whereby  this  matter^  &c.    Malomk. 

That 
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That  was  employed  fo  much  amifs  herein. 
So,  Cobham,  when  you  pleafe,  you  may  depart. 
Cot.  1  humbly  bid  farewel  unto  my  liege. 

lE/nt  Cobham, 
Enter  Huntington. 

K.  Henry.  Farewel.  What  is  the  news  by  Hunting- 
ton ? 

Hun.  Sir  Roger  Adton,  and  a  crew,  my  lord. 
Of  bold  feditious  rebels,  are  in  arms. 
Intending  reformation  of  religion  ^ ; 
And  with  their  army  they  intend  to  pitch 
In  Ficket-field,  unlefs  they  be  repuU'd. 

K.  Henry.  So  near  our  prefence  ?  Dare  they  be  fo 
bold  ? 
And  will  proud  war  and  eager  thirft  of  blood. 
Whom  we  had  thought  to  entertain  far  ofF, 
Prefs  forth  upon  us  in  our  native  bounds  ? 
Muft  we  be  forc'd  to  handfel  our  fliarp  blades 
Jn  England  here,  which  we  preparM  for  France  ? 
Well,  a  god's  name  be  it.  What's  their  number,  fay. 
Or  who's  the  chief  commander  of  this  rout  ^  ? 

Hun.  Their  number  is  not  known  as  yet,  my  lord; 
But  'tis  reported,  fir  John  Oldcaftle 
Is  the  chief  man,  on  whom  they  do  depend. 

K.  Henry.  How  !  the  lord  Cobham  ? 

Hun.  Yes,  my  gracious  lord, 

Roch.  I  could  hay 6  told  your  majefty  as  much 
Before  he  went,  but  that  I  faw  your  grace 
Was  too  much  blinded  by  his  flattery. 

Suf.  Send  poft,  my  lord,  to  fetch  him  back  again. 

But.  Traitor  unto  his  country,  how  he  fmooth'd*, 

•  Intending  reformation  of  religion  ;]    Intending^  was  formerly 
ulbd  in  the  ienfc  oi  pretending*     Ma  lone. 
*     7  _  commander  of  this  rout  T]  The  modem  editions  read  rtw* 
The  reading  of  the  text  is  that  of  ^Ae  quarto  i6oo.     Malohe. 
«  —  hovJ  he  fmoctthM,J  How  fubmiffive  and  dutiful  beap« 
pearcd.    So  in  King  Lear  (folio  1623): 
*  ««  -—  fuchfmijing  rogues  as  thefe  * 

*<  — — ^  fmooth  cir  ry  paffion 

«'  That  b  the  nature  0/ their  lords  rebelst"    Maiokc# 

And 
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A  nd  feem'd  as  innocent  as  truth  itfelf  I 

A''.  Henry.  I  cannot  think  it  yet  he  would  be  falfe } 
But  if  he  be,  no  matter  ; — let  him  go.: 
We'll  meet  both  him  and  them  unto  their  woe, 

■ 

^Exeunt  king  Henry,  Suffolk^  Huntington,  and  Butler ^ 
Roch.  This  tails  out  well  ;  and  at  the  lafi  I  hope 
To  fee  this  heretick  die  in  a  rope.  [Exit* 


— 1^. 
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jln  avenue  leading  to  lord  Cobham^s  houjfe  in  Kent. 

Enter  the  earl  of  Cambridge,  brd  Scroope,Jir  Thomas  Gr^p 

and  Chartres. 

Scroope.  Once  more,  my  lord  of  Cambridge^  make 

rehearfal 

•  ■ 

How  you  do  (land  entitled  to  the  crown  : 
The  deeper  (hall  we  print  it  in  our  minds^' 
And  every  man  the  better  be  refolv'd, 
When  he  perceives  his  quarrel  to  be  juft^ 
Cam.  Then  thus,  lord  Scroope,  fir  Thomas  (jtcf^ 
and  you 
Monfieur  de  Chartres,  agent  for  the  French  : 

•-This  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence,  (as  I  faid) 
Third  fon  of  Edward  (England's  king)  tbc  thirds 
Had  iifue,  Philip,  his  fole  daughter  and  heir^ 
Which  Philip  afterward  was  given  in  marriage 
To  Edmund  Mortimer,  the  earl  of  March, 
And  by  him  had  a  fon  call'd  Roger  Mortimer } 

.  Which  Roger  likewife  had  of  his  defcent^ 
Edmund  and  Roger,  Anne  and  Eleanor^ 
Two  daughters  and  two  fons;  but  of  thofe,  thre^ 
Dy'd  without  iflue.     Anne^  that  did  furvive^ 
And  now  was  left  her  father's  only  heir. 
My  fortune  was  to  marry  ' ;  being  tooj 

9  By  fortune  was  to  marry  ;— ]  All  tli6  cooies  concur  in  t&it 
leading ;  but  it  is  Evidently  corrupt*    Richard  earl  of  Cambridge 
Vol.  lit  waa 
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By  my  grandfether,  of  king  Edward's  line : 
So  of  his  fir-name,  I  am  callM  you  know, 
Richard  Plantagenet :  my  father  was 
Edward  the  duke  of  York,  and  fon  and  heir 
To  Edmund  Langlcy,  Edward  the  third's  fifth  fon  •. 
•  ^crvape.  So  that  it  feems  your  claim  comes  by  your 
wife, 
JVs  lawful  heir  to  Roger  Mortimer, 
The  fon  of  Edmund,  which  did  marry  Philip, 
Daughter  and  heir  to  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence. 

Cam.  True ;  for  this  Harry,  and  his  father  both, 
Harry  the  fourth  -f-,  as  plainly  doth  appear. 
Are  falfe  intruders,  and  ufurp  the  crown. 
Tor  when  young  Richard  was  at  Pomfret  llain. 
In  him  the  title  of  prince  Edward  died, 
Th^t  was  the  ddcft  of  king  Edward^s  fons. 
William  of  Hatfield,  and  their  fecond  brother. 
Death  in  his  nonage  had  before  bereft ; 
So  that  my  wife,  derived  from  Lionel, 
Third  fon  unto  king  Edward,  ought  proceed  ', 
And  take  pofieffion  of  the  diadem, 
^Before  this  Harry,  or  his  father  king, 
Who  fetch  their  title  but  from  Lancafter, 
Fourth  of  that  royal  line.     And  being  thus 
What  reafon  is*t,  but  flie  ihould  have  her  right  ?  ' 

was  the  faulbaiid  of  Anne,  dav^hter  to  Rpger  Mortimer  earl  of 
March.  There  can,  therefore,  be  bo  doubt  that  hy  was  an  error 
of  the  prefs  for  my^  which  is  now  placed  in  the  text.     Maloke. 

*  —  EdwMrd  the  tbirj^s  %x^/on.'\  Ktudjifth  fon :  for  fo  Ed- 
mund of  Langky,  dukeof  York,  was  tokiog  Edward  IIL    Pekct. 

f  Har^  the  BrOtf — }  Thus  the  old  copies.  I  once  thought  the 
author  might  have  meant  the  firfl  of  the  two  intruding  nMXju 
But  as  in  a  former  linear/?  was  printed  iaftead  of  Jrftb^  the  fane 
WQCd  (as  Dr.  Percy  and  Mr«  Steeveiw  obferve  to  me)  was  probably 
here  an  erraUMi  fycfMirth.    Maxovb. 

'  —  tftf^^/proceedy]  Thus  the  quarto  of  i6oq,  andaUtheother 
copies.  1  beheve  the  author  wrote  precede.  However  zz proceed  he* 
fore  affords  the  ftmemeamng,  I  have  made  no  <;hange.    M  a£ONS* 

I  t\i\viLk  proceed  is  the^rue  reading.  To  proceed  is  to  go  for- 
ward, to  tend  to  the  end  defigned,  to  advance.  So  in  CorMmusi 
*•  Ttax^gtnxtlj procfcd  to  what  you  would.**    Stbevens. 
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Scroape.  I  am  refolv'd  our  cnterprize  is  juft  *. 

Grey.  Harry  ihall  die,  or  clfc  refign  his  crown. 

Char.  Perform  but  that,  and  Charles  the  king  of 
France 
Shall  aid  you>  lords,  not  only  with  his  men, 
But  fend  you  money  tb  maintain  your  wars. 
Five  hundred  thoufand  crowns  he  bade  me  proffer, ' 
If  you  can  flop  but  Harry's  voyage  for  France. 

Scraape.  We  never  had  a>fitter  time  than  now, 
.The  realm  in  fucb  diviiion  as  it  is. 

Cam,  Befides,  you  mufl;  perfuade  you,  there  is  due 
Vengeance  for  Richard's  murther,  which  although 
It  be  deferred,  yet  it  will  fall  at  laft. 
And  now  as  likely  as  another  time. 
Sin  hath  had  many  years  to  ripen  in  ; 
And  now  the  harveft  cannot  be  far  off. 
Wherein  the  weeds  of  ufurpation 
Are  to  be  cropp*d,  and  call  into  the  fire. 

Scroope.  No  more,  earl  Cambridge  ;  here  I  plight 
my  faith 
To  fet  up  thee  and  thy  renowned  wife. 

Grey.  Grey  will  perform  the  fame,  as  he  is  knights 

Char.  And,  to  affift  ye,  as  I  faid  before, 
Chartres  doth  gage  the  honour  of  his  king. 

Scroope.  We  lack  but  now  lord  Cobham's  fellow- 
fliip. 
And  then  our  plot  were  abfolute  indeed. 

Cam.  Doubt  not  of  him,  my  lord ;  his  life  purfu*d 
By  the  incenfed  clergy,  and  of  late    * 
Brought  in  difpleafure  with  the  king,  aflures 
He  may  be  quickly  won  unto  our  fa^ion. 
Who  hath  the  articles  were  drawn  at  large 
Of  our  whole  purpofe  ?  ' 

Grey.  That  have  1,  my  lord. 

Cam.  We  (hould  not  now  be  far  off  from  his  houfe. 

*  1  am  r^folvM  onrenterfriTUtsjvfti^l  u^  I  zm  eoH'vinceJ. 

STBSyfiNS* 
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Our  ferious  conference  hath  beguird  the  way ' ; 
See  where  his  caftle  fiands.   Give  me  the  writing ; 
When  we  are  come  unto  the  fpeecb  of  him, 
Becaufe  we  will  not  (land  to  make  recount 
Of  that  which  hath  been  faid,  here  he  fliall  road 
Our  minds  at  large,  and  what  we  crave  of  him. 

Enter  lord  Cobham. 

Scroops.  A  ready  way.  Here  comes  the  man  hitnfetfi 
Booted  and  fpurr'd  ;  it  feems  he  hath  been  riding. 

Cam.  Well  met,  lord  Cobham* 

Coh.  My  lord  of  Cambridge  ! 
Your  honour  is  moft  welcome  into  Kent, 
'And  all  the  reft  of  this  fair  company. 
I  am  new  come  from  London,  gentle  lords : 
But  will  ye  not  take  Cowling  for  your  hoft  *, 
And  fee  what  entertainment  it  affords  ? 

.  QuH.  We  were  intended  to  have  been  your  goefis : 
But  now  this  lucky  meeting  fliall  iuffice 
To  end  our  bufinefs,  and  defer  that  kindnds. 

Cob.  Bufinefs,  my  lord  ?  what  bufinefs  iliould  let 
You  *  to  be  merry  ?  We  have  no  delicates  : 
Yet  this  rii  pTomife  you ;  a  piece  of  vcnifon, 
A  cup  of  wine,  and  fo  forth,  hunter's  fare  : 
And  if  you  pleafe,  we'll  ftrike  the  ftagy)urfelves 
Shall  fill  our  diihes  with  his  weli-fed  flefli. 

Scroope.  That  is  indeed  the  thing  we  alt  defire. 

Cob.  My  lords,  and  you  fliaU  have  your  choice 
with  me. 

« 

3  OurferiHU  c§nfiremci  bath  beguil'd  tbi  way ;]  So  in  Ki^K* 
cbard  IL 

♦«  ■  hath  very  fn\ich  hePuiPd 

"  The  tedioufnefs^nd  pr^ceis  of  my  traTcl.**    SrtivtKS. 
.     4  Sut  'willye  not  tah  Co9iX\r^for  y^vr  iffi^l  Ctf9iJing  W8I  the 
name  of  lord  Cobham^s  feat  in  Kent.     Malone. 

* .  —  jJ&^Wy  A/>«A»1 .  i-  c.  fcould  hinder  you.    The  word  i»  fre- 
quently u&d  with  that  fignification,  by  our  ancieat  writen. 

Cm. 
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Cam*  Nay,  but  the  ftag  which  we  defire  to  ftrike^ 
Lives  n6t  in  Cowling :  if  you  will  confent. 
And  go  with  us,  we'll  bring  you  to  a  foreft 
Where  runs  a  lufty  herd  ;  among  the  which 
There  is  a  flag  fuperior  to  the  reft, 
A  ftately  beaft,  that,  when  his  fellows  run, 
He  leads  the  race,  and  beats  the  fulien  earth. 
As  though  he  fcorn'd  it  with  his  trampling  hoofs  ; 
Aloft  he  bears  his  head,  and  with  his  bread. 
Like  a  huge  bulwark,  counter-checks  the  wind  : 
And,  when  he  ftandeth  ftil),  he  ftretcheth  forth 
His  proud  ambitious  neck,  as  if  he  meant 
To  wound  the  firmament  with  forked  horns. 

Cob.  Tis  pity  fuch  a  goodly  beaft  fliould  dle« 

Cam.  Not  fo,  fir  John ;  for  he  is  tyrannous^ 
And  gores  the  other  deer,  and  will  not  keep 
Within  the  limits  are  appointed  him,^ 
Of  late  he's  broke  into  a  feveral  % 
VVbich  doth  belong  to  me,  and  there  he  fpoils 
Both  corn  and  pafture.    Two  of  his  wild  race^ 
Alike  for  ftealth  and  covetous  encroaching,' 
Already  are  remov'd  ;  if  he  were  dead, 
I  Ihould  not  only  be  iecure  from  hurt. 
But  with  his  body  make  a  royal  feaft. 

Scroape.  How  fay  you  then  ?  will  you  firft  huni: 
with  us  ? 

OA.  'Faith,  lords,  I  like  the  paftime :  wbere's  the 
place  } 

Cam.  Perufe  this  writing,  it  will  (hew  you  all, 
And  what  occafion  we  have  for  the  (port. 

[Prefents  a  paper. 

Cob.  [^Reads.^  Call  ye  this  hunting,  my  lords  i  Is 
this  the  ftag 
Tou  fain  would  chafe,  Harry,  our  moft  dread  king  } 

'  ^'^be^sh'oliinicaftveral^l  See  an  ezplanation  of  thii  teoD  ia 
Toltii.  p.  407*  tdtt*  1778.    Ma  LONE* 
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So  we  may  make  a  banquet  for  the  devil ; 
And,  in  the  (lead  of  wholfome  meat,  prepare 
A  difli  of  poifon  to  confound  ourfelves. 

Cam.  Why  fo,    lord  Cobham  ?    Sec  you  not  our 
claim  ? 
And  how  imperioufly  he  holds  the  crown  ^  ? 

Scroope.  Befides,  you  know  yourfelf  is  in  difgrace. 
Held  as  a  recreant,  and  purfu'd  to  death. 
This  will  defend  you  from  your  enemies. 
And  ftabliih  your  religion  through  the  land. 

Cob.  Notorious  treafon  !  yet  I  will  conceal 
My  fecret  thoughts,  to  found  the  depth  of  it.  \^ylfide^ 
My  lord  ef  Cambridge,  I  do  fee  your  claim. 
And  wh^t  good  may  redound  unto  the  land. 
By  profecuting  of  this  entcrprize. 
But  where  are  men  ?  where's  power  and  furniture 
To  order  fuch  an  a<ftion  ?  We  are  weak ; 
Harry,  you  know,  is  a  mighty  potentate. 

Cam.  'Tut,  we  are  ftrong  enough ;  you  arc  bclov'd^ 
And  many  will  be  glad  to  follow  you ; 
We  are  t^ie  like  %  and  fome  will  follow  us  : 
Nay,  there  is  hope  from  France  :  here's  an  ambaf- 

fador 
That  promifeth  both  men  and  money  too. 
The  commons  likewife,  as  we  hear,  pretend  ' 
A  fudden  tumult;  we  will  join  with  them. 

Cob.  Some  likelihood,  I  mud  confefs,^  to  fpeed : 

^  And  hovj  imperioufly  he  holds  the  crown  f]  I  fufpe^  the  author 
wvotQ-^injurio^/ly,  The  plea  fet  up  by  thcfe  infurgents,  wa, 
not  Henry's  arbitrary  exercife  of  the  regal  power^  but  his  want  of 
title  to  the  crown*  All  the  copies,  however^  concur  in  the  pre- 
fcnt  reading;    which,    as  i^  is  intelligible,  I  have  not difturbcd. 

Mal6nc. 

•  JVe  are  the  likey-^  ]  The  quarto  reads  —We  arc  the  li^ht.   Th© 
reading  of  the  text  is  jtbat  of  the  folio  1 66^  •    Ma  lon  b  • 
9        The  commons  l£ie^j:i/e,  as  we  hear ^  pretend 

A  fudden  tumult;^ — ]  It  has  been  already  obfervcd  that 
fntend  and  intend  wcfe  tormcrly  confidcrcd  as  fynonymous.' 

Ma&o^i. 

<i  -  :  But 
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But  hpvf  (hall  I  believe  this  in  plain  truth  ?     •   • 
You  are,  my  lords,  fuch  men  as  live  in  court. 
And  have  been  highly  fayour'dof  the  king, 
Efpecially  lord  Scroopc,  whom  oftentimes 
He  maketh  choice  of  for  his  bed-fellow  \ 
And  you,  lord  Grey  *,  are  of  his  privy-council : ' 
Is  not  this  a  train  laid  to  entrap  my  life  ? 

Cam.  Then  perifli  may  my  foul !    What,  thulk 
you  fo  ? 

Scroope.  We'll  (Wear  to  you* 

Qrey.  Or  take  the  facrament. 

Cob,  Nay,  you  are  noblemen,  and  I  "imagine,  '   ' 
As  you  are  honourable  by  birth,  and  blood, 
So  you  will  be  in  heart,  in  thought,  in  word^ 
I  crave  no  other  teftimoiiy  but  this :  -    - 

That  you  would  all  fubfcribe,  and  fet  your  hands 
Unto  this  writing  which  you  gave  to  me. 

Cam.  With  all  our  hearts  v  Who  hath  any  pen  and 
ink? 

Scroope*  My  pocket  Ihould  l\ave  one :  O,  here  it  is. 

Cam.  Give  it  me,  lord  Scroope.  There  is  my  name,' 

Scroopei  And  there  is  my  name,  '     • 

Grey.  And  mine. 

Cob.  Sir,  let  me  crave 
That  you  would  lik^wife  write  youf  name  withlh^s. 
For  confirmation  of  your  matter's  words, 
The  king  of  France,  ' 

Cbar.  That  will  I,  noble  lord. 

Cob.  So,  now  this  aftion  is  welLktiit  together,  -'1 
And  I  am  for  you  :  whcre's  our  fneetjng,  lords  ?* 

Cam.  Here,  if  you  pleafe,  the  tenth  ofijuly  next. 

■       —  lord  Scroape^  vjhom  oftentimtf  ,    "  !    • 

He  maktth  choice  of  for  its  hed'/eUow."]  See  notes  on  JOiif 
UfntyV.  bfi  edit,  yof,  vi,  p.  42.    Steevens. 
••  ♦  Andyou^  UrdQtty^ — ]  Grey  was  not  a  pcei*.     The  author 

Erobably  thought  himfelf  at  liberty  to  give  htm  this  title,  (which 
ipfcm to  fttit  the  metre,)  as  smembeir (^tl^  pnyy<-council* 

Malqne#  • 
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Cob.  In  Kent  ?  agreed.    Now  let  us  In  to  fupper^ 
I  hope  your  honours  will  not  away  to  night* 

Cam.  Yes^  prefently,  for  I  have  far  to  ride. 
About  folioiting  of  other  friends* 

Scroope.  Apd  we  would  not  be  abfent  f rona  the  courti 
Left  thereby  grow  fufpicion  in  the  king« 

Cob.  Yet  tafte  a  cup  of  wine  before  ye  go, 

Gm*  .Not. now,  ajy  lord,  we  thank  you;  fo  fare- 
well. 
[fixiunt  Scroope,  Grey^  Cambridge,  and  Chartreu 

Cob.  Farewel,  my  noble  lords. — My  noble  lords! 
My  ngbl^  villains,  bafe  confpirators  ! 
How  can,  tjbey  look  his  highaefs  in  the  face. 
Whom  they.fo  clofely  ftudy  to  betray? 
But  ril  not  fleep  until  I  make  it  knpwn  : 
Thi^b^ati  ihall  not  be  burthen'd  with  fucli  thoughtS| 
Nor  in  this  heart  will  I  conceal  a  deed 
Qf  fi^h  impicity  agaipft  9iy  kiog« 
Madam,  how  now  ? 

Enter  lady  Cghhanij  lord  Powis,  lady  PoTeiSf  and  HarfpoL 

L.  Cobn  You're  ^yelcome  home,  my  lord  ; 
Why  feem  you  fo  unquiet  in  your  looks  ? 
What  hath  befaH'n  you  that  difiyrbs  your  i;nind  f 
.  J^'.Piw*  Bad  news,    I  aoi  afraid,  touching  vxf 
hull>and^ 

Cob^  Madam,  not  fo ;  there  is  your  hu{baQd*i  par- 
don ; 
X^ong  njay  yc  Uve,  fi«:h  joy  un^to  the  other. 

L,  P<m-  So  gredt  a  kindqefs,  ae  I  know  not  how^ 
Xaffirak^  l)ep]y  ;---^Q)y  fenfe  b  <|uite  confounded. 

Cob.  Let  that  alone ;  and,  madam,  ftay  me  not, 
J^or  I  muft  back  unto  the  court  again^ 
Wtth  all  the  fpded  I  can  :  Harpool,  my  horfe« 
.    l^  Qqk.  So  foon  xxyj  lord  \  w(iat^  wilt  you  tide  all 
night  ^       . 

G»>.  AU  jsig;h4!  or  d«)r ;  it  moft  be  fi>,  fwceC  wife« 
Um?  tnc  not  why^  qf  wh^it  P?y  byfiqefs  i?^ 
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But  get  you  in.— Lord  Powis,  bear  with  me ; 
And,  madam,  think  your  welcome  ne'er  the  worfe ; 
My  houfe  is  at  your  ufe.    HarpooJ^  away. 

Har.  Shall  I  attend  your  lordfhipto  the  court  ? 

Cobm  Yea,  fir  ;  your  gelding  mount  you  prefcntly. 

[£a/  Cohhmn. 

L.  Cob.  I  prithee,  Harpool,  look  unto  thy  lord  ; 
I  do  not  like  this  fudden  polling  back.  [£^7  ffarfool* 

Pow.  Some  earneft  bufinefs  is  a-foot  belike ; 
Whatever  it  be,  pray  God  be  his  cood  guide. 

L.  Pow.  Amen,  that  bath  fo  highly  us.  beftead. 

L.  Cob.  Come,  madam^  and  my  lord,  we'll  hope 
the  beft ; 
You  (hall  not  into  Wales  till  he  return* 

Pow.  Though  great  occafion  be  we  ihould  depart. 
Yet,  madam,  will  we  ftay  to  be  refolv'd 
Of  this  unlook'd-for  doubtful  accident.         [Exeunt.  • 

SCENE      II. 

A  road  near  Highgate. 

Enter  Murky  and  bisfolbwers  *• 

Mitr.  Come,  my  hearts  of  flint,  modefily,  decently, 
foberly,  and  handfomely ;  no  man  afore  his  leader  : 
follow  your  matter,  your  captain,  your  knight  that 
f^W  be,  tor  the  honour  of  meaUmen,  millers,  and 
malt-men.  Dun  is  the  moufe '.  Dick  and  Tom,  for 
tjie  oredit  of  Dunftable  ding  dawn  the  enemy  to- 
morrow. Ve  ihall  not  come  into  the  field  like  beg* 
gars.  Where  be  Leonard  and  Lawrence,  my  two 
loaders  ?  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,  what  a  world  is 
this !  I  would  give  a  couple  of  (hillings  for  a  dozen 

*  Enin  Murhf  and  hisfoltawers^  ThediredUoa  in  the  oU  copy 
i^lnbrr  Murte^,  and  Ui  «wr»  frtpartd  in  fom^  filthy  ardtr  far 
war.    MAtOMS. 

J  -?-^-  j^utt  is  the  m^ufeJ]  Tlic  (amc  pbrafe  occuri  in  Romn 
mti Juliet.    SecToitX,  p.  34.  edit.  1778.    Maloni. 

X  4  *     of 
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of  good  feathers  for  you,  and  forty  pence  for  as  many 
fcarfs  to  fet  you  out  withal.  Froft  and  fnow^  a  maa 
has  no  heart  to  fight  till  he  be  brave, 

Dick.  Matter,  we  are. no  babes,  our  town  foot- 
balls can  bear  witnefs :  this  little  *parel  we  have, 
fliall  off,  and  weUl. fight  naked  before  we  run  away, 

.  T&m.  Nay,  Tm  of  Lawrence*  mind  for  that,  for 
he  means  to  leave  his  life  behind  him^;  be  and 
Leonard;  your  two  loaders,  are  making  their  wills, 
becaufe  they  have  wives ;  and  we  bachelors  bid  our  . 
friends  fcramble  for  our  goods  if  we  die.  But,  matter, 
pray  ye  let  me  ride  upon  Cut. 

Mur.  Meal  and  fait,  wheat  an4  malt,  fire  and  tow, 
froft  andfoow;  why  Tom  thou  Ihalt.  Let  me  fee, 
htre  are  you  :  William  and  George  are  with  my 
cart,  and  Robin  and  Hpdge  holding  my  own  two 
horfes  ;  proper  men,  handfome  men,  tall  men,  true 
men^  , 

Dick.  But  mafter,  mafter ;  methmks  you  are  mad 
to  hazard  your  own  perfon,  and  a  cart-load  of  mo* 
ney  too. 

Tom.  Yea,  and  mafter,  there's  a  worfe  taatter  in't ; 
if  it  be^  as  1  heard  fay,  \ye  go  to  fight  againft  all  the 
learned  bifliops,  that  ihould  give  us  their  bleffing; 
and  if  they  curfe  us,  we  fhall  fpeed  ne'er'the  better." 

JD/V^.  Nay  by'r  lady,  fome  fay  the  king  tjgkes 
their  'part ;  and,  mafter,  dare  you  fight  agsinft  the 
king*?'     *  ' 

Mur'.  Fye,  paltry,  paltry,  in  arid  out,  to  and  fro 
upon  occafion';  if^  the  king  be  fo  liriwife  to  come 
there,  we'll  fight  With  him  too.    • 

.Tom.  What,  if  you  fhould  kill  the  king  ? 

^»  •♦•  •  1*1-*  *•».«# 

^  -^  to  leave  his  life,  hci^ind.  him\'y  The  fpcak^r, ,  J  fuppole, 
would  fayi"  that  Lawrencp  means,  if  necciTary*,  'tb  lay  down  Eit 
life^  or  rather,  that  going  to  the  fiel^,  he  leaves  all  thoughts  of 
lite  l^phind  him,  or  aj  home,.— Tl^e  ^x^reffioi^  is^lineiulaf. 

♦  •"  » 
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Mur^  Then  we'll  make  another. 

Dick.  Is  that  all  ?  do  you  not  ipeak  treafori  ? 

Mur.  If  we  do,  who  dare  trip  us  ?  we  come  to 
fight  for  onr  confcience,  and  for  honour.  Little  know 
you  what  is  in  my  bofom  \  look  here^  mad  knaves,  a 
pair  of  gilt  fpurs. 

Tom*  A  pair  of  golden  fpurs  ?  Why  do  you   not 
put  them  on  your  heels  ?  Your  bofom's  no  place  for . 
fpurs. 

Mur.  Be*t  more  or  lefs  upon  ocdafion,  L6f^  have 
njercy  upon  us.  Tom  thouVt  afooJ,  and  thbufpeak'ft 
treafon  to  knigHthobd.  Dare*any  wear  gold  or  filver 
fpurs,  till  he '  b^^  a  knight  ?  No,  Ilhall  be  knighted 
to-mortow,  and  tnen  they  fliall  on.  Sirs,'  was  it  ever 
read  in  the  cKufch-book  of  Dunftable,  that  ever 
ipak-man,w^$  made  knight  ? . 

Tom.  No,  but  you  are  more:  you  are  meal-man, 
maltman,  miller,  corn-mafter,  and  all.  ' 

Dick.  Yea,  and  half  a  brewer  too,  and  tlie  devil 
and  all  for  wealth  :  you  bring  more  money  with  you 
than  all  the  reft.  '        . 

JV^r.  The  iriore's  my  honour  ;  I  ihall  be  a  knight 
to-morrow.  Let  meYpofe'm^  men;  Tom'  upon 
Cut^  Dick  ypon'Hob,  Hodge. lipdn  Ball,  Rsilph 
upon  Sorrel,  and  Robin  upon  the  fore-hdrfe. ' 

lE^nter  ABoriy  Bourn^  and  Beverley. 

Tom.  Stand;  *'wJto  comes  there  ? 

j&.  All  friends,  good  fellow. 

Mur.  Friends  and  fellows  indeed,  fir  Roger. 

^3.  Why,  thus  you  Ihew  yourfelf  a  gentleman^ 
To  keep  your  day,  and  come  fo  well  prepared, 
your  cart  ftands  yonder  guarded  by  your' men, 

*  i  —  Torn  upon  CiSr,]  This  ajjpears  to'tiave  been  the  common 
name  of  ^  horfe  in  Shakfpeare's  time.  "See  note  on  JT.  Hen,  IF'. 

..•..,        •  ^    ^  Who 
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Who  tell  me  it  is  loaden  well  with  coin. 
What  fum  is  there  ? 

J^r.  Ten  thoufand  pound,  fir  Roger ;  and  mo- 
deftly,  deceotly,  foberly,  and  handfomcly,  fee  what 
I  have  here  againft  I  be  knighted. 

ja.  Gilt  fpurs  ?  Tis  well. 

M^r.  Where's  our  army,  fir? 

jiSl.  Difpers'd  in  fundry  villages  about ; 
Some  heVe'  with  us  in  Highgate,  fome  at  Finchleyj^ 
Tot'nam,  Enfield^  Edmonton,  Newington^ 
Iflington,  Hogfdoti,  Pancras,  Kenfington; 
Some  dearer   Thames,    Ratcli^,    B(ackwalt,    and 

Bow  : 
But  our  thief  ftrength'piuft  be  the  Londoners, 
Which,  ere  the  fun  to-morrow  fliine  *,. 
Will  be  near  fifty  thoufand  in  the  field. 

Mur,  Marry,  God  dild  ye,  dainty  my  dear ;  but 
iipon  occafion,  fir  Roger  Adon,  doth  not  the  king 
know  of  it,  and  gather  his  power  againft  us  ? 

^(3.  No,  he's  fecure  at  Eft  ham. 
'  Mur.  What  do  the  clergy'? 
,  J0.  They  fear  extremely,  yet  prepare  no  force* 

Mur.  In  and  out,'  to  and  fro,  bully  my  boykin, 
we  fhall  carry  the  world  afore  us.^  I  vow,  by  my 
worfhip,*  when  I  am  knighted^  we'll  take  the  king 
napping,  if  he  ftand  oh  their  part, 

Js.  This  night  we  few  in  Highgate  will  .re* 
pofe; 
With  the  firft  cock-  wic'll  rife  and^m  ourfclves. 
To  be  in  Picket  field  by  break  of  day. 
And  there  expeA  our  general,  fir  John  01dcaiUe« 

^i/^.  What  if  be  gpmeji  not  ?  .  . 

Bourn*  Yet  our  action  (lands  ; 
Sir  Roger  Aiflon  may  fupply  his  p}ace. 

^  fTbicbf  ere  tbefun^']  The  metxe  cff  0i}9  Uoe  is  <iefedi?c« 
The  .author  probably  wrote  :  ^^ 

Which  ere  the  fuo  tQ^roonow  ibine  upon  «^<—     Afiuofifia 
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Mur^  True,  mafter  Bourn ;   but  who  fliatl  .make 

me  knight  ? 
Bev.  He  that  bath  power  to  be  our  general* 
jt^^  Talk  tioc  of  trifles  ;  cocne  let  us  away ;, 
Our  friends  of  London  k>ng  till  tt  be  dky;    {J&KnaiU 

SCENE     iir. 

ft 

A  high  road  in  KM. 

•  « 

Enter  fir  John  mi  Jb(A. 

DoH  By  my  trotb|  thou  art  as  jealous  a  man  as 
liyes. 

Sir  John.  Canfl:  thou  blame  me,  Doll  ?  thou  art 
iny  lands^  my  goods  %  my  jewels,  my  wealth,  my 
purfe :  none  walks  within  forty  miles  of  London,  but 
'a  plies  thee  as  truly  as  the  pariih .  does  the  poor 
man's  box. 

DolL  I  am  as  true  to  thee  as  the  ftone  is  in  the 
wall ;  and  thou  know'ft  well  enough  \  was  in  as 
good  doing  '  when  I  came  to  thee,  as  any  wench 
need  to  be  ^  and  therefore  thou  haft  tried  me^  that 
thou  haft  :  and  I  will  not  be  kept  as  I  have  been,  that 
1  will  not. 

Sir  John.  Doll,  if  this  blade  hoW,  there's  not  a  pcd* 
lar  walks  with  a  pack,  but  thou  ihalt  as  boldly 
choofe  of  his  wares,  as  with  thy  ready  money  in  a 
merchant's  (hop ;  we'll  have  as  good  filver  as  the 
Icing  coins  any. 

7  ..  thou  art  wy  landsy  my  goods^  6^r.]  So  in  die  Vtmn^  tf  tic 

**  She  18  my  goods,  my  chattels ;  (he  is  my  houfe, 
♦•  My  houfehold  iluff,  my  field,  my  barn,  &c/*    * 

Stebveni.' 
s  —  J  was  in  asgocdioing^ — ]  This  wor^i  was  formerly  often 
Vfed  in  a  wanton  fenfe.    See  a  note  on  Mutfuufor  Mu\f»r4^  vol. 
&  Dt  161  edit.  x^jS*    MAjf,0NE« 

D6ll% 
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Dotl.  Vfhzty  is  all  the  gold  fpeht  you  took  the  laft 

day  from  the  courtier  ?, 

Sir  y&hn.  ^Tis  gone,  Doll,  'tis  flown ;  merrily  come, 
merrily  gon*.  He  comes  a  horfeback  that  muft  pay 
f»r  all ;  we'll  have  as  good  meat  as  money  can  get, 
and  as  good  gowns  as  can  be  bought  for  gold  :  be 
merry  wench,  tb?  jnalt-man  comes  on  Monday. 

DolL  You  might  have  left  me  at  Cobham,  until 
you  had  been  better  provided  for. 

Sir  John.  No,  fweet  Doll,  np ;    I  like  not  that. 
Yon  old  ruffian  is  not  for  the  prieft ;  1  do  not  like  a 
new  clerk  fliould  come  in  the  old  belfrj\ 
'  DolL  Thou  art  a  tnad  prieft,  i'faith. . 

Sir  John.  Come  Doll,  V\\  fee  thee  fafe  at  fome  ale* 
houfe  here  at' Cray;  and  the  next  flieep  that  comes 
ihall  leave  behind- his  fleece.  .  [Exeunt. 

-  -        '    S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

•Blackheath.  * 

•     Enter  King  Henry  dijguifed^  Suffolk^  and  Butler. 

K*  Henry.  My  Iprd  of  Suffolk,  poft  away  for  life. 
And  let  our  forces  of  fuch  horfe  and  foot 
As  can  be  gathered  up  by  any  means. 
Make  fpcedy  rendezvous  in  Tothill-ficlds. 
It  muft  be  -done  this  evening,  my  lord ; 
This  night  the  rebels  mean  to  draw  to  head 
Near  Iflington ;  which  if  your  fpeed  prevent  not^ 
If  once  they  fhould  unite  their  feveral  forces. 
Their  power  is  almoft  thought  invincible. 
Away,  my  lord^  I.  will  be  with  you  foon. 

Suf*  I  go,  my  fovcreign,.  with  all  hajipy  fp^ed, 
K*  Henry^  Make  hafte,  my  lord  of  Sufiblk,  as  you 
love  us.  [Exit  St^lk. 

Butler,  poft  you  to  London  with  all  fpeed  ; 
Coaimand  the  mayor  and  IherifFs,  on' their  allfegiante,- 

TbQ 
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The  city  gates  be  prefcntly  fliut  up. 

And  guarded  with  a  ftrong  fufEcient  watch  ; 

And  not  a  man  be  fuffered  to  pafs 

Without  a  fpecial  warrant  from  ourfelf. 

Command  the  poftern  by  the  Tower  be  kept, 

An^  proclamation,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

That  not  a  citizen  ftir  from  his  doors. 

Except  fuch  as'the  mayor  and  {brieves  ihall  choofe 

For  their  own  guard,  and  fafety  of  their  perfons* 

Butler  away,  have  care  unto  my  charge. 

But.  I  go,  my  fovereign. 

JT.  Henry.  Butler, 

But.  My  lord. 

K.  Henry.  Go  down  by  Greenwich,  and  command 
a  boat 
At  the  Friars-Bridge  attend  my  coming  down. 

But.  I  will,  my  lord.  {Exit  Butler. 

K.  Henry.  It's  time,  I  think,  to  look  unto  rebellion. 
When  Afton  doth  exped  unto  his  aid 
No  lefs  than  fifty  thoufand  Londoners. 
Well,  I'll  to  Wcftminfter  in  this  difguife. 
To  bear  what  news  is  ftirring  in  thefe  brawls. 

'  Enter  fir  John  and  Doll. 

Sir  John.  Stand  true  man,  fays  a  thief. 

K.  Henry.  Stand  thief,  fays  a  true  min :  how  if  a 
thief  ? 

Sir  John.  Stand  thief  too. 

K.  Henry,  Then  thief  or* true  man,  I  muft  ftand,  I 
fee.  Howfoever  the  world  wags,  the  trade  of  thiev- 
ing yet  will  never  down.     What  art  thou  ? 

4Sr>  John.  A  good  felloww 

K.  Henry.  So  I  am  too ;  I  fee  thou  doft  know  me. 

Sir  John.  If  thou  be  a  good  fellow,  play  the  good 
■fellow's  part ;  deliver  thy  purfe  without  more  ado. 

jr.  Henry.  I  have  no  money. 

Sir  John.  I  muft  make  you  find  fome  before  we 

•        .    .  '  '         part. 
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part.  If  you  have  no  money,  you  (hall  have  ware  i  aS 
many  found  blows  as  your  {kin  can  carry. 

JST.  Henry.  Is  that  the  plain  truth  ? 

Sir  John.  Sirrah,  no  more  ado ;  come,  come^  give 
me  the  inoney  you  have.  Difpatch,  I  cannot  Hand 
all  day. 

K.  Hemy.  Well,  if  thou  wilt  needs  have  it,  thene 
it  is.  Jull  the  proverb,  one  thief  robs  another. 
Where  the  devil  are  all  my  old  thieves?  Falftaffthat 
villain  is  fo  fat,  he  cannot  get  on  his  horfe  * ;  but 
methinks  Poins  and  Peto  mould  be  ftirring  here- 
abouts, m 

Sir  John.  How  muchis  there  on't,  o'  thy  word  ? 

K.  Henry.  A  hundred  pound  in  angels,    on   my 
word. 
The  time  has  been  I  would  have  done  as  much 
For  thee,  if  thou  hadfl  pail  this  Way^  as  I 
Jiave  now. 

Sir  John.  Sirrah,  what  art  thou  ?  thou  fcem'ft  a 
gentleman  ? 

K.  Henry.  I  am  no  lefs  ;  yet  a  poor  one  now,  for 
thou  haft  all  my  money. 

Sir  John.  From  whence  cam*ft  thou  ? 

»    Where  the  devil  are  all  my  old  thieves  t  Falftaf^    thai  viU 
laitty  isfofatt  be  cannot  get  on  his  hor/c;"}  From  this  pailage  it  ap« 

fears  that  this  play  was  not  written  till  after  Falftaff  had  been  ez- 
ibiled  on  the  ftage  in  the  Firjl  Part  of  King  Henry  IF* 

Malohb. 
Where  the  devil  are  all  my  old  thieves^  fa^<:.— ]  It  fliould  feem 
|hat  this  play  was  written  after  both  Paits  of  King  Henry  IF.  and 
that  the  author  'thought  himfelf  at  liberty  to  mention  thefe  fa« 
▼ourite  chara£ters«  without  adhering  to  their  former  deftinatioas, 
according  to  which  Falftaff,  Poins«  and  Peto  were  either  to  be 
reformed  or  banifhed.  All  the  incidents  in  the  piece  before  ui  are 
fuppofed  to  happen  between  his  majefty's  acceflton  and  his'depar* 
Cure  on  the  French  expedition.    Steevens. 

I  hare  already  mentioned  the  ^eafons  whic)i  induce  me  to  believe 
that  this  pie^e  was  exhibited  before  the  Second  Part  of  K.  Hmny  IF. 
Though  the  prefent  drama  coa^preheoda  a  period  fubfequeat  to 
Shakfpeare's  two  plays,  it  might  yet  have  beea  written  befoit  the 
exhibition  of  the  latter  of  them*    Maions. 

V  rTjifrtt 
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K.  Henry.  From  the  court  at  Eltham. 

Sir  John.  Art  thou  one  of  the  king's  fervants  ? 

JT.  Hemy.  Yes,  that  I  am,  and  one  of  his  chamber. 

Sir  John.  I  am  glad  thou'rt  no  worfe ;  thou  may 'ft 
the  bep^r  fpare  thy  money :  And  think  you  thou 
might'ft  get  a  poor  thief  his  pardon^  if  he  fliould  have 
need  '  ? 

K.  Henry.  Yes,  that  I  can. 

Sir  John.  Wilt  thou  do  fo  much  for  me,  when  I 
ihall  have  occafion  ? 

K^  Henry.  Yes  'faith  will  I,  fo  it  be  for  no  murder. 

Sir  John.  Nay,  I  am  a  pitiful  thief*;  all  the  hurt 
I  do  a  man,  I  take  but  his  purfe  :  III  kill  no  man. 

K.  Henry.  Then,  on  my  word  Til  do't. 

Sir  John.  Give  me  thy  hand  on  the  fame. 

K.  Henry.  There  'tis. 

Sir  John.  Methinks  the  king  ihould  be  good  to 
thieves,  becaufe  he  has  been  a  thief  himfelf,  al- 
though I  think  now  he  be  turned  a  true  man. 

K.  Henry.  'Faith,  I  have  heard  indeed  he  has  had 
an  ill  name  that  way  in  his  youth ;  but  how  canft  thou 
tell  that  he  has  been  a  thief  ? 

Sir  John.  How  ?  becaufe  he  once  robbM  me  before 
I  fell  to  the  trade  myfelf,  when  that  foul  villainous 
guts  S  that  led  him  to  all  that  roguery,  was  in  his 
company  there,  that  Falftaff. 

.  *  -^  and  think  thou  mizbt'Jl  gti  a  poor  thief  ins  par Jkm^  tfhejhculd 
bavtiued}}  Thus  all  ue  old  copies.  The  word  jr«»  was,  I  be- 
liere^  omitted  at  the  prefs.  The  king's  anfwer  (hews  that  the  con- 
cluduig  words  of  fir  jfohn's  (peech  were  interrogatire.  Malone. 
*  Nay^  I  am  a  pitiful  tiiif;]  i.  e.  merciful.  So  in  one  of 
Shakfpeare's  plays : 

**  •-*  Would  my  heart  were  fltnt  like  Edward's, 
«»  Or  Edward's  foft  onifiii/mll  like  mii^e."    Malone. 
S  ^  th€U  fiul ^iUmimus  mUy]  In  she  Pirfi  Part  tf  Henry  IF. 
the  priace «idreies  Falflaffby  this  aame— **  Peace,  ye  fat guts^ 
lye  down.** 

Ac«iii->«<  Why  thou  cky-bsaisiM^ir//,  thoukwmy-pated  fool— >" 

Malone. 

K.  Henry. 


320  F  IR  S  T    P  AR  T    OF' 

K.  Henry.  Well,  if.  he  did  rob  thee  then,  thou  art 
but -even  with  him  now.  Til  befworn.  Z4fi^^  Thou 
knoweft  not  the  kirig^  now,  I  think,  if  thou  faweft  him  ? 

Sir  John.  Not  I,  iYaith. 

K.  Henry.  So  it  (hould  (eem.  l4fide. 

Sir  John.  Well,  if  old  king  Harry  had  livy,  this 
king  that  is  now,  had  made  thieving  the  beft  trade  in 
England. 

K.  Hemy.  Why  fo  ? 

Sir  John.  Becaufe  he  was  the  chief  warden  of  our 
company.  It's  pity  that  e'er  he  (hould  have  been  a 
king,  he  was  fo  brave  a  thief.  But  firrah,  wilt  re- 
member my  pardon  if  need  be  ? 

K.  Henry.  Yes,  'faith  will  I. .  /\ 

Sir  John.  Wilt  thou  ?  well  then,  becaufe  thou  flialt 
go  fafe,  for  thoi^  may'ft  hap  (being  fo  early)  be  met 
with  again  before  thou  come  to  Southwark,  if  any 
man,  when  he  (hould  bid  thee  good  morrow,  bid  thee 
ftarid,  fay  thou  but  Sir  John^  and  they  will  let  thee  pafs. 

A'.  Henry.  Is  that  the  word  ?  then  let  me  alone. 

Sir  John.  Nay,  firrah,  becaufe  I  think  indeed  I 
.Ihall  have  feme  occafion  to  ufe  thee,  and  as  thou 
com'ft  oft  this  way,  I  may  light  on  thee  another  time, 
not  knowing  thee,  here  1*11  break  this  angel  :  take 
thou  half  of  it ;  this  is  a  token  betwixt  thee  and 
me  ♦• 

K.  Henry.  God-a-mercy  ;  farewel.  [^Exit. 

Sir  John.  O  my  (ine  golden  (laves  !  here's  for  thee, 
*  wench,  i'faith.     Now,  Doll,   we  will  revel  in  our 

♦  —  take  than  half  of  it ;  this  is  a  token  hciwifct  thee  and  me.']  A 

tohen  was  not  a  coin,  but  a  piece  that  paffed  in  traffick  a«  the  fourth 

part  of  a  penny.    It  is  mentioned  by  B.  Jonfon  in  his  Barthdemem 

Fair :  '*  Buy  a  token^s  worth  of  great  pins  to  fitiften  youHeif  /«  m^ 

.  ihoulder."  On  which  words  Mr.  Whalley  obferres  that  **  before 

*'  farthings  were  coined  in  1672,  tradefmen  were  allowed  to  make 

<  them  for  necejfary  change^  which  words  were  ibmetimes  circuili« 

.  fcribed.on  the  reverfe.    The  perfon's  name,  or  the  initnl  letters 

of  it,  appeared  on  the  other  fide,  and  .he  was  obliged  to  ttoAwe 

them  back  again.  They  were  commonly  called /^irffj/'  Malohs. 

bcveri 
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bcver ' ;  this  is  a  tithe  pig  of  my  vicarage.  God-a- 
mercy,  neighbour  Shooter's- Hill,  you  ha'  paid  your 
tiAc  honeftly.  Well,  I  hear  there  is  a  company  of 
rebels  up  againft  the  king,  got  together  in  Picket 
field  near  Holborn  ;  and,  as  it  is  thought  here  in 
Kent,  the  king  will  be  there  to  night  in  his  own  per- 
fon.  Well,  ril  to  the  king's  camp,  and  it  Ihall  go 
hard,  if  there  be  any  doings,  but  Til  make  fome 
good  boot  among  them  ♦•     [Exeunt  Jir  John  and  Doll. 


ACT     IV.        SCENE     I. 


Afield  near  London.    King  Henr/s  camp. 

Enter  king  Henry  difguifed^    St^olk,    Huntington^  and 

Attendants  with  torches. 

X.  Henry.  My  lords  of  Suffolk  and  of  Huntington^ 
Who  fcouts  it  now  ?  or  who  ftand  fentinels  ? 
What  men  of  worth,  what  lords,  do  walk  the  round  ? 

Sif,  May  it  pleafe  your  highnefs-— 

K.  Henry.  Peace,  no  more  of  that : 
The  king's  aileep ;  wake  not  his  majefty 
With  terms,  nor  titles ;  he's  at  reft  in  bed. 
Kings  do  not  ufe  to  watch  themfelves ;  they  fleep^ 
And  let  rebellion  and  confpiracy 
Revel  and  havock  in  the  commonwealth. 
Is  London  look'd  unto  ? 

« 

*  —  w^  wiUrrvel  m  our  bever ;]  i.  e.  our  luncheon  before  diu* 
;Kr ;  Comething  eaten  in  order  to  drink  with  it.    Bfuvoir^  Fr. 

SrsiVENg. 
I  fufpeA,  the  ptflage  is  corrupt.  In  a  fubfequent  fcene  fir  John 
ftjrs  to  Doll—**  We'U  to  St.  Albans,  and  reugl  in  mir  bower.     I 
foppofe  the  fame  word  was  intended  in  both  places.    Maxone. 

•  — .  fimigood  boot  among  t/jem."]  Some  advantage,  fome  gaid. 
Ferhaps  the  audior  wrote ioaty,    MAX»0Nit 

yoL.  II.  Y  Hunt. 
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.  Hunt.  It  is,  my  lord ; 
Your  noble  uncle  Exeter  is  there. 
Your  brother  Gloucefter,  and  my  lord  of  Warwick; 
Who,  with  the  mayor  and  the  aldermen. 
Do  guard  the  gates,  and  keep  good  rule  within. 
The  earl  of  Cambridge  and  fir  1  homas  Grey 
Do  walk  the  round ;  lord  Scroope  and  Butler  fcout: 
So,  though  it  pleafe  your  majefty  to  jeft. 
Were  you  in  bed,  well  might  you  take  your  reft. 
K.  Henry*  1  thank  ye  lords  ;  but  you  do  know  of 
,     old. 
That  I  have  been  a  perfeft  night-walker. 
.  Lo.Ddon,  you  fay,  is  fafely  looked  unto, 
(Alas,  poor  rebels,  there  your  aid  muft  fail ;) 
And  the  lord  Cobham,  fir  Joh^i  Oldcaflle, 
Quiet  in  Kent..    Afton,  you  are  deceived  ; 
Reckon  again,   you  count  without  your  hofi ; 
To-morrow  you  ihall  give  account  to  us  : 
Till  when,  my  friends,  this  long  cold  winter's  night 
*How  can  we  fpend  ?  King  Harry  is  afleep. 
And  all  his  lords ;    thefe  garments  tell  us  fo ; 
All  friends  at  fooc-ball,  fellows  all  in  field,  • 
Harry,  and  Dick,  and  George.  Bring  us  a  drum  ^ 
Give  us  fquare-dice;  we'll  keep  this  court  of  guard' 
For  all  good  fellows*  companies  that  come. 

■ 

f  Bring  us.  a  drtan^.  Tiie  drum  is  called  for  as  a  fubflitote 
for  a  table  to  play  upon.     Ma  lone. 

7  ...  ^///  jiggp  /^/j  court  of  guard]  The  court  of  guard  was,  I 
believe,  the  guard-room,  it  is  likewlfe  mentioned  in  Jittouj  and 
Cleopatra : 

**  If  we  be  not  relicvM  within  this  hour, 
"  We  muiV  return  to  the  court  of  guard.** 
AgaiHy  in  OthtUo: 

*«  In  night,  and  on  the  court  of  guard  ^jx^  fafcty". 
In  the  fir(l  quarto  editioii.of  0/i6v/A> the  wordt  were  inadreitaxtlf 
ihifplaced  ;  and  the  error  hat  been  followed  in  the  fub&quent  e^^ 
pies,  which  all  read, 

In  night  and  on  the  court  ami  guard  rf  fafety. 
The  pailage  now  before  u»  ihewt|  I  think,  dbat  dua  line  oiigM 
-to  be  printed  as  it  is  quoted  fld)Ove»    Malone* 

Where's 
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Where's  that  mad  prieft  ye  told  me  was  in  armd^ 
To  fight  as  wtU  as  pray,  if  need  required  ? 

Suf.  He's  in  the  camp,  and  if  he  knew  of  this, 
I  undertake  he  would  not  be  long  hence, 

K.  Henry.  Trip  Dick,  trip  George, 

Hunt^   I  muft  have  thd  dice  :  what  do  w'e  play  at  ? 

Sttf.  Paflage,  if  you  pleafe  *. 

Hunt.  Set  round  then  :  fo ;  at  all.    * 

K.  Henry.  George,  you  are  out ;  ^ 

Give  me  the  dice,  I  pafs  for  twenty  pound  : 
Here's  to  our  lucky  paffage  into  France. 

Hunt.  Harry,  you  pafs  indeed,  for  you  fweep  all. 
'  Zuf.  A  fign  king  Harry  fhall  fweep  all  in  France. 

tenter  fir  John* 

Sir  John.  Edge  ye,  good  fellows ' ;  take  a  freffii 
gamefter  in. 

K.  Henry.  Mafter  parfon,  we  play  nothing  but 
gold. 

Sir  John.  And,  fellow,  I  tell  thee  that  the  pfieil: 
hath  gold.  ^  Gold  !  what  ?  ye  are  but  beggarly  fol- 
diers  to  me ;  I  think  I  have  more  gold  than  all  you 
three. 

Hunt,  It  may  be  fo;  but  we  believe  it  ndt. 

K.  Henry.  Set,  prieft,  fet :  I  pafs  for  all  that  gold*' 

Sir  John.   You  pafs  indeed. 

K.  Henry.  Prieft,  haft  any  more  ? 

ttr  John.  Niore  !  what  a  queftion's  that  ? 
I  tell  thee  I  have  more  than  all  you  three. 
At  thefe  ten  angels. 

Jt  Henry.  I  Wonder  how  thou  com'ft  by  all  this 
gold. 
How  many  benefices  haft  thou,  prieft  ^ 

*  Paffige,  if  youpk^e.']  This  wu  a  gBoneattsAles. 

STEETBNf. 

9 Edge  ye, goo'dfelk^s ;]  1.6. fiffidemyi ;  fit  dofer.  Maloni. 

'  Y  z  Sir 
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Sir  John.  'Faith,  but  one.  Doft  wonder  how  I 
come  by  gold  ?  I  wonder  rather  how  poor  foldiers 
fliould  have  gold.  For  V\\  tell  thee,  good  fellow ;  we 
have  every  day  tithes,  offerings,  chriflenings,  weddings, 
burials;  and  you  poor  fnakes  come  feldom  to  a 
booty,  ril  fpeak  a  proud  word ;  I  have  but  one 
paribnage,  Wrotham  ;  'tis  better  than  the  bifhoprick 
of  Rochefter  :  there's  ne'er  a  hill,  heath,  nor  down, 
in  all  Kent,  but  'tis  in  my  parilh  ;— -Barham-down, 
Cobham-down,  Gads-hill,  Wrotham-hill,  , Black- 
heath,  Cocks-heath,  Birchen  wood,  all  pay  me  tithe* 
Gold  quoth-a  ?  ye  pafs  not  for  that. 

.  Suf.  Harry,  you  are  out :   now,  parfon,  ihake  the 
dice. 

Sir  John.  Set,  fet.  Til  cover  ye ; — at  all : — a  plague 
on't,  I  am  out.  The  devil,  and  dice,  and  a  wench, 
who  will  truft  them  ? 

Suf.  Say'ft  thou  fo,  pricft  ?  fet  fair ;  at  all  for  once. 
•    K.  Henry.  Oiir,  fir ;  pay  all. 

Sir  John.  Sir,  pay  me  angel  gold  : 
ril  none  of  your  crack'd  French  crowns  nor  piftolets ; 
Pay  me  fair  angel  gold,  as  I  pay  you. 

K.  Henry.  No  crack'd  French  crowns  !  I  hope  to 
fee  more  crack'd  French  crowns  ere  long  '. 

Sir  Jdhn.  Thou  mcan*ft  of  Frenchmen^  crowns, 
when  the  king's  in  France. 

Hun.  Set  round  ;  at  all. 

Sir  John.  Pay  all.    This  is  fomc  luck. 

K.  Hekry.  Give  me  the  dice ;  'tis  I  muft  flired  the 
prieft*  : 
At  all,  fir  John. 

Sir  John.  The  devil  and  all  is  yours.  At  that. 
'Sdeath,  what  cafting^s  this  ? 

r 

■  No  cracked  French  crownu^  I  hope  to  fet  more  cracVd  erovm 
etc  lon^.^  So  in  K.  Hen  IF.  P.  I. 

*^  We  muft  have  bloody  nofet,  and  crocked  crowns^ 
^*  And  pafs  them  current  too,      Stesvbks. 
•    *  .i.*  *Tis  Imi/ffbrtd  tbefri^:\  Strip  him  of  every  thing  dnt 
hi^  hai*  Perhaps  the  author  wrotC";^tfyr  thepriefl.    Maloke. 

Snf. 
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Suf.  Well  thrown,  Harry,  i'faith. 

if.  Henry.  Til  caft  better  yet. 

Sir  John.  Then  Til  be  bangfd.    Sirrab,  haft  thou 
not  given  thy  foul  to  the  devil  for  cafting  ? 

K.  Henry.  I  pafs  for  a|l. 

Sir  John.  Thou  paffcft  all  that  e'er  I  play'd  withal. 
Sirrah,  doft  thou  not  cog,  nor  foift,  oor  ilur  ? 

K.  Henry.  Set,  parfon,   fet ;   the  dice  die  in  my 
band. 
When,  parfon,  when  *  ?  what,  can  you  find  no  more  ? 
Already  dry  ?  was't  you  bragged  of  your  ftore  ?   - 

Sir  John.  All's  gone  but  that. 

Hun.  What  ?  half  a  broken  angeU 

Sir  John.  Why,  fir,  'tis  gold. 

K.  Henry.  Yea,  and  I'll  cover  it. 

Sir  John.  The  devil  give  ye  good  on't !  I  am  blind ; 
You  have  blown  me  up. 

K.  Henry.  Nay,  tarry,  pried ;  you  fliall  not  leave 
us  yet : 
Do  not  thefe  pieces  fit  each  other  well  ? 

Sir  John.  What  if  they  do  ? 

K.  Henry.  Thereby  begins  a  tale. 
There  was  a  thief,  in  face  much  like  fir  John, 
(But  'twas  not  he-^that  thief  was  all  in  green,) 
Met  me,  laft  day,  on  Black-heath  near  the  Park ; 
With  him  a  woman.     I  was  all  alone 
And  weaponlefs ;  my  boy  had  all  my  tools. 
And  was  before,  providing  me  a  boat. 
Short  tale  to  make,  fir  John-^the  thief  I  mean— 
Took  a  juft  hundred  pound  in  gold  from  me. 
I  ftorm'd  at  it,  and  fwore  to  be  reveng'd. 
If  e'er  we  met.    He,  like  a  lufty  thief, 
Brake  with  his  teeth  this  angel  juft  in  two. 
To  be  a  token  at  our  meeting  next ; 
Provided  I  fiiould  charge  no  officer 

^  WUn^  parfon^  wivaf]  SecvotcouK.ltiet0rJ  11.  lafi  edit. 
toUv.  p.  ij8f    Stektxhi* 
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To  apprehend  him,  but  zt  weapon's  point 
Recover  that  and  what  he  had  befide. 
Well  ipet,  fir  John  ;.  betake  you  to  yourtqols^ 
By  torch-light ;  for,  matter  parfon,  you  are  he 
That  had  my  gold. 

Sir  yob$.  'Zounds  I  won  it  in  pjay,  in  fair  fqusiro 
play,  of  the  keeper  of  Elth^m*park ;  and  that  I  will 
n^gint^in  with  this  poor  whynniard.  Be  you  two  ho- 
neft  men^  to  (land  and  look  upon  us^  and  let  us 
alo.ne,  and  take  neither  part  '• 
.     jK,  Hmy.  Agreed ;  I  charge  ye  do  not  budge  a. 

foot ; 
Sir  John,  have  at  ye. 

Sir  John,  Soldier,  *ware  your  fcopcc. 
l^As  they  are  preparing  to  engage^  Butler  enters ,  and  draws 

hisfword  to  part  them^ 
Put.  Hold,  villain^  hold ;  my  lords,  what  do  ye 
mean, 
^   To  fee  a  traitor  draw  againft  the  king  ? 

Sir  John.  The  king  ?  God's  will,  I  am  in  a  proper 

pickle, 
.  K»  Henry.  Butler,   what  news  ?    why  doft    thou 

trouble  us  ? 
But.  .Pleafe  your  majefty,  it  is  break  of  day ; 
And  as  I  fcouted  near  to  Iflington, 
The  grey-ey'd  morning  ^  gave  me  glimmering 
Of  armed  men  coming  down  Highgate-bill, 
Who  by  their  courfe  are  coafting  hitherward. 

jr.  Henry.  Let  us  withdraw,  my  lords ;    prepare 
our  troopa 
To  charge  the  rebels,  if  there  bjc  fuch  caufe. 

^ '•'^  and  tB^t  neither  pari  ^'^  Thus  th^  auarto  1600. -—In  the 
two  folios  amd  Mr.  Rowers  edition,  the  wora  take  is  opitted. 

Maloni. 
♦  ne  grcy-cyM  morning — •]  The  fame  epithet  is  applied  to  th^ 
morning  m  Romeo  and  Juliet: 

4<  Th.^  gr^r^^d  mm  biilei  oa  the  ffowning  i^ight— ^ 

V  For 
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For  this  lewd  prieft,  this  devilifh  hypocrite. 
That  is  a  thief,  a  gamefter,  and  what  not. 
Let  him  be  bang'd  up  for  example  fake. 

Sir  John.  Not  fo,  my  gracious  fovereign.  I  con- 
fefs  I  am  a  frail  man,  fleih  and  blood  as  others  are  ; 
but  fet  my  imperfedions  atide,  you  have  not  a  taller 
man,  nor  a  truer  fubjed:  to  the  crown  and  ftate,  than 
fir  John  of  Wrothain  is. 

AT.  Henry.  Will  a  true  fubjedt  rob  his  king  ? 

Sir  John.  Alas,  'twas  ignorance  and  want,  my 
gracious  liege. 

K.  Henry.  'Twas  want  of  grace.  Why,  you  Ihould 
be  as  fait  ^ 
To  feafon  others  with  good  document ; 
Your  lives,  as  lamps  to  give  the  people  light; 
As  fliepherds,  not  as  wolves  to  fpoil  the  flock  : 
Go  hang  him,  Butler.     Didft  thou  not  rob  me  ? 

Sir  John.  I  muft  confefs  I  faw  fome  of  your  gold ; 
but,  my  dread  lord,  I  am  in  no  humour  for  death* 
God  wills  that  finncrs  live ;  do  not  you  caufe  me  to 
die.  Once  in  their  lives  the  bcft  may  goaftray ;  and  if 
the  world  fay  true,  yourfelf,  my  liege,  have  been  a  thief. 

K.  Henry.  I  confefs  I  have ; 
But  I  repent  and  have  reclaimed  myfelf. 

Sir  John.  So  will  I  do,  if  you  will  give,  me  time. 

K.  Henry.  Wilt  thou  ?  my  lords,  will  you  be  his 
fu  re  ties  ? 

Hunt.  That  when  he  robs  again  he  ihall  be  hang'd. 

Sir  John.  I  aik  no  more. 

K.  Henry.  And  we  will  grant  thee  that. 
Live  and  repent,  and  prove  an  honeft  man  ; 
Which  when  I  hear,  and  fafe  return  from  France, 
ril  give  thee  living.     Till  when,  take  thy  gold. 
But  fpend  it  better  than  at  cards,  or  wine ; 
For  better  virtues  fit  that  coat  of  thine. 

Sir  John.  Vivat  rex^  6f  currat  lex.  My  liege,  if  ye 
have  caufe  of  battle,  ye  fliall  fee  fir  John  beftir  him- 
frlf  in  your  quarrel.  [^Exeunt. 

Y  4  S  C  E  N  JB,, 
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SCENE     11. 

Afield  of  Battle  near  Jjmdofu 

Alarum.  Enter  king  Henrys  Suffolk  j  Huntington^  and  fir 
John  bringing  forth  A^on^  Beverley^  and  Mtrky^pri^ 
foners. 

jBT.  Henry.  Bring  in  thofc  traitors,  whofe  afpiriog 
minds 
Thought  to  have  triumphed  in  our  overthrow  i 
But  now  ye  fee,  bafe  villains,  what  fuccefs 
Attends  ill  anions  wrongfully  attempted. 
Sir  Rpger  Adon,  thou  retained  the  name 
Of  knight,  and  fliouldft  be  more  difcreetly  tempered 
Than  join  with  peafants ;  gentry  is  divine. 
But  thou  haft  made  it  more  than  popular  ^ 
Jet.  Pardon,  my  lord,  my  confcience  urg'd  mc 

to  it. 
K.  Henry.  Thy  confcience  !  then  thy  confcience  is 
corrupt  ^ ; 
For  in  thy  confcience  thou  art  bound  to  us. 
And  in  thy  confcience  thou  ihoqldft  love,  thy  coun- 
try : 
Elfe  what's  the  difference  'twixt  a  Chriftian, 
And  the  uncivil  manners  of  the  Turk  ? 

• 

>  —  then  baft  made  it  more  than  popular.}  Thou  haft  made  it 
vulgar.  Thou  haft  done  more  than  captivate  the  aifedions  of  the 
|>eople  ;  thou  hail  debafed  thyfelf  by  aifociating  with  the  k>wcit  of 
the  populace.    MALorfK. 

*  7%y  confcience  I  then  confcience  is  corrupt ;]  The  defedire 
metre  of  this  line  fliews  that  the  word  thy^  which  has  been  fup- 
plied,  was  omitted  by  the  hafte  of  the  compoiitur.    Malonb* 

Confcience  is  often  ufed,  by  our  ancient  writers,  as  a  trifyllablet 

S  TEE  YENS. 

It  does  not,  however,  feem  to  have  been  intended  fo  here.  If 
It  were,  there  would  be  a  redundant  fyllable  in  the  line.  It  is  not 
a  trifyllable  in  the  preceding  line,  nor  in  a  fubfequent  part  of  this 
fcene,  where  it  again  occurs.  Betides,  the  fenfe  recjuires  the  voni 
Chgt  1^9  b^ea  fuppliedf    Malpn  i  • 
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Bev.  We  meant  no  hurt  unto  your  majefty. 
But  reformation  of  religion. 

K.  Henry.   Reform    religion  ?    was    it  that   you 
fought  ? 
I  pray,  who  gave  you  that  authority  ? 
Belike  then  we  do  hold  the  fcepter  up. 
And  fit  within  the  throne  but  for  a  cipher. 
Time  was,  good  fubjeds  would  make  known  their 

grief. 
And  pray  amendment,  not  enforce  the  fame, 
Unlefs  their  king  were  tyrant ;  which  I  hope 
You  cannot  juftly  fay  that  Harry  is. 
What  is  that  other  ? 

Suf.  A  malt-man,  my  lord. 
And  dwelling  in  Dunftable,  as  he  fays. 

K.  Henry.  Sirrah,  what  made  you  leave  your  bar« 
ley-broth. 
To  come  in  armour  thus  againft  your  king  ? 

Mur*  Fie,  paltry,  paltry,  to  and  fro,  in  and  out 
upon  occafion,  what  a  world  is  this  1  Knighthood, 
my  liege,  'twas  knighthood  brought  me  hither: 
they  told  me  I  had  wealth  enough  to  make  my  wife 
a  lady. 

^.  Henry.  And  fo  you  brought  thofe  horfes  which 
we  faw 
Trapp'd  all  in  coftly  furniture ;  and  meant 
To  wear  thefe  fpurs  when  you  were  knighted  once* 

Mur*  In  and  out  upon  occaiion,  I  did. 

K.  Henry.  In  and  out  upon  occaiion,  therefore 
Yog  (hall  be  hang'd,  and  in  the  fiead  of  wearing 
Thefe  ipurs  upon  your  heels,  about  your  neck 
They  fliall  bewray  your  folly  to  the  world. 

$ir  John*  In  and  out  upon  occafion,  that  goes 
hard. 

Mur.  Fie,  paltry,  paltry,  to  and  fro.  Good  my 
liege,  a  pardon ;  I  am  forry  for  my  fault. 

H.  Henry*  That  comes  too  late.   But  tell  me,  went 
there  none 

Be. 
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Btefidc  fir  Roger  Aftoo,  upon  whom 
You  did  depend  to  be  your  governor  ? 

Mur.  None,  my  good  lord,  but  fir  John  Olctcaftle. 
K.  Henry.  Bears  be  a  part  in  this  confpiracy  ? 
J£l.  We  look'd,  my  lord,  that  he  would  meet  us 

here. 
K.  Henry.  But  did  he  promife  you  that  he  would 

come  ? 
^.  Such  letters  wc  received  forth  of  Kent, 

Enter  the  bijhap  of  Rochefter* 

Roch.  Where  is  my  lord  the  king  ?   Health  to 
'  your  grace. 
Examining,  my  lord,  fome  of  tbefe  rebels. 
It  is  a  general  voice  among  them  all. 
That  they  had  never  come  into  this  place, 
But  to  have  met  their  valiant  general. 
The  good  lord  Cobham,  as  they  title  him ; 
Whereby,  my  lord,  your  grace  may  now  percdvc, 
His  treafon  is  apparent,  which  before 
He  fought  to  colour  by  his  flattery. 

K.  Henry.  Now,  by  my  royalty  I  would  have  fwomi 
But  for  his  confcience,  which  I  bear  withal. 
There  had  not  liv'd  a  more  true-hearted  fubjed^. 

Roch.  It  is  but  counterfeit,  my  gracious  lord ; 
And  therefore  may  it  pleafe  your  majefty 
To  fet  your  haqd  unto  this  precept  here. 
By  which  we'll  caufe  him  forthwith  to  appear. 
And  anfwer  this  by  order  of  the  law. 

K*  Henry.  Not  only  that,  but  take  commi0ion 
To  fearch,  attach,  imprifon,  and  condemn 
This  moft  notorious  traitpr  as  you  pleafe. 

Roch.  It  ihall  be  done,  my  lord,  without  delay. 
So,  now  I  hold,  lord  Cobham,  in  my  hand. 
That  which  fliall  finifli  thy  cjifdained  life.  {^Aftdc. 

^  Thert  badxiot  liv*da  more  true-hearted fuhjeB.']  Mr.  Rowc  and 
the  other  modem  editions  read-«There  had  liy'd,  &c.    Malone. 
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K.  Henry.  I  think  the  Iron  age  begins  but  now^ 
Which  learned  poets  have  fo  often  taught ; 
Wherein  there  is  no  credit  to  be  given 
To  either  words^  or  looks,  or  folemn  oaths : 
For  if  there  were,  how  often  hath  he  fworn  *^ 
How  gently  tun'd  the  mufick'of  his  tongue ! 
And  with  what  amiable  face  beheld  he  me. 
When  all^  God  knows,  was  but  hypocrify ! 

Enter  Cobbam. 

Cob.  Long  life  and  profperous  reign  unto  my  lord. 

K.  Henry.  Ah  villain  !  canft  thou  wiih  profperity, 
Whofe  heart  includeth  nought  but  treachery  ? 
I  do  arreft  thee  here  myfelf,  falfe  knight. 
Of  treafon  capital  againft  the  Hate. 

Cob.  Of  treafon,  mighty  prince  ?  your  grace  mif- 
takes ; 
I  hope  it  is  but  in  the  way  of  mirth. 

K.  Henry.  Thy  neck  (hall  feel  it  is  in  carneft^ 
fliortly, 
Dar'ft  thou  intrude  into  our  prefence,  knowing 
How  heinoufly  thou  haft  offended  us  ? 
But  this  is  thy  accuftomed  deceit ; 
Now  thou  perceiv*ft  thy  purpofe  is  in  vain. 
With  fomcexcufe  or  other  thou  wilt  come 
To  clear  thyfelf  of  this  rebellion. 

Cob.  Rebellion  !  good  my  lord,  I  know  of  none. 

K,  lienry.  If  you  deny  it,  here  is  evidence. 
See  you  thefe  men  ?  you  never  counfelled. 
Nor  offered  them  affiftance  in  their  wars  ? 

Cob.  Speak,  firs,  not  one  but  all ;  I  crave  no  fa^* 
vour ; 
Have  ever  I  been  converfant  with  you. 
Or  written  letters  to  encourage  you  ? 
Pr  kindled  but  the  leaft  or  fmallefl  part 

•  For  if  ihtr^  Hjjere^  bow  often  hatb  be  fvjorn^  The  old  copies 
fnd  uninteUiglbly — For  if  be  werci —    Malohs, 

Of 
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Of  this  your  late  unnatural  rebellion  ? 
Speak,  for  I  dare  the  uttermoft  you  can. 

Mur.  In  and  out  upon  occaiion,  I  know  you  not. 

K.  Henry.  No !  didft  thou  not  fay,  that  fir  John 
Oldcaftle 
Was  one  with  whom  you  purpose  to  have  met  ? 

Mur.  True,  I  did  fay  fo ;  but  in  what  refped  ? 
Becaufe  I  heard  it  was  reported  fo. 

K.  Henry.  Was  there  no  other  argument  but  that  ? 

A£t.  To  clear  my  confcience  ere  I  die  my  lord ', 
I  muft  confefs  we  have  no  other  ground 
But  only  rumour,  to  accufe  this  lord  ; 
Which  now  I  fee  was  merely  fabulous. 

K.  Henry.  The  more  pernicious  you  to  taint  hicn 
then. 
Whom  you  know  was  not  faulty,  yea  or  no. 

Cob.  Let  this,  my  lord,  which  I  prefent  your  grace. 
Speak  for  my  loyalty  ;  read  thefe  articles, 
And  then  give  fentence  of  my  life  or  death. 

K.  Henry    Earl  Cambridge,  Scroope,  and  Grey, 
corrupted 
With  bribes  from  Charles  of  France,  either  to  win 
My  crown  from  me,  or  fecretly  contrive 
My  death  by  treafon  !  Is  it  poffible  ? 

Cob.  There  is  the  platform,  and  their  hands,  my 
lord. 
Each  feverally  fubfcribed  to  the  fame, 

K.  Henry.  Oh  never-heard-of,  bafe  ingratitude  ! 
Even  tho^  I  hug  within  my  bofom  moft. 
Are  readied  evermore  to  fting  my  heart. 
Pardon  me,  Cobham,  I  have  done  thee  wrong ; 
Hereafter  I  will  live  to  make  amends. 
Is  then  their  time  of  meeting  fo  near  hand  ? 
We'll  meet  with  them,  but  little  for  their  eafe^ 
If  God  permit.     Go  take  thefe  rebels  hence, 

^  To  xUar  my  confdencc  ere  I  die  my  lord^^  This  line,  whicti  ii 
omitted  in  the  fblios  aDd  Mr,  Rowe's  edition,  is  f9un4  in  the 
quarto.    MalOke* 

Let 
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Let  them  have  martial  law  :  but  as  for  thee. 
Friend  to  thy  king  and  country,  ftill  be  free. 

[^Exeunt  king  Henry  and  Cobham. . 

Mur.  Be  it  more  or  lefs,  what  a  world  is  this  ? 
Would  I  had  continued  ftill  of  the  order  of  knaves. 
And  ne'er  fought  knighthood,  fince  it  cofts  fo  dear : 
Sir  Roger,  I  may  thank  you  for  all. 

M.  Now  'tis  too  late  to  have  it  remedied, 
I  pr'ythee,  Murley,  do  not  urge  me  with  it. 

Hunt.  Will  you  away,  and  make  no  more  to  do  ? 

Mur.  Fie,  paltry,  paltry,  to  and  fro,  as  occafion 
ferves : 
If  you  be  fo  hafty,  take  my  place. 

Hunt.  No,  good  fir  knight,  ^*en  take  it  yourfelf. 

Mtr.  I  could  be  glad  to  give  my  betters  place. 

[Exeunt. 

S  q  E  N  E     III. 

Kent. 
Court  before  lord  Cobham^s  houfe. 

Enter  the  bijhop  of  Rochejler,  lord  warden  of  the  cinque 
ports,  Cromer,  ladf  Cobham,  and  attendants. 

Koch.  I  tell  ye,  lady,  'tis  not  poffible  ^ 
But  you  ihould  know  where  he  conveys  himfelf ; 
And  you  have  hid  him  in  fomc  fecret  place. 

L.  Cob.  My  lord,  believe  me,  as  1  have  a  foul  % 
I  know  not  where  my  lord  my  hufband  is. 

Roch.  Go  to,  go  to  ;  you  are  an  heretick. 
And  will  be  forc'd  by  torture  to  confefs. 
If  fair  means  will  not  ferve  to  make  you  tell. 

L.  Cob.  My  hufband  is  a  noble  gentleman. 
And  need  not  hide  himfelf  for  any  faft 
That  e'er  I  heard  of;  therefore  wrong  him  not. 

'  —  «  /  have  s^*/,]  The  modem  editors  read,  without  cither 
tuthority  or  LCccmty,  — w  1  Ittve  my  foul.    M^lome. 

Rocbm 
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Roch.  Your  hufband  is  a  dangerous  fchifmatick. 
Traitor  to  God,  the  king,  and  commonwealth  ; 
And  therefore,  matter  Cromer,  (brieve  of  Kent, 
I  charge  you  take  her  to  your  cuftody. 
And  feize  the  goods  of  fir  John  Oldcattle 
To  the  king's  ufe ;  let  her  go  in  no  more. 
To  fetch  fo  much  as  her  apparel  out  : 
There  is  your  warrant  from  his  majefty. 

L.  fVar.  Good  my  lord  biihop,  pacify  your  wrath 
Againft  the  lady, 

Rocb.  Then  let  her  confefs 
Where  Oldcaftle  her  hufband  is  coficeard. 

jL.  ff^ar.  I  dare  engage  mine  honour  and  my  life, 
Poor  gentlewoman,  flie  is  ignorant 
And  innocent  of  all  his  pra(3tices. 
If  any  evil  by  him  be  pradifed. 

Roch.  If  J  my  lord  warden  ?   Nay  then  I  charge 
you. 
That  all  cinque-ports,  whereof  you  are  chief. 
Be  laid  forthwith  * ;  that  he  efcapes  us  not. 
Shew  him  his  highnefs'  warrant,  matter  ftieriff. 

i.  fVar.  I  am  foi'ry  for  the  noble  gentlenuui. 

Rocb.  Peace,  he  comes  here ;  now  do  your  office. 

Enter  Cobham  and  HarpooL 

Cob.  Harpool,  what  bufinefs  have  we  here  in  hand  ? 
What  makes  the  biftiop  and  the  flieriff  here  ? 
I  fear  my  coming  home  is  dangerous  ; 
I  would  I  had  not  made  fuch  hafle  to  Cobham. 

Har.  Be  of  good  cheer,  my  lord  :  if  they  be  foes, 
we'll  fcramble  fhrewdly  with  them;  if  they  be  friends, 
they  are  welcome. 

Crom.  Sir  John  Oldcaftle,  lord  Cobham,  in  the 
king's  name,  1  arreft  you  of  high  treafon^ 

*  Be  \vfAforthvjith^'^  Be  watched  by  perfons  employed  to 
wsiy-la^  and  obferve  all  who  attempt  to  Itzyt  tht  kiogdom. 

MALoirr. 

Cob. 
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Cob.  Treafon,  mafter  Cromer  ! 

Har.  Treafon,,  mafter  Iheriff !  what  treafon  ? 

Cob.  Harpool,  I  charge  thee  ftir  not,  but  be  quiet. 
Do  you  arrcft  me  of  treafop,  mafter  IherifF? 

Rocb.  Yea,  of  high  treafon,  traitor,  heretick.- 

CoL  Defiance  in  his  face  that  calls  mc  fo  : 
I  am  as  true  a  loyal  gentleman 
Unto  his  highnefs,  as  my  proudeft  enemy. 
The  king  fliall  witncfs  my  late  faithful  fcrvice. 
For  fafety  of  his  facred  majefty, 

Rocb.  What  thou  art,  the  king's  hand  fhall  tef- 
tifjr : 
Shew  him,  lord  warden. 

Cob.  Jefu  defend  me ! 
Is*t  poffible  your  cunning  could  fo  temper 
The  princely  difpofition  of  his  mind. 
To  fign  the  damage  of  a  loyal  fubjed  ? 
Well,  the  beft  is,  it  bears  an  antedate. 
Procured  by  my  abfcnce  and  your  malice. 
But  I,  fince  that,  have  (hew'd  myfelf  as  true 
As  any  churchman  that  dare  challenge  me. 
Let  me  be  brought  before  his  majdfty ; 
If  he  acquit  me  not,  then  do  your  worft. 

Rocb.  We  are  not  bound  to  do  kind  offices 
For  any  traitor,  fchifmatick,  nor  heretick. 
The  king's  hand  is  our  warrant  for  our  work. 
Who  is  departed  on  his  way  for  France, 
And  at  Southampton  doth  repofe  this  night. 

Har.  O  that  thou  and  I  were  within  twenty  miles 
of  it,  on  Salilbury  plain  !  I  would  lofe  my  head  if 
thou  brought'ft  thy  head  hither  again.  l^de. 

Cob.  My  lord  warden  of  the  cinque-ports,  and 
lord  of  Rochefter,  ye  are  joint  commiffioners  :  fa- 
vour me  fo  much,  on  my  expence,  to  bring  mc  to 
the  king. 

Rocb.  What,  to  Southampton  ? 

Cob.  Thither,  my  good-  lord : 
/And  if  he  do  not  clear  me  of  all  guilt. 

And 
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And  all  fufpicion  of  confpiracy. 
Pawning  his  princely  warrant  for  my  truth, 
I  afk  no  favour,  .but  extremeft  torture, 
firing  me,  or  fend  me  to  him,  good  my  lord ; 
Good  my  lord  warden,  matter  Ihricve,  entreat. 

\They  both  entreat  for  hint. 
Come  hither,  lady  ; — nay,  iweet  wife,  forbear 
To  heap  one  forrow  on  another*s  neck. 
'Tis  grief  enough  falfely  to  be  accused. 
And  not  permitted  to  acquit  myfcif ; 
Po  not  thou,  with  thy  kind  refpedtive  tears  % 
Torment  thy  hufband's  heart,  that  bleeds  for  thee. 
But  be  of  comfort,   God  hath  help  in  (lore 
For  thofe  that  put  affured  truft  in  him* 
Dear  wife,  if  they  commit  me  to  the  Tower, 
Come  up  to  London,  to  your  filler's  lioufe ; 
That,  being  near  me,  you  may  comfort  me. 
One  folace  find  I  fettled  in  my  foul. 
That  1  am  free  from  treafon*s  very  thought. 
Only  my  confciencc  for  the  gofpers  fake 
Is  caufe  of  all  the  troubles  I  fuftain. 

£•  Cob.  O  my  dear  lord,  what  ihall  betide  of  us  ? 
You  to  the  Tower,  and  I  turned  out  of  doors ; 
Our  fubftance  feiz'd  unto  his  highnefs*  ufe. 
Even  to  the  garments  'longing  to  our  backs  ? 

Har*  Patience,  good  madam,  things  at  worft  will 
mend; 
And  if  they  do  not,  yet  our  lives  may  end. 

Rocb.  Urge  it  no  more  ;  for  if  an  angel  fpake, 
I  fwear  by  fweet  Saint  Peter^  blefled  keys, 
Firft  goes  he  to  the  Tower,  then  to  the  ftake. 

Cram.  But,  by  your  leave,  this  warrant  doth  not 
ftretch 
To  imprifon  her. 

3  ^  wth  thf  kimJ  refpeffive  tgars^]  RefieBivt  was  ufed  by 
oar  ancient  wnten  in  the  fenfe  of  rt/heSfid.    So  in  IT.  Jtbm  : 
««  'Til  too  r$^i>f  and  too  Uictabic**'    Malom. 


^ 
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^ch*  No ;  turn  her  out  of  doors, 
Even  as  ihc'  is,  and  lead  him  to  the  Tower, 
With  guard  enough,  for  fear  of  refcuing. 

JLCohk  O  God  requite  thee,  thou  blood-thlrftf 
roan ! 

Cek  May  it  not  be,  my  lord  of  Rochefter  ? 
Wherein  have  I  incurred  your  hate  fo  far. 
That  my  appeal  unto  the  king's  denyM  ? 

Roch.  No  hate  of  mine,  but  power  of  holy  churchy 
Forbids  all  favour  to  falfe  hereticks^ 

Cob.  Your  private  malice,  more  than  publick  power. 
Strikes  moft  at  me ;  but  with  tny  life  it  ends. 

Hot.  O  that  I  had  the  bifliop  in  that  fear 
That  once  I  had  his  fumner  by  ourfelves  t       •  [^/^de^ 

Crom.  My  lord,  yet  grant  one  fuit  untp  us  all ; 
That  this  fame  ancient  fehrihgman  may  wait 
Upob  my  lord  bis  matter,  in  the  Towen 

RocL  This  old^iniquity  ♦,  this  heretick. 
That,  in  contempt  of  our  church  difcipline> 
Compelled  my  fumner  to  devour  his  procefs  ! 
Old  ruffian  paft-grace,  upftart  fchifmatick,    . 
Had  not  the  king  pray'd  us  to  pardon  you. 
You  had  fry'd  for't,  you  grizlcd  heretick. 

Har.  'Sblood,  my  lord  bifliop,  you  wrong  me ;  I 
am  neither  heretick  nor  puritan,  but  of  the  old 
church.  rU  fwear,  drink  ale,  kifs  a  wench,  go  to 
niafs,  eat  fifh  all  Lent  %  and  faft  Frids^ys  with  cakes 
and  wine,  fruit  and  fpicery ;  flirive  me  of  my  old 
fins  afore  Eafter,  and  begin  new  before  Whitfuntide* 

Crom.  A  merry  mad  conceited  knave,  my  lord,     . 

Har.  That  knave  was  fimply  put  upon  the  bifliop; 

Rocb.  Well,   God  forgive,  him,    and  I  pardon 
him : 

^  ^  This  oU  ini^uifyt'-A  Alluding  to  the  charader  with  that  namo 
b  the  old  moralities.  See  note  on  K.  Rich,  III.  lafl  edit.  vol.  vii. 
P»7o.    Stsevens. 

..  ^  ^^9aiji/b  aU  Leut^  ftcj  See  note  on  JT.  Lear^  lafl  edit.  voU 
a.  p.  387.    Stbbtirb* 

YouIL  Z  Lc| 
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Lee  him  attend  bis  mafter  in  the  Tower, 
For  1  in  oharity  wi(h  his  foul  no  hart. 

Cob.  God  blefs  my  ibul  from  {uch  cold  charity ! 

Roch.  TotbeTbwerwithbim^  and  when  my  ki- 
fure  ferves, 
I  will  e^amikie  him  of  articles. 
Look,  my  lord  wstrden,  as  you  iutTean  cfaaige. 
The  flirieve  perform  his  office. 

War.  Ay,  my  lord. 

{^Exeunt  lord  warden^  Cromer ^  md  hrd  OAbam. 

Enter ^  from  lord  Cohbam^^  houfi^  Stmner  with  books* 

.  Hodb.  What  bring'ft  thou  there  ?  what,  books  «f 
herefy  ? 
Sum.  Yea,  my  lord,  here's  not  a  Latin  book,  no 
not  fo  much  as  our  Lady's  Pfalcer,  Here's  the  Bibk^ 
the  Tefiamem^  the  P/alms  in  mfetre.  The  Sick  Marfs 
Salvcf  the  freafure  ofGladnefs,  all  £ngliih ;  no  not  fo 
much  but  the  Almanack's  Engliih* 

Roch.  AW£(y  wich  them,   to  the  fire  with  them^ 
Clufl  : 
Now  fye  upon  thefe  upftart  bereticks. 
SAU    £BgUih  !    burn    them,    bum  them   quickly, 
Clun. 
Har.  'But  do  not,  fumner,  as  you'll  anfwer  it ;  for 
I  have  there  Engliih  books,  my  lord,  that  Til  not 
]|p'art  withal  for  your  biihoprick:  Bevis  <of  Hampton^ 
QzOleglifSs   The  'Friar   ^nd   the  Bqyy    Edinour    Runh 
mingf  iiotin  Hood  %  >and  <u;her  fuch  godly  ftories  ; 

which 


•  'B^it  of  Hampenn^   O^k^fs^    {n6#  Fri4ir  mndthe  Bff,  Eli* 

nour  Rumming^  Robin  Hood,~-'\  The  mctrieal-roinaiices  of  Bevis 

of  Hampton^  and  Robin  Hoodj  arc  well  known.     EUnour  Rummi^ 

is  a,poem  by  Skdton,'and-Ow/f^Aj/r  a  cmnflation  from  thcDut^ 

The  Friar  and  the  Soy  I' have  met  with  only  once,    Ir  isiioadd 

^up^th  twenty-five  other  curiouatraas  in  the  Univerfity  Libraqr 

at  Cambridge,  vol.  D,  5.  2.    It  confifts  of  76  fix-line  fianzaf, 

-together  with  fix  of  four  lines  each.    Its  tide,  condufion^  and 
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which  if  ye  burn^  by  tbis  fleih  i'li  make  you  drink 
their  aflies  in  Saint  Matgaret's  ale  K 

IMxeuHt  Jfjfhop  of  Rocbejler^  lady  Cobham^ 

Harpooly  and  Sumner. 
SCENE 

iratietieiof  qietre,  ^iv  as  foUoWc'— /£?nf  iegynmtb  anmy  gejk^ 
tbt  Frere  atul  the  heye.    ' 

**  God  t}iat  dyed  foi- Ui  atl^ 

'*  And  dnmke  bothe  erfell  and  gall» 

**  Biynge  us  .out  of  nale  1 
**  And  gyve  them  good  Ivfe  and  Ion|p> 
•*  That  lyfietieth  to  my  longe^ 

*•  Or  tendeth  to  my  talc  T* 

**  Thus  they  departed  in  that  ty4e» 

<*  The  oi^cyall  and  the  fompneiti 

**  tlis  ftq)dame,  and  the  frene, 
«*  With  grete  joye  and  moche  pfyde.** 

^bus  endeth  tbefrert  andy  hoye.  Emfrynttd  at  London  in  PlefJt* 
Jtrttt  at  'tbe/ygm  oftbefonm  hy  Wynlyn  df  Wcrde^    No  date. 

This  boy»  who  fuffers  from  the  capricious  cruelty  of  a  mother* 
in-law^  is  prefented  by  a  magician,  whom  he  meets  accidentally^ 
with  thrice  gifts.  The  £rit  is  an  unerring  bow ;  the  fecon^  a  pipe 
which  would  compel  all  who  heard  it  to  dance  ince^dy  {  tne 
third  mufl  explain  itfelf* 

<*  Whan  mv  fader  gyreth  me  mete» 
**  She  woUfe  thereon  that  I  were  cbekei 

**  And  flareth  me  in  the  face* 
**  Whan  (he  loketh  on  me  fo, 
*>  I  wolde  (he  (holde  let  a  rappe  go  ^ 

•*  That  it  myght  lynge  over  all  the  plaee*'^ 

At  his  return*  he  finds  occafion  to  tiy  the  eft£b  of  his  magick^ 
wUch  are  defcribed  as  folloirs* 

^<  That  grevadhis  ftep  moder's  herte  fore. 
**  As  I.tplde  you  before, 

<^  She  ftared  hym  in  the  free* 
<*  With  that  ihe  let  go  a  bUfte, 
**  That  they  in  the  hall  were  anfie^ 

**  It  range  over  all  the  place. 
**  All  they  laughed,  and  had  great  gaine^ 
"  The  wyfe  waxed  reed  for  (hame, 

**  S9ie  wolde  that  (be  had  ben  gone* 
**  Quod  the  boye,  well  I  wote 
^*  That  moe  was  well  fbote 

'^iUlthadbenaibMie.'' 

Za  Cuttj 
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SCENE     IV. 

The  entrance  of  the  Tofwer. 

Enter  the  bijhop  ofRochefter^  attended. 

I  Ser.  Is  it  your  honour's  pleafure  we  fliall  ftay. 
Or  come  back  in  the  afternoon  to  fetch  you  ? 

Roch. 

**  Curfedly  (he  loked  on  him  thOy— 
<^  An  other  blaile  flic  let  go, 

'  ^*  She  was  almoofte  rente : 
*«  Quoth  the  boye,  wvll  ye  fc 
*^  How  my  dame  letteth  pellettes  He, 

.  •*  In  fayth  or  ever  ihe  ftynte/* 

In  confequence  of  this  difcipline,  the  frere  is  employed  by  the 
ftepda$ni  to  perfecute  the  hoye ;  the  hcye  firfl  mollifies  the  frert  by 
a  dlfplay  ofthe  wonders  of  his  bow*  Then  fending  him  into  the 
thicket  to  pick  up  a  bird  that  he  had  (hot,  he  pulls  out  his  pipe, 
and  playing  on  it  compels,  the  ghoftly  father  to  dance  and  caper, 
till  his  clothes  are  rent  from  his  back  among  the  thorns. 

*  *  The/rrrf  out  of  the  buflie  wente, 
<^  All  to  ragged  and  to-rente, 

**  And  tome  on  every  fide ; 
**  Unnethes  on  hym  had  one  cloutc, 
*^  His  bely  for  to  wrappe  aboute, 

*•  His  hameys  for  to  hyde.'' 

The  heye  is  then  brought  before  the  offycyaU^  or  magidrate,  who 
defircs  to  hear  a  fpecimen  of  his  mufick*  The^i^rr  remonAnitcs 
againft  this  propofal,  but  the  lad  plays,  and  throws  all  the  par- 
ties  into  another  fit  of  dancing,  in  which  the  offycyaU  himfelf  is 
compelled  to  join,  and  the  y?^4i;»^  exhibits  fre(h  prooft  of  her 
flatulency.  The  tired  magiftrate  at  lall  entreats  our  hero  to  fuf- 
pend  his  operations,  and,  on  his  complii^ncc«  immediately  recon- 
ciles him  to  his  enemies* 

From  a  circuroftance  in  the  accufation  preferred  *^  before  the 
^€ydff^  ag^infi  the  lad,  as  well  as  from  fome  words  and  pecu- 
culiarities  of  phraie,  I  ihould  fuppoie  the  tale  to  be  of  French 
eztia^on* 

*'  He  is  a  grete  njrgromancere, 
*^  In  all  onyaunce  is  not  his  pere." 

Mention  is  made  of  the  witches  of  Origans  in  fiune  of  OUr  ancient 
treatifes  on  forcery. 

I  am  told  likewife  that  the  French  have  vl  petit  pUce  founded  on 
4^  fiune  itory ;  and  that  the  perfonnance  of  CarUn^  the  cele» 

•        /    ^  '  brated 
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Rocb.  Now  you  have  brought  me  here  into  the 
Tower, 
You  may  go  back  unto  the  porter's  lodge. 
Where,  if  I  have  occafion  to  employ  you, 
Pll  fend  fome  officer  to  call  you  to  me. 
Into  the  city  go  not,  I  command  you  ; 
Perhaps  I  may  have  prefent  need  to  ufe  you. 

2  Ser*  We  will  attend  your  honour  here  without. 

3  Ser.  Come,  we  may  have  a  quart  of  wine  at  the 
Roie  at  Barking,  and  come  back  an  hour  before  he'll  go* 

I  Ser.  We  muft  hie  us  then. 

S  Sen  Let's  away.  [^ExeunL 

Rocb  Ho,  mailer  lieutenant. 

Enter  Lieutenant  oftbe  Tower. 

Lieu.  Who  calls  there  ? 

Rocb.  A  friend  of  yours. 

Ueu.  My  lord  of  Rochefter  !  your  honour's  wel« 
come. 

Roch.  Sir,  here  is  my  wanant  from  the  council. 
For  conference  with  fir  John  Oldcaftle, 
i/pon  fome  matter  of  great  confequcnce. 

Lieu.  Ho,  fir  John. 

Har.  IfTttbin.']  Who  calls  there  ? 

Lieu.  Harpool,  tell  fir  John,  that  my  lord  of  Ro«^ 
chefter 
Comes  from  the  council  to  confer  with  him* 
I  think  you  may  as  fafe  without  fufpicion 
As  any  man  in  England,  as  I  hear. 
For  it  was  you  moft  laboured  his  commitment. 

Rach.  I  did,  fir. 
And  nothing  do  repent  it,  I  afiTure  you. 

bated  Harlequin,  was  comick  in  the  higheft  degree  throughout 
the  whole,  but  efpecially  in  the  fcene  where  he  danced  till  he  was 
icady  to  expire.    Stibvbns. 

'  —  tn  St.  Margaret's  9le.']St.Mat^arei*s  ale  is,  I  fuppoie* 
vtf/fT,  which  in  caot  language  is  fHU  called  AdanCs  ak.  The  old 
copies  read — Saint  MargitU  ale ;  and  I  know  not  whethet  they  are 
potwhtf    Malovb. 

Z  3  £?/« 
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Enter  lord  Cobham  and  Harp0$L 

Mafter  lieutenant,  I  pray  you  give  us  leave  i 
I  muft  confer  here  With  fir  John  a  little. 
JJeu.  With  411  my  hfcatt,  toy  lord. 

[^Exii  Iteutennnh 
Hot.  My  lord,  h%  rol'd 
By  me ;  take  this  occafion  while  *tis  offcr'd, 
And  on  my  life  your  lordfliip  will  efcape.        [j^de. 
Cob.  No  more  I  fay;  peace,  left  he  fliould  fufped  It. 
Roch.  Sir  John,  I  am  come  to  you  from  the  lorcb 
o'  the  council. 
To  know  if  yet  you  do  recant  your  crrofS. 

Cob.  My  lord  of  Rochefter,  on  good  advice^ 
I  fee  my  error ;  but  yet  undcrftand  me  ; 
I  mean  not  error  in  the  faith  I  hold. 
But  error  in  fubmitting  to  your  pleafurc. 
therefore  your  lordihip,  without  more  to  doj 
Muft  be  a  means  to  help  me  to  efcape. 
Roch.  What  means,  thou  heretick  } 
Par'ft  thou  but  lift  thy  hand  againft  my  calling ) 
'  Cob.  No,  not  to  hurt  you,  for  a  thoufand  poand, 
Har.  Nothing  but  to  borrow  your  upper  garments 
t  little  :  not  a  word  more;  peace  for  waking  the  cbil« 
dren.  There ;  put  them  on ;  difpatch,  my  lord ;  the 
window  that  goes  out  into  the  l^ads  is  fure  enough ; 
Its  for  you,  I'll  bind  you  furely  in  the  inner  room. 
[Carries  the  bijhop  into  the  Tcwer^  and  returm. 
'  Cob.  This  is  well  begun ;  God  fend  us  happy  fpeed : 
Hard  fliift^  you  fee,  men  make  in  time  of  need. 

[Puts  on  the  bfJhop*s  cloaks 

Re-tnHr  9he  hifhdf  ef  Rocb^er^z  firvam. 

I  Ser.  I  marvel  that  my  lord  fliould  ftay  fo  \otm, 
%  jSh^,  He  hath  fentbieikus,  I  dkre  Jay  my  life- 
g  Ser.  We  CQifte  in  good  time  j  fee  wh^re  he  is 

coaling, 
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Hot.  I  befeecb  you^  good  my  lord  of  Roche{ti^r> 
Be  favourable  to' my  lord  and  m after. 

Cck,  The  inner  rooms  be  very  hot  and  clofe ; 
I  do  not  like  this  air  here  in  the  Tower. 

Hot.  His  eafeisbard,  my  lord.  \j^ide^  You  iball 
fcarcely  get  out  of  the  Tower,  Iwt  Til  dowo  ujpon 
them  * :  m  which  time  get  you  away*  Hard  undct 
Iflington  wait  you  my  coming;  I  will  bring  my  l&4y! 
ready  with  horfes  to  get  hence. 

Cob.  Fellow^  go  back  again  unto  thy  lord^ 
And  counfel  him. 

Har.  Nay,  my  good  lord  of  Rochcfter,  Til  bring 
you  to  St.  Alban's,  through  the  woods,  I  warrant  you* 

Cohm  Villain,  away. 

Har.  Nay,  fince  I  am  pafl  the  Tower^s  liberty. 
You  part  not  fo.  \He  iramu 

Cob.  Clubs,  clubs,  clubs. 

1  Ser.  Murder,  murder,  murder. 

2  Ser.  Down  with  him. 

Har.  Out  you  cowardly  rogues,      \Cobhant  efcapes. 

Enter  Uiutemnt  of  the  Tower  and  warders. 

Lieu.  Who  is  fo  bold  to  dare  to  draw  a  fword 
So  near  unto  the  entrance  of  the  Tower  ? 

X  Ser.  This  ruffian,  fervant  to  fir  John  Oldcaille, 
Was  like  to  have  flain  my  lord. 
Ueu.  Lay  hold  on  him, 
Har.  Stand  off,  if  you  love  your  puddings. 
kocb.  [Within.1  Help,  help,  help,  mafler  lieu- 
tenant, help. 
JJeu.  Who's  that  within  ?    fome  treafon  in  the 
Tower, 
Upon  my  life.    Look  inj  wbo^s  that  whicli  calls  ? 

[Exit  one  of  the  warders. 

*  T^uJbantcaiTGefyM  attio/ihi  7Vw#r,  imi  rUdmm  mpw  them  .•] 

Tlw  old  cqrici  read,  I  tkink  conrapt^y—Tou  ftaSXfifftfy^  &c. 

Sduu;.oME« 
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Ri^enter  fFarder,  and  the  htjhop  of  Ibchefler  bound. 

Ueu.  Without  your  cloaky  my  lord  of  Rocheflcr  ? 

flar.  Tbere^  now  I  fee  it  works :  tben  let  me  fpeed, 
for  Dow's  the  fitted  time  to  fcape  away.  [£«/  HarpooL 

Lieu.  Why  do  you  look  fo  ghaftly  aqd  affrighted  ? 
.    Rocb.  Oldcaftl^  that  traitor,  and  his  man, 
Whcp  yqu  had  left  me  to  confer  with  him, 
Took,  bound  I  and  ftrippM  me,  as  you  fee  I  anis 
And  left  me  lying  in  his  inner  chamber  % 
And  fo  departed. 

I  Ser.  And  I  ^ — n— 

I^eu.  And  you  now  fay  that  the  lord  Cobham's  m2^ 
Did  here  fet  on  you  like  to  murder  you. 

I  Ser.  And  fo  he  did. 

Rocb.  It  was  upon  his  mailer  then  he  did. 
That  }n  the  brawl  the  traitor  might  ?fcape* 

JJeu.  Where  is  this  Ha^pool } 

%  Ser.  Here  he  was  even  now. 

Ueu.  Where  fled,  can  you  tell  ?-r-Tbey  are  both 
efcap*d  *. 
Since  it  fo  happens  that  he  is  efcap^d, 
I  am  glad  you  are  a  witnefs  of  the  fame  : 
It  might  have  elfc  been  laid  unto  my  charge. 
That  1  had  been  confenting  to  the  fadt# 

Rocb.  Come  ; 
Search  ihall  be  made  for  him  with  expedition, 
The  haven's  laid  '  that  he  fliall  not  efcape  ; 
And  hue  and  cry  continue  throughout  LngUnd, 
To  find  this  dao^nedy  dangerous  heretick.      ExeunU 

'  — -  in  his  inner  chamber^']  So  the  quarto.  The  folios  and  the 
modem  editors  read<r-in  this  inner  chamber.    Malon£. 

*  jtnBr\  Tbefe  words  are,  in  the  old  editions,  connected  by 
iniflake  witl^  th^  latter  part  of  the  bifliop's  fpeech.  The  lieute« 
nant's  interruption  (hews  that  thqr  belong  co  one  of  the  bifliopH 
attendants.    Malonb* 

•  fVhereiitA^canyouteU?^Tbiyarihothefci^U.1  Perhaps  the 
latter  words  belong  to  the  ferrant.    Steevens. 

The  vfordjUii  has  been  added.  The  dete£tire  metre  of  the  liii^| 
as  it  ihmds  in  the  old  copy,  (hews  that  fome  word  was  omitred. 

Ma  LONE. 

f  Tie  bavcn^jhii"^]  i.  e.  ^iv^-lay'd*— or  guarded.    Malqne« 
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A  C  T    V.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

A  room  in  lord  Cobhanfs  boufe  in  Kent. 

^ter  Cambridge  J  Scroope^  and  Grey.  They  Jit  down  at 
a  table  ;  King  Henry ^  Suffolk ^  Cobbam^  and  other  lords, 
lifiening  at  the  door^ 

Cam.  In  mine  opinion,  Scroope  hath  well  advisM; 
Poifon  will  be  the  only  apteft  mean. 
And  fitted  for  our  purpofe  to  difpatch  him. 
Gref.  But  yet  there  may  be  doubt  in  the  de« 
livery  ; 
Harry  is  wife ;  and  therefore,  earl  of  Cambridge, 
J  judge  that  way  not  fo  convenient. 
Scroope.  What  think  ye  then  of  this  ?  I  am  his  bed- 
fellow, 
At)d  unfufpefted  nightly  fleep  with  him. 
What  if  I  venture,  in  thofe  filent  hours 
When  ileep  hath  fealed  up  all  mortal  eyes. 
To  murder  him  in  bed  }  how  like  ye  that  ? 

Cam.  Herein  confifts  no  fafety  for  yourfelf : 
And  you  difclosM,  what  Ihall  become  of  us  } 
But  this  da]^,  as  ye  know,  he  will  aboard, 
(The  wind's  fo  fair)  and  fct  away  for  France : 
If,  as  he  goes,  or  entering  in  the  Ihip, 
}t  might  be  done,  then  were  it  excellent. 

Grey.  Why,  any  of  thefe  j  or,  if  you  will,  PU  caufc 
A  prefent  fitting  o'  the  council,  wherein 
I  will  pretend  fome  matter  of  fuch  weight 
As  needs  muft  have  his  royal  company ; 
^nd  fo  difpatch  him  in  his  council-chamber. 

Cam.  Tufi),  yet  I  hear  not  any  thing  to  purpofe* 
I  wonder  that  lord  Cobham  flays  fo  long ; 
|ii9  CO\)nfel  ii)  t)iis  cafe  would  much  avail  us. 

rrhekin^  and  bis  lords  advance. 

^(Toope^ 
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Scroope.  What,  (hall  we>  rife  thus^  and  determint 
nothing  ? 

JT.  Henry.  That  wefe  a  ftame  imieed :  no^  fit  a|pin» 
And  you  fliall  have  my  counfel  in  this  cafe. 
If  you  can  find  no  way  to  kiU  the  king^ 
Then  you  fliall  fee  how  I  can  furniih  you* 
Scroope's  way  by  poiibn^  was  indifferent ; 
But  yet,  being  bed-fellow  to  the  Idag^ 
And  unfufpeSed  ileeping  in  his  bofom. 
In  mine  opinion  that's  the  likelier  way  : 
For  fuch  falfe  friends  are  able  to  da  much. 
And  filent  night  ia  treafon's  fitteft  friend* 
Now,  Cambridge  in  hia  ietting  hence  for  Fnmce^ 
Or  by  the  way,  or  as  he  goes  aboard^ 
To  do  the  deed,  that  was  indifferent  t^o^ 
But  fomewhat  doubtful. 
Marry,  lord  Grey  *  came  very  near  the  point. 
To  have  thq  king  at  council,  and  there  murdbr  buDi 
As  Csefar  was,  among  his  deareft  friends- 
Tell  me,  oh  tdl  me,  you,  bright  honour's  ftatos^ 
For  which  of  all  my  kindnefles  to  you,  | 

Are  ye  become  thus  traitors  to  your  king. 
And  France  muft  have  the  fpoU  of  Harry'a  life  ? 

All.  Oh  pardon,  us  dread  lord< 

K.  Hmy.  How  !  pardon  you  >  that  ware  a  fin  in- 
deed. 
Drag  them  to  deaths  which  juftly  they  deferve : 
And  France  ihall  dearly  buy  this  villainy. 
So  foon  as  we  fet  footing  on  her  breaft. 
God  have  the  praife  for  our  deliverance ! 
And  next  our  thanks,  lord  Cobham,  is  to  thee. 
True  perfed  mirror  of  nobility,  \Exiimi. 

*  Marty ^  lord  Grey^  Here  man  either  the  author  was  in- 
attentive, or  has  gtren  the  title  of  nobility  to  fir  Thomas  Grev, 
as  one  of  (he  hrds  of  the  council ;  for  fo  the  menobers  of  that  body 
arefometimea  called;  From  his  fecond  fpeech  in  the  preieot  fcene^ 
he  fiiould  feem  to  have  been  krdprepdm^    Malqne* 

SCENE 
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jt  high  rtwi  near  St,  Albans. 

Enter  fir  John  and  DoU. 

Sir  John.  Come  Doll,  come,  be  merry,  wencb* 
Farewel  Kent ;  we  are  not  for  thee.  Be  lufty  my  lafs  ; 
come^  for  Lidcalhire :  we  maft  nip  die  bmng  for 
tbefe  crowns  ♦• 

Doll.  Why  is  M  the  ffAd  fpent  already,  that  yoU 
bad  the  other  day  ? 

Sir  John.  Gone,  DaWy  gone;  flown,  fpent,  ranift'd. 
The  d^il,  drink,  and  dice,  has  devoured  alK 

Doll.  You  might  have  left  me  in  Kent,  till  you 
had  been  better  provided. 

.  Sir  John.  No,  Doll,  no ;  Kent's  too  hot,  Do!I, 
Kent's  too  hot.  The  weathercock  of  Wrotham  will 
crow  no  longer ;  we  have  plucked  him,  he  has  loll 
his  feathers  ;  I  have  prun'd  him  bare,  left  him 
thrice  ^ ;  he  is  moulted,  he  is  niouhed,  wench.    * 

Doll.  1  might havegpne to fervice again;  oldmaf- 
ter  Harpool  told  me  he  would  provide  me  a  miflreis. 
.  Sirjabn.  Peace,  Doll,  peace.  Come,  mad  wench, 
ni  make  thee  an  honeft  woman  ;  we'll  into  Lanca- 
Ihire  to  our  fiends :  the  troth  is,   Pll  marry  thee.. 

'  This  fccnc  in  all  the  old  editions  is  mifplac^d  j  being  in- 
tiodacrd  afer  die  iBtei:vitw  between  lord  Cobham  and  the  hoft, 
and  after  the  Irifhman  had  been  divefted  of  the  gold  that  he  had 
taken  from  his  dead  mafler,  and  had  fled  fbr  lefuge  to  the  inn.— 
Theneceflkry  alteration  was  made  by  Mr.  Rowe.     Malonb. 

♦  we  muJI  nip  the  bang,  &c.]  i.  e.  cut  a  purfe.  Sec 
Greene's  Works.  See  alfo  a  note  on  K.  HewylF.  P.  11.  Uft  edit, 
▼ol.v.  p.  497.    Stbsteks; 

^  ^  left  him  thrice ;  ]  As  thefe  words  afford  no  meaning,  it  is  to 
be  prefumed  that  they  are  corrupt.  The  copies  afford  no  affiftancc. 

,  Malone. 

I  am  told  that  m  Wales  the  geefe  bear  plucking  twice  a  year. 
The  bird  which  the  petfon  left  after  thrite  phicking,  would  indeed 
be  worth  nothing.  1  fufpe^  that  we  (hould  read— left  him  hire 
|hric^ ;  omittm^  the  word  baT$  in  the  former  claufe  of  the  fentence, 

St£EYSN8. 
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We  want  but  a  little  money^  and  money  we  will  have, 
I  warrant  thee.  Stay ;  who  comes  here  ?  Some  Irifh 
villain  methinks^  that  has  flain  a  man,  and  now  is 
rifling  of  him.   Stand  clofe^  Doll ;  we'll  fee  the  end 

Ejiter  an  Irijhman  with  his  dead  mq^.  He  lays  bim  dofwn^ 

and  rifles  him. 

Irijhm.  Alas  poe  matter,  fir  Richard  Lee ;  be  Saint 
Patrick,  Ife  rob  and  cut  thy  trote,  for  de  Ihain  *,  and 
dy  mony,  and  dy  gold  ring.  Be  me  truly,  Ife  love 
dee  well,  but  now  dow  be  kill,  dow  be  Ihitten  knave. 

$•  John.  Stand,  firrah  ;  what  art  thou  ? 

Irijhm.  Be  Saint  Patrick,  mefter,  Ife  poor  Irifman ; 
Ife  a  leufter  *• 

S.  John.  Sirrah,  firrah,  you're  a  damn'd  rogue; 
you  haye  kill'd  a  man  here,  and  rifled  him  of  all  that 
he  has.  'Sblood  you  rogue,  deliver,  or  Til  not  leave 
^ou  fo  much  aa  a  hair  above  your  ihoulders,  you 
whorfon  Iriih  dog.  ^  [Robs  him. 

Irijhm.  Wc*s  me !  by  faint  Patrick,  Ife  kill  my 
mefter  for  his  ihain  and  his  ring ;  and  now  Ife  be 
rob  of  all.    Me's  undo. 

S.  John*  Avaunt,  yourafcal ;  go  firrah,  be  walking. 
Come  Doll,  the  devil  laughs  when  one.  thief  robs  an- 
other. Come  wench,  we'll  to  St.  Albans,  and  revel 
in  our  bower,  my  brave  girl. 

DoU.  O,  thou  art  old  fir  John,  when  all's  done, 
rfaith^  fExemU 

SCENE      III. 

Si.  Albans. 

The  entrance  of  a  carrier*s  inn^ 

Enter  HqJI  and  the  Irijhman. 

Irijhm.  Be  me  trp,  mefter,  Ife  poor  Irifinan,  Ife 
want  ludging.    Ife  have  no  mony,  Ife  ftarve  and 

*  *-  for  de  (httne,  1  i.  e.  for  thy  chain.    Malonb« 
^  Ifia  leufter.]  Tnit  was  probably  an  intentional  corrupdon  \ 
but  I  know  not  what  word  it  was  put  ror.    Ma  lon £^ 

cold: 
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cold :  good  mafter  give  bur  fome  meat ;  Ife  famife 
and  tyr. 

Hoft.  'Faith  9  fellow,  I  have  no  lodging,  but  what 
I  keep  for  my  guefts.  As  for  meat,  thou  flialt  have 
as  much  as  there  is ;  and  if  thou  wile  lie  in  the  barn^ 
there's  fair  ilraw,  and  room  enough. 

Iryhm.  Ife  tank  my  mefter  heartily. 

Ho^.  Ho,  Robin. 

JE,nter  Robin. 

Rob.  Who  calls  ? 

Hofi.  Shew  this  poor  Irifliman  to  the  barn;  go 
firrah.  [^Exeunt  Robin  and  Irijhman. 

Enter  (Harrier  and  Kate. 

Car.  Who's  within  here  ?  who  looks  to  the 
horfes  ?  Uds  hearty  here's  fine  work ;  the  hens  in  the 
maunger,  and  the  hogs  in  the  litter.  A  bots  'found 
you  all ;  here's  a  houfe  well  look'd  to,  i'faith. 

Kate.  Mas  gaff  Club,  Ife  very  cawd. 

Gzr.  Get  in,  Kate,  get  in  to  fire,  and  warm 
thee.     John  oftler. 

//q/?.  What,  gaffer  Club!   Welcome  to  St.  Al- 
bans. 
How  does  all  our  friends  in  Lancaihire  ? 

Enter  Oft ler. 

Car.  Well,  God-a-mercy.  John,  how  does  Tom  ? 
where  is  he  ?    _ 

Oftl.  Tom's  gone  from  hence ;  he's  at  the  three 
horfe-loaves  ^  at  Stony-Stratford.  How  does  old  Dick 
Dun? 

Car.  Uds :  heart,  old  Dun  has  bin  moyr'd  in  a 
dough  in  Brick-hill-lane.  A  plague  'found  it !  yon« 
der's  fuch  abomination  weather  as  was  never  feen. 

r  —  at  the  three  harfeAovrt^  at  Stofn.Stratford.']  It  appears  &om 
the  earl  of  Northumberland's /faa«/frtf&  Book^  that  horfca  were  not 
ib  afuaily  fed  with  com  loofe  in  the  manger,  in  the  prefent  man« 
ner,  as  with  their  provender  made  into  loaves.    Ft &c  y. 

^  QftL 
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Qftl.  Uds  hjeart .!  Tkkf !  'a&aU  faaTC  one  hdf  )xek 
of  peafe  and  oats  more  for  that,  as  I  am  John  oflla  | 
be  has  been  ^er  as  good  a  jade  as  ever  travelled. 

Car.  'Faith,  Aveil  £ud»  old  Jack ;  thou  art  the  old 
lad  ftilL 

OftL  Come,  galferCiiih,  jonload,  .unload,  and^et 
tofupper.  JiExettHt. 

S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

Ti^e  fame. 
A  room  in  jhe  carrier* s  Inn. 

Enter  Hoft^  iord€M>Mi^  mdHarpooU 

Hoft.  Sir,  jfouV e  welcome  to  this-'houfe,  to  fuch  as 
is  here  with  all  iny  heart ;  but  Itfear  your  lodging 
will  ie  the  worft.**  I  have  but  two  beds,  and  they 
are  botb  in  a*ckamber ;  and  the  carrier  and  his  daugh* 
ter  lies  in  the  one,  and  you  and  your  wife  mufl  lie  in 
the^ther. 

Cob.  'Faith,  fir,  for  myfelf  Ido  not  greatly  pafs : 
My  wife  is  weary,  and  would  be  at  reft. 
For  we  have  travell'd  very  far  to  day ; 
We  muft  be  content  with  fuch  as  you  have. 

Hoft.  But  I  cannot  tell  whjat  ^o  do  with  your  man. 

Har.  What  ?  haft  thou  never  an  empty  room  in 
tby  iioufe  for  me  ? 

Hoft.  Not  a  bed  in  troth.  There  came  a  poor 
IriAiman,  and  I  lodg'd  him  in  the  bam,  where  he 
has  fair  ftraw,  although  lie  ha v^ie. nothing  elfe. 

Har.  Well,  mine  hoft,  I  pr'ythee  help  me  to  a 
pair  of  clean  Iheets,  and  TU  go  lodge  witn  him. 

Hoft.  By  the  mafs  that  thou  Ihalt,  a  good  pair  of 
hempen  iheets  were  «e'er  lain  in :  come.       ^ixnmU 


SCJENfi 


SIR  JOHN  OLDCASTLE.    35^ 
S  C  E  N  E     V. 

AfirteU 

Enter  Mrpr^  Omflahk^  and  H^atcb. 

Mayor.  What  ?  have  you  fearchM  the  town  ? 

Om.  All  the  town^  fir ;  we  have  not  left  a  houfe 
unfearch'd  that  ufes  to  lodge. 

Mawr.  Surely  my  lord  of  Rochefter  was  then  de- 
ceivd. 
Or  ill  informed  of  fir  John  Qldcaftle ; 
Or  if  he  came  this  way,  he's  paft  the  town : 
He  could  not  elfe  have  fcap'd  you  in  the  fearch. 

Con,  The  privy  watch  hath  been  abroad  all  night ; 
And  not  a  (Iranger  lodgeth  in  the  town 
But  he  is  known  ;  only  a  lufty  prieft 
Wc  found  in  bed  with  a  young  pretty  wench. 
That  fays  flie  is  his  wife,  yonder  at  the  Shears : 
But  we  have  chared  the  hoft  with  his  forth-coming 
To-morrow  morning. 

A4i)w.  What  think  you  bcft  to  do  ? 

Con.  Taith,  matter  mayor,  here's  a  few  ftraggling 
houfes  beyond  the  bridge,  and  a  little  inn  where  car* 
riers  ufe  to  lodge ;  although  I  think  furely  he  would 
ne'er  lodge  there :  but  we  11  go  fearch,  and  the  rather 
becaufe  there  came  notice  to  the  town  theTlaft  night  of 
an  Irilhman,  that  had  done  a  murther,  whom  we 
are  to  make  fearch  for. 

Meteor.  Come  then,  I  pray  you,  and  be  circumfpeft. 

[Exetmt  Mayor^  Confiable,  i^c. 

SCENE     VI. 
^befame.    Before  tbe  carrier* s  inn. 

Enter  Wattb. 

<g  fHCaicb.  Firft  befet  the  houfe,  before  you  begin 
•totfearch* 

zfVdtcb. 
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%  Watch.  Content ;  every  man  take  a  fcveral  place« 

[if  noife  wiibin4 
Keepy  keep  J  ftrike  him  dmm  there,  down  with  him. 

Enter y  from  the  Inrij  the  Mayor  and  Conjlable^  with  the 

Irijhman  in  HarpooVs  apparel  *• 

Con.  Come,  you  villainous  heretick,  tcU  u»  where 
your  mafter  is. 

Irijhm.  Vat  mefter  ? 

M?yar.  Vat  mefter,  you  counterfeit  rebel  r  This 
fliall  not  ferve  your  turn, 

Irijbm.  Be  Sent  Patrick  I  ha*  no  meften 

Con.  Where's  the  lord  Cobham,  fir  JohaOldcafllc, 
that  lately  efcaped  out  of  the  Tower  ? 

Irijh.  Vat  lort  Cobham  ? 

Major.  You  counterfeit,  this  Ihall  not  ferve  you : 
we'll  torture  you,  we'll  make  you  to  confefs  wheit 
that  arch-hereiick  is.     Come,  bind  him  faft. 

Irijfm.  Ahone,  ahpne,  ahope,  a  cree. 

Con.  Ahone !  you  crafty  rafcal  ?  JEfwir/. 

SCENE    VIL 

defame, 
^he  yard  of  the  Inn. 

Enter  lord  Cobham  in  his  nigbt-gotvn. 

» 

Cob.  Harpool,  Harpool,  I  bear  a  marvellous  noift 
About  the  houfe.  God  warrant  us,  Hear 
We  are  purfued.    What,  Harpool  ? 

Hot.  Ifrom  the  barn.']  Who  calls  there  ? 

Cob.  'Tis  I ;  doft  thou  not  hear  a  noife  about  the 

houfe?     . 

«    •  —  with  the  IfiflmaH  in  HarfoeTs  offanL]  The  Irifliman  muft 
be  fuppofcd  to  have  rifen  early^  apd  have  gone  from  the  barat 
where  he  hy*  iato  the  houfe,  b  which  he  is  /oiind  by  tibc  mayor,^* 
'  .  Maloice. 

Har. 
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tiar.  I  from  the  burn.']  Yes,  marry  do  I.  'Zounds  I 
cannot  find 
My  hofe.     This  Irllh  rafcal,  that  lodged  with  mc 
All  night,  hath  ftolcn  n^  apparel,  and 
Has  left  me  nothing  but  a  lowfy  mantle  % 
And  a  pair  of  brogues.     Get  up,  get  up,  and,  if 
The  carrier  and  his  wench  bfc  yet  alleep, 
Change  you  with  him,  as  he  hath  done  with  me> 
And  fee  if  we  can  fcape.  [Exit  lord  Cobhafn. 

SCENE      VIII. 

The  fame. 

Anoife  about  the  houfefor  fome  time.  Then  Enter  Har- 
pool  in  the  Iri/hman*J  apparel ;  the  AUryor,  Conftable^ 
and  Watch  of  St.  Albans  meeting  him* 

Con.  Stand  clofe,  here  comes  the  Iriihman  that  did 
the  murder  ;  by  all  tokens  this  is  he. 

Mayor.  And  perceiving  the  houfe  befct,  would  get 
away.     Stand,  firrah. 

Har.  What  art  thou  that  bidd^ft  itie  ftand  ? 

CoH.  I  am  the  ofHcer ;  atid  am  come  to  fearch  for 
an  Iriihman,  fuch  a  villain  as  thyfelf,  that  haft  mur- 
dered a  man  this  laft  night  by  the  high  way. 

Har.  'Sblood  conftable,  art  thou  mad  ?  am  I  an 
Iriihman  ?  ^ 

AiJxyor.  Sirrah,  we'll  find  yoii  an  Iriihman  before 
we  part : 
Lay  hold  upon  him.  , 

•  Has  Heft  me  nothing  hut  a  lowjy  mantle]  The  mantle^  or  long 
clotk,  was  the  common  drefs  of  the  ancient  Irifh.  Spenfer  was 
much  offended  with  this  garment.  **  It  is  (fays  he)  'a  fit  houfe 
for  an  out-law,  a  meet  bed  for  a  rebel,  and  an  apt  cloak  for  a  thief* 
-—For  a  bad  hufwife  it  is  no  leffe  convenient ;  for  fome  of  them  that 
be  wandering  women,  called  of  them  mona-Jbul^  \\  is  half  a  ward- 
robe :  for  in  fummer  you  (hall  find  her  arrayed  commonljr  but  in 
her  fmock  and  mantle^  to  be  more  ready  for  her  light  fervices ;  in 
winter  and  in  her  travaile  it  is  her  cloake  and  fafeguard,  and  alfo 
acoirerlet  for  her  lewd  exercifc**'    Fievjof  Inland,  edit.  16339 

p.  27.      Ma  LONE* 

Vol.  II.  A  a  Con. 
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Mofor.  How  came  this  man  and  woman  thus  at- 
tired? 
Hqfl^  Here  came  a  man  and  woman  hither  this  laft 
night. 
Which  I  did  take  for  fubftantial  people. 
And  lodg'd  al]  in  one  chamber  by  thefe  folks ; 
Methinks  they  have  been  fo  bold  to  change  apparel, 
And  gone  away  this  morning  ere  they  rofe. 

Mojfor.  That  was  that  traitor  Oldcaftle  that  thus 
EfcapM  us.    Make  hue  and  cry  yet  after  him  ; 
Keep  faft  that  traiterous  rebel  his  fervant  there :. 
Farewel,  mine  hoft.  [Exit  A&yor. 

Car^  Come  Kate  Owdham^  thou  and  I's  trimly 
dizard. 

Kate,  rfaith,  neam  Club,  Ife  wot  ne'er  what  to  do, 
Ife  be  fo  flouted  and  fo  ihoured  at ;  but  by  the  mefs 
Ife  cry. 

[Exeunt  Carrier  and  his  Daughter^  Hofi^ 

Harpool^  Con/iables,  (^c. 

SCENE      IX. 

.  -» •  '  , 

,  A  wood  near  St.  Albans. 

-'     • »  • 

Enter  lord  and  lady  Cobham  difguifed. 

Cob.  Come,  madam,  happily  efcap'd.  Here  kt  us 
fie ; 
This  place  is  far  remote  from  any  path  ; 
And  here  a  while  our  weary  limbs  may  reft 
To  take  refrefliing,  free  from  the  purfuit 
Of  envious  Rochefter. 

L.  Cob.  But  where,  my  lord. 
Shall  we  find  reft  for  our  difquiet  minds  ? 
There  dwell  untamed  thoughts,  that'^ardly  ftoop 
To  fuch  abafement  of  difdained  rags  : 
We  were  not  wont  to  travel  thus  by  nighty 
Efpecially  on  foot. 
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Coh.  No  matter^  love ; 
Extremities  admit  no  better  choice. 
And,  were  it  not  for  thee,  fay  froward  time 
Imposed  a  greater  talk,  I  woiild  efte^m  it 
As  lightly  as  the  wind  that  bio  '     2        r,^ 
But  in  thy  fufferance  I  am  doubly  taflc'd  ; 
Thou  waft  not  wont  to  have  the  earth  thy  ftool. 
Nor  the  moift  dewy  grafs  thy  pillow,  nor 
Thy  chamber  to  be  the  wide  horizon, 

L.  Cob.  How  can  it  feem  a  trouble,  having  you 
A  partner  with  me  in  the  worft  I  feel  ? 
No,  gentle  lord,  your  prefence  would  give  eafe 
To  death  itfelf,  Ihould  be  now  feize  upon  me. 

[She  produces  fome  bread  and  cheefej  and  a  bottle. 
Behold,  what  my  forefight  hath  undertaken. 
For  fear  we  faint ;  they  are  bu?  homely  cates  ; 
Yet  fawc'd  with  hunger,  they  may  feem  as  fweet 
As  greater  dainties  we  were  wont  to  tafte. 

Cob.  Praife  be  to  him  whofc  plenty  fends   both 
this 
And  all  things  elfe  our  mortal  bodies  need  I 
Nor  fcorn  we  this  poor  feeding,  nor  the  ftate 
We  now  are  in ;  for  what  is  it  on  earth. 
Nay  under  heaven,  continues  at  a  ftay  ? 
Ebbs  not  the  fea,  when  it  hath  overflowed  ? 
Follows  not  darknefs,  when  the  day  is  gone  ? . 
And  fee  we  not  fometimes  the  eye  of  heaven 
Dimm'd  with  o'er-flying  clouds  ^  ?  There's  not  that 

work 
Of  careful  nature,  or  of  cunning  art. 
How  ftrong,  how  beauteous,  or  how  rich  it  be. 
But  falls  in  time  to  ruin.     Here,  gentle  madam, 
Jn  this  one  draught  I  walh  my  forrow  down.  [Drinks. 

^       Ahdfce  we  lutf&metimes  the  eye  efhean^m 

Dinm^d  tviii  o*cr-flying  clouds  ?]  So  in  Macieib  : 
**  ■  Can  fuch  things  be, 

^^         5*  A^  ^ver<ome  us  like  a  fummer  cloud ?    Stbeyeii s. 

Aa3  l,.Cob^ 
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jL.  Cob.  And  I^    encouraged  with  your  chesnfMt 
fpeech. 
Will  do  the  like. 

Cob.  'Fray  God,  poor  Harpool  come. 
If  he  ihould  fall  into  the  bi(hop's[  hands. 
Or  not  remember  where  we  bade  him  meet  vts^ 
It  were  the  thing  of  all  things  elfe,  that  now 
Could  breed  revolt  in  this  new  peace  of  mind. 

L.  Cob.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  $e's  witty  to  devife, 
And  ilrcuTg  to  execute  a  prefent  Ihift. 

Cob.  That  power  be  ftiil  his  guide,  hath  i^iide^ 
us  ! 
My  drowfy  eyes  wax  heavy  f  early  fifing, 
Together  with  the  travel  we  haye  hadj, 
MaKes  me  riiat  I  could  gladly  take  a  cap, 
Were  I  perfwaded  we  might  be  fecure. 

L.  Cob.  Let  that  depend  pn  t^e :  whilft  you  da 
fleep, 
Fll  watch  .that  no  misfortune  happen  us. 

Cob.  I  ih^n,  dear  wife,  be  too  much  trouble  tQ 
thee. 

L.  Cob.  Urge  not  that ; 
My  duty  binds  me,  and  your  love  command^^ 
I  would  I  had  the  fkill,  with  t\:|npd  voice 
To  draw  on  deep  with  fome  fweet  melody. 
But  imperfe&ion^  and  unaptnefs  too^ 
Are  both  repugnant .:  fear  inferts  the  one  ) 
^JThe  othec  nature  hath  denied  me  ufe. 
But  what  talk  I  of  means  to  purchafe  that 
Is  freely  happened  ?  Sleep  With  gentie  hand 
j^ath  ^\Tt  his  eye-lids.     O  vi^otiou^  labour. 
How  foon  thy  power  c,an  chaf  m  the  body's  fcnfc  ? 
And  now  thou  likewife  climb'ft  unto  noly  brtiji. 
Making  my  heavy  temples  ftopp  to  thee, 
^reat  God  of  bevven  from  daftger  kttp  us  free ! 


J 
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Enter  fir  Richard  Lee^  and  bis  Servants. 

Sir  Rich.  A  murder  clofely  done  ?    and  in  my 
ground  ? 
Search  carefully ;  if  "Ssiny  where  it  were^ 
This  obfcure  thicket  is  the  likeliefi  place. 

[Exit  a  fitrvanU 

Re-enter  Servant  bearing  a  dead  body.  , 

Ser.  Sir,  I  have  found  the  body  ftifF  with  cold. 
And  mangled  cruelly  with  many  wounds. 

Sir  Rich.  Look,  if  thou  know'il  him ;  turn  his  body 
up. 
Alack,  it  is  my  fon,  my  fon  and  heir. 
Whom  two  years  fince  I  fent  to  Ireland, 
To  praftife  there  the  difcipline  of  war ; 
And  coming  home,  (for  fo  he  wrote  to  mc,) 
Some  favage  heart,  fome  bloody  devilifh  hand. 
Either  in  hate,  or  thirfting  for  his  coin. 
Hath  here  fluic'd  out  his  blood.    Unhappy  hour  ! 
Accurfed  place  !  but  moft  incbnftant  fate. 
That  hadft  referv'd  him  from  the  bullet's  fire. 
And  fufFer*d  him  to  fcape  the  wood-kerns'  fury  \ 
Bidft  here  ordain  the  treafure  of  his  life. 
Even  here  within  the  arms  of  tender  peace. 
To  be  confum'd  by  treafon's  wakeful  hand ! 

^  ^-^>  /£#  ijjood'Vtmi*  fury ;]  See  note  on  Macietbj  laft  e£t* 
Tol.  iv.  p,  446.    Steevens. 

Kerns  was  the  name  ufually  giTen  to  the  wild  friih.  I  take 
ivmJ  here  not  to  be  ufed  in  the  fenfe  of  Jyhvantu^  but  of  in/anus^ 
frriejlis.^^^  To  cfcape  the  rage  of  xhtfutidus  wild  Irilh. 

Pbrcy, 

Tht  hem  was  the  Iriih  light-armed  foot-foldier.  It  appears 
from  Spenfcr'i  View  rf  Ireland^  and  many  other  iaccount^,  tiiat 
they  generally  endeavoured  to  bring  their  eneoiies  to  an  engage- 
ment in  the  thick  woods  with  which  Ireland  formerly  aboundi^ ; 
pr,  if  obliged  to  fight  in  the  ooen  country,  they  always,  when  de^ 
feated,  fled  for  refuge  to  thoi!e  fecure  retreats.  Hence,  I  fuppofe^ 
^  epidiet  in  taueftioti.    Ma  lone. 

A  a  4  And, 
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And,  which  is  moft  affli&ing  to  my  foul. 

That  this  his  death  and  murder  fliould  be  wrought 

Without  the  knowledge  by  whofc  means  'twas  done^ 

2  Ser.  Not  fo,  fir ;  I  have  found  the  authors  of  it. 
See  where  they  fit ;  and  in  their  bloody  fills 
The  fatal  inftrqments  of  death  and  fin. 

Sir  Rich.  Juft  judgment  of  that  power,  whofegra-t 
cious  eye. 
Loathing  the  fight  of  fuch  a  heinous  fa£t. 
Dazzled  their  fcnfes  with  benumming  fleep  % 
*rill  their  unhallow'd  treachery  was  known. 
Awake  yc  monfters,  murderers  awake ; 
Tremble  for  horror ;  blufli,  you  cannot  choofe, 
Beholding  this  unhuman  deed  of  yours. 

Cob.  What  mean  you,  fir,  to  trouble  weary  fouls. 
And  interrupt  us  of  our  quiet  fleep  ?     • 

Sir  J^id.  O  devilifli !  can  you  boaft  unto  yourfelves 
,Of  qftiet  fleep,  having  within  your  hearts 
The  guilt  of  murder  waking,  that  with  cries  ^ 
Deafs  the  loud  thunder,  and  fblicits  heiaven 
.With  more  than  mandrakes*  ftirieks  for  your  offence^? 

L.  Cok*  What  murder  ?  Yoq  upbrsud  us  wrong- 

fwily, 

Sir  Ricn.  Can  you  deny  the  fadt  ?  fee  you  not  here 
The  body  of  my  fon,  by  you  mifdone '  ? 

'  DaoazUd  their ftnfei  with  benumming JUep^  ]  In  the  folios  and 
the  modern  edltioos  thispaffage  is  perplexed.    They  read, 

Dazling  their  fenfes,  &c. 
The  reading  (n'(he  text  is  t^at  of  the  qua^^to^    ]\Ialone. 

^  —  that  with  cries'\  Thus  the  quarto  and  the  firft  folio*     The 
fecond  folio  and  Mr.  Rowe  read  corruptly— that  niohicb  cries* 

Malome. 
^  — ^  mandrakti^  Jhrieh — ]  Sqe  note  on  Rpmto  and  JuUei^  lafl 

^dit.    vol,  X.   p.    131.      ^T^EVENS. 

•  7^f  lody  of  ny/(ft{^  hyyou  mifdone  ?]  i.  e.  deflroyed.     So  in 
'XJXi'j^l  Wo^(in  in  the  Mpon^  '597- 

**  Pardon  me 
*•  TJjai  I  mi/did  xhte,  in  mv  witleft  rage.*'    Malqn», 
As  to  do  18,  'to  ihake^  fo  to  mifSiQ  ia  to  deftroy*    Thui  i^^^cds 
foj[  criipinal  anions.    Steevens. 

I-oolt 
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Look  on  his  wounds,  look  on  his  purple  hue  : 
Po  wc  not  find  you  where  the  deed  was  done  ? 
Were  not  your  knives  faft  clofed  in  your  hands  ? 
Is  not  this  cloth  an  argument  befide. 
Thus  ftain'd  and  fpotted  with  his  innocent  blood  ? 
Thefe  fpeaking  charaders,  were  there  nothing  elfc 
To  plead  againft  you,  would  conviS:  you  both. 
To  Hertford  with  them,   where  the  'fizes  now 
Are  kept ;  their  lives  Ihall  anfwer  for  my  fon*s 
Loft  life. 

Cok.  As  we  are  innocent,  Yo  may  we  fpeed. 

Sir  Rich.  As  I  am  wrong'd,  (d  may  the  law  proceed. 

SCENE     X. 

St.  Mbans. 

Enter  the  btfhop  of  Rochefier^  Conjlable  of  St.  Albans^  with 
fr  John  and  Dolly  and  the  Irijhman  in  HarpooFs  appareU 

Roch.  What. intricate  confufion  have  we  here? 
Not  two  hours  fince  we  apprehended  one 
In  habit  Irifli,  but  in  fpeech  not  fo ; 
And  now  you  bring  another,  that  in  fpeech 
Is  Irifh,  but  in  habit  Englifli :  yea. 
And  more  than  fo,  the  fervant  of  that  heretick 
Lord  Cobham. 

Jri/hm.  Fait  me  be  no  fervant  of  de  lort  Cobhatn  ; 
me  be  Mack-Shane  of  Ulften 

Roch.  Otherwife  caU'd  Harpool  of  Kent ;  go  to,  fir. 
You  cannot  blind  us  with  your  broken  Iriflu 

Sir  John.  Truft  me,  lord  bifhop^^  whether  Irilh  or 
Englifh, 
Harpool  or  not  Harpool,  that  I  leave  to  the  trial : 
But  fure  I  am,  this  man  by  face  and  ipeech. 
Is  he  that  murder'd  young  fir  Richard  Lee ; 
(I  met  him  prefently  upon  the  fad) 
And  that  he  flew  his  matter  for  that  gold, 
Jhofe  jewels,  and  that  chain,  'I  took  from  hloK* 

Hochi 
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Roch*  Well,  our  affairs  do  call  us  back  to  London, 
So  that  we  cannot  profecute  the  caufe. 
As  we  defile  to  do ;  therefore  we  leave 
The  charge  with  y;ou,  to  fee  they  be  conveyed 

[To  the  CoJifialrk 
To  Hertford  'fizes ;  both  this  counterfeit. 
And  you,  fir  John  of  Wrothaai,  and  your  wench ; 
For  you  are  culpable  as  well  as  they. 
Though  not  for  murder,  yet  for  felony. 
But  fince  you  are  the  means  to  bring  to  light 
This  grace^efs  murder,  ^ou  ihall  bear  with  you 
Our  letters;  to  the  judges  of  the  bench. 
To  be  your  friends  in  what  they  lawful  may. 

^/V  John.  I  thank  your  lordlhip.  [Exml^ 

SCENE     XI. 

Hertford. 
A  hall  ofjuflicf. 

^ter  Gaoler  arid  his  fervent^  bringing  forth  lord  Coihm 

in  irons^ 

Gaol  Bring  forth  the  prifoners,  fee  the  court  prcn 
jpar'd ; 
The  juftices  are  coming  to  the  bench  : 
So,  kt  him  ftand  ;  away  and  fetch  the  reft. 

[Exit  Jervant. 

Cbib.  O,  give  tile  patience  to  endure  this  fcourgc^ 
Thou  that  art  fountain  of  this  virtuous  ftrcam ; 
And  though  contempt,  falfe  witnefs,  and  rcproich* 
Hang  on  thefe  iron  gyves,  to  prefs  my  life 
As  low  as  earth,  yet  ftrcngthcn  me  with  faith. 

That  I  may  mount  in  fpiHt  above  the  clouds. 

.  . .        ' 

9  And  though  conum^  of  tainufi  and  TtprHich'\  Thiu  the  folkM 
and  the  modern  editions«-^The  reading  in  die  text  Ii  tint  of  the 
quarto^    Malon£. 
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Re-enter  giiolerU  fcrvant^   bringing  in  lady  Cobhtm  and 

liarpooL 

H*re  cornel  toy  lady.   Sorrow,  'tis  for  her 

Thy  wound  is  grievous ;  elfe  I  feoff  at  thee. 

What,  and  poor  Harpgol,  art  thou  i'the  briars  too  J 

Har.  rfaith,  my  lord,   J  am  in,  get  out  how  I 
can. 

L.  Cob.  Say,  gentle  lord,  (for  now  we  are  alone^ 
And  may  confer)  Ihall  we  confeft  in  brief 
Qi  whence,  and  what  we  are,  and  fo  prevent 
The  accufatipn  is  cotnmencM  againft  us  ? 

Cob.  What  will  that  help  us  ?  Being  Ifnowtii  fwcct 
love. 
We  ihall  for  herefy  be  put  to  d^ath. 
For  fo  they  term  the  religion  we  profefs* 
No,  if  we  die,  let  this  our  comfort  be. 
That  of  the  guilt  imposed  our  fouls  arc  free.' 

Har.  Ay,  ay,  my  lord ;  Harpool  is  fo  refolv'd « 
I  reck  of  -death  the  lefs  ',  in  that  I  die 
Not  by  the  fentence  of  that  envious  prieft, 

I4.  Cob.  Well,    be  it  then  according  as  heaven 
pleafe, 

^er  the  Ju^e  (fajffize,  and  Jujiices ;  the  Mayor  of  5/, 
Jlbans^  lord  and  lady  Powis^  and  fir  Richard  Lee. 
fb$  Judge  and  Jujlices  take  their  places  on  the  bench, 

Judgei^  Now,  mafter  ipayor^   what  gentleman  is 
'  that 
You  bring  with  you  before  us  to  the  bench  ? 

Mayor.  The  lord  Powis,  an  if  it  like  your  honour. 
And  this  his  lady  travelling  to^;rard  Wales, 
Who,  for  they  lodgM  laft  night  within. my  houfe, 

'  I  reck  of  death  the  lefs^ — ]  1  make  the  lefs  ,account  of  deatli^ 
llie  old  copies  read,  I  think  corruptedly— ^tvr^^i*  The  two  words 
9^  fitQueotly  confounded  in  bur  ^cieAt  dramas*    Malonb. 
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And  my  lord  bilhop  did  lay  wait  for  fuch. 
Were  very  willing  to  come  on  with  me, 
Left,  for  their  fakes,  fufpicion  we  might  wrong. 
Judge.  We  cry  your  honour  mercy  ;'  good  my 
lord, 
Wiirt  pleafe  you  take  your  place.    Madam,  your 

ladyfhip 
May  here,  or  where  you  will,  repofe  yourfelf. 
Until  this  buiinefs  now  in  hand  be  paft. 

JL,  Pow.  I  will  withdraw  into  fpme  other  room. 
So  that  your  lordfhip  and  the  reft  be  pleas'd. 

Judge.  With  all  our  hearts  :  Attend  the  lady  there. 

jP(W.    Wife,   I  have  ey'd  yon  prifoners  all  thi$ 

while. 

And  my  conceit  doth  tell  me,  'tis  our  friend 

The  noble  Cobham,  and  his  virtuous  lady.      [^Afiie. 

L.  Fow.  I  think  no  lefs ;  are  they  fufpe&ed  for  thb 

murder  ? 
Pew.  What  it  ineans 
I  cannot  tell,  bqt  v^^  fliall  know  anon. 
Mean  time,  as  you  pafs-  by  them^  zSk  the  queftlon ; 
But  do  it  fecretly  th?it  you  be  not  feen. 
And  make  fome  iign,  that  I  may  know  your  mind. 

[^Shepqffes  over  the  ft  age  by  them* 
L.  Pinvi  My  lord  Cobham  !  Madam  ! 
Cob.  No  Cobham    dqw,    nor  ipadami   as  you 
love  us : 
But  John  of  Lancalhire,  and  Joan  his  wife. 

L.  Pow.  O  tell,  \ybat  is  it  that  our  love  can  do 
To  pleafure  you,  for  we  are  bound  to  you  ? 

Cob.  Nothing  but  this,  that  you  conceal  our  names; 
So,  gentle  lady,  pals ;  for  being  fpiedi 

L.  Pow.  My  heart  I  Icav^e,  to  bear  part  of  your 
grief.  [Exit  lady  Pawb. 

Judge.  Call  the  prifoners  to  the  bar.     Sir  Richard 
Lee, 
What  evidence  can  you  bring  agafnft  thefe  people^ 
To  prove  them  guilty  of  the  mufder  done  ? 

Sir  Rhi, 
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Sir  Rich.   This  bloody  towel^    and  thefe.  naked 
knives : 
Beiide,  we  found  them  fittmg  hy  the  place 
Where  the  dead  body  lay  within  a  buih. 

Judge.  What  anfwer  you,  why  law  fliould  not  pr<H 
«eed. 
According  to  this  evidence  given  in. 
To  tax  you  with  the  penalty  o£  death  ? 

Cob.  That  we  are  free  from  murder's  very  thought. 
And  know  not  how  the  geiitleman  was  ilain. 

1  Juji.   How  came  this  linea- cloth .  fo  bloody  * 
.  .    .then*?. 

L.  Cob.  My  huiband  hot  with  travelling,  my'  lord. 
His  nofe  guih'd  out  a  bleeding ;  that  was  it. 

2  Juft.  But.how  came  your  Iharp  edged  knives  un- 

IheatL'd? 
L  Cob.  I'o  cut  fucb  iimple  yiftual  as  we  had. 
,  Judge..  Say  we  admit  this  anfwer  to  thofe  ar» 

ticles. 
What  made  you. '  in  fo  private  a,  dark' nook,  - 
So  far  remote  from  any  common  patH, 
As  was  the  thick  '^  where  the  dead  corpfe  was  thrown  ? 
Cob.  Journeying,  my  lord,   from.  London,   from 
the  term  ^, 

Down 

^  I  Juft.  How  came  this  Unen-cloth/a  Woody  then  ?"]  The  author 
of  this  play  appears  to  have  been  little  acquainted  with  legal  pro^- 
ceediDgs.  The  juftices  of  peace  never  lit  on  the  bench  with  the 
judge  of  aiSze,  as  aflelTors,  nor  put  queftlons  to  witneiTes  or  culprits. 
They  attend  the  affizes  folely  for  the  purpofe  of  delivering  in  the  ex- 
aminations on  which  the  prifoners  have  been  committed.  M  alon  b. 

'  What  made  you — ]  i,  e.  vihat  lyjere  you  doing  f  Of  the  fre- 
quent ufe  of  this  now  obfolete  phrafe,  inftances  have  been  already, 
given.    Malone.  >^ 

^  As  was  the  x\i\d\ii  where  the  dead  corpfe  was  thrown}^  Thick 
bx  thicket.     Maloms* 

*  Journeying  J  my  lord^  from  London^  from  the  term,]  The 
^'termt  are  mentioned  in  oxir  ancient  dramas  ^%  the  great  eras  of 
bufineis,  pleafure,  and  profit.  No  one  goes  from  any  diftant 
county  to  London  till  the  term  be^ns,  or  leaves  the  metropolis 
till  the  term'  ends.    No  book  it  pvbliflied  till  the  beginning  o^ 

*  term; 


j56        F  I  R  S  1*    P  AR  T    6P 

Down  into  Lancaihire^  whece  we  do  dwelly 
And  what  with  age  and  travel  being  faintj 
We  gladly  fought  a  place  where  we  might  rerf^ 
Free  from  refort  of  other  paflenge^s ; 
And  fb  we  ftray'd  into  that  fecret  corner. 

Judge.  Thefe  are  but  ambages  to  drive  off  timC| 
And  linger  juftice  from  her^purposM  end. 

Enter  Conjlahle^    with  the    Irijbman^  fir  Jobtiy   dni 

DM. 
But  who  are  thefe  } 

Cop.  Stay  judgment^  and  releafe  thofe  innocents ) 
For  here  is  he  whofe  hand  -hath  done  the  deed 
For  which  they  ftand  indided  at  the  bar ; 
This  favage  villain,  this  rude  Iri A  flaVe  i 
His  tongue  already  hath  confefsM  the  faft, 
And  here  is  witnefe  to  confirm  a^  much.    ■ 

Sir  John,  t'es,  my  good  lord ;  no  footier  had  hfi 
flain 
His  loving  mafter  for  the  wealth  he  had, 
But  I  upton  the'inftant  met  with  him  : 
And  what  he  purchased  with  the  lofs  of  blood. 
With  ftrokes  I  prefcntly  bereav'd  him  of: 
Some  ,of  the  which  is  fpent ;  the  reft  remaining 
1  willingly  furrcnder  to  the  hands 
Of  old  fir  Richard  Lee,  as  being  bis  : 
Beiide,  my  lord  judge,  I  do  greet  your  honouf 
With  letters  from  my  lard  o?  RocKefter. 

[Delivers  a  letteti 

Sir  Kick.  Is  this  the  wolf  whofe  tbirfty  throat  did 
drink 
My  dear  fon's  blood  ?  art  thou  the  curfed  fnake 
He  cherifb'd^  yet  i^ith  envious  piercing  fting 
Aflaild'ft  him  mortally  ?  Wer!f  qot  that  the  teW 

term.  From  thsgt  period  the  Oiop- keepers  hope  ibr  cnflotPy  vA 
<be  players  e^cpeft  ai^iences.  It  Ihould  fe^cm  irom  tleTtrioos 
paiT^ges  of  this  kind  in  our  old  plavs,  jthkr,  law  fuits  wereinoro 
numerous  formerly  than  at  prdfent.    MaloVe. 

Stands 
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Stands  ready  to  revenge  thy  cruelly. 
Traitor  to  God,  thy  matter,  and  to  me^ 
Thefe  hands  fhould  be  thy  executioner. 

Judge.  Patience,'  fir  Richard  Lee,  you  fliall  feayp 
jufticc. 
The  fad  is  odious ;  therefore  take  him  faence^ 
And  being  hang*d  until  the  wretch  be  dead^ 
His  body  after  ihaH  be  hang'd  in  chains. 
Near  to  the  place  where  he  did  aft  the  niiurder. 

Irtfbm.  Prethee,  lord  Ihudge,  let  me  have  mfnc 
own  cloaths,  my  ftrouces  there  ' ;  and  let  me  be 
hang'd  in  a  wyth  ^  after  my  coijntry,  ?he  Irilh 
faihion. 

Judge.  Go  to ;    away  with  him.     And  now,  fir 
John,  [^Exeunt  Gaoler  and  IrifhniaiU 

Although  by  you  this  murder  came  to  light,' 
Yet  upright  law  will  not  hold  you  excUs'd, 
For  you  did  rob  the  Iriihman  ;  by  which 
You  (land  attainted  here  of  felony  : 
Befide,  you  have  been  lewd,  and  many  year^ 
Led  a  lafcivious,  unbefeeming  life. 

&r  John.  O  but,  my  lord,  fir  John  repents,  and 
he  will  mend.    - 

Judge.  In  hope  thereof,  together  with  the  favour 
My  lord  of  Rochefter  intreats  for  ygu, 
Wc  are  contented  that  you  fliall  be  prov*d  \ 

Sir  John.  I  thank  your  lordfliip. 

Judge.  Thefe  other,  falfely  here 

» 

^  -^my  ftrouces  ibere ;]  Strouces  arc  trwofers.  They  were  an* 
cicntly  worn  by  the  Irifli.  So  lo  K.  Henry  V:  — —  ♦♦  like  a  kem^ 
of  Ireland,  your  French  hofe  off,  and  in  your  firught  trojjirs.^* 

.  .  .  Malokb. 

^  —  and  let  me  he  banged  in  i^  wyth,]*  A  bai^d  made  of  twigs. 
Bac<m  fays^  ^^  en  Iri(h  rebel  put  up  ft  petition  that  h^  .might  be 
lunged  ID  a  n^i$ht  .and  not  in  a  halter,  hecauie  it  had  bf«a  ^  ufed. 
with  former  rebels.'^    Malovb. 

^iVe  arecpntentedtbatyauJhaUht^proyr*A,'i  Weare.conrpQttliac 
a  trial  ihall  be  made  of  your  finctrity  i  that  you  Ihall  be  unpu« 
oifted  at  prefent,  and  remain  in  a  &t6  of^o^m^    M4  ^onb. 

Ac* 
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Accused,  and  brought  in  peril  wrongfully. 
We  in  like  fort  do  fet  at  liberty. 

Sir  Rich.  And  for  amends. 
Touching  the  wrong  unwittingly  I  have  4one, 
I  give  thele  few  crowns. 

Judge.  Your  kindnefs  merits  praife>   fir  Richard 
Lee : 
So  let  us  hence.    [^Exeunt  all  except  Towis  and  Cobbam^ 

Paw.  But  Powis  flill  muft  ftay. 
There  yet  remains  a  part  of  that  true  love 
He  owes  his  noble  friend,  unfatisfied 
And  unperformed  ;  which  firft  of  all  doth  bind  me 
To  gratulate  your  lordfliip's  fafe  delivery } 
And  then  entreat,  that  fince  unlook'd>for  thus 
We  here  are  met,  your  honour  would  vouchfafe 
To  ride  with  me  to  Wales,  where,  to  my  power', 
Though  not  to  quittance  thofe  great  benefits 
I  have  received  of  you,  yet  both  my  houfe. 
My  purfe,  my  fer.vants,  and  what  elfe  I  have. 
Arc  all  at  your  command.     Deny  me  not : 
I  know  the  bifliop's  hate  purfucs  you  fo. 
As  there's  no  fafety  in  abiding  here. 

Cob.  'Tis  true,   my  lord,   and  God  forgive  him 

for  it. 
Pow.  Then  let  us  hence.    You  fliall  be  ftraight 
provided 

Of  lufty  geldings  :  and  once  entcr'd  Wales, 

• 

•  m-.»wbere^  to  my  power ^']  The  old  copies  read — where  tbot^t 
my  power.  This  cannot,  i  think,  be  right.  Perhaps  we  ought 
to  read| 

■       where,  though  my  power 
May  not  aeauittanct  thofe  great  benefits 
I  have  received  of  you,  yet  both  my  houfe. 
My  purfe,  &c*  - 
««-where  though  it  be  not  in  my  power  to  repay  tU  the  obli* 
nations  that  I  hare  receive^  from  you,  yet  I  will  oo  my  mmoft  to 
ibew  my  gratitude.    Ma  lone. 
I  would  read, 

*—  where  through  my  power 
(Though  not.  4cc.    Peroy* 
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Well  may  the  biffiop  hunt ;  but,  fpite  his  face. 
He  never  more  Ihali  have  the  game  in  chace  ". 

{^Exeunt. 

'  This  play  has  been  hitherto  printed  in  an  unbroken  fenet/ 
and  18  now  firft  divided  into  a^  and  fcenes.    ^ 

Having  faid  in  the  preliminary  remarks  that  lord  G>bham  was 
engaged  in  a  trai(erou8  defign  aga'mil  king  Henry,  it  may  be  proper 
to  add,  that  the  accounts  of  the  monkiili  hiOorlans  who  charge  that 
nobleman  with  treafon,  as  they  held  different  religious  tenets  from 
him,  and  confidered  him  a  heretick,  are  liable  to  fome  fufpicion. 
IMr.  Hume  however  thinks,  thatthough  at  firft  he  had  no  other  ob* 
left  but  the  reformation  of  religion,  yet  at  length,  being  provoked 
by  perfecution  and  Himulated  by  zeal,  he  was  urged  to  attempt  the 
noil  criminal  enterprifes.  But  for  this  aflertion  he  only  quotes 
Walfingham,  a  wnter  who  falls  within  the  defcription  above-' 
mentioned.  After  his  efcape  from  the  Tower,  lord  Cobham  took 
refuge  in  Wales ;  and,  though  a  thoufand  marks  were  offered  for 
apprehending  him,  befiide  many  liberties  to  any  city  or  town  that 
fhould  deliver  him  up,  he  for  a  long  time  could  not  be  found.  At 
length  he  was  feized  by  lord  Powis,  after  a  valiant  refiftance,  and 
ha^ed  in  the  year  1418. 

Ether  the  play  before  us,  or  The  Second  Part  of  Sir  John  OJd- 
tafiky  was  adted  at  London  before  Monfieur  Vereiken,  ambaffador 
to  queen  Elizabeth  from  the  arch  duke  and  the  infanta^  March  6^ 
1599-1600.  It  is  faid  by  Rowland  Whyte  [SyJney-P^^Sy  vol.  ii« 
n,  175]  to  have  been  performed  at  the  lor  J  chamberlain's  houfc 
by  his  fervants ;  but  having  been  printed  in  the  fame  year  as  oBedly 
iL  lord  admiral'sy^rvtf/z/j,  I  imagme  that  Mr.  Whyte  was  miftaken. 
If  the  lord  chamberlain's  fervants  (that  is,  Shakfpeare's  company,) 
bad  represented  this  piece  before  him  in  private,  it  is  to  bepre« 
fumed  they  would  have  likewife  eichibited  it  at  the  Globe  or  Blacks 
fryars  play-houfes ;  and  if  it  had  been  performed  publickly  at  d- 
ther  ot  thofe  theatres,  it  would  certainly  have  been  mentioned 
in  the  title-page.  The  filence  of  the  printer  on  that  head  would 
be  a  fufficient  argument  to  (hew  that  this  play  was  not  the  com* 
poiition  of  ShakQ)eare,  if  any  additional  argument  were  wanting 
onfoclear  a  point.    Malonb. 

The  extra£ls  from  the  records  of  the  Stadonerp*  Company, 
ai  wen  as  the  imperfect  (late  in  which  the  ftoiy  of  this  drama  it 
kft,  fufficiently  prove  it  to  be  only  the  firfl  part  of  the  hifiory  of 
fir  John  Oldcaule.  Few  readers  will  lament  the  lofs  of  the^Mu/.—* 
The  iaffe  Mr.  James  Welt,  of  theTreafury,  affured  me,  tlu^t  at  his 
houfe  in  Warwickihire  he  had  a  wooden  bench,  once  the  fiivourit^ 
gccommodation  of  Shakfpeare,  together  with  an  e^urihen  hslf-pint 
You  )I»  A  b  mugi 
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mug,  <mt  of  wiitch  be  wat  accoibine4,  to  take  his  dmu(j»ti  of  afa} 

at  a  ^rtain  publick  boufe  in  the  neigbbourhobd  of  Scmfor^ 
every  Saturday  afternoon.-— >I  fear  that  the  refpeft  paid  to  ^ 
feat  and  the  pitcher,  do  more  honour  to  our  poet^  mcmory| 
thaiitheimputatbnoft^iaphiy,    SmnvSi 
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LORD  CROMWELL, 


Bba 


Perfons  Reprefented, 

D«fco/Norfolkr 

X)uke  of  Suffolk: 

JEarl  of  Bedford. 

Cardinal  Wplfejr. 

Gardiner,  bi/hop  of  Wiochcftj^rt 

Sir  Thomas  More. 

Sir  Chriftopher  Hales. 

Sir  Ralph  Sadler. 

Sir  Richard  RadclifF. 

QU  Cromwell,  a  blackfmlth  of  Putne^f, 

Thomas  Cromwell,  hisfon. 

Banifter,  '^ 

Crofby,  J 

Bagot,  a  fnoHey-broker. 

Frefcobald,  a  Florentipe  merchant. 

The  Governour  of  the  ^nglifli  faSary  ^/  Apt^erp^ 

poverndur  and  other  Jiates  of  Bononia* 

Mqfiir  of  an  hotel  in  Bononia. 

Seely,  apubUcanoflrioyirxiioTf. 

fJeutenant  of  the  Tower. 

Tomg  Cromwell,  thefon  (jf  TfaomaSf 

Hocfge,  Will,  and  Tom;  old Cxomvi t\V$ JerwtUi% 

Ttvq  (fUzens. 

Mrs.  Banifter. 
Joari,  zffife  to  Secly. 

Xv^o  fVitneJfes ;  a  Serjeant  at  Arms ;  a  Herald ;  ^  ffoMg^ 
man ;  a  Pdji ;  jj^ejfengers^  Q^erSy  IJj/hers  and  A'' 
ifndanti. 

^CEN^f  partfy  in  Lom^fh  ^d  the  a^imng  4^^i 
«"•      •  '     '  partly  in  Antwerp  emd  BmtiM* 

J   •  ...        *  I,      ..... .1 
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THOMAS  LORD   CROMWELL'* 


ACT    I.       SCENE    I. 

^ht  entrance  of  afmith^sjhop^ 

Enter  Hodge^   fVlU,   and  Ttmi 

Hodge.  Gdtne,  matters^  I  .think  it  bcf  pz&  five  o^ 
clock ;  is  it  tlot  time  we  were  at  wdrk  ?  tny  old  maf-« 
ter  he'll  be  ilirring  anon. 

*  ^<  J  toole  calleJ  iBe  Ly/t  oniDioA  cfihe  lord  CraiMettt  OM 
yt  «M»  laiefjf  oHed  hy  the  Lord  Chamherkyn  bis  Ser^anUSj^**  was  en* 
tered  on  the  Stationera'  Books  by  William  Cotton,  Augu^  ii  1 1 6oa  | 
and  the  play,  I  am  informed*  was  prihted  in  that  year*  1  have  mec 
with  no  earlier  edition  than  that  publiihed  in  1613,:  in  the  title  of 
which  it  is  faid  to  be  written  by  W.  S.  1  believe  thefe  letters 
were  not  the  inicials  of  the  real  author's  name,  but  added  merely 
With  a  view  io  deceive  the  publick,  and  to  iiiduce  them  to  fup- 
pofe  this  piece  the  compofition  of  Shakfpeare.  The  fraud  was,  I 
iAuu;ine,  fugjjgefted  t}y  the  appearance  of  our  author*s  King  Hauy 
PlDj  to  ^hich  the  printer  probably  entertained  a  hope  that  this 
pby  would  be  coniidered  as  a  fequel  or  fecond  part.  Viewed  in 
this  light,  the  dat6  of  the  firft  edition  of  the  prefent  perfbrmance 
b  feme  meafure  confirms,  that  which  has  been  affigned  to  ICixg 
Benry  Fill ;  which,'  ior  the  reafons  flated  in  the  Attmpt  to  afier^ 
ialn  the  Order  in  which  the  Plays  ofShak/feare  <were  written  [vqU  i# 
^309,  laft  edit.]  is  fuppoled  to  have  been  fird  a£ledin  1601, 
or  1602.    The  prefent  piece,  we  find,  followed  clofe  after  it. 

Bbj  King 


374        LORD   CROMWELL, 

fnU.  I  cannot  tell  whether  my  old  mafter  will  he 
flirriag  or  no ;  hut  I  am  fure  I  can  hardly  take  my 
afternoon's  nap,  for  my  young.mafter  Thomas*  He 
keeps  fuch  a  coil  *  in  his  ftudy,  with  the  fun,  and 
the  moon,  and  the  feven  ftars,  that  I  do  verily  think 
he'll  read  out  his  wits. 

fiodpt.  He  ikf II  of  the  fiars  ?  There's  goodmao 
Car  of  Fulham,  (he  that  carried  us  to  the  ilrong 
ale  ',  where  goody  Trundel  had  her  maid  got  with 
child)  O,  he  knows  the  ftars ;  helt  tickle  you 
Charles's  wain  in  nine  degrees  :  that  fame  man  wilt 
tell  goody  Trufljde)  when  ber  ale  Ihall  mifcarry,  only 
by  the  ftars. 

Tom.  Ay  !  that's  a  gre^f  Tirtue  indeed ;  I  think 
Thomas  be  nobody  in  comparifon  to  him, 

Xin£  Henry  VIIL  it  ap|»ear8,  was  after  its  iirft  eacldbitioA  laid  by 
for  tome  yeara^  loid  rtv9led,>jA  goeat  fiifend^ursi  1613.  Tbe 
attention  of  the  town  being  now  a  fecond  time  called  to  the  flixy 
^  m^of  ^oHf)^i  f^  ftvourable  an  'ofrndrtuwiy  was.  imK  Iq  be 
\oSi ;  veorcliusl}^  a.  fecond  iQaipreJQIioQ  of  th  Lj/k  tmd  DeaA  4f 
Ztfr^Cr^jmurifwasKrued  out  in  that  year.        '         ^^ 

This  play  has  been  hitherto  printed  wtthont  any  divifion  of  a6b 
or  ftanes.    Malome. 

^he  part  pf  biftQiyoQ  w^ch  this  play  is  fpundicd^  pc<?)3  >b 
Mfer,  f^DW,  Speed,  Holfrtftied,  Spc.  butrnpre  aptpVin  Poi's 
Bifok  of  lii^r^Sf  The  partictibrs  relating  to  Francrfc^  l^e/tqiaUi 
(whom  if\xt  au^hory  or  J^  pjhtteiv  fp  famHiarty  (as  flyledi  Frj/- 
hhuR)  w;ere  Ml  md^ed  by  BapdeHo  the  ooveHilt  in  1554* 
**  Fnmcdpo  Fi«j||b^^)hdt  fi^  cortc(}a  ad  nn  ftranieix),  e  ni  ben  re- 
meritatpy  cjflendqcolai  digenutacpntefiabiled^g^ilterra.**  Se- 
coqda  Parte.  NoT.elt  3f-    Thisj((ory  U  tratdlatca  l^  Eox,  editr 

J596.  vol.  ll.    pr  X062.      St^I^VBNS. 

^  hthgtifinh  a  coil*-]  All  the  copies  read  conuptodfy-*- 
jprft.  Tfie  traafcriber^s  ear  w^s  probably  deceiivd ;  tne  wiQ9i 
r^7  bein,g^  Tiifgarty  pTonounccid  i(/ft.    M^LOtFi;.  ^ 

asilDrsito  tjSh  hottr  pronounce  a  r(r/7.of  ippes  (I  c«  nipcs  wreathed 
Into  a  circh)  a  ^%*    Stjevs^s. 

>  —  tatheJfyrvitgAt^.  Anak  anciently  fot]ietim«^iigi»^  a  fefi* 
yaWffiom  the  Jt^iior'  ^r^nk  on  the  Qccafipn*.  Thu$,  w^  hear  ^§ 
thftrdx^Mlis^  Whitfun-n^i  &^.  It  fbrnetimes.  $ltb  fi£Ri$fed  an  o/f- 

/FUL 


hOJLV  CftOMWBLL        i^s 

Jt^.  WeU^  mtfters^  eomej  ib^U  we  to  our  Iiiun-^ 
mers  ? 

HoJl^i.  Ay,  content :  ^rft  let's  take  our  mombig  ^ 
dr^ug^r,  and  theii  to  work  roundly. 

Torn.  Ay>  agreed.    Go  in^  Hodge«  {Bxtuni^ 

S  C   £   N   E      IL 

^he  fame. 

Enter  young  CromzVelt. 

Crm.  Good  morrow,    morn;    I  do  falute  thy 
brightnef$» 
*rbe  night  feems  tedious  to  my  troubled  foul^ 
Whofe  black  obfcurity  binds  in  my  mind 
A  tfaouiaod  fundry  oogitatbns : 
And  now  Aurora  with  a  lively  dye 
Adds  comfort  to  my  fpirit,  that  mdutitd  6h  high  ^  t 
Too  high  indeed,  my  ftate  being  fo  mean* 
My  ftudy^  like  »  mineral  of  gold, 
Makes  my  heart  proud,  wherein  my  hopes  eiiloU'd : 
My  books  are  all  the  wealth  I  do  poflHs, 
And  unto  them  I  have  engagM  my  heart 
0,  learning,  how  divine  thou  feem'^  to  oe^ 
Within  whofe  arms  is  all  felicity ! 

{Thefmths  beat  with  their  hantmirt^  UlAthin. 
Peace  with  your  hammers !   leave  your  knocking 

there  f 
Vou  do  difturb  my  ftudy  and  my  reft : 
]U}ye  off,  I  fay :  you  mad  me  with  the  noife* 

Enter  HoJgef  tViU^  ^  Tom. 

Bodge,  Why^  how  now,  mailer  Thomai  >  h<fW 
WW  i  will  you  not  let  us  work  for  you  ? 


^Addtcmfiti  io  m^ffiAf  thai  momts  m  bhAi\  8pirU  «M 
ftnasijgr oAsn  psoDOiinfied aiid ra  ThemcifeflMrs 

tt  was  btendcd  to  be  fo  pronounced  here*    Ma  must 

B  b  4  Orm. 


•  • 


376        LORD   CROMWELL; 

Oram.  You  fret  my  h^art  with  making  of  this 
noife. 

Ha^i.  How,  fret  your  hteart  ?  ay^  but  ThomaSi 
youMl  fret  your  father's  purfc,  if  you  let  us  from 
working  K 

Tom.  Ay,  this  'tis  for  him  to  make  him  a  gen- 
tieman.  Shall  we  leave  work  for  your  mufing? 
that's  well  i'faith  : — But  here  comes  my  old  mailer 
now. 

Enter  old  Cromwell. 

.  Old  Crom.  You  idle  knaves,  what  are  you  loit'ring 
now  ? 
No  hammers  walking,  and  my  work  to  do  ^  ! 
What  not  a  heat  among  your  work  to  day  ? 

•  —  rfyou  let  us  from  nvoriin^'.]  If  ybu  iiinder  Ui.    So  in 
Middleton*8  No  ff^it  like  a  WomarCs^  a  comedy,  16^7 : 
.      '    i«  f  lull  i^^  her  not  to  be  your  daughter  now.''    Maloni* 

^  Vo  hammers  ^walking  and  my  'work  to  do  /]  Thui  the  quaito 
and  the  folios.     The  author  probably  either  wrote. 
No  hammers  working  ;  and  my  work  ta  do  ! 
.  or  perfaam  the  line  ilood  thus : 

No  hammers  l^-waHune^  and  my  work  to  do. 
What  do  I  fee  ?  no-  haminers  in  your  hands ; — and  you  walking 
about,  when  "you  bt^ght  to  be  at  work  ?  , 

We  mi^t  f^— /tf/^/ff^,  and  nvy  woilt  to  do.  It  is  of  fittk 
confequence.    Malone.* 

I  Would  adhere  to  the  old  reading.  To  vjaSi  does  not  ahvays 
fignify  to  move  hy  Jknvjieps^  putting  one  foot  heforo  the  other^  bat 
fi^enmes  fimpty,  to  h  in  motion.^ln  low.  language  a  woman's 
tongue  is  often  (aid  to  walk.     So  Spenfer :   . 

**  —  and:  as  (he  went  her  tongue  did  wM 
"  In/oul  j^proach*'^ 
No  hammers  walking  ?'  liiay  therefore  mean,  are  lid  hammefl 
fiirring^  or  in  motion  f     Steevens. 

Though  the  tongue  of  the  fem^e  mentioned  by  Spenfer  mk^t 
by  dielicence  of  poetry  b^  faid  to  wali^  when  ftic  was  herfelfin 
modon;  I  doubt  whether  he  wt)uld  have  ventured  fo  ejttraordinsry 
an  expreflion,  if  he  had  beenfpeiking  of  a  perf6n  at  reft. '  'The 
example  that  has  been  quoted  is  the  only  one  produced  in  Du 
Johnfon^s  DiStMrnry  as  «n  authority  tor  this  TCiy  fogolar 
'phmfeology.  >  I  have  however  not  difturbedthereadtogef  the 
old  copies. .  ItfAXovfl* . . 
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Hodge.  Marry^  fir^  your  fon  Thomas  wiU  not  lee 
4IS  work  at  all. 

Old  Cram*  Why  knave^  Ifay,  have  I  thui  caric'd 
and  car*d  % 
And  all  to  keep  thee  like  a  gentleman ; 
And  doft  thou  let  my  fervants  at  their  work  \ 
That  fweat  for  thee^  knave,  labour  thus  for  thee  ? 

Crom^  Father,  their  hammers  do  offend  my  fiudy* 

Old  Crom.  Out  of  my  doors^  knave^  if  thou  lik'ft 
it  not. 
I  cry  you  mercy ;  are  your  ears  fo  fine  ? 
I  tell  thee,  knave,  thefe  get  when  I  doileep; 
I  will  not  have  my  anvil  ftand  for  thee. 

Crom.  There's  money,   father;    I  will  pay  your 
^  men.  [Throms  money  among  them. 

Old  Crom.  Have  I  thus  brought  thee  up^  unto  my 
coft. 
In  hope  that  one  day  thouM'ft  relieve  my  age  j 
And  art  thou  now  fo  lavifh  of  thy  coin. 
To  fcatter  it  among  thcfe  idle  knaves  ? 
•    Crom.  Father,  be  patient,  and  content  yourfelf : 
The  time  will  come  I  ihall  hold,  gold  as  trafli. 
And  here  I  fpeak  with  a  prefaging  foul, 
To  build  a  palace  where  this  cottage  Hands, 
As  fine  as  is  king  Henry's  houfe  at  Sheen. 

Old  Crom.  You  build  a  houfe?  you  knave,  you'll 
be  a  beggar. 
Now  afore  God  all  is  but  caft  away. 
That  is  bellow *d  upon  this  thriftlefs  lad. 
Well^  had  I  bound  him  to  fome  honeft  trade. 
This  had  not  been ;  but  'twas  his  mother's  doings 
To  fend  him  to  the  univerfity. 
How  ?  build  a  houfe  vy here  now  this  cottage  ftands, 

7  ..  f,(^i  I  ihuf  Qtrk'd  0it'€wr^d^  To  carl  is  U  U  mkicus. 
The  word  is  now  obfolete.    Malone. 
*  .And  doft  tb^u  let  «|y  fipifdnn  ai  their  W0rk^'\  OhftmS  them. 

Ltt  has  ^\u  ady  ficisumd  ia  the  fame  feafist    Ma(LONb. 

.  As 


I^g       tORt)  ttOUWZhU 

As  fair  as  that  at  Sbeon  ?-^They  ihall  not  hear  tne. 

A  good  boy  Tero^  I  eon  thee  thank  Tons  { 
Well  faid  Tom ;  gramercy  Topi*-^ 
In  to  your  wqrk,  knaves ;  hence,  you  fancy  boy  K 

\^EsceufU  ^  but  young  CromweUi 
Cnm.  Why  ihould  my  birth  keep  downoiy  mount' 
ing  fpirit  ? 
Are  not  all  creatures  fubjeA  unto  time# 
To  time,  who  doth  abufe  the  cheated  world  '^ 
And  fills  it  filll  of  hodge-podge  baflardy  } 
There's  legions  now  of  beggars  on  the  earthy 
That  their  ori^nai  did  fpring  from  kings  i 
And  many  monarcbs  now,  wbofe  fathers  were 
The  riff* raff  of  their  age  :  for  time  and  fortune 
Wears  out  a  noble  train  to  beggary ; 
And  from  the  dunghii  minions  do  advanc0 
To  flate  and  mark  in  this  admiring  world. 
This  is  but  courfe,  which  in  the  name  of  Aite 
Is  feen  as  often  as  it  whirls  abQUt  *. 

The 

•  They  jStf/r  n$t  bear  me.}  The  eid  copm  read  «-  ke  (M  m^ 
hear  me.  I  beliere  >&#  wa»  a  mj^rinc  far  thef.  The  aU  mtfi  » 
pleafed  with  the  ambitioa  of  bU  foo,  smi  ^oauaenja  bis  ^iriti 
but  does  not  wiih  that  his  fervants  ihoitld  hear  him,  left  yovi^ 
Cromweirs  inattention  to  bufinefs  ibould  corrupt  theiH*  Ac- 
cordinglf  9  he  i^terwards  rehukes  his  (cm  aloudr-**  Heneoi  yotf 
fancy  boy.**    Malone. 

I  ready — He  will  not  hear  m^    Pxkct. 

■  ?#  time^  wbo  4^ib  dk^fi  tl^  worU^}  This  fpeech  was  clearff 
intended  by  the  author  to  be  in  metre.  Ig  the  prefept  line  a  won! 
was  profaaMy  omitted  either  ^  the  tfwicjiberor  prinser^  wUch  is 
now  fHfplkd.    MAtoNa,  ^ 

*  This  is  hut  eourfiy  which  iss  the  namMrff4fi$* 

bfeen  0S  often  us  it  whirls  abotti]  That  i%  as  l£r  vmU 
whirls  aboQC    Perhaps  we  might  better  md — This  is  /&  coorfe— ' 

Tii»oM ffwdlng W perhaps MMmxify ciaa»,  lufosHprnttiip 
j^fla^  thus : 

And  ftom  thedimg^ill  ihMms  do  adwMe 
T»iMe«idar4i4iftMradiB&fbglMlii  ^^ 


LORD  CRaMWELL.        ^ 

The  river  Thames,  that  by  oar  door  doth  pafs. 
His  fyft  begging  is  but  fmaU  and  ibaUow ; 
Yet,  keeping  on  bis  cQurfe,  grows  to  a  fea. 
And  likewife  Wolfey,  the  wonder  of  oar  age^ 
Hb  birth  as  mean  as  mine,  a  butcher *s  fan; 
Now  who  within  this  land  a  greater  man  ? 
Then,  Cromwell,  cheer  thee  up,  and  tell  thy  foul^ 
That  thou  may'ft  live  to  flourifli  and  control 

• 
Enur  on  CroMwdL 

Old  Orom.  Tom  Cromwell ;  what,  Tom,  I  fay. 

Crom.  Do  you  call,  fir  ? 

Old  Crom.  Here  is  mafter  Bowfer  come  to  know  If 
you  have  difpatch^d  his  petition  for  the  lords  of  the 
council  or  no. 

Cnm*  Father,  I  have ;  pteafe  you  to  call  blm  in. 

Old  Qrom.  Tbat*^  well  faid^  Tom ;  a  good  lad« 
Tom. 

Enter  Bawjer. 

Bow*  Now,  mafter Cromwell, have youdifpatchM 

this  petition  ? 
Crom.  I  have,  fir ;  here  it  is  :  pleafe  you  perufe  it* 
Botv.  It  ihall  not  need ;  well  read  it  as  we  ga 

By  water. 

And,  mafter  Cromwell,  I  have  made  a  motion 

May  do  you  good,  an  if  you  like  of  k. 

Mark  18  atiendoBi,  or  dtftin Aion.    So  i«  X.  Utmry  IF*  P*  I ; 
**  Afellowof  aajw^irnorKkcUhood,'* 
u  e.  a  man  uiuliflinipiifhed  from  the  vulgar,  &c. 

Thitf  18  but  courfe,  which  in  the  name  of  firte 
Is  feen,  a8  often  as  it  whhrls  about. 
i«  e*  Ais  is  bi^e  the  common  eourlb  of  events,  which  neverttieleiir 
{»  rmnM-as-rile  operation  of  a  pieEiKog  dedSny,  or,  in  other 
W9nfr»  it9  die  work  of  fttey  aa  often  at  k  changes  the  pofition  of 
knyias  afliira.    Sb  in  Featon'a  JMMnRmr  •• 

**  Siijpedoiirto  the  gidkfy  tvi^iM9r  rffke.**    SrESvairs* 
I  \a^  felloHred  &e  retislitioa  wopofed  br  Mr.  Sieevens,  which 
Mpearateinedearlgrn^f  bntf  &ttkie!s^f«rff^  a^d  not 
jMe^  t^t  ia  (aid  to  vi^irl  ahtfi.    MAftOKi* 

Ouf 


jSo        L  O  R.ir  C  R  O  M  W  ELr  t.\ 

Our  fccrctary  at  Antwerp,  iir,  is 

Dead ;  aod  the  merchants  there  have  fent  ta  me^*^ 

For  to  provide  a  man  fit  for  the  place : 

Now  I  do  know  none  fitter  than  yourfelf. 

If  with  your  liking  it  fiand^  mafter  Cromweih 

Crom.  With  all  my  hearty  fir ;  and  I  much  zai 
bound 
In  love  and  duty,  fior  your  kindnefs  fhown. 

Old  Cram.  Body  of  me,  Tom,  make  hade,  left 
fome  body  get  between  thee  and  home,  Tom.  1 
thank  you,  good  mafter  Bowfer,- 1  thank  you  for  my 
boy ;  I  th^nk  you  always,  J  thank  you  moil  heartily, 
fir :,  ho,  a  cup  of  beer  here  for  mafter  Bowfer. 

Bow.  It  ihall  nt)t  need,  fir.-^-Mafter  Cromwell, 
Will  you  go  ? 

Crom.  T  will  attend  yow,  fir. 

OtdCrom.  Farewel,  Tom  :  God  bicfe  thee,  Tom  J 
God  fpccd  thee,  good  Tom  !  {Exeuni4 

S  C  fc  N  E     III. 
London. 

/  '       1  r  • 

Aftreet  before  Frejcohdis  houfed 
Enter  Bagot. 

Bag.  I  hope  this  day  is  fatal  unto  fonie^ 
And  by  their  lofs  niuft  Bagot  feek  to  gain. 
This  is  the  lodging  of  mafter  Frefcobald  '^ 
A  liberal  merchant,  and  a  Florentine ; 
To  whom  Banifter  owes  a  thoufand  pounds 

• 

<  This  is  the  hJgin^  of  nutfier  Frefcobald,]  Tn  all  the  coptet  of 
this  play  (that  I  have  leen)  this  Italiaa  merchant  it  called  Frif* 
hiball.  But  at  his  name  is  given  rightly  (omitting  only  the  Itdian 
termination)  in  Fox's  Bc^  of  Mar^j^f  ai^d  the  pmr  Engliilt 
narratives  in  which  he  is^^  memione49  ((one  of  which  the  author 
ef  this  piece  ha4  probs^bly  rea4i>  I  fupjpofe.  that  the  comipdon 
was  owrm^  either  tp  the  tcanfcrib^.pr  p|mteC|  and  thecefive  have 
not  followed  it.    Mai,om£,  •  .     • 

A  mer- 
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A  merchanc-bankrupt,  whofe  father  was  my  maUeTf 

What  do  I  care  for  pity  or  regard  ? 

He  once  jvas  wealthy,  bothe  now  13  faUen; 

And  I  this  morning  have  got  him  arrefted 

At  fii^c  of  this  fame  mafter  Frefco})ald  ; 

And  by  this  mean«  ihall  I  be  fvire  of  coio^ 

For  doing  this  fame  good  to  him  unknown : 

And  in  good  time^  fee  where  the  merchant  CQmci^ 

Enter  Frefcobdd. 

t 

Good  morrow  to  kind  mafler  Frefcobald, 

'  Fref.   Good  mprxo;y  to  yourfelf,    goo<^  master 
Bagot:  • 
And  what's  t£e  news,  you  are  £0  eai;ly  ftirring?  . 
It  is  for  gain;  I  make  no  doybt  of  that. 

Bag.  'Tis  for  the  love,  fir,  that  I  bear  to  you# 
When  did  you  fee  :y our  debtor  Baniiler  ? 

Fref  I  promife  you,  I  have  not  fi^en  the  man 
This  two  months  day  * :  his  poverty  is  fuch, 
i^s  I  do  thlok.he  ihames  to  fee  his  friends* 

£ag.  Why  then  afiure  yourfelf  to  fee  him  ilraigh^ 
For  at  your  fuit  I  have  arretted  him. 
And  liere,they  will  be  with  him  prefently.  v 

Fref.  Arrcft  him  at  my  fuit  ?  you  were  to  b^ame. 
liuiow  the  man's  misfortunes  tpbefuch,  ; 
As  he's  not  abl^  for  to  pay.xhe.debt ;      ....         r 
And  were  it  known  tojome,,,he  were  undone* 

'  fi^S*  ^^^^  ^^  y^^^  pi^ifpi  heart  to  think  it  fo ; 
But  you  are  much  deceived  in  Baniiler. 
Why,  fuch  as  he  will  break  for  faihion<>fake. 
And  unto  thofe  they  owe  a  tboqfand  pound. 
Pay  fcarce  a  hundred.     O,  fir,  beware  of  him. 
The  man  is  lewdly  giyei)  to  dice  and  drabs  j  . 

4  7'^/V  n^^  .W*^^^ '**']  T^i^^  i^  ^  proFincial  phrafe  which  I 
pftea  beard,  though  1  have  no  example  of  it  to  produce.  I 
mestum  it  otdy  that  fbt  spfip  umy  no^  fu^{^  ^  corn|ptton. 

^'"V  St££V£1I8. 

Spends 
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Spends  M  be  hath  in  ttarlocs'  companies : 
It  is  no  mercy  for  ta  pity  him. 
I  fpeak  d^  truth  of  him^  for  nothing  elfe. 
But  for  th^  kindnefs  thtt  I  Ixair  to  you. 

Fref.  If  it  t>e  fo^  be  hath  deoeiv'd  me  much ; 
And  to  deal  ftridly  with  ftith  a  one  <i  be  ^> 
Better  fevet€  id>sn  tM  muth  lenity^ 
But  hef^  is  ffittfter  Baniftor  hitnfdf. 
And  with  him^  as  I  take  it^  the  officers. 

Enter  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Banjfier,  and  two  (jfficer$. 

Bm.  O,  mafter  FreTcobald^  you  have  undone  me. 
My  ft?ttc  was  well-nigh  overthrown  before; 
Now  afeogcther  down-caft  by  yout*  ttifeaiis. 

Mrs.  Ban.  O,  malkr  FrcfcobafM,-  jflty  mf  hv* 
band'^  cafe. 
He  is  a  man  h^th  ItvM  M  well  as  atiy^ 
Till  ^favioiis  Ft^fttine  aiid  ihe  ravehoo^  fea 
Did  rob,*  difrobe,  and  fpbil  ni  of  otrr  own. 

Fref.  Miltfeft  Banlfttr,  1  ttirr  hot  yew  hidbsml| 
HTM  Willingly  lA^onld  I  havfe  lii'd  hite  thns, 
,  But  that  I  hear  be  is  (6  lewdly  ^ivtri  j 
Haunts  wicked  etnnpany,  and  hatb  enotrgh 
To  pay  Ms  debt^,  yef  will  not  be*?npW4i  thereof  ^ 

Ban.  This  IS  that  damnedbtakiVyfh^traftieBli^ 
Whom  I  have  often  from  injr^rettiaitr  fe^. 
Ungrateful  ttHaih  for  to  tflfe  AiiC  tHui  f 

Bag.  Whst  I  havd  j(kid  tohim  iy  noti^t^pttnitb. 

•  * 

1)eenlo(U    M«w&ot»B. 
Perhaps  we  ihouM  rca^ 

And  t6  deal  dria  witli  KfcH  fl  bbf  di  h<, 
/i  betrei:yifr^  than  too  much  lenity  .^Steeven8» 
»  ii—  yn^viilnvt  h  knwn  thereof.]  Will  ntn  acblinrltfclM 
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j|4^^.  Ban.  What  thou  baft  ftid  fpringl  from  «a 
lenvious  heart ; 
A  cannibal,  that  ddth  eat  men  alive ! 
But  here  upon  my  knee  beit€ve  me,  fir, 
(Aqd  what  I  fpeak,  fo  help  me  Ood,  is  true,) 
We  fcarce  have  meat  to  feetd  our  little  babes^ 
Mpft  of  our  plate  is  in  that  broker's  hand : 
Which,  had  we  money  to  defray  our  debt^r^ 

0  think,  we  would  not  'bide  that  penury. 

Be  merciful,  kind  mafter  Fttefcobald ;  .   * 

*}Ay  bufl>and^  children,  and  myfelf  will  eat 
But  one  tpeal  a  day ;  the  other  will  we  keep. 
And  fell^  as  part  to  pay  the  debt  we  owte  you  % 
if  eyer  teari  did  pierce  a  tefider  mind^ 
Be  pitiful ;  let  nle  fome  favour  find « 

Fref.  Qq  to,  I  fep  thou  art  an  enviouf  mat. 
Good  mifirefs  Banifter,  kneel  not  to  me ; 
\  pray  rife  up ;  you  fliall  have  your  deilre. 
Hold  officers ;  be  ^one  t  there's  for  your  psdns^ 
You  know  you  owe  to  me  a  thoufand  pound : 
He^e,  take  my  hand ;  if  e'er  God  make  you  ablc^   '. 
An4  place  you  in  your  former  ftate  again. 
Pay  me;  but  yet  if  ftill  ydur  fortune  frown^    • 
Upop  my  faith  I'll  never  a&  a  erown.    ^ 

1  Tievcr  yet  did  Wrong  to  men  in  thrall,  • 
jPor  Opd  doth  know  what  to  myfelf  may  fall. 

5a».  This  unexpefted  favour,. undeferv'd,.. 
Doth  make  tay  heatt  bleed  iiiwirdty  with  joy. 
Ne'er  may  aught  proipcr  with  me  is.  my  own  % 
}i  I  foi^et  this  kindnefs  you  have  ihown^ 

jl^f  Ban.  My  children  in  their  prayers,  both  tsi^f 
'  atid  day. 
For  yi^ur  gogd  fortune  and  fuccefs  ihall  pray. 

^  AndfiU^  as  part  topqf  the  debt  we  ewe  you,']  This  sod  tha 
^  foUoiviDg  lines  have  been  recovered  from'  the  qtntlto.  They 
it  omitted  in  the  folios  and  the  modern  editions.     Maloke, 

•  Nt^er  nun  ought  frojper  with  me  is  ary  awn^]  The  old  cllip* 
y»l  Idiom*  ht^tbat  is  my  own.    FsacY. 
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ir^  I  tliank  you  both  ;  I  pray  -go  dine  with  me* 
Within  thefe  three  days,  if  God  give  me  leave, 
I  will  to  Florence,  to  my  native  hbme. 
Hold,^  Bagot^  there's  a  portague  to  drink  % 
Although  you  ill  defcrv'd  it  by  your  merit.  * 

.Give  not  fuch  cruel  fcope  uoto  your  heart ; 
Be  fure  the  ill  you.  dp  will  be  requited  ; 
Remember  what  I. fay,  Bagot :  farewd. 
Come,  mailer  Banifter,  you  IhaU  with  me  ; 
3Wy  fare's  but  fimple,  but  welcome  heartily. 

[Exeuni  aU  but  Bagptf 

Bag*  A  pihgue  :go  wkh  you !  w(»2ld  you  bad  eat 
.  i    your  laft ! 
Is  this  the  than]j:s  I  have  for  all  my  psiids  i 
Confufion  light  upon  you  all  for  itie  1.    . '     . 
Wherafce  had  wont  to  give  a  fcore  of  cnKvas, 
Doth  he  no^  foift  me^  with  a  portague  ?- 
Well,  I  will  be  revjengy  up6D  Ais  Banifter. 
ru  tctglwii  creditors.;  buy  all  fhc  debtb  br;owe9| 
As  feeming  that  J  dx>.it  for  gpod  wiU  ^    - 
I  ^iun^/torfeaw  diem  at  ah  ejfy  rate  :. 
And  when  ^ri$  dope,  inTChimfiendom  he  ftays  rtot,  .  . 
But  ril  ipakehi^hi^trttaakewith  forrow*'  ;  . 
And  if  that  Baniftfit  .become  my  deltio?, 
Py  heaven  an4  earth  Til  m^ke  ^ijs  plague  thegreater, 

»  HoU^,^Bagojt^  tkerr$,a,j^rtzg}xt  to  dhMy]  A^  fcrtagite  vni^ 
gold  coin  6f  roKugal,  ^ottK  about  four  pounds  ten  (hiKifigs,  ftcfj 
ling.  P^rmgaife.  ¥r/  TWs  feems  to  hate;  been  too  conE(knUe 
a  prefent  to  defeiT/e'  tbe  obfivfvtnon  that.  Bagot  makes  on  rtctitf 

■rI;  lt'««  '',...':!:.:.,■. 

^'     Where  Hie  had  wobit  to  give  ayZ-tfr*  o/crcwMs, 

Doth  he  XiQwfotfi  me  \yitji  2l  portague  ? 

I  fufped;  w^  ought  to  read  cardecue^  1.  e.  un  quart  d%cv,  rf# 

fourth  part  of  a  crtfw».— The  word  is  ufed  by  Fletcher  in  the  ^i 

dtr'^riihir:  :.',"/  •    .  ■  •     . 

\      I    *i  And  in  a  fuit  not  worth  a  carAamJ^  -  MAf.oiffi« 
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ACT     n. 

Rhttr  Ckorus  \ 

Chps  Now,    gentlemen,    imagine  that  young 

Cromwell's 
In  Antwerp,  Iciger  for  the  Englifli  merchants  * ; 
And  Baniftcr,  to  ihun  this  Bagot's  hate, 
Hearing  that  he  hath  got  fomc  of  his  debts, 
Is  fled  to  Antwerp,  with  his  wife  and  childreri; 
Which  Bagot  hearing,  is  gone  after  thpm. 
And  thither  fends  his  bills  of  debt  before. 
To  be  revepg*d  on  wretched  Banifter# .  ' . 

What  doth, fall  out,  with  patience  fie  and  fee, 
A  juft  requital  of  falfe  treachery;,        :         [^Exit^ 

SCENE.'!. 

Antwerp. 

Cromwell  difcovered  in  his  fiudyy  fitting  at  a  tabUy  on 
which  are  placed  money -hags  and  books  of  account* 

» 

Croifi.  Thus  far  my  reckoning  doth  go  flraigh^  and 
even. 
But,  Cromwell,  this  fame  plodding  fitsnpt  thee; 
Thy  mind  is  altogether  fet  on  travel, 

'  Enter  Chorus,^  In  moft  of  our  ancient  dramas  ici  which  a 
Cb(»xi8  appears,  it  marks  the  intervals  of  the  a&s.  Id  the  pre- 
fent  piece  the  Chorus  interpofes  but  three  times,  and  feems  to 
hat  been  introduced  for  the  purpofe  of  relating  what  the  author 
did  noe  chufe  to  exhibit,  without  any  regard  to  the  ufual  pauf^is  ia 
the  adion.     Malone. 

*  In  Jntwerpy  \t\^  for  the  Englijb  merchants  :'\  Krcfideni  fzC' 
tor  fbr  tranfadiog  the  buTinefs  of  (he  £ngli{h  mor<;h^ts. 

Maloke. 

So  in  Meqfurefor  Me^ure:  . 

**  Where  you  Ihall  be  an  cverlaffing  letger.'** 
Sefethatpky,  edit.  1778.  vol,  ii.  p.  77.     Steevens., 

yoL.  II,  C  c  And 
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And  not  to  live  thus  cloyfter'd  like  a  nun* 
It  is  not  this  fame  trafh  that  I  regard  i 
Experience  is  the  jewel  of  my  heart, 

£nter  a  Pqfi. 

Pc^.  I  pray,  fir,  are  you  ready  to  difpatch  ine  ? 

Cram*  Yes;  here's  thofe fums  of  money  you qjull 
carry. 
You  go  fo  fva  as  Frahkford,  do  you  not  ? 

Poji.  Ido,  fir. 

Ctvm.  Well,  pr'ythec  make  -then  all  the  haflc  thou 
canfl ; 
For  there  be  certain  EngliAi  gentlemen 
Are  bound  for  Venice,  and  may  happily  want. 
An  if  that  you  (hould  linger  by  the  way  : 
But  in  the  hope  that  you  will  make  good  fpecd, 
There's  two  angels,  to  buy  you  fpurs  and  wands  K 

Pojt.  I  thank  you^  fir  ;  this  \y31  add  wings  indeed. 

lExitPcfi. 

Cram.  Gold  is  of  power  to  make  an  eagle's  ipeed* 

Enter  A6's.  Banifier, 

«  # 

What  gentlewoman  is  this  that  grieves  fo  much  ? 
It  feems  (he  d^h  addrefs  herfelf  to  me. 

Mrs.  Ban.  God  favc  you,  fir.    Pray  is  your  nam€ 
mailer  Cromwell  ? 
Crom.  My  name  is  Thomas  Cromwell,    gentle- 
woman. 
Mrs.  Ban.  Know  yo»  one  Bagot,  fir,  tint's  come 

to  Antwerp  ? 
Crom.  No,  truft  me,  I  ne'er  faw  the  omj^j  but 
here 
Arcrbills  of  debt  I  have  retseiv'd  a^nft 
One  Banifter,  a  merchant  fall'n  to  decay. 

3  ..^  to  i$iy  Jl^nJ^wri  and  wandi.]  u  e.  fwitche«» 
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M's.  Ban*  Into  decay  indeed,  'long  of  that  wretch« 
)  am  the  wife  to,  woeful  B^ni^r^ 
And  by  that  bloody  villain  am  purfuM^ 
From  London^  here  to  Antwerp.     My  hufband 
He  is  in  the  governour's  hands ;  and  God 
Of  heaven  knows  ho^  he  will  deal  with  him. 
Now,  fir,  your  heart  is  fraoi'd  of  milder  temper  j 
Be  merciful  to  a  diftrelTed  foul. 
And  God  no  doubt  will  treble  blefs  your  gain. 

Crom.  Good  miftrefs  Banifter,  what  I  can^  I  will. 
In  any  thing  that  lies  within  my  power. 

Mrs.  Ban*  O  fpeak  to  Bagot,    that  fame  wicked 
wretch  : 
An  angel's  voice  may  move  a  damned  devil. 

Crom*  Why  is  he  come  to  Antwerp,  as  you  hear  } 

Mrs.  Ba^   I   heard   he  landed  fome  two  hours 
lince.' 

Crom.  Well,  mlftrefs  Baniiler,  aflure  yourfelf 
I'll  fpeak  to  Bagot  in  /bur  own  behalf. 
And  mn  him  to  all  the  .pity  that  I  cam 
Mean  tifne,  to  comfort  you  in  your  diftrefs^ 
Receive  thefe  angels  to  relieve  your  need  \ 
And  be  afllir'd^  t^aC  what  I  can  effed:. 
To  do  you  good,  no  way  I  will  negled. 

Mrs.  Ban.  That  mighty  God  that  knows  each  mor« 
tal's  heart. 
Keep  you  from  tremble,  forrow,  grief,  and  fmart. 

[-^//  Mftrefs  Bather. 

Crom.  Thanks,  courteous  woman,  for  thy  hearty 
prayer. 
It  grieves  my  foul  to  fcTe  her  mifery  : 
Bbt  we  that  live  under  the  work  of  face> 
May  hope  the  beft,  yet  know  not  to  what  ftate 
Our  ftars  and  deftinies  have  us  affign'd  ; 
Fickle  is  Fortune,  and  her  face  is  blind.  [E^i/t 

Cc3  SCEN^ 
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S  C  E  N  E     II. 

AJireet  in^jbitwti'p* 

Enter  J^agot. 

Bag.  So,  ail  goes  .well ;  it  is  as  I  would  hare  it* 
Banifter,  he  is  with  the  govcrnour. 
And  IhoTtly  fhall  have  gyves  upon  his  heels. 
It  glads  rpy  heart  to  think  upon  the  ilave  ; 
I  hope  to  have  his  body  rot  in  prifon. 
And  after,  hear  his  wife  to  hang  herfclf^ 
And  all  his  children  die  for  want  of  food. 
The  jewels  I  have  with  me  brought  to  Antwerp, 
Are  reckoned  lo  be  worth  iive  thoufaivd  pound  4 
Which  feared jr  (load  me  in  three  hundred  pounds 
I  bought  them  at  an  eafy  kind  of  rate  ; 
I  care  not  much  whigh  way  they  came  by.  thetn. 
That  fold  them  irie ;  it  comes  not  near  my  heart : 
And  left  they  ihoold  beftolen,  (as  fure  they  arc,) 
I  thought,  at  meet  to  feli  them  here  in  Ant\yerp  j 
And  fo  havQ  left  them  in  the.governour's  band^ 
Who  offers  me  within  two  hundred  pound 
Of  all  my  price  :  but  now  no  more  of  that.— 
>muft  go  fee  an  if  my  Ulls  be  fafe, 
The  which  I  fent  before  to  maftet  Cromwell ; 
That  if  the  wind  Ihould  keep  ihei^n  the  fea^ 
He  might  arrcft  him  here  before  I  came  : 
And  in  good  time,  fee  where  he  is. 

Enter  CronnoelL 

God  fave  you  fir. 

Cronr.  And  yon.-^Pray  parddn  me,  I  know  you  not. 

Bag.  It  may  be  fo,  fw;  bnt  my  name  is  BagoC; 
The  man  that:fe«t  to  youthc-bills  of  debt«  . 

Crom.  O,  youVe  the  man  that  purfues  Banifter. 
Here  are  the  bills  of  debt  you  fent  to  me ; 
As  for  the  uian,  you  know  l)eft  where  he  is. 

It 
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It  IS  reported  you  have  a  flinty  heart, 

A  mind  that  will  not  (loop  to  any  pity. 

An  eye  that  knows  not  how  to  (hed  a  te^r,  . 

A  hand  that^s  always  open  for  reward. 

But,  mafter  Bagot,  would  you  be  rul'd  by  me. 

You  ihould  turn  all  thefe  to  the  contrary  : 

Your  heart  Ihould  ftill  have  feeling  of  remorfe  % 

Your  mind,  according  to  your  (late,  be  liberal 

To  thofe  th^t  fland  in  need  and  in  diftrefs ; 

Your  hand  to  help  them  that  do  ftand  in  want. 

Rather  than  with  your  poife  to  hold  them  down '  : 

For  every  ill  turn  (how  yourfelf  more  kind ; 

Thus  ihould  I  do ;  pardon,  I  fpeak  my  mind. 

Bag.  Ay,  fir,  you  fpeak  to  hear  what  I  would  fay  j 
But  you  mqft  live,  )  know,  ^s  well  as  I. 
I  know  this  place  to  be  extortion  ^ ; 
And  'ti$  Qot  for  a  man  to  keep  fafe  here. 
But  be  mud  lye,  cog  with  his  deareft  friend. 
And  as  for  pity,  fcorn  it ;  hate  all  confcience  :— 
But  yet  I  do  commend  your  wit  in  this. 
To  make  a  fhow  of  what  I  hope  you  are  not ; 
But  I  commend  you,  and  it  is  well  done : 
This  is  the  only  way  to  bring  your  gain. 

Crom.  My  gain  ?  1  had  rather  chain  tpe  to  an  oar. 
And,  like  a  flave,  there  toil  out  all  fny  life,^ 

♦  Tour  heart  JboiddJlUl  have  feeling  <^  remoric,}  .i^/Ar^,  ip 
old  language,  n  tendernefs^  pity,     MalonS. 

'  Rather  than  with  your  poifc  to  hold  them  down ;]  Pifi/e  it 
^tighL    So  in  Othello : 

**  It  (hall  be  full  ol polfi  and  difficulty-^"    Malone, 
^  Ilnaw  this  place  to  be  fxtortioQ ;]  Perhaps  the  author  wrpte*^ 
extortious.    Malonb* 

Perhaps  a  word  was  pmxtted  at  the  end  of  the  line.    We  might 
Rad,  ..        : 

I  know  this  place  to  be  extortion'j  ne/f^ 
So  in  Romeo  and  Juliet: 

♦♦  *  come  from  thafw^ 

.   f^  Ofdeath^  contagion,  and  unnatural  fleep." 

Cc3  B?w 
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Before  Vd  live  fo  bafe  a  Have  as  fhou. 
I,  like  an  hypocrite^  to  make  a  fhow 
Of  feeming  virtue,  and  a  devil  within  J 
No,  Bagot ;  if  thy  confeiefice  were  as  cleaf> 
Poor  Banifter  ne'er  had  been  troubled  here. 

Bag.  Nay,  good  maftcr  Cromwell^  be  not  angry, 
fir, 
I  know  full  well  that  you  are  no  fuch  man  5 
But  if  your  confcience  were  as  white  as  fftow. 
It  will  be  thought  that  you  are  otherwifc. 

Crom.'WUl  it  be  thought  that  I  am  dtherWife  ? 
Let  them  that  think  fo,  know  they  are  deceived. 
Shall  Cromwell  live   to    have   his    faith    mtfcon- 

ftru'd  > 
Antwerp,  for  all  the  wealth  within  thy  town, 
I  will  not  ftay  here  full  two  hours  longer.— 
As  good  luck  ferves,  my  accounts  are  all  ibiide  tttui 
Therefore  1*11  ftraight  unto  the  trcafurer • 
Bagot,  I  know  youMl  to  the  gdvernour  : 
Commend  me  to  him  ;  fay  I  am  bound  to  trsivel^ 
To  fee  the  fruitful  parts  of  Italy ; 
And  as  you  ever  bore  a  Chtiftian  mind, 
Let  Banifter  fbtrie  favour  of  you  find. 

Bag.  For  your  fake,  fir^  PU  heliJ  him  all  I  cin^ 
To  ftarve^  hw  heart  out  ere  he  gets  a  groat  i      [4^ 
So,  mafter  Cromwell,  do  I  ta^e  my  leave. 
For  I  hitirt  ftraigftt  Unto  the  governour. 
.    Crmi  Far^wcly  fir ;  pray  you   remember  what  I 
faid.  [Eitii  BagoU 

No,  Cfbmwell,  hb;  thy  heart  was  ne'er  lb  bdfe, 
To  live  by  ftl/hftbd,'  or  by  brokery. 
But  it  falls  out  wf  11 ;  I  little  tt  repent ; 
Hereafter  time  in  travel  Iball  be  ipem* 

Enter  £2^e.    * 

ii9^0  :Tourfon  ThomJis,  quoth  you!   I  havei 

been 
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been  Th6ma(s'd  7.  I  bad  thought  it  had  been  no 
ftich  matter  to  ba*  gone  by  water ;  for  at  Putney^  Til 
go  you  to  Pariih- Garden  '  for  two-pence ;  fit  as  ftill 
as  may  be^  without  any  wagging  or  jolting  in  my 
guts,  in  a  little  boat  too :  here,  we  were  fcarce  fout 
miles  in  the  great  green  water>  but  I,  thinking  to  go 
to  my  afternoon's  nuncbeon,  as  'twas  my  manner 
at  home,  felt  a  kind  of  rifing  in  my  guts.  At 
iaft,  one  of  the  failors  fpying  of  me — be  of  good 
cheer,  fays  he ;  fet  down  thy  viftuals,  and  up  with 
it ;  thou  haft  nothing  but  an  eel  in  thy  belly*  Well, 
to't  went  I,  to  my  viduals  went  the  failors ;  and 
thinking  me  to  be  a  man  of  better  experience  than 
any  in  the  fliip,  afk'd  me  what  wood  the  ikip  was 
made  of:  they  all  fwore  I  told  them  as  right  as  if  I 
had  been  acquainted  with  the  carpenter  that  made  it. 
At  Iaft  we  grew  near  land,  and  I  grew  villainous 
hungry,  and  went  to  my  bag.  The  devil  a  bit  there 
was,  the  failors  had  tickled  me ;  yet  I  cannot  blame 
them  :  it  was  a  part  of  kindnefs ;  for  I  in  kindnefs 
told  them  what  wood  the  ihip  was  made  of,  and 
they  in  kindnefs  eat  up  my  vtduals ;  as  iTideed  one 
good  turn  afketh  another.  Well,  would  I  could 
find  my  mafter  Thomas  in  this  Dutch  town!  he 
might  put  feme  Englifh  beer  into  my  bdiy. 

Cram.  What,  Hodge,  my  father's  man !  by  my 
hand  welcome. 
How  doth  my  father  ?  what's  the  news  at  home  ? 

Ufdge,  Mafter  Thomas,  O  God !  Matter  Thomas, 
your  hand,  glove  and  ail :  This  is  to  give  you  to  un* 

^  Tmoffou  TbimM^  nuothyou  !  I  have  leen  Tbrnaf^dJ]  Hodge 
cnttn  in  the  midft  ot  a  fpeculatioa  od  the  uii|«au»iiableneft  of 
old  Croaiwdl  in  fending  him  a  long  Toysgs  (o  look  £m:  his  ion 
ThonuH .     Malon  b  . 

•  m  goj9u  tQ  Pflriib-Gaidfii— ]  He  toesnt  ihp  hear-garJen^ 
irUeh  vm  iometimet  called  Paris^ptrden  from  ^ho  name  of  the 
Dcrfon  who  kept  it.     It  ww  in  Southwaik,  near  the  GWr-play^- 

.  C  c  4  derftanding^ 
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derltanding,  that  your  father  is  in  health,  and  Alice 
Downing  here  hath  feat  yOu  a  nutmeg,  and  Bef^ 
Make- water  a  race  of  ginger  ^ ;  my  fellows  Will  and 
Tom  hath  betwpen  them  fent  you  ^  dozen  of  points  ' ; 
and  good  pi  an  To.Il,  of  the  goat  ^,  a  p^ir  of  mittens : 
myfelf  came  ip  perfon  ;  and  this  is  aU  the  news^ 

'Crom.  Gram^rcy  good  Hodge,  and  thou  art  wel- 
come to  me,       J 
But  in  as  ill  a  time  thou  corned  a3  may  b^; 
For  1  am  travelling  into  Italy. 
What  fay'il  thou,  riodgc  ?  wilt  thou. bear  me  com- 
pany ? 

Hodge.  Will  I  bear  thee  company,  Tom  ?  what 
jeirii  me  of  Iraly  ?  Were  it  to  the  farthcft  part  of 
Flandprs,  I  v>ouJd  go  with  thee,  Tom  :  I  am  thine 
in  all,  weal  r  -oc  ;  thy  o\vn  to  cpmmand,.  What, ' 
Tom  !  I  h  .  fs'd  the  rigorous  waves  of  Neptune's 
blafts%  '  ;OU,  Thomas,  1  have  bpen  in  danger 
of  the  floods  ;  ai>d  vyheu  1  have  feen  Bprcas  begin  to 
play  the  ruffian  with  us  %  then  would  I  down  a'  my 
knees,  and  call  upon  Vulcan. 

Crom*  And  why  upon  him  ? 

Hodge.,  Becaufe,  a$  this  fame  fcUaw  Neptune  is 

'  0  —  anti  Eefs  Make^^ater  a  race  of  ginger ;]  A  race  of  ginger 
is  fuppofed  by  ibme  to  mean  no  more  than  a  raot  of  ginger.  In 
K^ii^vry  ty.  P.  I.  however,  where  it  is  inentioned  \)y  one  of  fhe 
'carriers,  it  fhould  fcem  to  be  more  bulky.  **  I  harv«  a  gammon 
of  bacon  and  two  rdrz^j  of  .ginger  \o  be  delivered  as  far  as  Charing 
Crofs/*    Ma  LONE. 

.  '  \  r-^  myfelUvSs  'Will  and  Tern  l^atb  hetnvefn  them  fent yau  ^  doun. 
.i^/'points*]  Points  were  (Iri^gs  with  metal  tags,  )^y  which  the  trunk 
iiofe  were  formerly  taftened.    Mauone. 

*  '^xpodmaji  'UU^  of  the  goat, — ]  Perhaps  we  ought  to  read— 
^gaie.     Malo^ie.'^    ..,••,... 

*  —  and'o.'Ben  Ikavefitn  Boreas  play  thf  ruiKan'<iuiM  iw,]  The 
-tmhor  liad  iperhapi^'^Hakfprare'*  King  Henry  IV.  P.  11.  in  his 

thoughts: 

.    ««  ^—  'i«  th&  vifitation  of  the  winds^ 
•*  Who  take  \\itrrikfian  biilows-by  chevops^— -  Maiovs. 
-  .  Ag«iBi  i»  Tr^Uu  andOreJfidA :  •        * 

**  But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrago 
,  r  ^*  .Tib  gentle  Thetis' V  ;  Si*  be  yens, 

god 
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god  of  the  feas^  fo  Vulcan  is  lord  over  thef  fcmths  ; 
and  therefore  i,  being  a  fmith,  thought  his  godhead 
would  have  fome  care  yet  of  me. 

Crwn*  A  good  conceit : :  but  tell  me,   haft  thou 
din'd  yet  ?  * 

Hod^e.  Thomas,  to  fpeak  the  truths  not  a  bit  yet,  L 

Crom.  Come,  go  with  me,  thou  ihalt  have  cheer, 
good  ftore  ; 
And  farcwcl,  Antwerp,  if  I  come  no  more. 

}Iodge.  I  follow  thee,  fweet  Tom,  I  follow  thee. 

SCENE      III. 

Another  fireet  in  the  fame. 

Enter  the  Governour  of  the  E^glifh  foBory^  Bagpt^  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Banijier,  and  two  Officers. 

Gov.  Is  Cromwell  gone  then  fay  you,  matter  Bago(? 
On  what  diflike,  I  pray  you  ?  what  was  the  caufe  ? 

Bag.  To  tell  you  true,  a  wild  brain  of  his  own  j 
Such  youth  as  he  can*t  fee  when  they  are  well. 
He  is  all  bent  to  travel,  (fhat's  his  reafbn,) 
And  doth  not  love  to  eat  his  bread  at  home. 

Gov.  Well,  good  fortune  with  him,  if  the  man  be 
gone. 
We  hardly  ihall  find  fuch  a  one  as  he. 
To  fit  our  turns,  his  dealings  were  fo  honeft^ 
But  now,  fir,  for  your  jewels  that  I  have— • 
What  do  you  fay  ?  what,  will  )^ou  take  my  price  ? 

Bag.  O,  fir,  you  offer  too  much  underfoot'. 

Gov.  *Tis  but  two  hundred   pound  between  us, 
man ; 
What's  that  in  payment  of  five  thoufand  pound  ? 

Bag.  Two  hundred  pound !  by'r  lady,  fir,  'tis  great ; 
Before  I  got  fo  much,  it  made  me  fweat* 

'  —  jou  offer  too  much  under  fpot.]  You  offer  too  Ipw ;  undf|r 
dip  real  Talue.    Malon  s • 
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-  Gw.  Well^  mafter  Bagot,  lit  pto^  you  fairly« 
You  ifee  this  merchant,  mailer  Baniftcr, 
Is  going  now  to  prifon  at  your  fair ; 
His  fubftance  all  is  gone  :  what  wottld  you  have  } 
Yet,  in  regard  I  knew  the  man  of  wealthy 
(Never  dlOioneft  dealing,  but  ftnih  mifliaps 
Have  fallen  on  him,  may  light  on  me  or  you) 
There  is  two  hundred  pound  between  us  two  ; 
We  will  divide  the  faaie :  V\l  give  you  one. 
On  that  condition  you  will  fet  him  free. 
His  date  is  nothing ;  that  you  fee  yourfelf ; 
And  where  nought  is,  the  king  muft  lofe  his  right. 

Bag*  Sir,  fir,  I  know  you  fpcak  out  of  your  love  ; 
•Tis  foolifti  love,  fir,  fure,  to  pity  him. 
Therefore  content  yourfelf ;  this  is  my  mind ; 
To  do  hirn  good  1  will  not  bate  a  penny. 

BaHf  This  is  my  comfort,  though  thou  doft  no 
good, 
'^mighty  ebb  follows  a  mighty  flood. 

Mn^Ban.  O  thou  bafc  wretch,  whom  we  have 
fettered. 
Even  as  a  fcrpent,  for  to  poifon  us  f 
If  God  did  ever  right  a  woman's  wrong, 
To  that  fame  Qod  I  bend  and  bow  my  n^art. 
To  let  his  heavy  wrath  fall  qn  thy  head, 
By  whom  my  hopes  and  joys  are  butchered. 

Bag.  Alas,   fond  woman  !    I  pr'ythee   pray  thy 
word; 
The  fox  fares  better  ftill  when  he  is  curft. 

^ter  Bowfer. 

Gov.  Matter  Bowfer !    you're  welcome,  fir,  from 
England. 
What's  the  beft  news  ?  and  how  do  all  our  friends  ? 
Bow.  They  are  all  well,  and  do  comniend  them  to 

you. 

1-here's  letters  from  your  brother  aqd  jourfon  ; 

Soj 
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SOj  hrt  you  well,  fir ;  I  muft  take  my  leave : 
My  hafte  and  bulinefs  doth  require^fo. 

Gov.  Before  you  ditte,  fir  ?  What,  go  you  out  of 
town  ? 

B&w.  Pfaith  utilefs  I  hear  feme  news  in  town, 
I  muft  aWay ;  thefe  is  no  r<$medy. 

Gov.  Mailer  Bowfer,  what  is  your  bufinefs  ?  may  I 
know  it  ? 

Bozvi  You  may  fo,  fir,  and  fo  ftall  all  the  city. 
The  king  of  late  hath  had  his  treafury  robb'd. 
And  of  the  choiceft  jewels  that  he  had : 
The  value  of  them  was  feven  thoufand  pounds. 
The  fellow  that  did  ileal  thefe  jewels  is  hang'd ; 
And  did  confefs  that  for  three  hundred  pound 
Hp  fold  them  to  one  Bagot  dwelling  in  London. 
Now  Bagot^s  fled,  and,  as  we  hear,  to  Antwerp  ; 
And  hither  am  I  coitie  to  feek  him  out ; 
And  they  that  firil  can  tell  me  of  his  news. 
Shall  have  a  hundred  pound  for  their  reward. 

Ban.  How  jufl  is  God  to  right  the  innocent ! 

Gov.  Mailer  Bowfer,  you  come  in  happy  time:. 
Here  is  the  villain  Bagot  that  you  feek. 
And  all  thofe  jewels  have  I  in  my  hands  t 
Here,  officers,  look  to  bim^  hold  him  fail. 

A^.  Xhc  devil  ought  me  a  Ihame,  and  now  hath 
paid  It. 

Bm.  Is   this  that  Bagot  ?     Fellows^  bear  him 
hence ; 
We  will  not  now  Hand  here  for  his  reply. 
Lade  him  with  irons  * ;  we  will  have  him  try*d 
In  England,  where  his  villanies  are  known. 

Bag.  !N$ifchief,  confufion,  light  upon  you  all ! 
0  hang  me,  drown  me,  let  me  kill  myfelf ; 
Let  go  my  arms,  let  me  run  quick  to  hell. 


*  Lade  him  tvitb  irons]  Lade  was  the  old  word  for  lead. 
ffiing  for  loa4i'fg  i  fcU.  a  ikip's  kuUn^j  &c.    Percy, 


Hence 

Sow. 
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Bffiv.  Away;   bear  him   away;   fiop  the  flave's 
moutbr  [^Exeunt  Offifers  and  Bagot. 

Mrs.  Ban.  Thy  works  are  infinite,  great  God  of 
heaven. 

Gov,  I  heard  this  Bagot  was  a  wealthy  fdlow. 

Bow.  He  was  indeed  ^  for  when  his  goods  were 
feizy, 
Of  jewels,  coin,  and  plate,  within  his  houfe 
Was  found  the  value  of  five  thoufand  pound  ; 
His  furniture  fully  worth  half  fo  much  ; 
Which  being  all  diftrained  for  the  king. 
He  frankly  gave  it  to  the  Antwerp  merchants ; 
And  they  again,  out  of  their  bounteous  mind ; 
Have  to  a  brother  of  their  company, 
A  naan  decay'd  by  fortune  of  the  fea^,  ; 

Given  Bagot's  wealth,;  to  fet  him  up  again. 
And  keep  it  for  him ;  his  name  isBaniften 

Got;.  Mafter  Bowfer,  with  this  moft  happy  news 
You  havp  revived  two  from  the  gates  of  death  : 
This  is  that  Baniiler,  and  this  hisivife. 

Baif.  Sir,  I  am  glad  my  fortune  is  fo  good 
To  bring  fuch  tidings  as  may  comfort  you. 

Ban.  You  have  given  life  unto  a  man  deem'd  dead; 
For  by  thcfe  news  my  life  is  newly  bred, 
•  Mrs*  Ban.  Thanks  to  my  God,  ncxtto  my  fovereign 

king; 
And  laft  to  you^,  th^t  thefe  gqod  ncw^  do  brjng, 

Qov.  The  hundred  pound  I  muft  receive,  as  due 
For  finding  Bagot,  J  freely  give  tp  you. 

Bim.  And,  inafter  ^aniiler,  if  fo  you  pleafe, 
ril  bear  you  company,  when  you  crofs  rhefeas. 

Ban.  If  it  pleafe  you,  fir  |-r-my  cpmp^qy  is  but 
mean  :       -  ' 

Stands  with  your  liking,  I  will  wait  pn  you  ^     . 

Gov.  I  am  glad  that  all  things  do  accord  fo  well. 

«  Stands  with ymr  Ukhg^  /"Miilwaii^n  yoi/.]  Elliptical,  for— ^ 
i/lljifcis,  &c,     Percy. 

ComC| 
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G&cner  ntfaft^'Bowfcr,  let  us  in  to  dinner ; 
And,  miftrcfs  Bamifter,  be  merry,  woman. 
Come,  aft-cr  forrow  now  let's  cheer  your  fpirit ; 
Knaves  have  their  due,  and  you  but  what  you  m^rit. 
^  I  -  lExeuHt. 


I  '' 


A  C  T     III.      «  C  E  N  E     r, 

Tb^  principal  bridge  at  Florence. 

•         •  •  - 

Enter  Cromwell,  and  Hodge  in  their  Jloirts^  and  without 

^"         hats:       '  ••  : 


y .     *    I 


Hodgei  :Q2M  youtUis:  feebg  of  faihions?  maxty 
would  I  had  ftaid  at  Putney  ftill.     O,  matter  Tho- 
masy  wearefpoil'd^  we  ace  gone.  *  ,'     '. 

Crom.  Content  thee,  man ;  this  is  bttt  fortune. 
Hodge.  Fortune !  a  pla^ik  erf  this  fortune,  it  makes 
me  go  wet-fhod ;  thefrogues  would  not  leave  me  a 
Ihoe  to  my  f^et.  ..  o.  ..  . .  .   :- 

"For  nay  hofe,  • 

They  foornM  them  with,  their  heels  : 

&it:for  my  doublot  and  hat, 

O  Lord,  they  embraced  me, . 

^.  And  .unlac'4  niCf  .  '      ^     ^       .-    .   * 

And  took  away  mj!  cloaths,  /     /  .• 

And  fo  difgrac'd  me 

Crom.  Well,.  Hodge,  what  remedy?  What  ihift 
ihall  we  m^ke  now  ?  , .    :   ,  t  ^ , 

iHodge.  Nay  I  know  not.  For  begging  I  am 
naught ;  for  flealing  worfe.  By  'my  troth,  I  mullr 
tven  fall  to  my'  olJ  trade,  to  the  hammer  and' the 
Borfc-heels "again  ; — But.  now  the  worft  is,  I  am  not 
acquainted  with  the  humour  of  th&  horfes  in  this 
country ;  whether  they  are  not  coUifh,  given  much 
to  kicking,  or  no  :  for  when  I  have  one  leg  in  my 

hand. 
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band,  if  he  ihoulfl iip .aQ4  hy  t'otb^ro^  W9  cji^i 
1  were  gone ;  tberef  l^y  I,  there  lay  jHo^ge. 

Crom.  Hodge,  I  believe  thou  m\^  m^k  fof  m 
both. 

Hodge.  O,  mafter  Thomas>  have  not  I  told  you  of 
this  ?  Have  not  I  many  a  time  and  often  (aid,  Tom, 
or  maiicr  x  nomas,  icarn  co  maKe  a  norie*uioCy  tr  will 
be  your  own  another  day :  this  was  not  regarded.-^ 
Har£  you»  Thomas  !  whKt  do  ypu  call  the  /elk^s 
that  robb*d  us  ? 

Crom.  The  banditti* 

Hodge.  The  banditti  do  you  call  them?  I  know 
not  what  they  are  call'd  here,  hue  I  ^m  fiare  we  oiH 
them  plain  thieves  in  England.  O,  Tom,  that  we 
were  now  at  Putney,  at  the  ale  there  *  ! 

Crom.  iContcint  thee,  nuui :  hbre  iet  iup.  thefe  two 
'  bills,         .... 
And  let  us  keep  our-'ibandiog  oa  the  bridig^. 
The  fafluon  of  this  oottntry  is  fuch, 
If  aay  flratiger  be  opprcia'4  with  Want^: .  . 
To.writethemanMr  of  hii<Difecy ;  ; ..    . 
And  fuch  as  are  difpos'd  to  fuccour  him, 

[^Hfidgifi^  up  ti>e  bills* 
Will  do  it«    ^hot,  Hodge,  haft'tbou. fet  ibem  up ? 

Hodge.  Ay,  they  are  up;  God  feDd'fbnaefto  read 
them  %  and  not  ojily  to  read  thorn,  b^  alfo  to  look 
on  us  :  and  not  altogether  logk  on  us,  but  to  relieve 
us.     O,  cold,  coldt  CQldt  • 

[Cromwell  ftands.at  one  en4  of  the  bridge^  and 
Hodge  at  th  at  bar.. 

—  f  atfhe  ale  there,]  u  c.  at  the  ale-houfe.  So  In  the  f«#' 
G^iemen^/rcrptui^  foh  i6»).*  '^  Thou  h-JEt  Qocib  nuch  dia- 
rity:ux  tbee  us  to  gp  to  th^  aU^\i^,%  CkiiftiaD/'  ^teeviits.^ 
.  7  Godfenifimtto  nad^  3fc.]  Hodge  fecma  to  li;iife.fwi]|ed  bis 
wiHi  oh  the  cant  Unes  whiqh  were  formerly  written  on  die  bliidc 
leatrs  at  the  begmntng  of  fchool-books,  &c» 
'         'f^  FbilemoB  l&Uatid  hii^ba6k^ 

*«  Qc4^iT^Iii|n'^niff»^:thf9fjn;^)ofks 
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Enter  FreJa>h(Jd.  l\     '  , 

Fref.  [reads  th  bilb.J  What's  here  ? 
Two  Engfeihmcn,  and  Tobb'd  by  the  banditti !      :  '; 
One  of  theni  feems  to  be  a  gentleman, 
Tis  pity  th«t  his  forttine  was  fo  bard,  ' 

To  fall  infio  the  defperate  hands  ^f  thieves : 

I'll  queiHon  hirh  of  what  eftate  he  is. 

God  fave  you,  fir.    Arc  you  an  EngHftnjan  >    *     ' 

Crom.  I  atti,  fir,  a'diftreffedEngfifhnian.' 

Fre/0  And  what  are  you,  my  friend  ? 

Hodp.  Who,  I'firr  by  my  tuoth  T  do  not  know 
myfelf,  what  I  am  now ;  btrt,  fir,  I  was  a  fmhh, 
fir,  a  poor  farrier  of  Patriey.  That's  my  mafter,  fir, 
yonder ;  I  was  robb'd  for  his  fake,  fir. 

Friff,  I  fee  you  have  been  met  by  the  banditti. 
And  therefore  need  not  zik  bow  you  came  thus.   . 
But  Frefcobatdi  why  doft  thou  queflion  them 
Of  their  ^fiate,  and  not  relieve  their  need  ? 
Sir,  the  coin  I  have  about  me  is  not  much  : 
There's  fizteen  ducats  for  to  clothe  yourfelves. 
There's  fixteen  more  to  buy  yoUr  diet  with. 
And  there's  fiween  to  pay  for  jroiir  horfe-hire. 
Tis  all  the  wealth,  you  fee,  my  purfe  pofleflcs'S 
Bat  if  you  pleafe  for  to  enquire  me  out. 
You  ihall  not  want  for  aught  that  1  Can  do. 
My  name  is  Frefcobald,  a  Florence  merihant, 
A  man  that, always  lov'd  vour  nation. 

Cram.  This  unexpefted  favour  at  your  hands,  ^ 
Which  God  doth  know,  if  e'er  I  fliall  requite — 
Neceffity  makes  me  to.  take  your  bounty. 
And  for  your  gold  can  yield  you  nought  but  thanks* 
Your  charity  hfifth  help'd  me  from  defpah' ; 
Your  naine*  fliall  ftill  be  in  my  hearty  pra3rer. 

'Fref.  It  is  not  worth  fuch  thanks :  come  to  my 
houfe ; 
Tour  want'ihall  better  be  reliev'd  than  thus. 

Crm: 
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Crom.  I  pray,  excuiie  me ;  this  ihall  well  fuffice^ 
To  bear  my  charges  tb  Bononia, 
Whereas  a  noble  earl  is  much  diftrefs'd  ^ 
An  Eneli^n^an,  ELulTel  the  earl  of  Bedford. 
Is  by  the  French  king  folajunto  his  death. 
It  may  fall  out*,  that  I  may  do  him  good ; 
To  fave  his  life.  Til  hazard;  my  heart-blood. 
Therefore,  kind  fir,  thanks,  for  your  liberal  gift; 
I  muft  be  gpne;to  aid  bira,;  there's  no  Ihift. 

Fref.  ru  be  np  hlndercr  to  fo  good  an  aft. 
Heaven  profper  you^ln  iliat  you  go.  about  i 
If  fojtupe  bring  you.  t his. way  hack  ^again,  * 
Pray  let  me  fee  you>:  fo  1  take  my  jeavcf ; 
jfLll  good  a  man  canvvifli,  I  doJDQquea^h, 
^  *     [Exit  FrefcobaUL 

Crom.^  All  good  that  God  doth  fend,  li^t  on  your 

head !  r;    -  (  . 

There's  few  fuch  mep  wlrfjin  our  climate  bred.  - 
How  fay  you  Hodge  t  li  not  this  goo^  fortune  ? 

Hodge.  How  £ay  you  ?  1*11  teU  yon  what,  matter 
Thomas ;  if  all  Wen  JbeV  of  this  gentleman's  mind, 
let's  keep  Qur  ftdncriDgs  upon  this  bridge ;  we  Ihatt 
get  more  terc,  with  begging  in  one  day,  than  I  Ihail 
with.awktng'horfcrihoes  in, a  whole  year* 

Cfom.  ^Oj  Hodge,  we  mufl  be. gone  unto  Bononiii 
There  to  relieve  tbe'noLle  carl  o£  Bedford : 
Where,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  policy, 
I  Ihall  deceive  their  fubtle  treachery, 

^of^e#.JNAy,'.riJfpUo.wyou. ..  God  blefe  us  from 
the  thieving  banditti  agaio.  [^Exeunt 

A 

9 

•  WhfittAS  a  nolle  earl  is  much  £ftrefi*di\  Whereas  ((mvbere* 
in  JK  HeMfy  FL  P.  II : 

*^  You  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 

**  Wbertas  the  king  and  queen  do  mean  to  hawlu** 

Malone* 

SCENE 


• »    • 
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« 

Bononia  ^ 
'A  room  in  an  hotel. 


Enter  Bedford  and  Htfi. 

•  ■ 

.  Bed^.  hxti\  betray  d  ?  was  Bedford  born  to  die 

By  fuch  bafc  flaves,  in  fucli  a  place  as  this  ?. 

Have  I  efcap'd  fo  many  times  in  France^ 

So  many  battles  ha^e  I  over-pafs'd, 

And  made, the  French  ftir^  when  they  heard  my 

liame'i 
And  am,  I  now  befray'd  iihto  my  death  ? 
'  Some  of  their  hcart*s-biood  firft  fliall  pay  f*or  it* 

ti(]fi.  They  do  defire,  my  lord,  to  fpeak  with  you* 

l^ed.  The  traitors  do  defire  to  have  my  blood  j 
But  by  my  birth,  my  honour,  and  my  name^ 
By  all  my  hopes^  my  life  fiiall  coft  them  dear« 
Open  the  door  |  1*11  venture  out  upon  them^ 
And  if  I  mud  die,  then  I'll  die  with  honour. 

ll(fi*  Alas,  nfiy  lord,  that  is  a  defperate  courfe  I 
They  haVe  begirt  yovi.tound  about  the  houfe. 
Their  meaning  is,  to  take  you  prifoner^ 
And  fo  to  ibn.d  your  body  imto  France* 

iei.  Fir  It  lllall  the  ocean  be  as  dry  as  iandj 
Before  alive  they  fertd  mrunto  France* 

'  S^iufnut  is  the  Latiii  name  of  S^lognhi  a  town  in  'Italy< 

Malonei 
'  And  made  the  French  iHr,  *a}hen  thty  beard  tny  namii]  I  fui>> 
ocAthat  we  fliould  read— ^V,  u  e«  fcourawayi  run  away  hafiilyi- 

^>  We'll  make  ihtmfiir  away  as  fwift  as  (tonei 
"  Enforced  from  the  old  Auyriab  iluigs*'' 
TojffT  vsufffr^%  w.eU  ikieas^  ft(  he  mi*ut  in,  their  ovonJefence^  ad  t& 
Jfjf  Irfete  their  enemies*    St££V£ns« 
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I'll  have  my  body  firft  bor*d  like  a  fieve. 
And  die  as  Heftor,  'gainft  the  Myrmidons  % 
Ere  France  fliall  boaft,  Bedford's  their  prifoncr. 
Treacherous  France  !  that,  'gainft  the  law  of  arms. 
Hath' here  betray'd  thine  enemy  to  death. 
But  be  affur'd,  my  blood  Ihall  be  reyeng'd 
Upon  the  belt  lives  that  remain  in  France. 

Enia  a  Servant. 

Stand  back,  or  elfe  thou  run'ftupon  thy  death. 

Ser.  Pardon,  my  lord ;  I  come  to  tell  your  ho- 
nour. 
That  they  haVe  hir'd  a  Neapolitan, 
Who  by  his  oratory  hath  promised  them. 
Without  the  fliedding  of  one  drop  of  blood/ 
Into  their  hands  fafe  to  deliver  you  ; 
And  therefore  craves  none  but  hjmfelf  may  enter. 
And  a  ^oor  fwain  that  attends  upon  him. 

'Bed.  A  Neapolitan  ?  bid  him  come  in, 

[Exit  Servant, 
Were  he  as  cunning  in  bis  eloquence. 
As  CiceVo,  the  famous  man  of  Rome, 
His  words  would  be  as  chaff  againft  the  wind. . 
Sweet-tongu'd  Ulyflcs,  that  made  Ajax  mad,. 
Were  he,  and  his  tongue  in  this  fpeaker*s  bead. 
Alive  he  wins  me  not ;  then  *tis  no  conqucft^  dead. 

Enter  Oonrwell  in  a  Neapolitan  bSit,  and  Hodge. 

Crom.  Sir,  are  you  the  malter  of  the  houfe  ? 
JHoft.  1  am,  fir. 

Crom.  By  this  fame  token  you  molt  leave  this 
place, 

^       /*//  ban»  my  body  firft  bor*d  like  a  iieve, 

JfiJ  Me  as  HeHor^  ^gtiinfi  the  Myrmidonsj]  So  in  AV/^  Xi* 

thardlll: 

•«    .  .1  .li  this  anointed  body 

«*  By  tbec  wa»  funcMfaUrf  dtadty  botts,^    Malokb* 

And 
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And  leave  notie  but  thfe  earl  and  I  together,  /.  .. 

And  this  riJy  peafan't  here  to  teiSd  on  iis. 

Hop.  Wiih  all  thv  hedrt :  God  grant  you  do  fomc 
good.       \^it  Hojt^.  Cromwell fiut 5-  the  'doori 

Bed*  Now,  Jfit,  i)that  is!  Vour  will  with  me  ? 

Crom.  Intends  your  honour  hot  to  yield  ydurfclf  ^ 

BeL  N0|  good -than  gbofe,.  not  wnile  my.  fword 

doth  lift. 

1»  •  •  •         ■  •    .  •  • 

s  this  yotir  eloquence  foir  td  pctfuadc  me  ? 

Crom.  My  lord,  my  eloquence  is  for  to  fave  you  : 
I  am  not,  as  you  judge,  a  NeaiK)litan« 
But  Cromwell,  your  fervant,.and  an  En^Iifhman. 

Bed.  How  !  Cromwell  ?  not  my  farrier^s  fon  ? 

CT(m^  The  fame,  fir ;  and  am  come  to  fuccour  you; 

Hodge.  Yes  'faith,  fir ;  and  I  am  Hodge,  your  poor 
fmitb  :  many  a  time  and  oft  have  I  ihod  your  dap* 
ple-grey'.  ; 

Bed.  And  what  avails  it  me  that  thoii  art  here  ? 

Crwn.  It  may  avail,  it  you'll  be  rul'd  by  mci 
My  lord,-  you  know,  the  men  of  Mantua  - 
And  theie  Bouonians  are  at  deadly  ftrife ; 
And  they,  my  lord  *,  both  love  and  honour  you* 
Could  you  but  get  out  of  the  Mantua  port  *, 
Then  were  you  fafe,  defpite  of  all  their  force. 

Bed.  Tut,  man,  thou  talk'ft  of  things  impofiible  ; 
Daft  thod  not  fee,  that  we  are  round  befet  ? 

*  —  vour  dapple  i^ry.*]  '^^^  ^^  ^^P7  rc^dd— yout  dafiper  grey. 
It  was  clearljr  -vl  nrifprinti     M  a  Lon  £• 

♦  And  ihty^,  my  Jord^\  i.e.  thfe  people  df  MantUa.    Malonb* 
^  Could yoU  hui^ct  out  of  th  Mantua  port,]  He  was  lii  Bononia, 

and  wanted  to  go  to  Mantua.    It  (hoUld  therefote  be  **  into  the 
Mantuan  port*'  or  gate ;— or  in  at^  &c.'    PeRcY, 

The  old  reading  is,  I  think,  right#  Could  you  but  get  out  of 
f^cgate  in  this  town  of  Bononia,  which  leads  to  Mantud«  It  it 
iFcry  common  iti  provincial  towns  to  denonlinate  the  gatd^s  from 
the  plades  to  which  they  lead ; — thus  London  gate  add  London  road 
arc  round  in  vaHoir^  parts  of  Enjglahd^— So  (as  Mr.  Steevens  ob- 
(eryes  to  me)  •*  In  Sparta  otie  or  thp  gates  was  tailed  Porta  Atr^" 
cUea\  t>r  Afrtfcianimy  becaufe  it  led  to^strdi  AmycU^  a  city  of 
Laccmuu:'    Malone.      «  *     • 

D  d  a  How 
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How  then  is'c  poffiUe  we  Ihould  efcape  ? 

Crom*  By  force  we  cannot,,  but  by  poficy. 
Put  on  the  apparel  here  ihjit  Tlodge  doth  wear. 
And  give  him  yours :  Tlievft?teSy  t^ey  know  you  not* 
(For,  a$i  thinpk,  they  never  faw  your  face).;'       ^ 
Apd  at  a  watch- word  muft  I  call  them  in»    , 
Apd  will  dcfire  that  wetwofafe  may  pafr" 
To  Mantua,  where  Til  foy  my  bufihefs  Kes» 
How  doth  your  honour  likq;  of  this  devio^  *'? 

Bed,  O,  wond'rpus  goodr  —But  ^wik  tho^  venture, 
Hodge  ? 

HeJe.  Willi?  ...'  '  '  '. 

•''    '       O  noble  rofdj.*  ' 

I  dp  accor^, .  •        . 
In  any  thing  I  c^ij.;,  '    /  • 

And  dp  agree. 
To  fet  thee  free* 
Do  Fori^uperwhat  (be  can. 
£ed.  Come;  then,  let  MS  change  our  apparelfinight 

•  The  ftatcs,  thty  ihto^j^a  mt]  J  fiatt  was,  ;!tf  o^Id  Uittguage^ 
a  principal  perfo^iage ;  a-  ruler  of  gpverDoair.  So  ia  7>«f&r  W 
Creffida^v^  ixh  p.  64; 

^^  If  any  thing  jnorrtban  your  fportaadpfeafuce 
^'  Did  move  your  ereatnefs,  and  this  ViMtjlaief 
"  To  call  OB  him*^— 

Se^  d^,  note  there.     Ma  love. 
The  word  has-  often  this  (eiiie  in  the  ifritingt  ^pi^  t|^  time^ 

efpecially  among  political  writers^   and  eyen  m  pubUck  procla- 

matxQOltt  ./^^"  ^  1^  }^^  orders  iffutd  out  for  receiying  t^  prin* 
cefi  Catharine  of  Spain,  when  (he  came  orer  to  be  eijpouftd  by 
our  prince.  Arthur,  A*  D,  i^oi,  it  13  dire&edl 

*^  The  iaid  princefa  flijill  be  met  about  Blackw^^  with  the 
^<7f^jF following :  that  19  to  fay,  th^  duke  of  Bucks  in  one  barge) 
the  bi(hop  of  Sath  in  another :  the  bidiop-  of  Exeter  in  another : 
the  earl  of  Northumberland  in  attother :  the  earl  o^  Kent  in  an** 
other,,  &c/'  See  the  MS  original  in' the  Britiib  Mufeuro,  Hail« 
MS$^  .^9.  (25). — So  ii^  our  (nuiflation  of  the  New  Teftamesit, 
St^  M^rk,  vi. .  2  r ,  it  isy  ^  Herod  on  his  birth-day  made  a  fupper 
to  hie  lords,  high  captaias^  and  chirf  Jlatis  [Gf •  Tolf  aM^XNgj  of 
GalUlee."    Percy. 

*  -.  of  this  device  ?]  Thus  the  quarto^  and  fofia  1664^  TI10 
modem  editloiis  xtdA^aivicu    Malom£« 

•    ' '  CanttL 
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Crwtf^  Go,  Hodge  J  make  hafte,  left  they  Ihould 

chance  to  cath 
Bodge.  I  warrant  you  Til  fit  him  with  a  fuit. 

{^Exeunt  Bedford  and  Hodge. 
Crom.  Heavens  grant  tjiis  policy  doth  take  fuc* 
ccfs. 
And  that  th«  wtl  may  fafely  fcape  away  1 
And  yet  it  grieves  me  for  this  fimple  wretch. 
For  fear  left  they  fhould  offc^  him  violence : 
But  of  two  evils  *ri«  beft  to  flwin  the  greateft ; 
And  better  is  it  that  he  live  in  thrall^ 
Than  fuch  a  noble  earl  as  he  fhould  falL 
Their  ftubbprn  hearts,  k  may  be,  will  relent^ 
Since  he  is  gone,  to  whona  their  hate  is  beat. 

T 
J 

Mje-enter  Be^ard  and  Hodge. 

My  lord,  have  you  difpatchM  ? 

Bed.  How  doft  tho\i  Hke  us^  Cromwell  ?  i%  it 
waell  ? 

Crm.  Op  tny  good  lord,  ezceUeiit«  Hodge,  how 
doft  feel  thyfelf? 

Ho(^e.  How  do  I  feel  myfclf  ?  why,  as  a  noble- 
man mould  do,  O  how  I  feel  honour  come  creeping 
on !  My  nobility  is  wonderful  melancholy  ^ :  Is  it  not 
CQoft  gentleman-like  to  be  melancholy  i 

BeZ  Yes,  Ht^dge:  now  go  fit  down  in  the  ftudy, 
and  take  ftate  upon  thee. 

ihdge.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord ;  let  me  alone  to* 
^e  ftate  upon  me :  But  bark,  my  lord,  do  you  feel 
notbing  bite  about  you  ? 

m 

^  Mf  nobility  is  vfondirful  melancholy :  h  it  not  mofi  geotlcf 
nan-luce  to  It  iiidaD£hol;,?}.$o  ip  the  Wlntft^s  Tale: 

•*  He  feemfi  to  be  the  more  noik.in  hcitigfanfqfilcai.**    . 
kffarij  in  StferyJUiriin  his /iMmour^:,, 

^*  Ohy  it's  ydur  Only  fine  humour,  fir^  ypu/:iLrue  mE^jvc^^ 
^nU;  ycmx  vcife^Jni  wit^y    ^aloms«. 

I        P  d  3  M 
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;    Bed.  No,  triift  mc,  Hpdec. 

Hodge.  Ay,  they  know  they  want  their  old  paf, 
turc.  *Tis  a  (traqge  thing  of  tl^is  vcrmioi  they  ^are 
not  meddle  vyith  npbility. 

frqm^  Go  take  thy  place,    Jlodgp}    I  w^ll  call 
them  in. 
Now  all  is  done  : — Enter  an  if  you  pleafe^   ••  ^ 

Enter  the  Goyernour  and  other  States  and  Citizens  (^  fiih 
nonia,  Mnd  Officers  with  halbertf. 

Gov.  WJiat,  have  you  won  hiqi  ?  will  he  yicl4 

himfelf? 
Crom.  I  have,  an't  pleafe  you  %  and  the  quiet  earl 
Poth  yield  himfelf  to  be  difpos'd  by  you.  ^ 

Qov.  Give  him  the  money  that  we  pronoi^M  him ; 
Sq  let  him  go,  wfaitbcc  it  pleafe  btmfeif. 

fronf*  My  bul^nefs,,  fir,  lies  pnto  Mantuq  ; 
Pleafe  you  to  giye  mc  a  iafe  conduct  thirher, 
'    Gov.  Go,  ^hd  condud  him  to  the  Mantua  port, 
And  fee  hini  fafe  dtrliver'd  prcfeptly, 

[Exeunt  CromwHlj   Bedford-^  and  an  Officer^ 
Go  draw  the  curtaips,  let  us  fee  the  earl  *  : — 

[^An  attendant  opens  tbe  ear  tains, 

•  Go  draw  the  cur/ahs,  let  us  fa  thi  earl:^]  Here  is  another 
proof  of  what  has  been  already  advanced  relative  to  tl^e  wani  of 
icenes  in  bur  old  theatres.     See  vol,  i.  p.  19      Mai.one. 

To  draw  the  curtainf ,  anciently  meant  the  fame  ^  to  opeo,  or 
*^fadrarM  them,  as  wefty  in  modern  language.  6b  in  the  dragc  di* 
ref^toQi  rf  latiye  ^  the  pni^der  of  duke  Hunophrey,  quarto  edit. 
**  Then  tlie  curtaines  being  drtnvne^  duk^  flurpphr^-  is  d)(cQ* 
vered,'&c.''  Ag^tiDi  ibid,  at  the  death  of  cardinal  B^ufint: 
^-^Vthe  curtaines  b^  ^/rtfipff^  and  the  cardinal  \\  di|c9v.^rc4'*'*' 

Norhing*  was  once  more  comrobci  than  to  i^ivid^  l^rge  rooina  hj 
ineans  oC  g  curtain,  or  tr^Terfei' that  they  might  anfwer  thepurpoie 
of  more  than  one  apartment. '  The  chamber  otB^turd  was  properl]^ 
Separated  from  his  ftudj^  by  this  contrivance.'  I  think  therefore 
iW  nothing  relative  to  want  of  fcenery  in  ou^  early.  theatreS|  cai| 
be  inferred  from  the  paffage  before  us.    ST£trKKs« 
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O^  he  is  writing ;  {land  apart  a  while. 

Hodge^  [reads.]  FeUaiv  IVUliamj  I  am  not  as  I  have 
teen;  I  went  from  you  a  fmith^  I  write  to  you  as  a  lord, 
lam  ai  this prefent writing j  among  the  Polonian  faufages^. 
I  do  commend  my  lordjhip  to  Ralph  and  to  Roger y  to  Bridget 
and  to  Dorothy y  andfo  to  all  the  youth  of  Putney. 

Gov.  Sure  tbcfe  are  the  names  of  Englifli  noble- 
men, 
Some  of  his  fpecial  friends,  to  whom  he  writes  :-« 

[Hodge  founds  a  note* 
But  day,  he  doth  addrefs  himfelf  to  fing. 

[Hodge  fings  afong. 
M7  lord,  I  am  glad  you  are  fo  frolick  and  fo  bliche  : 
Believe  me,  noble  lord,  if  you  knew  all. 
You'd  change  your  merry  vein  to  fudden  forrow. 

Hodge.  1  change  my  merry  vein  ?  no,  thou  Bo- 
nonian,  no ; 
I  am  a  lord,  and  therefore  let  me  go. 
I  do  defy  thee  and  thy  faufages; 
Therefore  ftand  oflF,  and  come  not  near  my  honour. 

Gofv.  My  lord,  this  jefting  cannot  ferve  your  turn. 

Hodge.  Doft  think,  thou  black  Bononian  bealt, 
That  1  do  flout,  do  gibe,  or  j  eft  ? 

I  doubt  much  whether  It  was  erer  a  common  pradice  in  £ng- 
^d  to  divide  rooms  in  private  houfts  by  means  of  ciirtains ;  but 
Itowerer  jthat  may  have  been,  it  feems  both  from  the  prefent 
piffage  and  many  others  (which  are  cited  ante,  vol.  i.  p.  19.)  tliat 
u  certainly  was  a  common  practice  in  our  anciept  theatres :  and 
Ae  refortiog  to  this  expedient,  when  any  perfon  was  to  be  dif* 
covered  in  a  different  apartment  from  that  in  which  the  prin- 
cipal a^on  was  exhibited,  appears  to  roe  as  decifivea  proof  of  the 
want  of  iieenery  as  can  be  wfU  produced.     Ma  lon  b. 

*  *—  am<mgtbeYQ\QcSxcifaufagesC\  I  fuppofe  Hodge  ufes  this 
as  a  term  of  contempt  for  the  people  of  Bolognin,  they  being  fa* 
iDoas  for  this  kind  of  viand,— which  in  vulgar  language  is  at  this 
day  called  a  Ptf/tf^*  In  the  quarto  the  word  is  fpelled,  in  one 
^ace,  fafigis^  in  another  cafiges.    Ma  lon  e  • 

I  fuppofe  he  means  cojach,  or  as  it  .was  then  written,  cojjaques. 

'        PfiacY. 

From  a  fubfequent  line  it  appears  that  a  word  of  three  fyllablet 
¥«  intended.    Af ai^on  e  • 

D  d  4  No, 
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^No,  no,  thoy  beer  pot,  know  that  I, 
A  noble  earl,,  a  lord  par-dy—       '  [A  trumpet  jfounk, 
Oqv.  What  means  this  trumpet's  foond  ? 

,     ^  Enter  a  Mefenger.. 

'  Cit^  One  is  come,  from  the  ftates  of  Majitua. 

Gov.  What,  would  you  with  us  ?  fpcak  thou  mai^ 
of  Mantua. 

Mef^^  Men. of  Bonqnia,  this  my  meflage  is ; 
To  let  you  know,  the  noble  carl  of  Bedtord 
Is  fafe  wjthin  the  town  of  Mantua, 
And  wills  you  fend  the  peafant  that  you  have. 
Who  hath  deceived  your  expeftation  : 
Or  elfe  the  (tates  of  Mantua  have  voiyM, 
They  )yill  recall  the  truce  that  they  have  made  ; 
And  not  a  man  fliall  ftir  from  for.th  your  town^* 
That  ftall  return,  unlefs  ycSu  fend  him  back. 

Gov.  O  this  misfortune,  how  it  mads  my  heart } 
The  Neapolitan  hath  beguil'd  us  all. 
Hence  with  this  fool.    What  (hall  wc;  do  with  him, 
The  earl  being  gone  ?  A  plague  upon  It  all ! 

*  '  Hodge f  No,  ril  aflurc  you,  1  am  no  earl,  but  a 
fmith,  fir,  one  Hodge,  a  fmitb  at  Putney,  fir ;  obc 
t:hat  hath  gulled  yoii,  that  hath  bored  you,  fir '. 

Govn  Away  with  l^im  j  take  hence  the  fdbl  you 

came  for. 
Hodge.  Ay,  fir^  and  TU  leave  the  greater  fool  with 

you. 

•  Mef.  Farewel,  Bonptiians.    Come,  friend,  along 

with  me. 
Hodge.  My  friend,- afore ;^ipy  lordlhip  will  fol- 
low thee.   .       lExeuTit  Hodge  and  Mejfen^er% 
Gov.  Wtll,  Mantua,  fince  by  thee  th^  earl  b  loft. 
Within  few  days  I  hope  to' fee  thee  croft. 

\^Exeunt  Qovernouri  States^  4ttenddHiSf  f^Cf 

'  "—  that  hath  hoxt^you^  Jir,'\  So  in  King  Henry  Fill: 

*'^  |le  horu  me  with  feme  cn<:k«"    St^iyssm^*' 

*  Enter 
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Enter  Chorus^ 

Cho.  Thus  far  you  fee  how  Cromwcirs  fortuac 
paft'd,   • 
The  earl  of*  Qe^ford^  .being  fafe  In  Mantua^ 

?efii^es  Cromweirs  company  into  France, 
o  make  requital  for  his  cqurtefy ; 
But  Cromwell  doth  deny  the  earl  his  fuit. 
And  tells  hioi  that  thofe  parts  he  meant  to  fee. 
He  had  not  yet  fet  footing  on  the  land  * ; 
And  fo  diredly  takes  his  way  to  Spain  ; 
Th(  eajl  to"  France  ^ ;  2jaA  fo  they  both  do  part. 
Now  let  your  thoughts,  as  fwift  as  is  the  wind. 
Skip  fome  fipw  years  that  Cromwell  fj^eht  ia 

•travel ; 
i^nd  npw  imagine  him  to  be  in  ^^and. 
Servant  unto  the  Mafter  of  the  rolls ; 
Where  in  ihort  time  he  there  began  to  flourifh  t . 
An  hour  ihali  ihow  you  what  few  years  did 
cheriih  \  [ExiU 

*  And  teUs  bim  that  thoje  farts  he  meant  to  fet ^ 

Jh  bad  not  yet  fet  footing  on  the  land  \'\  I  would  read— «f 
dioic  puti,    Tbe  lines  appear  to  me  ungnunmatical  as  they  fiand. 

Steevbns. 
^  The  earl  to  France  i]  Yet  Bedford  [ante.  Scene  II.]  isonly 
mrehtnfive  of  having  his  body  feht  into  France,  &c.    This  is  a 
ptnge  inconfiilency.    Percy. 

The  earl's  appfehenfions  in  the  former  fceneare,  that  he  ihould 
\t  tent  a  frifomr  into  France. 

**  I'll  have  my  body  firfl  borM  like  a  fieve, 
•*  Ere  France  (hall  boaft,  Bedford's  their  prifoner!^ 
It  appears  from  a  fubfequent  part  of  the  play  that  he  returned 
^  Engand ;  to  which  his  (horteft  route  from  Mantua  was  through 
fnmce,    Malone. 

*  '■  l>cgan  tojloftnfh ; 
An  hour  VDillJhnvyou  ^hat few  years  did  cherifh.]  I  fuppofc 

u:  &kp  of  rbime  we  ihould  read  nourijh.    Stsbvens. 

SCENE 


410        LORD   CROMWELL, 

SCENE     IIL 
London. 

A  room  Infix  Cbrj/lopber  Hales* s  boufe. 

Mufick  plays  %   then  a  banquet  is  brougbt  in.     Enter  fir 
Chrijlopher  Hales,  Cromwell,  and  two  Servants. 

Hales^  Come,  firs,   be  careful  of,  your  mailer's 
credit ; 
j^nd  as  our  bounty  now  exceeds  the  figure 
Of  common  entertainment,  fo  do  you. 
With  looks  as  free  as  is  your  matter's  foul. 
Give  formal  welcome  to  the  thronged  tables, 
That  fhajl  receive  the  cardinal's  follower^. 
And  the  attendants  of  the  great  lord  chancellor* 
But  all  my  care,  Cromwell,  depends  on  thee  : 
fThou  art  a  man  diflfering  from  vulgar  form, 
And  by  how  much  thy  fpirit's  rank'd  'bove  thcfe, 
In  rules  of  art,  by  fo  much  it  fhines  brighter 
By  travel,  whofe  obfervance  pleads  his  merit. 
In  a  mod  learned,  yet  upaffe&ing  fpirit. 
Good  Cromwell,  caft  an  eye  of  fair  regard 
*Bout  all  my  houfe ;  and  what  this  ruder  fl^flx  ^ 
Through  ignorance,  or  wine,  do  mifcreatc. 
Salve  ibou  with  courtefy.     If  welcome  want. 
Full  bowls  and  ample  banquets  will  feem  fcant*. 

Crom.  Sir,  as  to  whatfoever  lies  in  me, 
Affurc  you,  1  will  fliew  my  utmoft  duty. 

•  —  /to  ruder  fle(h,l  i.e.  thefe  coarfer  natures  ;  meaning,  I 
fuppofe,  hifi  fci  vants,  to  whom  he  points  as  he  fpeaks. 

Stbsvens. 

•  //"welcome  ivant^ 

Full  hr.\:ls  and  ample  Banquets  wilJ/eem/cautJ]  Wc  toed  • 
fimilar  fentiment  in  Macbeth; 

•*         .    the  fcaft  is  fold,  ^ 
**  That  is  not  often  TouchM  while  'tis  a  makingt 
•*  Tis  given  with  wr/cvwf."    Malon£* 

Haku 


LORD   CROMWELL.        411 

jfLiUs.  About  it  then ;  the  lords  will  ilraight  be 
here,  {^Exit  QromweU. 

Cromwell,  thou  haft  thofe  parts  would  rather  fuit 
The  fervice  of  the  ftate  than  of  my  houfe : 
I  look  upon  thee  with  a  loving  eye. 
That  one  day  will  prefer  thy  deftiny. 

Enter •  a  Servant 

Ser.  Sir,  the  lords  be  at  hand. 
Haks.  They  are  welcome  :  bid  Cromwell  ftraight 
attend  us. 
And  look  you  all  things  be  in  perfeA  readinefs. 

[£n/  Servant. 

• 

Tbemufici  plays.  Enter  cardinal  fTolfey,  fir  Thomas  More, 
QarJiner^  Cromwell^  and  other  attendants. 

mi  O,  fir  Chriftopher, 
You  are  too  liberal :  What !  a  banquet  too  ? 

HaUf.  My  lords,  if  words  could  Ihow  the  ample 
welcQme 
That  my  free  heart  affords  you,  I  could  then 
Become  a  prater ;  but  I  now  muft  deal 
Like  a  feailt-politician  with  your  lordfhips ; 
Defer  your  welcome  till  the  banquet  end. 
That  it  may  then  falve  our  defed  of  fare : 
Yet  welcome  now,  and  all  that  tend  on  you. 

fVbl.  Our  thanks  to  the  kind  Mafter  of  the  rollf  • 
Come  and  fit  dovyn ;  fit  down  fir  Thomas  More. 
^Tis  flraoge,  how  that  we  and  the  Spaniard  differ ; 
Their  dinner  is  our  banquet  after  dinner^ 
And  they  are  men  of  aftive  djfpofition. 
This  1  gather,  tb^t,  by  thpir  fparing  meat. 
Their  bodies  are  more  fitter  for  the  wars ; 
And  if  that  famine  chance  to  pinch  their  maws, 
Peing  us'd  to  faft,  it  breeds  in  them  lefs  pain. 

Hales.  Fill  me  fome  wipe;   VI}  finfwer  cardinal 
Wplfcy* 

My 
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JWy  Jord,  {WB  Englifli  are  gfitnorc  freer 'fiouls, 
Th^o  Jiyqgcpftarv'd  and  ill-cooiplexion^d'Spafliardf, 
They  tbdtj^rp  rkb  io  Spain,  fparc  bclly-^ocJd, 
To  deck  thejr  bjipks  with  an  Italian  rhood* 
And  filks  of  Sevilje ;  and  the  pooreft  fnai^e  % 
That  feeds  on  lesions/  pilcbafds  %  andcne'er  heatod 
His  palate  with  fweet  fleih,  will  bear  a  cafe    ' 
More  fat  and  gallant  than  hisilarved  face  ^ 
Pride,  the  tnquilition,  and  this  belly^evil, 
yflL^e,  ipmyiudgraent,  Spain's  thrcc-heac^sd  devil. 
'  More.  Indeed  it  is  a  plague  unto  their  nation^ 
Who  figgger  ^«r  *  ifx  b^lind  imitation^ 

Eaks.^iy  lords,   with  welcome,  TpreTent  your 
lordftips 
A  ibloou^  health. 

Alaro  I  k>ve  healths  well ;  }>pt  wfaie^  H  kealtbs  do 
bring 

Tain  to  |he  head^  an4  body's  furfeiting. 
Then  cekfc  I  hcdths  ; 

f  ^  and  the p^orejl  fnake,]  Itiis  term,  eq uivatentto  ^^yotxA 
creature,"  is  ftill  current  in  Stafiforillhire*  Cole  (who  in  his  LqH^ 
0Hd  Englifi  DitlktMry^  (▼••  has  almoft  CT«nr  pecoliar  wovd  and 
phrafe  of  Shakefpeace)  rcAden  *^  a  poor  fn^ke**  Lafi$^f  i^^  ai 
if  it  were  e^is^Sre  of  ^^  «  pppr  b^l^u.* 

The  fame  eipre$qn  is  fouq<l  ii)  fir  /<0^s  Oldcajfle : 
.  ««  —  aiid  )rp^  fbotjfkaies  CQt/ic  ^I^om  to  a  booty,'* 

rBKCT. 

•  —  fikiieri,]  We  &m\Ami/JM0rdf^  i. «» ibeiflifecalki 
Pil^  ^ fUcfier  'it  f^katheru  Citato    Sriavtva^ 

^  *       ' -^-^^-^ 'w/?/l^tfr  a  cafe 

.  Jfior^t  Ux  and  galfartt  than  bis  ft/iriftd  fact^  Bjr  ctft  thf 
poet  feems  to  meap  their  cIoUhu  They  de^udi  thrir  flp|»ecites  to 
adorn  thehr  pejfims.  T^ek  bsilnta  4Lre  snQ«e/»f  (it  e«  nch)  t^an, 
their  faces.  i^U/  mav,  however,  mean  ht^endtmty  hombafitd^  as 
was  anciently  the  faihion.  '  Stsevens.. 

When  <*  Cfiieen  Elizabeth  (f^rs  Cairy  in  his  Pf^tnt  State  p/Engp 
Und^  1626)  aik€d  a  knight,  named  Young,  howheCkeda  com- 
pany f^braye  bdies ;  he  aofwered-rrAs  I  Uke  Aiyfilfver-ji^^^co* 
Hies  at  home ;  the  cqfes  are'^  1?^^^  f^^  f^  iKodies*' • 

Perhaps  we  ought  to  read^' 

More/wir  and  gallanity  &c.     Mai^nb. 

•  ff'ho  ftaggcr  after -^'\  Thus  the  folios* .  Jhe4|uanohas^if^irr 
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^ay  fpill  not  HSctdsi  fbrtlioiiiglr  tUr drops  .tefmall^ 
Yet have^they fonroe to foabt mat todie wa))« f ..  i   . 

Jf^  Sii  £3irifl6phier,  is  that  your  man  ? 

fida.  An*t\ikt 
Your  grace,  *  teas  ai  fehblar^  ^aod  a  linguift  ; 
Ope  that  JiathtvaveUed*  through -many  psrta^ 
Of  ChrifteDddmi-my  lordi'  t  •.•").• 

::^A:  Mjrifriepdy  bome  nearer::  Uve  jrou^i>dui^<i 
traveller?  .J 

CnMr;  My'knrd^^'  •  r 

I  have  a^doi  to  mf  knowledt^V  the  Ii>W  CotutrieijT 
With  France^  Spaib^  Gefinamf^^ndltflAy*;  :<  - 

And  though  fmaU  gain  of  profit  I  did  fiadji  >....*.    i 
Yet  it  did  pleafe  my  eye»  content  my  mind.  ^  .  •  {       ' 

fToL  What  do  you  think  then  of  the  iereral  AateS 
And  princes'  courts  as  7011  have  travelled } ' 

Qrom.  .My  losd^  no  owrc  wkb  England 'may^oote^  * 

Neither  for  fiate,  nor  civil  government. 

LuH"  dwells  1ir"Ftance,  inTtaly,*  and  Spain,  *" 

From'  the  poor  peafant,  to  the  prince's  train. 

In  Germany  tod  Holland/ riot  ferves ;    ^  * 

And  he  that  moft  can  drink,  mofi  he  defervesj 

England  I^praife  not  for  I  here  was  born  % 

But  tbjkt  (he  ^Uti^hs  the  others  unto  fcorh.      •     *    . 

IVol.  Myibfd^  there  dwells  within  that  fpirit  mdre 
Than  can  be  difcern'd  by  the  outward  eye  :— 
Sir  Chrifta^Jh^r/  wiH  ydti  part  with  your  man  ? 

Haks»  I  have  fou^t'tp  ptbfier  him  unto  your  lortit 
Ihip;  '     ^  -  '   :.      -  • 

And  now  I  fee  he  hath  pre&rr'd  hinafelf. 
IVoL  What  is  thy  naeie  ? 
Cram.  Cromwell^  my  told* 

mr.  Thdfr,  Cromwell,  here  we  make  thee  foHcitor 

MM ntitedf  ir^'bttt  fi>t ^^fiijpetiority orer other cotmtnes.  60 
^*— ^— ti^yyirlsmblack.'*   MaccKW.-   ' 

Of 
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Of  ourcau&s^  tnd  ncarcdft,!  next  odr&Ef : 
Gardiner,  .give  you  kind. welcome  to  thctnan*        j 

[QarJin&  eMtausbiflli 
More.  My  lord  cardinal,  you  area  x6yik\  winner*, 
Have  got  a; man,  befideaypuf  bouaieouft'dinnen 
Well,  my  good  )cnigbt,  pray,  that  we  come  no  more; 
If  we  come  often,  thou  may^f):  ihut  thy  door. 
J^^  Sir  Ghriflb6pher,  faadil.thou  given  the  half 
thy  lands,  '. 

Thou  could'ft  not  have  pleased  me  fo  mu^h  as  with 
T^  man:5f  tbide.  :  M;t  infant  thoughts  do  fpell, 
Shortly  his.'fmtune  fliaJI^'beUfted  higher; 
True  induftcfj^th  kindle  honour's  fire  r  .  ' 
And  fo,  kirid  mafter  of  the  rolb,  farcwel. 
JSifctiCcomweill, /iir«*!efc 
Cr(m.  Cromwell  takes  his  leave  of  yi)u, 
That  ne'er  will  leave*  to  Jove  .aad  honpuc  you  *• . 

[  Exeunt.     The  mufick  plays  as  thy  go  out 
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C      T         IV. 

•    > 

Enter  Chorus* 

Cho.  Kow  Cromwell's  higheft  fortunesdobegiar 
Wolfey,  that  joy'd  him  as  he  did  his,  life, 
ComiT)itted  all  his  treafure  to  his  hands, 
Wolfey  i^  dead ;  and  Gardiner,!  his^^an,  t;. . 
,  Is  now  created, bifliop  of  Winchpfter. , 
Pardon  if  we  omit  all  W61fey's  life,  . .     ■; 

trell^  my  good  knight ^  fn^  ^^Mni^e  i^ame  Ve^'  The  liidvt 
of  tkefe  lines  is  defective  in  the  |]Jdi<9bpiesi  on  wlucbactount  chr 
words  in  Romaa  chanu5iert  h^y^  been  ailded*  There  cam  be  op 
doubt  that  thefe  couplets  were  rendcM  iroperfed^  by  the  ctielefi-' 
neft  of  .thc.pqAtc^. .   Mai^pne.  ,/    ;  -  :         —  • 

*  Tiat  «tfVr.^&v7/.  leave  /^  tpvi..  jtmd'^honaur^^juu.'\  That  ne'ef 
i9}XSLceaJi  tblbvc/&c.  *  So  in  Kingitemy  Ft.  P.  II.  "  '. 

«*  YouJbA<^.I0e>^a^«wd'V^]^^^  .. 

.'"'  Maloiti. 

b6» 
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Becaufe  our  play  depends  on  CromweH's  deatli.    : 

Now  fit,  and  fee  his  higheft  ftate  of  all. 

His  height  of  riiing,  and  his  fudden  fall. 

Pardon  the.  errors  are  already  paft. 

And  live  in  hope  the  beft  doth  come  at  lad. 

My  hope  upon  your  Favour  doth  depend. 

And  looks  to  have  your  lining  ere  the  end.  [^ExU^ 

• 

S   C   EN   EL 

Thefdme,     .  '   ' 

ApubUckwalk. 

Enter  Gardiner  btfhop  ofWinchefiir^  the^ukes  of  Norfolk 
and  of  Suffolk^  fir  Thomas  l^'iyfir  fbrffiopbir.  Haks^ 
and  CrotmvelL 

^Nor*  Matter  Cromwell,  fince  cardinal  Wolfcy*^ 
death. 
His  majefly  IS  given  to  undcrftand  ' 
There's  certain  bills  and  writings  in  your  hand, 
That  much  concern  the  ftate  of  England. 
My  lord  of  Winchefter,  is  it  not  Y6  ? 

Gar.  My  lord  of  Norfolk,  We  two  wire  whilon5| 
fellows:  •   '      -'  '  '        ^ 

And  m^ifter  Cromwell,  tHoxiglf  otif  matter's  Idve 
Did  bind  us,-  while  his  love  was  to  the  king, ' 
It  is  no  boot,  now  to  dehy  thofetMtigs, 
Which  may  be  prejudidal  to  the  ttate  : 
And  though  that  God  hath  rais'd  my  fortune  higher 
Than  any  way  I  look'd  for,  oir  deferv'd. 
Yet  may  my  life  lio  longer  with  me  dwell. 
Than  I  prove  true  unto  my  fovercign  ! 
What  fay  yoii,  matter  Cromwell  ?  have  you  thofe 
Writings,  ay,  or  no  ? 

Crom.  Here  are  the  writings  ; 
Aod  on  my  Jknees  I  give  them  up  unto 
T&c  worthy  duke&of  Suffolk,  and  of  Norfolk. 

He 
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He  wajmy  mal!er,^an^:es^ch  yirtuViJ^'part^^ 
That  livM  in  him/;I'.tendejr*d  Avitii  itt^y  heatt  %, 
But  what  his  'head  c6tnpiotted*gaintt'jhc.'ftaf^^ '  ' 
My  country's  love  cdmi^a!ndf  me  tha'^'taliatc. 
His  fudcfeii  death  rgrieve^ori  noi:>1>  f^lt'^j,;,:  * 
.  Becaufe  hefoughrtb'wbrkniy'courltr^^^^^  • 

^Sh/:  CromWcU;^tbc  kitig^iiiail  heaf  of  this  thy 
duty; 
Who,  I  affure  myfelf,  AviU'WeHreWardf  thee* 
My  lord,  let's  go  unto  hi$  tna]efty. 
And  fliow  thofe  writings  which  he  longs  tn  fee. 

.•;     /.  [£xeuH/  Norfolk  and  Suffcik* 

.:  -     '  ^       '    ^fermdford:iaJlily.^^ 

^.  -Hot? ^qowi  whd^ i%\h\i  ?  Grtornwclt  ?  By  my 
foul, 
Welcome  to. England^  A, thou  onpe  didft  £i\re  ttiy  Jifej 
Didft  not,  Cromwell  ? 


.^f;     ♦ 


Cr(?w.  If  I  did  fo,  ^*tis'greatp'»j[l9ry.forxme 
That  you  remember  it^  thaa  ifor  myfcjf \ . ; ^  . 
Vainly  to  report  iu  V*_     .  v    r  ^_  wm  ;;:   J  r: 

£^i.  Well,  Cromwell,  now  s  the!,t]rijC|/  » 
I  IbaJl;  HQmm^d  ^hee  to,  mj  fovcjrcigq^ 
Cheer  up  thyfelf,  for  I  will  raife  thy  ftaw  j ' 
A  Ruflel  yet  was  never,  found  ingfa^?,,   .  /j  t     f£rf/. 

ffo/^y.  O  how  uncertain  is  the  wheel  of  ftatc  ♦  i 
Who  lately  greatq:, than  the ;cardipal,.  .  ..  t .  .   . 
For  fear  and  loy^  ? ;  pnd ,  ijfl\«{  who  ioWer  liej-?  a. 

Gay.  honours  are  but  Fortune's  flattened :  . 

3  His  Mden  death  J:g^f9kfiMf^  pDthisfaii^\  Thlis  all  the  O04' 
pies.    1  ne  context  fliews,,  Lj^k,  that  tbe.ftuthdf  wrp^  wfr* 

I  believe  the  old  rcadlhg  is  the  ,true  pne^     I  gfievc,  ftyt 
Croniiyell)  for  hts  deatH^  becaufe  it  was  too  fu^den  to  allow  dme 
for  repentance*     I  am  not  forry  for  his  fally.  hecaofe  bad  bli  « 
power  lailed^  he  would  have.epployed  it  agamft  the  iatereib  of 

^is  country.    Steevb^ns*     '  '        \«     -  '    j.  -  .      '  y    i    •'-    ''»* 
*  O  /-^tfw  uncertai^ lYiSewter!  o/nsitc  !}  This  mj^  be  the  tfttC,, 
reading,  aad  may^  mean  the  r^<V4»4ii^  of j^a/ir  afitrk^  .Biit  IflOc^  * 
thiaJt  ffc  (hould  read — ^the  wheel  of  faii^  the  word  JhtH  having 
occurred  juft  before.    Steeybks* 
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And  whom  this  day  pride  and  ambition  fwells^ 
To-pjorrow  envy  and  ambition  quells. 

More*  Who  fees  the  cob-web  tangle  the  poor  fly. 
May  boldly  fay,  the  wretch's  death  is  nigh. 

Gard.  I  knew  his  date  and  proud  ambition 
Were  too  too  violent  to  laft  o*er-long. 

Hales*  Who  foars  too  near  the  fun  ^ith  golden 
wings^ 
Melts  them ;  to  ruin  his  owil  fdrtutie  brings* 

Enter  the  duke  of  Suffolk, 

Suf.  Cromwell,   kneel  down.     In  king  Henry's 
name  arife 
Sir  Thomas  Cromwell ;  thus  begins  thy  fame* 

Enter  the  duke  of  Norfolk. 

tJ&r.  Cromwell,  the  gracious  majefty  of  fiflglaiidt 
For  the  &>od  liking  he  conceives  of  thee. 
Makes  thee  the  maftfer  of  the  jewisl-hbufe. 
Chief  fecretary  to  himielf,.  and  withal 
Creates  thee  one  of  his  highnefs'  priyy*councii« 

Enter  the  earl  of  Bedford. 

Bed.  Where  i^  fir  Thomas  Gronlwell  }    is  he 

knighted  ? 
Sttf.  He  is,  my  lord* 
Bed.  Then,  to  add  honour  to 
His  name^  the  king  creates  him  the  lord  keeper 
'  Of  his  privy  feal  %  ^i^  mafter  of  the  rolls. 

Which 

^        i'ieM  t0  aid  honour  h 

His  nanUf  the  king  creates  him  the  tcrd  keeper 
0/  bis  frivy  fitUj  fo'c]  The  rife  of  CromWell  to  the 
hi^iefl:  honoun  of  the  fbte  was  certainly  fudden,  but  not  quite 
ibfapid  as  this  author  has  reprefented.  In  1531  he  was  made 
a  privy  counfellor  and  mafler  of  the  jewel-houfe,  and  the  next 
year  clerk  of  the  hanajper,  and  chfticellor  of  the  exchequer : 
in  I514»  principal  fecretaiy  of  fiate  and  mafler  of  the  rolk. 
the  rollowing  year  he  was  appointed  vicar-general  over  all 
die  fpiritaalines  b  £ngland|  under  the  Ung  \  00  the  fecond 

Vm.II.  £e  of 
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Which  you,  fir  Chriftophcr,  do  now  enjoy  ^ : 
The  king  determines  higher  place  for  yoo. 

Crom*  My  lords^ 
Thefe  honours  are  too  high  for  my  defert. 

More.  O  content  thee*   man';    who  would  not 
choofe  it  ? 
Yet  thou  art  wife  in  feemipg  to  refufe  it. 

Gard.  Here's  honours,  titles  and  prooaotions : 
I  fear  this  climbing  will  have  fudden  falL 

Nor.  Then  come,  my  lords ;  let's  all  together  bring 
This  new-made  counf^^lor  to  England's  king. 

lEpcfUMt  aU  but  Gardiner. 

Gard.  But  Gardiner  means  his  £lory  ihall  be 
xlimm'd. 
Shall  Cromwell  live  a  greater  man  than  I } 
My  envy  with  his  honour  now  is  hteSsS 
I  hope  to  iborten  Cromwell  by  the  bead.  [<&^* 

SCENE    n. 

London. 
AJireet  before  Cromweirs  houfe. 

Enter  Frefcobald. 

Fref.  O  Frefcobald,  what  Ihall  become  of  thee? 
Where  Ihalt  thou  go,,  or  which  way.ihalt  ihouturn? 
Fortune^  that  turns  her  too  uncpnftant  wheel>. 
Hath  turn VI  thy  wealth  and  riches  in  the  fea. 
All  parts  abroad  wherever  I  have  been 

of  July  1^36,  lord  keeper  of  the  priry-feal ;  and  {qoa  after- 
wards he  was  advanced  to  the  dignity  of  a  baron.  In  i  ^y  he  was 
created  knight  of  ihegarter,  and  in  1540  earl  oFEflex  and  lord 
liigh  chamberlain  of  Engiand.    Malokv*  .    . 

*  Whrchyou^  fir  Chriftefher^  do  now  tnjey .-]  The  faft  was  ef • 
-a^y  the  rererfeof  what  ishere  Hated.  Cromwell's  pretleceffiirv 
this  office  was  not  £r  Chrifiopher  Hales^  but  Dr.  Taflor ;  toil 
Hales,  (whowastheking^sattorney-generali) /krrff<^Cn>nxWflD 
in  the  rolh ;  not  hoMrevef  immeoiatelr  on  ni«  adnnctp^eat  10 
the  office  of  keq>er  of  the  priry-feal.    Maxovs^ 
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Grow  w€ary  of  roe,  and  deny  me  fuccour. 
My  debtors,  they  that  Ihould  relieve  my  want^ 
Forftvear  my  money  %  fay  they  owe  me  none ; 
They  know  my  ftate  too  mean  to  bear  out  law : 
And  here  in  London,  where  I  oft  have  J)een, 
And  have  done  good  to  many  a  wretched  man, 
I  am  now  moft  wretched  here,  defpis'd  myfelfl 
In  vain  it  is  more  of  their  hearts  to  try ; 
Be  patient  therefore,  lay  thee  down  and  die. 

[Uesdown. 

Enter  Seefy  and  Joan. 

Seetf.  Come  Joan,  come  ;  let's  fee  what  he*l! 
do  for  us  now.  I  wis  we  have  done  for  him  ^j  when 
many  a  time  and  often  he  might  have  gone  arbungry 
to  bed. 

Joan.  Alas  man^  now  he  is  made  a  lord,  he'll 
never  look  upon  us ;  he'll  fulfill  the  old  proverb. 
Set  beggars  a  harfebackand  thefUride — Awell-a-day  for 
my  cow  !  fuch  as  he  hath  made  us  come  behind 
band ;  we  had  never  pawn'd  our  cow  clfe  to  pay  our  rent. 

Seelf.  Well  Joan,  he'll  come  this  way ;  and  by 
God's  dickers  I'll  tell  him  roundly  of  it,  an  if  he 
were  ten  lords  :  'a  ihali  know  that  I  had  not  my 
cheefe  and  my  bacon  for  nothings 

Jom\  Do  you  remember,  hulband,  how  he  would 
fliouch  up  my  cheefe -cakes*?  He  hath  forgot  this, 
now ;  but  now  we'll  remember  him  ^. 

*  Forfwi4ur  fity  monty^ — ]  Deny  on  oath  that  they  are  indebted 
tome.    Malonb* 

'  /wis  «iw  havt  d^ne  fur  him,'\  Ikvis  is  Ikndw*  The  word  is 
hm  oUcrfete*    Ma  lone. 

*  — -  Imw  "be  w&uU  mouch  uf  my  chetfi-eakes  f  ]  To  moueb  it 
^tai  eagerly*  HencCi  I  fuppofc,  mounch^  a  word  which  we  meet 
ivith  in  Macbeth : 

'•  A  fftilor's  wife  had  cheftnuts  in  her  lap, 

*'  And  mouftcb*Jj  and  mounch'd,  and  mounchM". 

Malonb.  ^ 

*  —  ^/  Mw  we^lt  remember  bim.']  'Wt*l\  remind  him*  So  ia 
Sir  JcimOUcafile  : 

*[  If  I  forget,  do  you  remember  me/*    MALOiCBt 

,     E  e  a  Seefyi 
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Seely.  Ay,  we  fliall  have  now  three  flaps  with  a 
fox-tail :  but  i'faith  Fll  jibber  a  joint ',  but  Y\\  tell 
him  his  own. — Stay,  who  comes  here  ?  O,  ftand  up, 
here  he  comes ;  ftand  up. 

Enter  Hodge  with  a  tip-ftc^i  Crcmwell,  with  the  mace 
carried  before  him ;  the  dukes  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk^ 
and  attendant u 

Hodge.  Come  ;  away  with  thefe  beggars  here. 
Rife  up,  firrah ;  come  out,  good  people ;  run  a- 
fore  there  ho*    [Frefcohald  rifes,  andjtands  at  adiflance. 

Seely.  Ay,  we  are  kicked  away,  now  we  come  for 
our  own ;  the  time  hath  been,  he  would  ha'  look'd 
more  friendly  upon  us :  And  you,  Hodge,  we  know 
you  well  enough,  though  you  are  fo  fine*    * 

Crom.  Come  hither,  firrah  :— Stay,  what  men  arc 
thefe  ? 

«  But  J  ? faith  riljihhcr  TLjOint^  hut  Pll  tell  him  hTs  owh.]  Of 
tbis  phrafe  it  is  not  cafy  to  afccrtain  the  prccifc  import.  TliO 
meaning  fccms  to  be— I'll  foffcr  my  joints  to  be  t^rn  afunder  if  I 
do  not  tell  him,  &c-  Or  perhaps  Scely  means  to  fay— Fll  be 
contented  to  bcy>;«f^  if  I  don't,  &c.  „,     ,.      ,       . 

The  phrafe  is  ufed  by  Fletcher  m  his  Woman  Pleas  </,   1647,  itt 
fuch  a  manner  as  rather  countenances  the  latter  interpretacion: 
**  3  Gent.  To  fupper  doft  thou  mean  ? 
*'  Pen.      To  any  thing 

That  has  the  fmcU  of  meat  in*t.— Tell  me  true,  gen- 
tlemen, 
Are  not  you  three  now  going  to  be  finfull  ? 
Tojeahardajointy  or  fo?  IVeJbimd  your  faces. 
And  fee  ^xyhore  written  in  your  eyes." 
The  modern  editors  of  Fletcher's  plays,  in   1750  and  1778,^ 
have  kxjeabard  (Which  appears  to  be  the  fame  word  as  that  in 
the  text,    only  differently  fpellcd)    fubftitutcd  jeopard,   without 
affigning  any  reafon  for  departing  from  the  reading  of  the  old 
copy,  which  appears  from  the  prefent  paffage  to  be  right.     The 
fubftituted  word  will  not  admit  ot  the  equivoque  which  iwa  clearly 
intended  by  the  author.     Ma  lone. 

Perhaps' we  ought  to  read— I'll  gihhet  a  joint,  &g,  1.  c.  fufcr 
one  of  my  limbs  to  be  gihhetedn    Percy, 

My 
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My  honeft  hoft  of  Hounflow^  and  his  wife  i 
I  owe  thee  money,  father^  do  I  not  ? 

Seefy.  Ay,  by  the  body  of  me,  doft  thou.  Woul4 
thou  would'ft  pay  me :  good  four  pound  it  is ;  I  hav't 
o*  the  poft  at  home  \ 

Crom.  I  know  'cis  true.    Sirrah,  give  him  ten  an^ 
gels :— - 
And  look  your  wife  and  you  do  fiay  to  dinner  ' ; 
And  while  you  live,  I  freely  give  to  you 
Four  pound  a  year,   for  the  four  pound  I  ought 
you. 

Seefy.  Art  not  changed  ?  Art  old  Tom  ftill  ?  Now 
God  blefs  thee,  good  lord  Tom.  Home  Joan,  home  ; 
ril  dine  with  my  lord  Tom  to  day,  and  thou  Ihalc 
come  next  week.  .  Fetch  my  cow ;  home  Joan^ 
home. 

7^Mw.  Now  God  blefs  thee,  my  good  lord  Tom : 
I'll  fetch  my  cow  prefently^  f^Exit  Joan. 

Entfr  Gardiner. 

Crom.  Sirrah,  go  to  yon  ftraiiger ;  tell  him,  I 
Defire  him  ftay  to  dinner  ;  I  muft  fpeak 
With  him.  [To  Hod^ii 

Gard.  My  lord  of  Norfolk,  fee  you  this 
Same  bubble  ?  that  fame  puff?  but  mark  the  end^ 
My  lord ;  mark  the  end. 

* 

*  Gotdfour  p9UMd  it  is ;  /  banf*t  c\  the  pofi  ai  icmJ]  Tbtpcjl  oa 
whicKtlie  account  vfz% /cored*    So  in  the  Comidjf  9/  Errors: 
**  If  (he  return,  I  ihali  htpofi  indeed, 
'*  For  ihe  WiMfcore  your  fault  upon  my  pate." 

Maions. 
'  And  kok  your  voife  and  you  do  Jtay  to  dinner:']  Stowe  fays 
l^urvey  of  London^  p.  1 39*]  tliat  **  he  mid  himfelf  often,  feen  at 
lofd  CromwelPs  j^ate  more  than  two  hundred  j^rfoni  fenred 
iwice  ererjr  day  with  bread,  meat,  and  drink  fuificient/' 

MaIiONI* 

E  e  I  Nor. 
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.  Nor.  I  promife  you,  I  like  not  fomething  he  hatb 

done : 
But  let  that  pafs ;  the  king  doth  love  him  welL 
-  Crom.  Good  morrow  to  my  lord  of  Winchefter :  1 

know 
You  bear  me  hard  about  the  abbey  lands. 

Card.  Have  I  not  reafon,  when  religi6n*s  wrongM? 
You  had  no  colour  for  what  you  have  done. 

Crom.  Yes,  the  abolilhlng  of  antichrift^ 
And  of  his  popifli  order  from  our  realm. 
I  am  no  ^nemy  to  religion ; 
But  what  is  done,  it  is  for  England'i  good. 
What  did  they  ferve  for,  but  to  feed  a  fdrt 
Of  lazy  abbots  and  of  full-fed  fryars  ♦  ? 
They  neither  plow  noj  fow,  and  yet  they  reap 
The  fat  of  all  the  land,  and  fuck  the  poor. 
Look,  wh:!t  was  theirs  is  in  king  Henry'j  hands; 
His  wealth  before  lay  in  the  abbey  lands. 

Gard.  Indeed  thefe  things  you  have  alledg*d,  my 
lord  5 
When,  God  doth  know,  the  infant  yet  unborn 
Will  curfe  the  time  the  abbies  were  pulPd  down; 
I  pray  now  where  is  hofpitality  ?   . 
Where  now  may  poor  diftreffed  people  go. 
For  to  relieve  their  need,  or  reft  their  bones. 
When  weary  travel  doth  opprefti  their  limbs  ? 
And  \yhere  religious  men  ihould  take  them  ui^ 
Shall  now  be  kept  back  with  a  maftiff  dog ; 
And  thoufand  thoufand-— - 

NoK  O  my  lord,  no  more : 

hut  iofied  a  fort 


came,  efpyiikf; »  ^ttMfirii  of  &t«  «ft  ^lie  {tk<mk**^ 

Malohi. 

-    -  Tbingi 


LORD  CROMWELL.        443 

Thitigf  paft  redrcfs  'tis  boodefs  to  complain  ^ 
Crom.  What,  ihall  we  to  the  conTOcation-houfe  ? 
Nor.  We'll  follow  you»  my  lord;  pray  lead  the 
way. 

Enter  old  CromuHU^  in  the  drefs  of  a  farmer. 

Old  Crom.  How  !  one  Cromwell  made  lord  keeper^ 
fince  I  left  Putney^  and  dwelt  in  Yorkihire?  I 
never  heard  better  news  :  TU  fee  that  Cromwell^  or 
it  fliall  go  hard« 

Crom.  My  aged  father !  State  then  fet  afide^ 
Father,  upon  my  knee  I  crave  your  bleflSng. 
One  of  my  fervancs,  go,  and  have  him  in ; 
At  better  leifure  will  we  talk  with  him. 

Old  Crom.  Now  if  I  die,  how  happy  were  the  day ! 
To  fee  this  comfort,  rains  forth  Ibowers  of  Joy. 

[  Exeunt  old  Cromwell  and  Servant. 

Nor.  This  duty  in  him  ihows  a  kind  of  grace. 

[A/ide. 

Crom.  Go  ofi  before,  for  time  draws  on  apace. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Frefiohald. 
'    Fref.  I  wonder  what  this  lord  would  have  with  mC| 
His  man  fo  ftridly  gave  me  charge  to  ftay : 
I  never  did  offend  him  to  my  knowledge. 
Well,  good  or  bad,  I  mean  to  bide  it  all ; 
Worfe  than  I  am,  now  never  can  befall. 

Enter  Banifier  and  bis  wiftf 

Ban.  Come,  wife, 
I  take  it  to  be  almoft  dinner  time ; 
For  matter  Newton,  and  matter  Crofby  fent 
To  me  laft  night,  they  would  come  dine  with  mg^ 
And  take  their  bond  in.   I  pray  thee,  hie  thee  ho^ic. 
And  fee  that  all  things  be  in  readinefs. 

>  Things  fqfi  redrefs  *tis  loQtlefs  to  complain.]  Complain  wa«  foT' 
IDerly  ufed  in  an  a£hve  £enfe.     So  in  iiS^  Rape  ofLucre€t: 
<<  And  by  chafle  Luctece'  foul,  Aat  late  cmnphbfd 
«^  {icr  wnm^  to  ut"— «    Mam^hb* 

Ec4  Mru 
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ilib.  Ban.  They  ihall  be  welpomei  hufband;  1% 
go  before ; 
But  is  not  that  maa  matter  Frefcobald  > 

[^She  runs  and  embraces  him^ 
Ban.  O  heavens !  it  is  kind  matter  Frefcobald  : 
Say,  fir>  what  hap  bath  brought  you  to  this  paJfs? 
./Fref  The  fame  that  brought  you  to  your  mifcry, 
Ban.  Why  would  you  not  acquaint  me  yvitb  yom 
flat?  ? 
Is  Banifter  your  poor  friend  then  forgot, 
Whofe  goods,    whofe  loye,    whpfe  life  and  all  i^ 

yours  ? 
Fref.  I  thought  your  ufage  would  be  as  the  reft, 
That  had  more  kii)dnef$  ^t  my  hands  than  you. 
Yet  look'd  afkance  when  as  thpy  faw  me  popr. 

A^s.  Ban.  If  Banitter  would  bear  fo  bafe  a  heart. 
I  ne'er  would  look  my  hufband  in  the  fkce. 
But  hate  him  as  I  would  a  cockatrice. 
Ban*  And  well  thou  might 'tt^  ihould  Banifter  deal 

'  .fo. 
Since  that  I  faw  you,  fir,  my  ftate  is  mended ; 
And  ^or  the  thoufand  pound  I  owe  to  you, 
I  have  it  rpady  for  you,  fir,  at  home : 
And  though  I  grieve  your  fortune  is  fo  bad. 
Yet  th^t  my  hap's  to  help  you,  m^ke^  me  glad. 
And  now,  ur,  will  it  ple^fe  you  walk  with  me  ? 

Fref.  Not  yet  I  cannot,  for  the  lord  chancellor 
Hath  here  commanded  me  to  wait  on  him  : 
For  what  I  know  not ;  pray  God  it  be  for  good« 

Ban.  Never  make  doubt  of  that ;  Fli  warrant  you^ 
He  is  as  kind  a  noble  gentleman, 
As  ever  did  pofiefs  the  place  he  hath. 

Mrs.  Ban.  Sir,  my  brother  is  bis  fteward :  if  you 
pleafe. 
We'll  go  along  and  bear  you  company  ; 
I  know  we  Ihall  not  want  for  welcome  there, 

Freji,  With  all  my  heart :  but  what's  become  rf 
Bagot? 

SdUL 
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Ban.  He  is  hang'd  for  buying  jewels  of  the  king's^ 
Frff  A  juft  reward  for  one  fo  impious. 
7he  time  draws  on  :  fir,  will  you  go  along  ? 
Ban.  ril  follow  you,  kind  matter  Frefcobald. 

lExiunt. 

SCENE      III. 
The  fame. 

Another  ftreeU 
Enter  Newton  and  Crojby. 

New.  Nowi  matter  Crofby,  I  fee  you  have  a  care 
To  keep  your  word,  in  payment  of  your  money* 

Crof.  By  my  faith  I  have  realbn  on  a  bond. 
Three  thoufand  pound  is  far  too  much  to  forfeit ; 
And  yet  I  doubt  not  matter  Banitter. 

Neu^.  By  my  faitb^  fir^  your  fum  is  more  tham 
mine; 
And  yet  I  am  not  much  behind  you  too, 
Confidering  that  to-day  I  paid  at  court. 

Orof.  Mafs,    and  well  remember'd  ;  What  is  the 
reafon 
Lord  Cromweirs  men  wear  fuch  long  ikirt^  upon 
Their  coats  ?  they  reach  down  to  their  verv  hams» 

New.,  I  will  refolve  you,  fir ;  and  thus  it  is : 
The  bifliop  of  Winchetter,  that  loves  ngt  Cromwell^ 
(As  gjreat  men  are  envied  as  well  as  lefs) 
A  while  ago  there  was  a  jar  between  them ; 
And  it  was  brought  to  my  lord  Cromwell's  ear 
That  bittiop  Gardiner  would  fit  on  bis  ikirts : 
Upon  which  word  he  made  his  men  long  blue 

.  coat$. 
And  in  the  court  wore  one  of  them  himfelf ; 
And  meeting  with  the  bifliop,  quoth  he,  my  lord. 
Here's  ikirts  enough  now,  for  your  grace  to  fit  on ; 

Which 
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Which  vex'd  the  bifhop  to  the  rery  heart, ' 
This  is  the  reafoh  why  they  wear  long  coats  •. 

Crof.  'Tis  always  fcen,  and  mark  it  for  a  rule, 
That  ofte  great  man  will  envy  ftill  another ; 
But  'tis  a  thing  that  nothing  concerns  me : — 
What,  Ihall  we  now  to  mafter  Banifter's  ? 

New.  Ay,  come,   we'll  pay  him  royally  for  our 
dinner.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV. 

The  fame. 

A  room  in  CromwelFs  houfe. 

9 

Enter  the  Ufher,  and  the  Sezver  ^.     Several  fervants  crofi 
the  it  age  with  dijhes  in  their  hands. 

IJjb.  Uncover  therr^  gentlemen. 

Emer 

*•  W//  is  fii  rtdfon  ^hy  thtj  vjeof  long  coats.']  Whatever  might 
have  been  the  reafon,  the  fa^  is  as  here  reprefcnted.  Stowe,  who 
telb  us  he  remembered  Ci^m\reir6  houlholdy  fays  that  thejtirts 
0f  bis  yeomen  in  ti*vefy  *were  large  enough  for  their  friends  to  fa  ufoa 
them.**    Snrv^  of  London^  txg.  edit.  i6i8,     Malonb. 

h  n6t  this  ftory  of  the  bimop  fitting  on  his  ikirta  told  of  die 
diflference  between  the  duke  of  Buckingham  and  cardinal  Wolfey? 

PaacY, 

The  ftory  told  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham  and  cardinal  Wolfey 
is  fohtewhat  different,  ft  is  this.  The  duke  one  day  holding  a 
bafon  for  the  king  to  wafh^  as  fooft  as  his  nu^efty  had  done,  Sie 
cafdlAHl  dipped  his  hands  in  the  fame  water.  The  duke  refenting 
this  as  an  im-'ignity,  fpilled  feme  of  the  water  in  Wolfey *s  (hoes, 
with  which  the  cardinal  being  provoked  threatened  him  that  he 
would  (it  on  his  Ikifts.  Buckingham  came  the  next  day  to  court 
very  richly  dreiTed,  but  without  Ikirti  to  his  doublet ;  at  which 
Henry  being  furprifed,  afted  him  what  he  meant  by  that  ftrang^ 
fafliioA  ;  to  which  he  replied,  that  his  purpofe  was  to  prevent  car- 
dmal  Wolfey  from  fitting  on  his  fkirts 

The  author  of  the  prefent  piece,  who  does  not  appear  to  have 
been  a  very  accurate  bitlorian,  had  probably  a  confufed  recol* 
Icdionof  this  (lory.  Nothing  of  this  kind  is  faid  by  any  of  our 
ancient  writers  (that  I  have  read)  to  have  happened  between  Crom- 
well and  the  bi(hop  of  Winchefter.     Malon£. 

'^  Eftrer  the  Vjher  and  the  Sewer.]  They«u«-  was  the  officer  in 
the  houlholda  of  our  ancient  nobility,  who  placed  the  difhea  on 

tht 
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^nter  Cromwell^  Bedford^  Suffolk^  old  Cromwell,  FreJ^ 

cobaldy  Seefyy  and  Attendants. 

Crom.  My  noble  lords  of  Suffolk  and  of  Bedford, 
Your  honours  are  welcome  to  poor  Cromweirs  houfe. 
Where  is  my  father  ?  nay,  be  cover'd,  father ; 
Although  that  duty  to  thefe  noblemen 
Doth  challenge  it,  yet  V\\  make  bold  with  them. 
Your  head  doth  bear  the  calendar  of  care. 
What !  Cromwell  covered,  and  his  father  bare  ? 
It  muft  not  be. — Now,  fir,  to  you  :  is  not 
Your  name  Frcfcobald,  and  a  Florentine  ? 

Fref.  My  name  was  Frefcobald,  till  cruel  fate 
Did  rob  me  of  my  name,  and  of  my  ftate. 

Crom.  What  fortune  brought  you  to  this  country 
now } 

Fref.  All  other  parts  have  left  me  fuccourleft. 
Save  only  this.     Becaufe  of  debts  I  have, 
I  hope  to  gain  for  to  relieve  my  want. 

Crom.  Did  you  not  once  upon  your  Florence  bridge 
Help  a  diftrelTd  man,  robb'd  by  the  banditti  ? 
His  name  was  Cromwell. 

Fref.  I  ne'er  made  my  brain 
A  calendar  of  any  good  I  did  : 
I  always  lov'd  this  nation  with  my  heart. 

Crom.  I  am  that  Cromwell  ^hat  you  there  rc« 
liev'd  ^ 
Sixteen  ducats  you  gave  me  for  to  clodth  me, 

the  table,     tie  and  the  carver  ftood  oti  each  fide  their  lord,. 
vhen  he  Wat  feated  at-  table.    Cole  renden^^tucr,  Lat.  firuH^^ 
^ifir.    And  to  feweri  Lat.  Fercula  Jlrueret  fragufian. 

Percy.  ^ 
*  lam  thai  CromweU  that  you  there  relievf'J.l  This  Incident  it 
^nded  on  an  hlftorical  hCt.    See  Burnet't  I£^ory  cf  the  Refor- 
watmj  vol.  i.  p.  172  ;  and  ^2Xi\tyU  Hiftoty  of  Man^  p.  173. 

Malone. 

■ 

Sixteen 
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Sixteen  to  bear  my  charges  by  the  way. 
And  fixteen  more  I  had  tor  my.horfc-hire. 
There  be  thofc  feveral  fums  juftly  returned : 
Yet  it  injuftice  were,  that  ferving  at 
My  need,  to  repay  thee  without  intereft  ^ : 
Therefore  receive  of  me  four  feveral  bags ; 
In  each  of  them  there  is  four  hundred  marks : 
And  bring  to  me  the*  names  of  ail  your  debtors ; 
And  if  they  will  not  fee  y<^u  paid,  I  will. 

0  God  forbid  that  I  flvould  fee  him  fall. 
That  help'd  mc  in  my  greateft  need  of  alh 
Here  (lands  my  father  that  %ft  gave  me  life ; 
Alas,  what  duty  is  too  much  for  him  ? 
This  man  in  time  of  need  did  fave  my  life ; 

1  therefore  cannot  do  too  much  for  him. 
1^  ihb  old  man  I  oftentimes  ws^s  fed, 
£lfe  might  I  have  gone  fupperlefs  to  bed« 
Such  ^^iodnefs  have  I  had  of  thefe  three  meO| 
That  Cromwell  no  way  can  repay  again^ 
Now  in  to  dinner,  for  we  day  too  long ; 
And  to  good  fiomachs  is  no  greater  wrong, 

SCENE     V, 

The  fame. 
A  ro(m  in  the  iifbop  of  H^ncbefier's  boufe. 

Enttir  CardiHer  and  a  Servant. 

<i(^d.  Sirrah^  where  be  thofc  men  I  caused  to  ftay  ? 
Ser.  They  do  attend  your  pleafure,  fir,  within. 

9  ^^  to  rep4^  ihetwtbcut  intereft. '^  The  old  copies  read  mi- 
intelligibly: 

Yet  it  injufUce  were  that  fenring  at  my  need 
For  tQ*rcpay  tbem^  te. 
Serifing  is,  I  think,  ufed  for Jervice^    Malonb* 

Qarif 
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Gard.  Bid  them  come  hither^  and  flay  you  with- 
out :  [Exit  Servant. 
For  by  thofe  men  the  fox  of  this  fame  land, 
That  makes  a  goofe  of  better  than  himfelf^ 
Muft  worried  be  unto  his  la  tell:  home ; 
Or  Gardiner  will  fail  in  his  intent. 
As  for  the  dukes  of  Suffolk  and  of  Norfolk, 
Whom  I  have  fent  for  to  come  fpeak  with  me; 
Howfoever  outwardly  they  Ihadow  it, 
Yet  in  their  hearts  I  know  they  love  him  not. 
As  for  the  earl  of  Bedford,  he's  but  one. 
And  dares  not  gainfay  what  we  do  fet  down. 

Enter  the  two  fVitneJjes. 

Now,  my  good  friends,  you  know  I  fav*d  your  lives. 
When  by  the  law  you  had  deferved  death  ; 
And  then  you  promised  me,  upon  your  oaths. 
To  venture  both  your  lives  to  do  me  good. 

Both  Wit.  We  fwore  no  more  than  that  we  will 

perform. 
Gard.  I  take  your  words  ;    and  that  which  you 
muft  do. 
Is  fervice  for  your  God,  and  for  your  king ; 
To  root  a  rebel  from  this  flourilhing  land. 
One  that's  an  enemy  unto  the  church  : 
And  therefore  muft  you  take  your  folemn  oaths. 
That  you  heard  Cromwell,  the  lord  chancellor ', 

Did 

'  Tbfit  you  heard  Cromwell^  the  lord  chancellor,]  Cromwell 
was  never  lord  chancellor.  He  is  before  with  equal  impropriety 
called  lord  keeper,  and  introduced  with  the  mace  carried  be- 
fore him*  The  author,  of  this  piece  confounded  the  ^eat  and 
the  frity  feal. — The  flory  of  his  wi/bing  a  dagger  in  the  kin£$ 
heart  is  an  invention  of  the  poet's. — Though  the  bifhop  6f  Wia- 
chefier  was  his  enemy,  and  contributed  as  much  as  he  could  lo 
his  downfall,  he  was  not  the  principal  a^ent  in  that  bufinefs*  It 
is  well  known  that  the  immediate  caufe  of  Cromwell's  nun  (added 
to  the  jealoufy  of  the  nobility,  and  the  hatred  of  the  common 
people  on  account  of  the  fubverfion  of  the  nu>n4(lerie8)  waa 
iicBry's  aycrfioa  to  Anae  of  Cleves,  and  his  dc£re  to  marry  Ca« 

tharioo 
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Did  wlfh  a  dagger  at  king  Henry's  heart. 
Fear  not  to  fwcar  it,  for  I  heard  him  fpeak  it ; 
Therefore  we'll  ihield  you. from  cnfuing  harms* 

2  IViU  If  you  will  warrant  us  the  deed  is  good. 
We'll  undertake  it. 

Gard.  Kneel  down,  and  I  will  here  abfolve  yon 
both  : 
This  crucifix  *  I  lay  upon  your  heads. 
And  fprinkle  holy  water  on  your  brows. 
The  deed  is  meritorious  that  you  do. 
And  by  it  fhall  you  purchafe  grace  from  heaven. 

1  JVit.  Now  fir  we'll  undertake  it,  by  our  fouls. 

2  fVit.  For  Cromwell  never  lov'd  none  of  our  fort 
Gard.  I  know  he  doth  not ;  and  for  both  of  you, 

I  will  prefer  you  to  fome  place  of  worth. 
Now  get  you  in,  until  I  call  for  you. 
For  prefently  the  dukes  mean  to  be  here, 

[^Exeunt  fFtftuffes* 
Cromwell,  fit  fall ;  thy  time's  not  long  to  reign. 
The  abbics  that  were  pull'd  down  by  thy  means 
Is  now  a  mean  for  me  to  pull  thee  down. 
Thy  pride  alfo  thy  own  head  lights  upon. 
For  thou  art  he  hath  chang'd  religion  :— 
But  now  no  more,  for  here  the  dukes  are  corner 

Mn^  Suffolk^  Norfolk^  and  Bedford. 

Suf.  Good  even  to  my  lord  bifliop. 
Nor.  How  fares  my  lord  ?  what,  are  you  all  alone? 
Gard.  No,    not  alone,    my  lords;    my. mind  is 
*  troubled. 

thiitiDe  Qowardf  niece  to  the  doke  of  Norfolk,  Cromwdl*fl.cbicf 
fcnemy.  By  him  he  was  accufed  of  high  trtafoli,  and  attabtedt 
unheard,  in  parliament,  in  the  abfence  of  Craiuner,  the  only 
perfon  who  had  fpirit  and  hooefly  enough  to  remonilrate  with  th^ 
king  otithe  ihjuftice  of  this  proceeding.     Malonb.  ^ 

*  Tbi$  <puepfin'^'\  Before  the  Reformation,  the  Eoglifh  hi* 
fto|M  pfobabl^  wore  a  fn^all  eruciiix  hanging  on  their  ootwaii 
gtrnnent ;  as  n  fopifli  oeuatfiea  the  bifiiops  do  at  this  day« 

MAi.om« 
I  know 


>*. 
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I  kno|7  your  honours  mufe  wherefore  I  feot  % 
And  in  fuch  hade.     What,    came  you  from  the 
king  ? 
Nc^^  We  did,  and  left  none  but  lord  Cromwell 

with  him. 
Gard.  O  what  a  dangerous  time  is  this  we  live  in  ? 
There's  Thomas  Wolfey,  ^e*s  already  gone. 
And  Thomas  More,  he  followed  after  him  : 
Another  Thomas  yet  there  doth  remain. 
That  is  far  worfe  than,  either  of  thofe  twain  ; 
And  if  with  fpeed,  my  lords,  we  not  purfueit,.. 
I  fear  the  king  and  all  the  land  will  rue  it. 
Bed.    Another  Thomas  ?   pray  God,   it  be  not 

Cromwell. 
Gard.  My  lord  of  Bedford,  it  is  that  traitor  Crom- 

welU 
Bed.  Is  Cromwell  falfe  ?  my  heart  will  never  think  it. 
Suf..  My  lord  of  Winchefter,  what  likelihood 
Or  proof  have  you  of  this  his  treachery  ? 
Card.  My  lord,    too  much  :    call  in  the  men 
within. 

Enter  the  fTttneJfes. 

Thefe  men,  my  lord,  upon  their  oaths  affirm 
That  they  did  hear  lord  Cromwell  in  bis  garden 
Wilhing  a  dagger  (licking  at  the  heart 
Of  our  king  Henry  :  what  is  this  but  treafon  > 

Bed.  If  it  be  fo,  my  heart  doth  bleed  with  forrow. 

Suf*  How  fay  you,  friends  ?  What,  did  you  &ear 
thefe  words  ? 

1  fFit.  We  did,  an't  like  your  grace. 

JSfor.  In  what  place  was  lord  Cromwell  when  be 
fpake  them  ? 

St  pyit.  In  his  garden  ;  where  we  did  attend  afiait^ 
'Which  we  had  waited  for  two  years  and  more. 

*  I  hwwyour  hwowri  muIe—]  To  mtfi^  in  old  language,  is*  to 
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Suf.  How  long  is^t  fince  you  heard  him  fpfcak  tbeici 

words  ? 
£  WtL  Some  half  year  (ince. 
Bid.  How  chance  that  you  concealed  it  all  thif 

time  ? 

1  fVit.  His  greatnefs  made  us  fear ;  that  was  the 

caufe.  •^ 

Gard*  Ay,  ay,  his  greatnefs,  that's  the  caufe  indeed. 
And  to  make  his  treafon  here  more  manifeft. 
He  calls  his  fervants  to  him  round  about. 
Tells  them  of  Wolfey*s  life,  and  of  his  fall ; 
Says  that  himfelf  hath  many  enemies, 
And  gives  to  fome  of  them  a  park,  or  manor^ 
To  others  leafes,  lands  to  other  fome : 
What  need  he  do  thus  in  his  prime  of  life^ 
An  if  he  were  not  fearful  of  his  death  ? 
-    Suf.  My  lord,  thefe  likelihoods  are  very  great. 

Bed.  Pardon  me,  lords,  for  I  mud  needs  depart ; 
Their  proofs  are  great,  but  greater  is  my  heart  ^ 

lExit  BeJ^l 

Nor.  My  friends,  take  heed  of  that  which  yoa 
have  faid; 
Your  fouls  muft  anfwer  what  your  tongues  report ; 
Therefore  take  heed  ;  be  wary  what  you  do,, 

2  fVtt*  My  lord,  we  fpeak  no  more  but  trutlw 
Nor.  Let  them 

Depart,  my  lord  of  Winchefter  *  :  and  let 
Thefe  men  be  clofe  kept  till  the  day  of  triah 

Card.  Theylhall,  my  lord  :  ho,  take  in  thefe  two 
men,  [Exeunt  fFitneffeSy  (^c. 

'  Their  proofs  ar€  grtat^  hut  greater  is  tfty  heart.]  I  fuppofe  be 
means — the  proofs  that  have  l^n  brought  againll  Cromwell  are 
ftrongy  but  my  affe£tion  for  him,  and  my  confidence  in  his  iniio* 
cence,  are  ftiU  fironger.    Ma  lone. 
.    ♦       X.e/them 

/fiefart^  mf  lard  of  Winebefler :]  Perhaps  we  oudit  to 
r^d»  Let  him  depart— alluding  to  what  fiedfora  had  juft  oefor^ 
ttjA  ai  ht  went'out : 

~  PardoD  me,  lords,  for  Imuft  needs  Jefart.    Mawhi*  - 

Mf 


My  lords,  if  Cromwell  have  a  publick  trials 
Tbatt  which  we  do>  is  v6id,  by  hfis  deoial : 
You  know  the  king  will  credit  none  but  hTm* 

Nor.  TTis  true ;  ht  rules  the  king  even  as  he 
pleafes* 

Suf.  How  Ihall  .We  do  for  to  attach  him  then  } 

Gar  J.  Marry,  thus,  my  lords ;  by  an  a,dt  he  made 
himfelf. 
With  an  intent  to  entrap  fotne  of  our  fives ; 
And  this  itns  :  If  any  comfelbr 
Be  anroiSed  ofbipj  treafon^  bejhall 
Be  executed  pitbout  fublick  trial: 
This  a&,  my  lords,  he  caus'd  the  king  to  make  ^ 

Suf.  He  did  indeed,  and  I  remember  ic ; 
And  now  'tis  like  to  fall  upon  himfelf. 

Nor^  Let  us  not  flack  it  \  'tis  for  England's  good : 
Wc  muft  be  wary,  eMe  he*il  go  beyond  us  ^* 

Gard.  Well  hath  your  grace  faid,  my  gopd  lord  of 
Norfolk : 
Therefore  let  us  go  prefently  to  Lambeth  j 
Thither  comes  Cromwell  from  the  court  to  ti!ght. 
Let  us  arreft  him  ;  fend  him  to  the  Tower ; 
And  in  the  morning  cut  off  the  traitor's  head. 

Nor.  Come  then,  about  it ;  let  us  guard  the  town : 
This  is  the  day  that  Cromwell  muft  go  down* 

Gard.  Along  my  lords.    Well,  Cromwell  is  half 
dead ; 
He  ihak'd  my  heart,  but  I  will  fliave  his  head  *• 

[^Exeunt. 

'  This  oB^  mjf  lords f  he  caused  the  king  to  maki.'\  ThU  is  aiTerted 
by  Saunders  in  his  book  de  Scijm*  AngU  but  no  fuch  z€i  of  parlia* 
ment  was  made  20  Henry's  reign.    Ma  lone. 

•  m^elfe  b^U  go  beyond  us.  J  Chrer-reach  us.    So  in  Hamkts 

<*  For  in  thefe  things  we  caft  hiyond  ourfthes** 

Maloni. 

•  —  fa/  7w/7/ihavc  bis  Uad.}  Wc  ougbt  pcrhap  to  read— 
JhiAe  kia  head.  The  compoiitor  might  have  been  mifled  by  think* 
ing  on  the  more  fiuniliar  phrafe«    MalonIi 

Vol.  II.  F  f  ACT 
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ACTV.      SCENE    L 

A  firtet  in  London. 

Enter  Be^crd. 

Bed.  My  foul  is  like  a  water  troubled ; 
And  Gardiner  is  the  man  that  makes  it  Uu 

0  Cromwell,  I  do  fear  thy  end  is  near  % 
Yet  ru  prevent  their  malice  if  I  can  : 

And  in  good  tinie,  fee  where  the  man  doth  come. 
Who  little  knows  how  neat's  his  day  of  doonu 

Enter  Cromwell^  with  his  train.   Bedford  mates  as  tbn^ 
be  wtmid  Jpeak  to  him*    Cromwell  goes  on. 

Ctom.  YouVe  well  encountered,  my  good  lord  of 
Bedford. 

1  fee  your  honour  is  addrefs'd  to  talk  *. 
Pray  pardon  me ;  I  am  font  for  to  the  king. 
And  do  not  know  the  bufinefs  yet  myfelf : 
So  fare  you  well,  for  I  muft  needs  be  gone. 

[£r/7  Cromwell^  i^c. 
Bed.  You  mud ;  well,  what  remedy  ? 
I  fear  too  foon  you  muft  be  gone  indeed. 
The  king  hath  bufinefs ;  but  little  doft  thou  know. 
Who's  bufy  for  thy  life  ;  thou  think'ft  not  fo. 

Re-enter  Cromwell,  attended. 

Cr^m.  The  fecond  time  well  met  my  lord  of  Bed* 
ford: 
I  am  very  forry  that  my  hafte  is  fuch. 
Lord  marquis  Dorfet  being  iick  to  death, 
I  muft  receive  of  him  the  privy-feal. 
At  Lambeth  foon,  my  lord,  we^U  talk  our  fill.  [Ex^* 

♦  1  fee  your  hontmr  is  adir^fi  to  tcXk.^  Thit  line,  which  ii 
omitted  in  the  folios  and  the  modern  editiooa,  hat  been  reooveiri 
£pom  the  quarto.    Addref^i  is  frepartd.    Malove. 
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^i.  How  fmooth  and  eafy  is  tbe  way  to  death  *  t 
Sater  a  M^engett 

Mf.  My  lord»  the  duk^  of  Norfolk  ktid  df  SuF* 
folk, 
Accompanied  with  the  bifliop  of  Wiitcheflert 
Entreat  you  to  Come  prefently  to  Lambeth, 
Qn  earned  matters  that  conceit  thb  ftat^. 

BeJ.  To  Lambeth  J  fo :  go  fetch  me  pen  and  ink'i 
I  and  lord  Cromwell  there  Sull  talk  enough  I 
Ay,  and  our  laA,  I  fear,  an  if  he  come.        [tVritet. 
Here,  take  this  letter  '^  afid  bear  it  to  lord  Ctom* 

weU; 
ffid  him  read  it ;  fay  it  concerns  him  neaf  : 
Away,  be  gone,  make  all  the  hafte  you  cah. 
To  Lambeth  do  I  go  a  woeful  man.  \Exfimt» 

S    C    £    K    E      U. 
Afirtet  ntar  tb€  Tbams* 

Sjitef  Cromwellt  aiiendtd. 
Crom,  Is  the  barge  ready  }  I  will  ftraight  to  Lim* 
beth  : 
And,  if  this  one  day's  bufinefs  onCe  were  paft> 
I'd  take  my  cafe  to-morrow  after  ttouble. 

Enter  Mipngtr* 
How  now  my  frietid,  wouldeft  thou  fpeak  ^th  me  ? 

*  Hfw/mtctb  and  tt^  il  tit  vm  i»  Jealb .']  Id  imrlanJ'iJ'ar^ 
najki,  1600,  p>  48,  tbefolIoiritiKiiiieiiflttTibutedro&iakJpeare; 

'*  Thtfath  it fmeeth  that  ktijtth  unto  Jangtr" 
but  perbapt  it  ii  only  the  precC^ng  one  miftjuoced.     StESTtKtt. 

'  Her*,  taJ^tHi  letter,—}  ThouthorBttcDdedbut  little  to  his 
fcenery.  It  is  e»iiient  mm  the  mantitfr  of  C)-omweII*>  pafltn^'aod 
rcpaffiog  in  thii  fcene,  that  Bedford  mull  be  here  ftlppofed  to  be 
in  a  ftieet  or  other  publick  place,  not  very  well  nlculated  for 
nititig.  But  a  lettir  wu  wanted,  i&d  one  u  accordingly  written. 
Maloni. 

Ff »  Mf. 
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■  Mtf*  Sir^  hereV  a  letter  firpQi  (py  lo^d  of  Bedford. 
IGives  him  a  Utter.    CrotrnweU  puts  it  in  bis  pocket. 

Grom.  O  good  q^y  frieoilt  fionnn^nd  me  to  thy  brd: 
Hold^  take  thofe  apgels ;  drink,  th^  for  thy  pvns. 

^4ef.  He  doth  defire  your  grace  to  read  jt 
Becaufe^he  fays  it  doth  concern  Afou  near. 

Crom.  Bid  him  aflure  hiorfelf  of  that.     Farewi^ 
To-  morrow^  tell  him^  he  Ihall  hear  from  me. 
.Set.c^.Vefore  there,  and  away  to  Lambeth.  [Ewat. 

SCENE      IlL 
Lmteth. 

Enter  Givrdin^j  Sffoljk,  Ntnfilky  Bedford,  Lien/smt 
of  the  i'ofwer,  4  Serjeant  at  Urms^  a  JknM^  ondBd' 
ierts. 

Card.  HalbertSy  iland  clofe  unto  the  water- fide; 
Serjeant  at  ar.ms,  beyoi)  |)oIjt  in  your  office ; 
Herald,  deliver  your  proclamation. 

Her.  This  is  to  give  notice  to  nil  the  Ung^sfdjeSs^ 
the  late  lord  Cromwell^  lord  chancellor  of  England^  vtcer- 
general  over  the  realm,  bim  to  hold  and  efieem  as  a  traitor 
^eainft  the  crown  and  digni^of  England.  So  God /eve 
the  king. 

Card.  Amen* 

Bed.  Amen,  and  root  thee  from  the  land ! 
For  whilft  thou  liveft,  the  truth  cannot  ftand. 

Nor.  Make  a  lane  there,  the  traitor  is  at  hand. 
Keep  back  Cromwell's  Am ;  drown  them,  if  waf 

come  on. .    . 
Serjeant^  your  office. 

Enter  Cromwelk  Mended.  The  ialheri-^men  maita  Im, 

.  Grom.  What  means  my  lord  of  Norfolk,  by  thcfe 
words  ? 
{Sirs,  come  along. 

Gard.  Kill  them,  if  they  come  on. 
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Ser.  £ofdi  THom»  Ciohii*e!l,  id  Idng^  Hfenr^'i 
name, 
I  do  aiTcft  your  Wyribii-ttf  H?gK  tfeafott.  '  '■ 

Crom.  Serjsaat^'ine'oftreafon'?'  i        ■ 

-      {Croiihaiirs' atfmdanti  (^ef.  tb' ^abi, 
■  ^.  Kitt  them;  if  they  drawti^*ord.  ■;  -  ■'•'■- 
Crom.  Hold;  I  charge  youj,  asyotiloveipe,  draw 

Who  dares  accufe  Cromwell  of  treafon'nbw  ? 

Card.  This  is  no  "plaice  to  recKon  wp  youi*  rtime  V  ' " 
Ybtrrd&VrtHfce  icibk'S  wereview\i  with  ferpcnts'  eyes. 

firm:  With'  ferpertts*  eyes  indead,  by_  tMdi:'  tfity 
were. 
Btft^  Gardiner,  dothy'worfl;';  f  f^ar  thte*n6t.  ■    : 
'K^ftTth  c6!Ciij)ar*d'*itIr  thine,  as  ihtich'ftim  paft^ 
As  doth  the  diamond  exccll  the  glafs. 
Attach'd'of  treafon;  .nb'ffccufers'  by  1 ' 
Indeed-whWfortguti tfar'«  fljpaS?  ftfoul'a'lit?* ,      '■ 

Uor.  Wj-Xm-^'  W^'ldrd,  'WdttfeH'  ire"totf  \W11 
■  known  j 
And  it  is  time  tt\iVHit^:tiail'nc%  tberdof. 

Croffi.  The  king !  let  me  go  to  him  face  to  face  ; 
No  better  trial  1  degre  ifca#'that. 
Let  him  but  fay,  that  Cromwell's  faith  was  fcign'd, 
Then  let  mjr  honour  and'  my-n^me  be  ftain'd. 
If  e'er  my  heart  agaiqft,  the  ^ing  was  fet, 
O  let  my  foul  in  judgment  anlwer  itl 
TaKMJ|rniy4ai?h'i5:Ofl*»|i«wd  Withrhij  i;«*P«f,  .-.O  i 
'Gainftw^pn^^CtftAWfUtbefKioiQmiftftdtre^qoiES 

Suf.  My  lord,  myJt*d*l)(Ouri>wf«rft^ll-*^ttiBdi; 
MfsA^omwiA  ftiCtfWe  comeat.ynDwfrlf.  v  .VO  ^ 

Crom.  Perforce  1  muft  with  patience  1^- Content  :— 

O  dear  frientl^dft>r(*v'dg<fl:-*bcairflafflt'ft»l)««i?;;,.-:c: 

Cromwell  r^Jftfri»  WftifriBlrf ihftds.-iiStOTK  i  ;..  rr;; 

And  whither  i4'j:/?c1/^^bh:k:vr»);ibiiA^rbmw«U^iDtar;d 

-iS«^:My5tei:didyfttf»»fti*evtfae  Xatw.  .LieB- 

tenant,  ;  I       ;.. 

T<|Sp  jiiim  unto  your  charge. 

Ff^  Cr<m, 


jrg.       LORD  CROMWELL. 

Cr(?}9»*  Well^  wheve  you  pfeafc :  but  yet  before  I 

part,        ^  ..   ^    .       . 

Let  me  confer  a  Uftle  with  toy  men. 
Giiri.  Ay,  as  you  go  by  water^.fo  you  lliall. 
.£rmf$».  I  have  foxne  bufiDef3  prefent  to  impart. 
'Nfn'.Yoii  may  not  fby:  Ueutenaar,  take  your 
,  charge,   / 
Crom^  VfeW,  wefl,  iny  lotd^  you  fe^ond  Gardiner's 
:  text* . 
Norfojk^^farcwpl!  t^y  turn  will  be  the  neat, 

•  . !  :lExeunt  Cromwell  md  LiiuUnoMt. 

;'Giri^Hii  guilty  cbnfcience '  make^  Km,  rave,  my 
lord. 
Nor.  Ajr  lot  him  ^Ik ;  his  ;ime  is  ithort  enough. 
Gf^d,  tl^y  lord  of  Bedford j.  como  ;  !you  weep  ^ 
hirh    .    »    ,  ., .   .  ^      , 

That  would  not  "ihed  even  half  a  tear  for  you. 
Bed,  It  grieves  me  for  to  fee  his  fud^en  talt  • 
rQfir^f,  SMch  fupcefs  wilh'l  iuni;Q  traitprs  alK 

•  •'S'-C*  C-  N   JB"  '-'iVi 


V- 


AJtmu 


1 1  ■  ■  i  • ' .  1 


^/ir  V^  Gft^: 


•  ci  y.'i  "• 


fiRi  groAt  kird  QwaiwoU  amAed  Vipiik^aftamt ' 
i  Cit,  It  <»  tbo  crae,  fin^  WouM  lir  w^ro  4tl)e^ 

— •■-  "     wife,   •  -r*-  '  '-•"  '■   "•  •  '  ' 

Conditbn  I  fpMit  half  the  wkldi"!  have! 
I  was  at  Lambecfa,'  faw  Mm  then  aiteftwii, 
yfodaifjevward  committed  t«  the-'ToV^.     .  .    .    ' 

•9  C2/t  What^  4vas'^'itr  tfMfffBtbiit  4Je  wis-  0M&^ 

roittcd?  --'■•■■       .^., 


«  •  •• 
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a  Cit.  Kind,  noble  geDtleman !  I'may  rue  the  time  i 
HI  that  I  have,  I  did  enjoy  by  him ; 
Lnd  if  he  die,  then  all  my  fiate  is  gone. 

I  Cit.  It  may  be  hoped  that  he  &!)  not  die, 
tecaufe  the  king  did  favour  htm  fo  much. 

z  Cit.  O  fir,  \ou  are  deceiv*d  in  thinking  fo  : 
rhe  grace  and  favour  he  had  with  the  king, 
lath  caus'd  him  have  fo  many  enemies. 
jc  that  in  court  fecure  will  keep  himfelf, 
ifuft  not  be  great,  for  then  he  is  envied  at. 
rhe  flmib  is  fafe,  when  as  the  cedar  fiiakes ; 
'or  where  the  king  doth  love  above  compare, 
)f  others  they  as  much  more  envied  are. 

1  Cit.  Tis  pity  that  this  nobleman  fliould  fitll, 
ic  did  fo  many  charitable  deeds. 

1  Gt.  'Tis  true ;  and  yet  you  fee  in  each  eftate 
fhenr's  none  fo  good,   but  fome  one  doth  him 

hate ; 
\nd  they  before  would  fmile  htm  in  the  face, 
^ill  be  the  foremoft  to  do  him  difgrace, 
tVhat,  will  you  go  along  unto  the  court } 

1  Cit.  I  care  not  if  I  do>  and  hear  the  news, 
blow  men  will  judge  what  fhall  become  of  him. 

2  Cit.  Some  will  fpeak  hardly,  fome  will  fpeak  in 

pity. 
So  you  to  the  court ;  I'll  go  into  the  city ; 
There  I  am  fure  to  hear  more  news  than  you. 
I  Cit.  Why  then  foon  will  we  meet  again :  adieu '  I 
lExeimtt 

'  fFhfthtmfivBVHBvM  meitagaia;  aJle»!'\  Tho  concludinj 
■ardor  thulioe  hiibcen  ruppiied  t>7 Mr. SMcreni.  Arlumo 
wwpiob;d>]y  inteodeit,    Malohe. 
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S   C   E  N   E    V. 

4  room,  in.  th  Tower. 

iLnter^ronmeUf 

Crom.  Naw^  Cromvi^ll^  haft*  thou  tame  to  macfiv 
tate,  * 
And  think  upon  thy  ft>te,  and  of  the  time; 
Thy  honours  came  unfought,,  ay>  and  unloo^d  for; 
Thy  fall  as  fuddcn,  and  unIook*d  fortoo. 
What  glory  was  in-  England  that  had!  not? 
Who  in  this  land  commanded  more  than  Cromwell  ^ 
Except:  the  king,  who  greater  than  myfdf  ?- 
But  now  I  fee  what  after  ages  (hall ;     • 
The  greater  men,  more  fudden  is^  their  fell. 
And  now- L  do  remember,  the  earl  of  Bedford 
Was  very  defirous  for  to  fpeak  to  me ;  ^ 
And  afterjward  fcnt  unto  me  a  letter. 
The  which  I  think  I  ftill  have  in  my  pocliiet. 
Now  may  I  read  it>  for  I  now  have  leifure ; 
And  this  J  take  it  is.  YRMk 

My^  lordy  come  not  this  night  to  Lambeth^ 
For  if  you  do,  yourftateis  overthrown ; 
And  much  I  doubt  your  Ufe^  an  if  you  come: 
Then  if  you  love  yotrrfelf,  Jtaj  where  you  are. 

0  God,  O  God  !  had  I  but  read  this  letter. 
Then  bad  I  be^n  free  frorii  the  lion's  paw-:   ' 
Deferring  this  to  read  until  to-morrow, 

1  fpurn'd  at  joy,  and  did  embrace  my  forrow. 

Enter  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower ^  Officers ,  Gfe. 

Now,  matter  lieutenant,  when's  this  day  of  death  > 
Ueu.  Alas,  my  lord,  would  I  might  never  fee  it ! 
Here  arc  the  dukes  of  Suffolk  and  of  Norfolk, 
Winchefter,  Bedford,  and  iir  Kichird  Radcliff, 
Wjtb  others  j  but  why  they  come  I  know  not. 
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Crom.  No  matter  wherefore.    CromwcU  is  pn 
par»d, 
For  Gardiner  has  my  life  and  ftate  enfntr'd. 
Kdithetn  come  in,  or  you  iliaU  do  tfaem  wrong,' 
For  here  ftands  he  who  fome  think  lifci  coo  long. 
Learning  kills  learning,  and;  iDfteadofink 
To  dip  his  pen,  CromweU's  heait>blood  doth  drini 

EMttr  the  Mes  ofSxff'oU  and  Norfolk  i  the  earl  of  Su 
fhrdt  Car£ner  bijbop  of  H^tnchefteTy  fir  Richard  Rat 
ehff,  axdjr  Ra^  Sadler. 

Nor*  Good  morrow,  Cromwell.    Wliat,  alooe  1 
fad? 

Crom,  One  good  among  you,  none  of  you  are  bac 
For  my  part,  it  beft  fits  me  be  alone ; 
Sadnefs  with  me,  not  I  with  any  one. 
What,  is  the  king  acquainted  with  my  caufe  ? 

Nor,  He  is;  and  hehath  anfwer'd  us  my  lord. 

Crom.  How  Ihall  1  come  to  fpeak  with  him  myfelf 

Gard.  The  king  is  fo  advertis'd  of  your  guilt. 
He'll  by  no  means  admit  you  to  his  prefence. 

Crom,  No  way  admit  me  !  am  I  fo  foon  forgot  ? 
Did  he  but  yefterday  embrace  my  neck. 
And  faid  that  Croniwell  was  even  half  himfelf  ? 
And  are  his  princely  cars  fo  much  bewitch'd 
With  fcandalous  ignomy  ',  and  flanderous  fpeeches 
That  now  he  doth  deny  to  look  on  me  ? 
Well,  my  lord  of  Winchefter,  no  doubt  but  you 
Are  much  in  favour  with  his  majefty  : 
Will  you  bear  a  letter  from  me  to  his  grace } 

Gard,  Pardon  me ;  I  will  bear  no  traitor's  letters 

Crom.  Ha ! — Will  you  do  this  kindnefs  then  ?  Te 
him 
By.  word  of'mouth  what  I  fhall  fay  to  you  ? 

•  WHt  JioMJalem  ignomy, — 1  JgnuuiMf.  The  word  _«  co: 
tndcd  in  the  Tune  maDiier  in  Shakfpeare's  playi,  and  ia  mai 
otW<tf  our  ancient  dramas.    Maloni. 

Car 
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Card.  That  will  L 

Crom.  But,  on  your  honour  will  you  ? 

Gard.  Ay,  on  my  honour. 

Crom.  Bear  witnefs,  lords.    Tdl  him^  when  he 
hath  known  you. 
And  tryM  your  faith  but  half  fo  much  as  mine^ 
He'll  find  you  to  be  the  falfeft-hearted  man 
In  England :  pray,  tell  him  this. 

JSed.  Be  patient,  good  my  lord,  in  thefe  extremes. 

Orom.  My  kind  and  honourable  lord  of  Bedford, 
I  know  your  honour  always  lov'd  me  well ; 
But,  pardon  me,  this  dill  ihali  be  my  theme  ; 
Gardiner's  the  caufe  makes  Croniwell  fo  extreme. 
Sir  Ralph  Sadler,  I  pray  a  word  with  you ;« 
You  were  my  man,  and  all  that  you  pofiefs 
Came  by  my  means :  fir,  to  requite  all  this. 
Say  will  you  take  this  letter  here  of  me. 
And  give  it  with  your  own  hands  to  the  king  ? 

ScS.  I  kifs  your  hand,  and  never  will  I  reft 
Ere  to  the  king  this  be  delivered.  [^Exit  Sadler. 

Crom.  Why  then  yet  Cromwell  hath  one  friend  in 
ftore. 

Gard.  But  all  the  hade  he  makes  fhall  be  but  vain. 
Here  is  a  difcharge  for  your  prifoner. 
To  fee  him  executed  prefently :        [To  the  Ueutenant% 
My  lord,  you  hear  the  tenure  of  your  life  '. 

Crom.  I  do  embrace  it ;  welcome  my  laft  date^ 
And  of  this  gliftering  world  I  take  lall  leave : 
And,  noble  lords,  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 
As  willingly  I  go  to  meet  with  death. 
As  Gardiner  did  pronounce  it  with  his  breath. 
From  treafon  is  my  heart  as  white  as  fnow  ; 
My  death  procured  only  by  my  foe. 

■  ^  ycu  bear  the  tenure  of  yaw  l/feJ]  You  hear  how  ftoit  a 
period  you  have  to  live.  The  old  copy  leads,  I  think  comipN 
ediy,  Ufwr.  The  two  words  are  frequently  confounded  in  our  an- 
de^t  dfamas.    Max^qne, 

Iprajr 
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I  pray  commend  me  to  my  fovereign  king. 
And  tell  him  in  what  fort  his  Cromwell  dy'd. 
To  lofe  his  head  before  bit  caufe  was  cry'd  * ; 
But  let  his  |;race,  when  be,  Ihall  hear  my  name. 
Say  only  this ;  Gardiner  procur*d  the  lame. 

Enter  young  Cromwell. ' 

Xjeu.  Here  is  your  fon,  fir,  come  to  take  his  leavi 

Cnm,  To  take  his  Iea?e  ?   Come  hither.  Hart 
Cromwell. 
Mark,  boy,  the  laft  words  that  1  fpeak  to  thee  ^: 
Flatter  not  Fortune,  neither  fawn  upon  her; 
Gape  not  for  ftate,  yet  lofe  no  fpark  of  honour ; 
Ambition,  like  the  plague,  fee  thou  cfchew  it  *; 
I  die  for  trcafon,  boy,  and  never  knew  it. 
Yet  let  thy  faith  as  fpotlefs  be  as  mine. 
And  Cromwell's  virtues  in  thy  face  fliall  fliine  : 
Come,  go  along,  and  fee  nie  leave  my  breath. 
And  I'll  leave  thee  upon  the  floor  of  death  *. 

Son.  O  father,  1  fliall  die  ro  fee  that  wound. 
Your  blood  being  fpilt  w'tU  make  my  heart  to  fwoum 

Crom.  How,  boy!  not  dare  to  look  upon  the  axe 
How  ihall  1  do  then  to  have  my  bead  ftruck  off? 

*  T»  lefc  bit  bead  hifare  his  caufe  •aias  trltd ;  ]  Speed  i»  the  on' 
bl&)iiaii  (that  1  have  feea)  nho  3&int  ihat  tlie  bill  of  attaind 
■gabQ  Cromwell  did  not  pafp  rill  afcer  his  death.  Id  one  fen 
indeed  he  might  be  fiud  to  be  eiccuted  htfari  hit  tauft  -Mai  trie. 
^  it  wu  nercr  lairly  tried  ;  but  the  &&  of  parliament  by  nrhit 
lie  fufiued,  iccpTcd  thcL  royal  al&Qt  four  dayi  before  hii  executia 

Malone. 
'  Mori,  boy,  tie  laft  vjords  thai  IJ^ai  «  ibet ;]  The  autfai 
liu  heiE  departed  from  hifiorical  truth.  The  earl  of  Eflex's  ft 
nu  aniTed  to  manhood  fame  time  before  the  execution  of  b 
f*tber ;  and  had  been  called  up  by  fummons  to  the  houfe  of  pee 
fW  years  before  th^t  event,  by  the  title  of  baron  Cromwell  ■ 
WimblctOD  in  the  county  of  Surry.    Malonb. 

*  Jmiitim,  lilt  the  plague,  fie  ibou  eCcYiKVi  /(;]  Toe/cbew.'ti^ 
WMifL^  Itiia  Tcry  common  pbrafe  in  ancient  warranw— *' 
yoo  will  efchew  that  which  may  enfue,"     Percy. 

*  —  t^  lit  ttoor  tf  dtatb.1  Thui  the  fdio^.  The  quir 
m,finrt.    Ha  LOME, 

Con: 
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Come  on,  my  child,  and  fee  the  end  of  all ; 
And  after  fay,  that  Gardiner  was  my  fall. 

Card.  My  lord  you  fpeak  it  of  an  envious  heart'; 
I  have  done-no  more  than  law  and  equity. 

Bed.  O,  tiiy  good  lord  of  Wincheftcr,  fothear: 
It  would  have  better  feem'd  you  to  have  been  abfeot, 
Than  with  your  words  difturb  a  dying  man  ^ 

Crom.  Wbonie,  my  lord  ?  no  :  he  difturbi  not  mt. 
My  mind  he  ftirs  not,,though  his  mighty  fliock 
H^th  brought  more  peers'  heads'  down-  unto   the 

block. 
Farewel,  my  boy  !  all  Cromwell  can  bequeath^f-* 
My  hearty  bleffiog  : — fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Exec.  I  am  your  death's*man  ;  pray  my  lord  for- 
give me, 

Crom.  Even  with  my  fouh  Why  man^  thou  art  lAf 
doftor. 
And  bring'fl  me  precious  phyiick  for  my  fouL 
My  lord  of  Bedford,  I  defire  of  you 
Before  my  death  a  corporal  embrace* 
Farewel,  great  lord ;  my  love  I  do  commend,. 
My  heart  to  you ;  my  foul  to  heaven  1  fend* 
This  is  my  joy,  that  ere  my  body  fleer,     i 
Your  honoured  arms  are  my  true  winding- fhect. 
Farcwel,  dear  Bedford  ;  my  peace  is  made  in  heaven. 
Thus  falls  great  Cromwell,  a  poor  ell  in  lengthy 
To  rife  to   unmeafur'd   height,   wing'd   with  new* 

ilrength. 
The  land  of  wormsj  wliich  dying  men  difctrver^r 
My  foul  is  (hrin'd  with  heaven's  celeftial  cover*. 

[Exeunt  CroTmveU^  Oficersyiic* 

'        //  would  havt  letter  feem*d you  to  have  heen  e^ent^ 

Than  with  your  ivoras  difturh  a  dying  man.]  rerhapi  here 
Is  a  covert  allufion  to  fir  Walter  Raleigh,  who  was  reproached  "for 
hoiving  attended  at  the  execution  of  nis  rivali  the  amiable  cud 

of  £&X.      Ma  LONE. 

*  fbe  land  of^joorms^  nvhic/j  dying  men  dl/cover:]  Some  fiae^  or 
couplet,  feems  wanting  here,  to  introduce  what  follows  i  or  pes* 
baps  we  (hould  read  : 

Hail  land  of  worms,  which  dying  men  diTcover !  Stietek 

Bel 
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^i.  Well,    farewel  Ciorawcfl  1  fure  ttie  tru 
frigid 
Tliat  ever  Bedford  fhall  polfefs  again. 
Well,  lords,  I  fear  that  when  this  .mao  is  dead^ 
You'll  wUh  in  vain  that  Cromwell  bad  a  head. 

Enter  rni  Officer  with  Cromvetts  head, 

•C^.  Here  is  the  head  of  the  deceafed  Cromwell 
Bed.  Pray  thee  go  hence,  and  bear  his  head  awa 
Unto  his  body;  interr  them  both  in  clay. 

[Exit  Qffii 
Enter  ^r  Ralph  Sadler. 

Sad.  How  now  my  lords  ?  What,  is  lord  Cromn 

dead? 
Bed.   Lord  Cromweirs  body  now  doth  want 

bead. 
Sad.  O  Godt  a  little  fpeed  had  fav'd  his  life. 
Here  is  a  kind  reprieve  come  from  the  king. 
To  bring  him  ftraiglu  unto  his-majefly'. 
Sitf.  Ay,  ay,  fir  Ralph,  reprieves  come  now  1 

late. 
Gard.  My  confcience  now  tells  me  this  deed  \ 

iip. 

Would  Chrift  that  Cromwell  were  alive  again  ! 

Nor.  Come  let  us  to  the  king,  who,  well  I  kno 

Will  grieve  for  Cromwell,  that  his  death  was  fo  *. 

[Exeunt  air. 

•  HtrtUaiiMdrepr;tvteomtfrfniiheiing,'\  No  reprieve  wa 
My  dmc  fent  for  Cromwell.  The  uafonuaate  ftatcTman  du' 
bii  confinement  in  the  Tower  wrote  a  paibctick  letter  to  Hei 
which  brought  tears  into  the  eyes  of  chat  fanguiniuy  tyrant, 
produced  no  other  cficA.     Mklone. 

'  MjcoiffcitncenawtilhrneihiiJitJiuasia',}  So  fir  Fieri  of 

ton,  on  the  fame  occaBon,  at  the  condufion  ai  K.  Riebtu-dll. 

"  For  now  the  devil  that  told  me  1  did  well, 

"  Saysthacthisdeed  is  chronicled  in  hell."    Stekvei 

*  Od  the  foil  of  thi*  nobleman  many  Iktincal  balladi  were  c 

pofedby  the  party  who  were  adverfc  to  him,  one  of  which  ma 

fouad  in  the  Rtlijiw  tf  A»(.  Ftttrj,  »ol,  II.  p,  64. 


44«        LORD  CROMWfiLL. 

To  Tindicate  Slidkfpette  from  baYing  written  a  fing^  Uae  of 
this  piece  would  be  a  wafte  of  tiitie.  The  poverty  of  the  ho- 
guage,  the  barennefs  of  incident,  and  the  inartificial  condudof 
every  part  of  the  performance,  place  it  rather  perhaps  below  the 
compofitions  of  even  the  fecpnd-rate  dramatick  authors  of  the  age 
in  which  it  was  produced*  Dr*  Farmer  thinks  it  was  written  bf 
Thomas  Hepvood*  That  poet,  according  to  his  own  account, 
having  had  ^*  either  an  emtire  hand  vr  at  Uafi  a  mmnfimger  in  iw 
hundred  and  twenty  flays^'*  it  is  extremely  probable  that  many  olf 
his  compofitions  (of  which  he  appears  to  nave  ts^en  little  csre) 
were  printed  either  without  a  name,  or,  as  in  the  prefect  in* 
fiance,  with  initial  letters  calculated  to  deceive.    Maz»okb» 
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Per(bns  Reprefented. 

Flowerdale,  /enior^  a  merchant. 

Matthew  Flowerdale,  bis  Jon. 

Flowerdale,  junior^  brother  to  the  merchant. 

^iV  Lancelot  Spurcock. 

f/V  Arthur  Greenflueld,  a  military  officer ^1  in  love  with 

OliTcr,  a  Devonihire  clothier ^  5  Luce. 

Weathercock,  a  parafite  to  fir  Lancelot  Spuroock. 

Civet,  in  love  with  Frances. 

A  Gtizen. 

A^TSe, }  >^^"  ^^>  ^^°^^^^  Spurcock. 
Dick  and  Ralph,  two  cheating  gamefters. 
Ruffian,  afmder. 

Delia,    -i 

Frances,  >  daughters  to  fir  Lancelot  Spurcock. 

Luce,     J 

Gtizen^s  imfe. 

Sher^  and  Officers  i  Lieutenant  and  Soldiers;  Drawen, 

Old  other  attendants. 

SCENE  London^  and  the  parts  adjacent. 
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ACT     I.       SCENE     I. 

London,  • 

A  room  in  Flower  daU  Junwr's  koufi. 
Muter  FhwerdaU  Senior,  and  FlowerdaJe  Junior. 

Flon>>  Sgit.  Brother,  from  Venice,  bring  thus  dif- 
guis'd, 
I  come,  to  prove  the  humours  of  my  fort 
How  hath  he  borne  himfelf  fincc  my  departure, 
I  leaving  you  his  patron  and  his  guide  ? 

Fkrw.  Jun.  rfaith,  brother,  fo,  as  you  will  grieve 
to  hear. 
And  -I  almoft  afliamed  to  report  it. 

Fkm.  Sen.  Why  how  is't,  brother  ?  What,  doth 
he  fpcnd  beyond  the  allowance  I  left  him  ? 

Fhw.  Jun.  How  !    beyond  that  ?    and  far  more* 

'  Cooceming  the  origio  of  thii  pUy  having  been  ever  ifcTibed 
Co  Shakfpeare,  I  hare  not  been  able  to  form  any  probable  hypo- 
thdis.  It  <(as  not  entered  on  the  Stationers'  Bookg,  but  wai  pub- 
lilhed  in  1605,  as  it  ivas piaidc  By  the  king's  maJifiii's/frvatlU,  ind 
ii  Dud  in  the  title-page  to  be  irritteti  by  William  Shakfpeare.  It 
ins  priDtcd  by  T.  C.  [Thomas  Creede]  for  Nathaniel  Butter, 
who  three  years  afterivardB  publiflicd  King  Ltar. 

One  knowi  doe  which  moll  to  admire,  the  impudence  of  the 
prioter  in  a£^ingour  great  poet's  name  to  a  comedy  publicUy 
•3ed  at  fail  own  theatte,  of  which  it  i*  very  impiobable  that  he 
IWuld  have  written  a  fingle  line,  or  Shakfpeare'g  ne^gcnce  of 
6une  in  fufiering  fuch  a  piece  to  be  imputed  to  him  without 
taking  the  lead  notice  of  it. 

It  appears  from  a  pal]«ge  in  the  firfi  aS  that  ihii  play  was 
irriiUn  either  in  the  year  160]  or  1604.    M&lohx. 

Toi.  II,  G  s  Wtr, 
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Why^  your  c^rtiibitiorl  *  i$  nothipg.  He  hath  fpcnt 
that,  and  iince  hatb  borrow'd  :  protefted  with  oaths, 
alledged  kindred,  to  wring  money  from  me,— ^7 
the  lave  I  bore  his  father^ — ^  the  fortunts  might  fiU 
ttpon  himfelfy — to  furnifli  his  wants  ;  that  done,  I 
have  had  iince,  his  bond,  his  friend  and  friend's 
bond* .  Akhough  I  know  that  he  fpends  is  youcs ', 
yet  it  grieves  me  to  fee  the  unbridled  wildnefs  that 
reigns  over  him. 

Flow.  Sen»  Brother,  what  is  the  manner  of  his  life  > 
how  is  the  name  of  his  offences  ?  If  they  do  not  relifli 
altogether  of  damnation  *,  his  youth  may  privilege 
his  wahconnefs.  I  myfelf  ran  an  unbridled  courfe 
ciM  thirty,  nay,  almoft  till  forty: — wel},  you  fee 
how  I  am.  For  vice  once  look'd  into  with  the  eyes 
of  difcretion^  and  well  balaivced  wich  the  weights  pf 
reafon^  the  courfe  paftfeeqisfo  abominable,  that  the 
landlord  of  himfelf,  which  is  (he  be^rt  of  his  body, 
will  rather  entomb  himfelf  in  the  earth,  or  feek  a 
new  tenant  to  remain  in  him  ;  which  once  fettled, 
how  much  better  are  they  that: in  their  youth  Jiave 
known  all  tbefe  vic<  s,  and  kft  them,  than  thofe  that 
knew  littlei  and  in  their  age  run  into  them?  Believe 
me,  brother,  they  that  die  moll  virtuous,  have  in 
their  youth  iiv'd  mod  vicious  ;  and  none  knows  the 
danger  of  rh€  firt  more  than  he  that  falls  into  it. — 

*  Why  your  cshibition—*]  The  allowance  you  gave  hire.    So 
in  the  T^voo  Gentlemen  ofVeroria  : 

"  Like  exhibition  you  fliall  have  from  mc.** 
This  word  is  now  ufedin  this  fenfe  only  in  the  uniTcrfiries. 

Ma  LOVE* 
'  Although  I  kn^fw  th^t  he  Jpen^s  is yottrSf-^]  An  anci^t  idiom 
for  "  thai  which ^*  So  afterwards,  Weathercock  fays,  •''who  caa 
Hold  that  will  away."  So  in  our  Liturgy,  **  /o  do  akvays  /Aa/  ia 
rightcoua  in  thy  fight."  Sec  the  thirdColledk  for  gracCj  in  the 
morning  fcfvicc.    Pehcy. 

♦  ^/i^.d^  if^/reliihtf//(i|^^/^^r^ damnation,]  ^ovxHamUt: 

.  ••  That  hath  no  relTjh  oifahatian  in  it.'*    Malone* 

But 
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feiit  fay,  how  is  the  courfe  of  his  life??  let's  hear  his 
particulars.  • 

Floz^.  Jun.  Why  Til  tell  yon,  brother ;  he  is  a 
continual  fwearer,  and  a  breaker  of  his  oaths ;  which 
is  bad. 

Flow.  Sen.  I  grant  indeed  to  fwear  is  bad,  but  not 
in  keeping  thofe  oaths  is  better  * ;  for  who  will  fet  by 
a  bad  thing?  Nay  by  my  faith,  I  hold  this  rather  a 
virtue  than  a  vice.     Well,  I  pray  proceed. 

FIffW.  Jun.  He  is  a  mighty  brawler,  and  cotties 
commonly  by  the  word. 

Fhiv.  Sen.  By  my  faith  this  is  none  of  the  worft 
neither ;  for  if  he  brawl  and  be  beaten  for  it,  it  will 
in  time  make  him  ihun  it ;  for  what  brings  man  ot 
child  more  to  virtue  than  corredtion  ?----What  reigns 
over  him  elfe  ? 

Flow.  Jun.  He  is  a  great  drinker,  and  one  that 
will  forget  himfelf. 

Flow.  Sen.  O  bed  of  all !  vide  Ihould  be  forgotten : 
let  him  drink  on,  fo  he  drink  tiot  churches.  Nay^ 
an  this  be  the  worft,  1  hold  it  rather  a  happinefs  in 
him,  than  any  iniquity*  Hath  he  any  more  at- 
tendants ? 

Flow.  Jun.  Brother,  he  is  one  that  will  borrow  of 
any  man. 

Flow.  Sen.  Why  you  fee,  fo  doth  the  fea  ;  it  bor- 
rows of  all  the  fmall  currents  in  the  world  to  increafc 
hinifelf.  ' 

Fl(nv.  Junk  Ay,  but  the  fea  pays  it  again,  and  fo 
will  never  your  fon. 

Ffaw.  Sen.  No  more  would  the  fea  neither^  if  it 
were  as  dry  as  my  fon. 

t  ,^^  hut  not  in  keeping  thofe  oaths  is  better ;]  There  tnuft  be 
licre,  I  think,  fomc  cort-uption.  We  might  read — **  but  keeping 
thofe  oaths  is  not  better  ;*'  or  rather  thus  :— ^ir/  in  not  keeping  thofi 
oaths  is  better: — which,  though  (bangely  expreiTi^,  may  mean-* 
I  acknowledge  fwearing  at  all  to  be  bad,  but  the  not  keeping  aa 
oath,  that  ought  never  to  have  been  fworO|  in  fome  fort  redeemi 
Che  crime.    Malonb« 

G  g  2  ft9W 
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Flaw.  Juiu  Then,  brother,  I  fee  you  rather  like 
thefe  vices  in  your  fon,  than  any  way  condemD 
tfaem. 

fhw.  Sen.  Nay  miftake  me  not,  brother ;  for 
though  I  ilur  them  over  now,  as  things  flight  and 
nothmg,  his  crimes  being  in  the  bud,  k  would  gall 
my  heart,  they  ihould  ever  reign  in  him; 

Af.  Fhw.  [within]  Ho !  who's  within  ho  ? 

[Aft  Fkwerdale  knocks  within. 

Fhw.  Jim.  That's  your  {<m ;  he  is  come  to  borrow 
more  money. 

Fhw.  Sen.  For  God's  fake  give  it  out  I  am  dead ; 
fee  how  he'll  take  it.  Say  I  have  brought  you  news 
from  fats  iather.  I  have  here  drawn  a  formal  Will, 
as  it  were  from  myfelf,  which  I'll  deliver  him. 

Flew.  Jun.  Go  to,  brother,  no  more :  I  will. 

M.  Fhw.  Uncle,  where  are  you,  uncle  ?  [fUtbin. 

Flaw.  Jun.  Let  my  coufin  in  there. 

Fhw^  Sen.  I  am  a  failor  come  from  Venice,  and 
my  name  is  Ciiriftopher. 

Enter  M.  Fhwerdale. 
M.  Fhw.  By  the  lord,  in  truth,  uncle 


Flow.  Jun.  In  truth  would  have  ferv'd,  coufin, 
without  the  lord. 

M  Fhiv.  By  your  leave,  unde,  the  Lord  is  the 
Lord  of  truth.  A  couple  of  rafcals  at  the  gate  fct 
\ipon  me  for  my  purfe. 

Flow.  Jun.  You  never  come,  but  you  bring  a  brawl 
in  your  mouth. 

M.  Flow.  By  my  truth,  uncle,  you  muft  needs  lend 
me  ten  pound. 

Flow.  Jun.  Give  my  coufin  fome  fmall*  beer  Here. 

M.  Fhw.  Nay  look  you»  you  turn  it  to  a  jeft  no^t 
By  this  light,  I  ihould  ride  toCroydon  Fair,  to  mM 
fir  Lancelot  Si)urcock ;  I  fliotfld  have  his  diatigtott 
Luce :  and  for  fcurvy  ten  pounds  a  man  'Khali  1o& 

nine 
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nine  hundred  threescore  and  odd  pounds*  and.  a  dail] 
friend  befide  !  By  this  hand,  unde,  'tis  true. 

Flffw.  JuH,  Why,  any  thing  is  true  for  aught  1 
know, 

M.  Ftffw.  To  fee  now !— rwhy  you  iball  have  nij 
bead,  UDcle.  or  Tom  White's,  James  Brock's,  or  Nicl 
Hall's';  as  good  lapier-andr dagger- men,  as  any  bi 
in  England  ;  let's  be  dainn'd  if  we  do  not  pay  you 
the  worfl  of  us  all  will  not  daoin  ourfelves  for  tei 
pound.  A  pox  of  ten  pound. 
'  Raw.  Jun.  Coulin,  this  is  not  the  firft  time  I  bav( 
belicv*d  you. 

M.  Fhw.  Why  truft  me  now,  you  know  not  whai 
may  fall.  If  one  thing  were  but  true,  I  would  noi 
greatly  care ;  I  ihould  not  need  ten  pound ; — ^bui 
when  a  man  cannot  be  belieVd,  there's  it. 

Flow.  Jun.  Why  what  is  it,  coufin  ? 

M.  Fhw,  Marry  this,  uncle.  Can  you  tell  iqe  il 
the  Catharitu  and  Hugh  be  come  home  or  00  '  ? 

Flow,  Jun.  Ay  marry  is't. 

M.  Fkw.  By  God  I  thank  you  for  th^t  news,  Whai 
is't  in  the  Pool  can  you  tell  ? 

Fhw.  Jun.  It  is ;  what  of  that  ? 

M.  Fho).  What)  why  then  I  have  Ox  pieces  ol 
velvet  feni  me ;  111  give  you  a  piece,  uncle :  foi 
thus  faid  the  letter  j — A  piece  of  aui-colour,  a  threC' 

•  7«m  Whiles^  Jamtt  BrKt't,  ar  If  id  HaWs ;  as  rcijr/^er 
tfid'^gger-aua,  illc.'^  It  ii  obfemble  that  when  Shakfpeare  iU' 
ttoduccs  any  mma  in  this  way,  they  arc  alway*  chanfteriHical  ] 
maAcr  Ferihright,  the  lilter,  maflei  Sitttit,  the  tniTeUer,  &c 
jhtfe  are  not  lb.     Malomi. 

^ — if  tie  Catharine  and  Hush  it  cemt  hamt  «r  w  ?]  A  (hip  of  thai 
D^me.  The  old  cop^  hai— u  the  Katera-hue.  In  a  fubfequeni 
paflagc  the  name  k  eiven  right|y.     Maloxe. 

Perhaps  we  fhoula  read  the  Cathirine  b^,  i.  &  a  veffet  whoft 
fize  M  hcrwecD  >hat  of  a  bou  tad  a  Ibip.  So  in  oaval  language- 
die  'SutcyJlMp,  the  Sanh^a%,  the  Betfy  fini,  the  Infa-oi 
iuni.    Stecvbni. 

G  g  3  pil't 
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pird  black,  a  colour  de  roy  %  a  criitifon,  a  fad  green  \ 
itnd  a  purple  :  yes  lYaith. 

Fhw,  fun.  From  whom  {hould  you  receive  thb  ? 

M.  Ph^.  From  whom?  why  from  my  father j 
with  commendations  to  you,  uncle;  and  thus  he 
writes,  i  know,  (faith  he,)  thou  haft  much  troubled 
thy  kind  uncle,  whom,  God  willing,  at  my  return  I 
will  fee  amf)ly  fatisfied ;  amply,  I  remember  was  the 
very  word  :  fo  God  help  me. 

Flow 9  Jun.  Have  you  the  letter  here  ? 

M.  Flow.  Yes,"  I  have  the  letter  here,  here  is  the 
letter  :  no, — yes — no  ; — let  me  fee  ;  what  breeches 
wore  I  o**  Saturday  ?  Let  me  fee  :  o'  Tuefday,  my 
calamanco  ;  o'  Wednefday,  my  peach-colour  fattin; 
o'  Thurfday  my  velure  * ;  o*  Friday  my  calamanco 
again;  o'  Saturday,-— let  me  fee,— k)'  Saturday, — for  in 
thofe  breeches  I  wore  o*  Saturday  is  the  letter— 0, 
my  riding  breeches,  uncle,  thofe  that  you  thought 
had  been  velvet ;  in  thofe  very  breeches  is  the 
. letter. 

Flow.  Juii.  When  fhould  it  be  dated  ? 

M.  Flow,  Marry,  dccimo  tertio  Septembris — no, 
no ;  decimo  tertio  Odobris  * ;  ay,  Odobris,  fo  it  is. 

*  —  a  colour  dc  roy,]  A  colour  fo  called  in  honour  of  thei/«f. 
There  is,  I  believe,  a  6lk  of  that  name  at  prrfent.    Maloni. 

*  —  afad^rfwi,]  Agrave^  dark,  green.     Malone. 

■  —  ^*  Thurfday^  my  velure,—]  My  vehct.  So  in  xHxtTamBg 
of  the  Shre^v — '*  a  crupper  of  W«rr."     Malone. 

*  —  decimo  tertio  5/i/^«»^r/j — »^,  no  ;  decimo  tertio  O30iri$\\ 
All  the  copies  read— didccimo  tertios  Stftembris ;  no  no  tridiffimo 
tertios  OHobris,  It  does  not  appear  that  the  author  meant  to  dc- 
fcribe  young  Flowerdale  a$  wholly  ilHte'n|tc,  and  therefore  I  fup- 
pofe  this  was  a  printer*s  blunder.  The  oppoiirion  inteoded 
feemj  to  be  between  ScfiUmher  and  OBoher^  and  not  between  any 
particular  days  of  eirher  month.    MAio^iie. 

Could  this  gibberifh  be  intended  for  ictlmo  tertio  Sfpfemhris,  and 
fvjcejimo  tertio  OHahris ;  or  was  it  meant  to  pafs  for  Spanifh  or 
Jtahaii,  then  ufed  in  keeping  merchants*  accdancs  and  bills  of 
lading?    Percy. 


LONDON    PRODIGAL.     4, 

Firey.  Jm.  Detimd  teftkv  O&obris !  and  here  i 
oeive  I  a  letter  that  your  fetber  died  in  June.  H( 
&y  you,  Kefter  '  ?    , 

Flffw.  Sen.  Yes  truly,  fir,  your  father  is  deat 
thefe  hands  of  mine  hotp  to  wind  him. 

M.  flow.  Dead  ? 

Flaw.  Sen.  Ay,  fir,  dead. 

H.  Plow,  'Sblood,  how  ihould  my  father  con 
dead } 

Fhw.  Sen.  V  faith  fir,  according  to  the  old  proverl 
The  child  was  born,  arid  cried, 
Became  a  man,  after  fell  fick,  and  died. 

Flow.  Jun.  Nay,  coufin,  do  not  take  it  fo  faeavil 

M.  Flow.  Nay,  I  cannot  weep  you  extempori 
marry,  fome  tf^o  or  three  days  hence  I  Ihall  wc' 
without  any  ftintance  *. — But  I  hope  he  died  in  goi 
memory. 

Flow.  Sen.  Very  well,  fir,  and  fct  down  every  thii 
in  good  order ;  and  the  Catharine  and  Hugh  y< 
talk'd  of,  I  came  over  in  ;  and  I  faw  all  the  bills 
lading ;  and  the  velvet  that  you  talk'd  of,  there  is  1 
fuch  aboard. 

M.  Floze.  By  God,  I  afflire  you*,  then  there 
knavery'  abroad. 

Flow.  Sen.  I'll  be  fworn  of  thaf :  there's  knave 
abroad,  although  there  were  never  a  piece  of  velv 
in  Venice. 

M.  Flow.  I  hope  he  died  in  good  eftate. 

Flow.  Sen.  To  the  report  of  the  world  he  die 
and  made  his  Will,  of  which  I  am  an  unwortl 
bearer. 

■  »  —  Hevifayyon,  Kefter?]  This  Ihould  fcem  to  have  be 
fonnerly  the  abbreviatioa of  ChT!Jla--ljer.    Melons. 

•  —  any  ftintance.'—]  i.  e.  any  Hop,  any  rcmiffion.  So 
Rnut and JuUtt : — ''  i\fii>iifdzr)A  cried  ay."     StbbveK). 

'  ByGod,  /a^r^jwB,!  The/acredflitine  is  oftner  introduc 
m  thia  phy  than  aoy  tliit  I  remember  to  hare  rAd.  '  Being  pu 
liibed  beior&the  itat.  3  Jac.  I.  c.  11.  neither  the  author 
niintei  bad  aoy  fcruplc  on  the  fubjciS.    Maloni. 

Gg4  M.Fk. 
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M.  Fbw.  His  Will !  have  you  bis  WiU  ? 

Fkw.Sen,  Yes,  fir,  aud  ii)  the  prefence  of  yoitf 
uncle  I  was  wiird  to  deliver  it*       \Delivetf  the  WHi^ 

Flaw*  Jim.  I  hope,  coufin^  now  God  bath  blefled 
you  with  wealth,  you  will  not  be  unmindful  of  me. 

M  Flaw.  V\\  do  reafon,  uncle  :  yet  iYaitb  I  ttko 
the  denial  of  this  ten  pound  very  hardly. 

Flawyjm.  Nay,  I  defiy'd  you  not. 

iW.  Flaw.  By  God  you  dciiyM  me  directly. 

Flaw.  JufL.  ru  be  judg'd  by  this  good  fcUow. 

Flaw.  Sen.  Not  diredly,  fin 

M.  Flaw.  Why 9  he  faid  he  would  lend  me  noMi 
and  that  had  wont  to  be  a  direct  denial,  if  the  old 
phrafe  hold.  Well,  uncle,  come,  we'll  fall  to  the 
legacies,  [reads.'] .  *•  In  the  name  of  God,  Amee.— 
Item,  I  bequeath  to  my  brother  Flowerdale,  three 
hundred  pounds,  to  pay  fuch  trivial  debts  as  I  owe 
in  London* 

^^  Item,  to  my  fon  Mat.  Flowerdale,  I. bequeath  two 
bale  of  falfe  dice,  videliceti  high  men  and  low  ttien, 
fullonis,  fiop<cater-traies,  and  other  bones  of  fudC"- 
tion  ^**    'Sblood  what  doth  he  mban  by  this  ? 

Flaw.  Jutt.  Proceed,  coufin. 

M  Fhw.  "  Thefe  precepts  I  leave  him  :  Let  him 
bprrow  of  his  oath ;  for  of  his  wotd  no  body  will 

^  -.  two  hale  of  falfe  dice^  viz.  high  men  and  low  meii,  fuUoRM^ 
^ap-ctter-traies^  &c.]  In  the  in^Jb  Rogue ^  P.  I.  p.  $tt.  f&u 
x68p9  we  are  told  that  **  hhhfullums  are  thofedice  which  aire  load* 
t&  lb  fach  a  itaanner  a|  feldoim  to  ran  any  other  chance  than  £wr, 
li^,  or  &K?  -UwfwSitmsj  or  iow  men,  are  thofe  which  ufuiyjr 
run  one»  twQ,  or  three.*'  Step-cater'traies  were  probably  dice  pte^ 
mred  in  fuch  a  manner  as  frequently  to  exhibit  afour  and  a  tbnt. 
Piftol,  in  one  of  his  rants,  in  the  iierry  Halves  of  Win^r^  nea* 
^on8  ibme  of  thefe  hones  offun&ion  : 

'*  Juei  vultures  mpe  thy  cuts !  for  gourd  and/KZ&ns  bobb 
*f  And  Jk^i  «nd  Zm  begiwes  thdrnch  and  |wor«'* 

'K[4i'0ins« 
See  note  on  the  ilferry  W^^mrflFhfJfor^  lafl  edit.  voU  i.fb  a4|» 

trull 
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truft  him.  Lei  him  by  no  means  marry  *a  hooeft 
Woman;  for  the  other  will  keep  herfclf.  Let  bim 
Ileal  as  much  as  he  can,  that  a  guilty  confcience  may 
bring  him  to  hii  dtAinaie  repentance  :" — I  think  he 
means  hanging.  An  this  were  his  laft  will  and  tef- 
tamenr,  the  devil  ftood  laughing  at  hi)  bed's  feet 
while  he  made  it.  'Sblood,  what  doth  he  think, to 
fob  off  his  poderity  with  paradoxes  ?  ' 

^ozv.  Se».  This  be  made,  fir,  with  his  own  hands. 

M.  Fkne.  Ay,  well ;  nay  come,  good  uncle,  let 
me  have  this  tea  pound  :  imagine  you  have  loft  it,  or 
irefcrobb'd  of  it,  or  mifreckoo'd  yourfelf  fomucb; 
any  way  to  make  it  comeeafily  off*,  good  uncle. 

Fkw.  JuH.  Not  B  penny. 

Flow,  Sen.  I'faith  lend  it  him,  fir,  I  myfelf  have 
an  eftate  in  the  city  worth  twenty  pound ;  all  that 
rn  engage  for  him :  ha  faith  it  concerns  him  in  a 
marriage.  ' 

M.  Fhm.  Ay  Aiarry  doth  it.  This  is  a  fellow  of 
feiDC  fenfe,  this  :  come,  good  uncle. 

Fhw.  yan.  Will  you  give  your  word  for  it,  Keflei  ? 

Fltnv.  &*.  I  will,  fir,  willingly.    . 

Flow.  Jim.  Wei),  cou£n,  come  to  OK  an  hour 
hence,  you  Ihall  have  it  ready. 

M.  Flmv.  Shall  1  not  fail  ? 

Flow.  Jun.  You  flull  not,  come  or  fend, 

M.  Flow.  Nay  I'll  come  myfelf. 

Flow.  5m.  By  my  troth,  would  I  were  your  wor- 
fitip's  man. 

M.  Fhw.  What  ?  would'fl  thou  ferve  ? 

Plow.  Sen.  Very  willingly,  fir. 

M  Flow.  Why  I'll  tell  thee  what  thou  fhalt  do. 
Thou  fay'fl  tbou  haA  twenty  pound  :  go  into  Birchin- 

'  m  viMTf  te  mate  it  come  ea^  oS,—]  To  gel  it  counted  dovn 
fiafy.  So  IK  the  Mmy  iVi-aei  afWin^/Br:  "  They  muft  cemc 
0^:  ni  lauce  them."     Malohe. 

Sec  nptei  on  Timon  ef  Atbtm,  aod  the  Merry  ff^vei,  laft  edit. 
tBLVUL  p.  ^1,  aoa  voUI.'p.  3^8.    Stesvin*. 

Lane, 
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Lane,  put  thyfelf  into  cloaths  :  thou  (halt  ride  with 
me  to  Croydon  fair. 

Flow.  Sen.  I  thank  you,  fir,  I  will  attend  you. 

M  Flow.  Well,  uncle,  you  will  not  fail  me  an 
hour  hence. 

FioW'  Jun.  I  will  not,  coufin. 

M.Firw.  What's  thy  name  ?  Kcfter  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  Ay,  fir. 

M.  Flow.  Well,  provide  thyfelf :    uncle,  farewd 
till  anon.  [Er/V  A£  Phwerdak. 

Flow.  Jun.  Brother,  how  do  you  like  your  fon  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  Tfaith  brother,  like  a  mad  unbridled 
colt. 
Or  as  a  hawk,  that  never  ftoop'd  to  lure  : 
The  one  muft  be  tamed  with  an  iron  bit. 
The  other  muft  be  watch'd,  or  ftill  Ihe's  wild  *• 
Such  is  my  fon ;  a  while  let  him  be  fo ; 
For  counfel  ftill  is  folly's  deadly  foe. 
ril  ferve  hi8  youth,  for  youth  muft  have  his  courfe; 
For    being   reftrain'd,    it    makes    him   ten.  times 

worfe : 
His.  pride,  his  riot,  all  that  may  be  nam'd. 
Time  may  recall,  and  all  his  madnefs  tam'd. 

{^ExeM. 


Oraas  a  hawkj' 


mnft  he  watch'd,  orJliUJbe^s  w/A/.]  Sec  the  Tamiti 
9fa  Shrew^  laft  edit.  vol.  iii.  p.  48^.'    Stbbvins. 

No  allufions  are  more  frequent  in  the  old  cfunediet  tluui 
thofe  referring  to  the  (port  of  hawking.  Wild  hawks  are  tamed« 
by  keeping  them  from  fieepin^.  The  faulconers  fit  upby  (ifnu 
to  watch  themy  or  they  will  ihll  continue  mid.    Percy*       * 


SCENE 


1.     ;     • 
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^he  highjireet  in  Crcrfdon. 
A«  inn  appearing,  with  an  open  drinking  booth  before  it. 

Enter  Sir  Lancekt  Spurcock,  fFeathercockf  Daffodil,  Ar 

tickoke.  Luce,  and  Frances. 

Sir  Lane.  Sirrah,  An'ichokc,  get  you  home  before 
And  as  you  prov*d  yourfelf  a  calf  in  buying. 
Drive  home  your  fellow  calves  that  you  have  boughl 

Art.  Yes,  forfooth  :  Shall  not  my  fellow  Daffodi 
go  along  with  me  ? 

Sir  Lane.  No,  fir,  no;  1  muft  have  one  to  wait  01 
me. 

Art,  Daffodil*  farewe),  good  fellow  Daffodil, 
You  may  fee,  miftrcfs,  I  am  fet  u|>  by  the  halves  ; 
Inftead  of  waiting  on  you,  1  am  fent  to  drive  hom 
calves.  [Eorii 

Sir  Lane,  I'faith,  Franke,  I  muft  turn  away  thi 
Daffodil ; 
He's  grown  a  very  foolifh  fawcy  fellow. 

Fran.  Indeed  la,  father,  he  was  fo  fince  I  had  him 
Before,  he  was  wife  enough  for  a  foolifh  ferving-mati 

iVeath.  But  what  fay  you  to  me,  fir  Lancelot  ? 

Sir  Laac.  O,  about  my  daughters  ? — well,  I  wil 
go  forward. 
Here's  two  of  them,  God  fave  them  ;  but  the  third 
0  Ihe's  a  ftranger  in  her  courfe  of  life  : 
She  hath  refus'd  you,  mafter  Weathercock. 

Weath.  Ay  by  the  rood,  fir  Lancelot,  that  ih 
hath  ;  but  had  fhe  try'd  mc,  fhe  ihould  have  foufld 
man  of  me  indeed. 

Sir  Lane.  Nay  be  not  angry,  (ir,  at  her  denial; 
She  hath  refus'd  fftj/en  of  the  worfhipfull'ft 
And  worthieft  houfe-keepers  this  day  in  Kent : 
hdced  ftie  will  not  marry,  i  fuppofe. 

fFeatl 
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fVeatb.  The  more  fool  fhe. 

Sir  Lane.  What,  is  it  folly  to  love  chaftity  ? 

Weath.  No,  no,  miftake  me  not,  fir  Lancelot ; 
But  'tis  an  old  proverb>  and  you  know  it  well. 
That  women  dying  maids,  lead  apes  in  helh 

Sir  Lane.  That  is  a  foelifli  proverb  and  a  falfe. 

ffeath^  By  the  mafs,  I  think  it  bc,^  and  therefore 
let  it  go  :  but  who  fhall  marry  with  miftrefs  Frances } 

Fran.  By  mfy  troth  they  are  talking  of  marr}'ing 
mcy  fifler. 

Luce.  Peace,  let  them  talk  : 
Fools  may  have  leave  to  prattle  as  they  walk, 

X)^,  Sentences  ftill,  fweet  miftrefs  ' ! 
You  have  a  wir,  an  it  were  your  alabafter  '. 

Luce*  Ffaith  and  thy  tongue  trips  trenchmore*. 

Sir  Lane.  No  of  my  knighthood,  not  a  fuitor  yet, 
Alas,  God  help  her,  filly  girl,  a  fool,  a  very  fool; 
But  there's  the  other  black-brows,  a  ihrewd  girl. 
She  hath  wit  at  will,  and  fuitors  two  or  three ; 
Sir  Arthur  Greenfliield  one,  a  gallant  knight, 
A  valiant  foldier,  but  his  power  but  poor  : 
Then  there's  young  Oliver,  the  De'nfiiire  lad ', 
A  wary  fellow,  inarry  full  of  wit. 
And  rich  by  the  rood  :  But  there's  a  third,  all  air, 

9  Sentences  y?/^  Jkvttt  mjrcfs,/]  Sentences  are  wife  {ayi&fi ; 
maximi.     M  alone. 

>  ..  art  it  <i^/r^jfi>i/ralabalter.]  i.  e.  as  &ir  as  alahajferi  acorn- 
parifon  purpofely  affected.    St s  e  ven s . 

'^  ,^  thy  tpi^ue  trips  trenchmore.]  Trenchm^re  was  a  dance.  In 
the  IJland  Princefi  of  B.  aad  Fletcher*  one  of  the  townfmeo  fcy«, 
**  All  the  window's  of  the  town  dance  a  new  trtnchmore,^  The 
fame  dance  h  mentioned  in  Selden's  TahU-taik,  and  io  the  duke 
of  BucVtDghain*8  RrhtarfaL    Stbey E  NS. 

3  Tfjen  thereof  young  Oli*oer^  the  Dc*tt(hirc  UJ^I  Throughout 
this  play  Devonjhire  is  ufed  as  a  difTyllable.  Perhaps  it  was  fbr- 
merly  pnonojjnced  De^n/hire.  Thus  we  at  this  day  hyfe^Mnigbt 
inilead  of  fevennighi ;  and  Ca^ndijb  for  Cavendiih.  **  To  />«»*- 
fiire  or  De^nfhire  land  (fays  Ray  in  his  CoUeBltn  ef  En^ 
Proverhsji  1670)  is  to  pare  otf  the  furface,  &c,^    M alone* 

Light 
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Light  as  fl  feather,  changing  as  the  wincL; 
Young  Ftowcrdale. 

fVemlh.  O  he,  fir,  he's  a  defperate  Dick  indeed  *  ; 
Bar  him  your  houfe. 

Sir  Lane.  Fiifj  -fir,  not  fo  :  he's  of  good  parentage, 
fFfoth.  By  my  fay  '  and  fo  he  is,  and  a  proper 

man. 
Sir  Lane.  Ay,  proper  enoughj  had  he  good  qua- 
lities. 
Weath.  Ay  marry,  there's  the  point,  firLanccldt: 
for  there's  an  old  faying. 

Be  he  t4ch,  etbe  he  poor*,     ' 
Be  he  high,  or  be  he  low  : 
Be  he  born  in  barn  or  hall, 
*Tis  manners  makes  the  man  atid  all. 
SW  Lane.  You  are  in  the  right,  mafter  Weather- 
cock. 

Enter  Civet. 

Gv.  *Soul,  I  think  I  am  fure  crofs'd,  or  wiich'd 

with  an  owl '.     I  have  haunted  them,  inn  after  inn, 

booth  after  booth,  yet  cannot  find  them.     Ha,  yoiv- 

der  they  are ;  that's  flie.     I  hope  to  God  'tis  flie ; 

*  —  be'i  M  dtfptrmt  Dick  indetJ]  Of  thii  phrafe  I  know  not  the 
orieia.  It  prot^bl;^  had'ic«  rife  Froin  fomc  welUknown  indivMual, 
indperhap*  the  alliteration  chiefly  connibuted  to  iu  being  pre- 
fcrved.     Ma  LONE. 

Perhapt  originally  from  the  defpente  COwluA  qIK.  Rki,  III. 

Stkevehi. 
InGnibb'iold  fong  of  St.  George,  (printed  in  the  £f%«M 
tfAne.  Eng.  Partly,  vol.  III.  p.  335,  3d.  edit.)  the  twin  deities 
Caftor  and  Pollux  are  called  heavenly  dotthU-Dkit,     Paicr. 
'  Bjmyiay — ]  Zy  my  faith.     Malone. 
•-      Bt  hi  rleh,  of  ht  ht  poor, 

Bt  he  higk,  bt  hi  bt  low,]  Perhaps  We  Ihould  read— Be  he 
tichorbehe^.     So  in  old  language  m»i  for  mere.     Thi<  «b- 
InviatfAti  oreaipruplisn  iinfedin  Sir  Jahn  OUcafiU :  "  Alai/^r 
maSerl"    MAi.o»iE. 
>  _L^  •wfcAVwiVAanowl.— ]  Soin  the  Cjh.^^  •/£rwi; 
*'  Weialk  with  gobtini,  mu/i,  and  elvifli  ipnta." 
iMuKeofk  ttarpoffiii^,  ^t.  1778,  Tcd.  II.  p.  190,  ttc. 

SrtirfNi. 
nay. 
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nay,  I  know  'tis  Ihe  naw,  for  (he  treads  her  Aide  i 
little  awry, 

.   S^.  Ijmc.  WJierc  is  this  inn  ?  We  are  paft  it,  Daf- 
fodil. 

Daf.  The  good  (ign  is  here,  fir,  but  the  back  gate 
Is  before  *. 

Civ:  Save  you,  fir.  I  pray  may  I  borrow  a  piece 
of  a  word  with  you  ?      j  .- 

Daf.  No  pieces,  fir. 

.Civ.  "Why  then  the  whole.  1  pray,  fir,  what  may 
yonder  gentlewomen  be  ? 

Daf.  They  may  be.  ladies,  fir^  if  the  deftinies  and 
mortality  work. 

Civ.  What's  her  name,  fir? 

Daf.  Ntiflrefe  Frances  Spurcock,  fir  Lancelot  Spur- 
cock'^  d^tughter. 

Civ.  Is  the  a  maid,  fir  ? 

Daf.  You  may  afk  Pluto  and  dame  Proferpinc 
that :  I  would  be  loth  to  be  riddled,  iir '. 

Civ.  Is  fhe  married,  _I  mean,  fir? 

Daf. .The  Fktes  know  not  yet  what  flioe-makef 
Ihali  fria£e  her  wedding  ihoes. 

Civ.  1  pray  whefc  inn  you,  fir  ?  I  would  be  very 
glad  to  biftow  the  wine  of  that  gentlewoman '. 

Daf.  ,At  the  George^  fir. 

Civ.  God  fave  you,  fif. 

Daf\  I  pray  yaur  same,  fir  ? 

Civi  My  name  is  matter  Civet,  fir,       "^     . 

Daf  Af\yect  name !  God  be  with  you,  good  maf- 
ter  Civets    .     \  [£r/r  Cfwrf» 

'  —  hut  the  black  gate  is  he  fore  ]  Thus  the  fc^ios  and  the  iM- 
dern  edifiofis.     The  quarto  fiirniflied  the  true  reading- 

Maioii* 
.    »  /  wBuld  he  hib  t0  he  riddled,  fir.']   i.  c.   to  be  ,ffttd^   ex- 
amined,    in  fome  counties  %Jieve  is  called  a  ridMe. 

SriBViirt. 

■  —  tohifiiwtheixii^eof  tbaigentUwonum.]  Tomiyfof^^*' 
<he  may  chopfe  to  drink ;— to  fend  Jicr  a  prefent  of  wine.  See 
note  6,  page.464.    Malonb. 
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Sir  Lane.  Ha*  have  wefpy'd  youftout  St.:  George  i 
For  all 
Your  dragon,  you  bad  beft  fell  us  good  wine 
That  needs  no  ivy-bulh.  Well,  we'll  not  fit  by  it. 
As  you  do  on  youi  horfe :  This  room  ihalL  ferve  :— 
Drawer. 

Enter  Drawer. 

Let  me  have  fack  for  us  old  men  : 

For  thefe  girls  and  knaves  fmall  wines  are  the  beft. 

A  pint  of  fack,— no  more. 

Draw,  A  quart  of  fack  in  the  Three  Tuns.  [£r/i 

Sir  Lane.  A  pint,  draw  but  a  pint.  Daffodil,  cal 
for  wine  to  make  yourfelves  drink. 

Fran.  And  a  cup  of  fmall  beer,  and  a  cake,  gpot 
Daffodil. 

XDt^odilgdSS  into  thg  boufe^  and  returns  wilh'wine,  &i 

Enter    M  Fiowerdale,    and  Fhwerdaie  Senior  as  hi 
fervant.    .  . 

.  M.  FUiw.  How  now  !  fje,  fit  in  thfe  open  room 
Now  good  fir  Lancelot,  and  my  kind  friend,  woi 
fhipful  mafter  Weathercock  !  What  at  your  pint 
A  qdart  for  ftiame. 

SvrLdnc.  Nay  royftet*,  by  your  leave  we  Will  swaj 

M.  Flow.  Come,  give  us  fome  mufick,  we'll,  g 
dance.  Bejgone,  fir  Lancelot !  what,  and  Fair  day  too 

Sir  Lane.  "Twere  fouly  done-,'  to  dance  within  th 
Fair. 

M  Flow.  Na>  if  you  fay  fo,  faireft  of  all  Fain 
then  I'll  not  dance.  A  pox  upon  my  tayloF,  he  hat 
fpoil'd  me  a  peach  -colour  fattiq  fuit,  cut  upon  clot 

*  Itof  royfter, — ]  This  word  for  a  braggadocio  or  fwaggerc 
i»  deri*cd  from  (he  old  Tcrb  «  raifi,  which  v/ad  not  out  ^  u 
when  Cole^  compiled  hii  EagU/h  and  Latin  DiSi»itary^vi\iQ  ib.\ 
I.<uini2e*  it : 

T»  reifi,  'Tb^afiitici  jaHan,  A  nijing,  jaUati*  Tbrafinic 
drtiJiTf  thrive.     PuLCY. 
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of  filver ' ;  but  if  ever  the  rafcal  icrve  me  iiicfa  an- 
other trick,  rU  give  him  leave,  i'faitb,  So  put  mc  in 
the  calendar  of  fbo)s,  and  you,  and  you^  fir  Lan- 
celot, and  mafter  Weathercock.  My  goidfaiich  coo 
on  t'other  fide— -I  bef{>oke  thee,  Luce»  a  xraccanet  of 
gold  %  and  thought  thou  fliould'ft  have  had  it  for  a 
fairing ;  and  the  rogue  puti  me  in  rerages  for  orient 
pearr :  but  thou  flwU  have  it  by  Sunday  night,  wench* 

Re-enter  Drawer. 

Draiv.  Sir,  here  is  one  hath  feat  you  a  pottle 
of  Rhenifli  wixie,  .brewed  with  rofe-watejr  ^ 

3  —  cutuponcUtbof^fihMT'y*^']  i.e.  with  clmili  of  fil^or  phced 
under  all  thie  cuts^  C^peninga,  or  ikibss  in  it.  *^  Clochof  upldiod 
^«/i"  18  mentioned  m  Much  Ado  alout  Nothings  laft  edit.  tqL  ii« 
p.  322.     St£EVENS. 

'^--^aearcanet  4^^A/,— ]  A  rtfrrMrfl  was  ap  iinuuneiit  fi»  6c 
neck  formerly  worn.     Malqae. 

See  aote  oa  the  Cemed^  ^ Ktr^n^  laft  edit.  yoL  ii.  p«  19a- 

Steevbks. 

'  -^^and  the  rogue  futsmt  'in  Tttzgfi%/or  orient  pearl  :'\  Reroges^ 
I  fuppofe,  18  for  arrearagci^  whieh  properly  figaifies  tba  n»wi«« 
der  of  an  accompt  or  fum  of  mcniey  in  the  hands  of  an  accomponti 
[arrierdrj^rjTr.Jadd  might  thence  be  applied  to  figiiity  Mgloitkfi 
bchnd  OT  M  Sand.as.utifahablt^    AfALONB.     '' 

Perhaps  rerages  has  here  the  fame  meaning  aa  i^^fyfi»  7^  *^ 
of  an  army  is  the  hindm^  divifion  of  it.  Keraget  therefore  raxf 
iignlfy  fuch  pearls  as  have  been  left^hehind^  after  all  the  better  ion 
bad  been  ftlei^^  from  Vhcjfti.    Stb^vi^s* 

•^  .$/>«  bef^.U  one,th0  kath  fink  ^m.nsh^U  irf  Shfti^ivaii^ 
Ir^wid  'ivUJk.rqfi'waur.'^  Itieems  to  have  been .  fermerly  a  voy 
common  cudoro  at  taverns  to  fend  prefents  of  wine  from  oneioom 
to  another,  either  as  a  memorial  of  friendihip,  or  (as  in  thepce- 
feiit  inftaDce)  hy  ivay  of  introdaAioii  to  acquaifntasce.  Cf  the  ex* 
Hlence  of  this,  p«i£Hce  the  feUpwiog  afiecdote  of  ^Qen  J<»|it>p  urt 
the  ii^enious-biihop  Corbet  (whi^hhas  not,  1  believe,,  been  printed) 
fu  mimes  a  proof;  **  Ben  Jonfon  was  at  a  tavern^  imd  in  comoi 
bifliop  Corbet  (but  not  fo  thet)}.iiit0  the noxtr room*  Bt^hiof^ 
callslbra  jjuart  of  raw  wine,  and  gives  it  the  ta|jj{er.  wialb 
(£iiys  ]be);  carty  tUs.^)  the  gentleman  in  the  next  cbw^^  sfiim 
him  I  facrffice  my  fervice  to  him.  The  fellow  did';  .ana  itk  ti^ft 
words,  JHricn4»  fays  Dr.  Coibet,  .1  thankhim  foivtuslore;  ibut 
pr'ythee  tell  him  from  the,*  he  is  miSaken ;  fix;  AfiTi/fiiaMue  alwip 
hiTMi.*'   Merry  Pajages  and  Jeafis^  Mil.  Hart  £395.    Hhvoii^ 
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M.  Fhw.  To  me  ? 

Draw.  No,  Hr ;  to  the  knight  i  and  idelires  LI 

more  acquaintance. 
SirZ^.  To  me  f  what's  he  that  proves  lb  kind 
Daf.  I  have  a  trick  to  know  his  name,  fir.    H< 

hath  a  month's  iiiind'her«  toroiflrefs  Frances;  hi 

name  is  maAer  Civet. 
SirLenc.  Call  him  in,  Daffbdil.       lExit  Vt^o^i 
M.  Fhw.  Of  1  know  htm,  fir  i  he  is  a  fool,  bu 

realbnable  rich  :  his  father  was  one  of  thele  leafc 

mongers,    thefc  com-mongera ',  thefe  money-mon 

gers ;  but.  he  never  liad  the  wit  to  be  a-,  whore 

monger. 

Enter  CfvtU 

Sir  Lane.  1  promife  you,  fir,  you  are  at  too  mud 
charge. 

Gv.  The  charge  is  fmall  charge,  fir ;  I  thank  God 
my  father  left  me  wherewithal.  If  it  pleafe  you,  fir 
I  have  a  great  mind  to  this  gentlewoman  here,  in  th< 
way  d(  marriage. 

^Lanc.  I  thank  you,  fir.    Pleafeyou  to  come  ti 
Lewlham, 
To  my  poor  houfe,  you  Ihall  be  kindly  welcome, 
I  knew  your  father ;  he  was  a  wary  hufband  '.— 
To  pay  here,  drawen        . 

Draw.  All  is  paid,  fii;  this  gentleman  hath  pai< 
all. 

^  ■'^Amtath'i  mi*d—'\  See  note  on  the  Tuw  &«/.  v^^VoJm 
llQcd'it.  vol,  I.  p.  135.    Steeven*. 

•  — —  hiifaibirvfaiMirftht/i]tiic-moTif<a%,  thefecom  mot 
nwnger),]  Tbii  Ihould  (eem  to  adude  to  fame  particular  trani 
*fiiot» ;  but  to  what  it  nfen,  1  have  not  been  able  to  learn. 

Maiane. 
Ibeliere  he  alludH  to  the  mtaafotiti  Co  mochcompliiqed  t 
*bout  the  litne  when  thii  play  may  be  fuppofed  to  have  bee 
written.    STviriHt,  ■ 

*  —  <ifwm«  wary  hufband.]  A  prudent  mauler.  MalomI 
lite  perfbn  who  nsnagea  the  repaircaiKl  fitting  oot  of  an  Ea 

■India Ibip  n  tlill  called  her i^*i£    Stsiveki. 

Voi.  11.  H  h  » 
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Sir  Lane*  I%tth  you  do  us  wrong ; 
But  we  fhall  Kre  to  make  amends  tre  lofig* 
Mafier  Flowerdale,  is  that  your  man  > 

M.  Fhw.  Yeis  Yaith,  a  eood  old  knaveii 

Sir  Lane.  Nay  then  I  think 
You  will  turn  wife,  now  you  take  fuch  a  fenrast : 
Come^  you'll  ride  with  us  to  Lewfliana  ;  let's  away; 
'Tts  fcarce  two  hours  to  the  end  of  day.        [Exmd. 

A  C  T     II.       SCENE!. 

A  road  near  Sir  Lancelot  Spurc0ck*s  hmfe^  in  Km. 

Enter  Sir  Arthiir  Grtenfhieldy  Oliver^  tieutemmt^  and 

SoUiers. 

Shr  Jrth.  Lieutenant,   lead  your  fokUera  Co  ihe 
ftipsy 
There  let  them  have  cbeir  coats ;  at  their  arrival 
Tbey  ihall  have  pay.  F^rewpl ;  look  to  your  cbaiger 

SqU  Ay,  we  are  now  fent  away>   and  cannot  fo 
mueit  as  i]^k  \^ttb'  oifr  friteds. 

OH.  No  ipan  what  e'er  yog  ufed  a  zuch  a  fafliiofV 
diick  you  cannot  take  your  leave  ^f  your  vreensr 

Sir  Artb.  Fe\  16 w,  no  tiiore ;  lieutenant  lead  them  oflf. 

Sol.  Welly  if  I  have  not  my  pay  and  my  doatbi^ 
ni  venture,  a  running  away,  though  I  hang  for*t. 

Sir  Arihm  Away^  firrah  :  charm  jrour  tx>neue  *.    . 
'   ^  [Exeunt  Lieutenant  ana  SoUiers. 

*  Awaj^Jlrria^;  chtroi/Mtr  ((ffigfff*}  Tl|i>  pl^afe,  whid»oc- 
cun  frequently  in  our  old  dramas,  means  no  more  than  bMjmr 

^  Thkb^id  of  mi«fi  hark  wric  iq  ti^  behalf,. 
^*  And  thttfeforc  ihall  it  charm  thy  ruxout  Im^ht.*^ 
Agfti&y^iii  SthiMo'f 
'  **  i^k  Caffio,  «i&re& ;  Go  to ;  c^armjwa  tM^/*  ' 

-   See  iote  w  OtbcUo^  loA  ediuiioL  X.  p^^  6»a«    SniTjuMv 

OK 
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<Oli.  Bio  y9U  a  preffer,  fir  ?. 

Sir  jtrtb.  I  am  a  cgmmanderj  fir,  under  the  king  ^ 

QU.  'Sfoot  hian,  an  you  be  ne'er  iutch  a  com' 
tnander,  ihud  *a  fpojie  wiih  my  vreens  before  I  chid  ^ 
gone ;  fo  Ihud. 

Sir  Arth.  Content  yourftlfman  j  my  authority  yi\\\ 
ilretch  to  prefs  fO  good  a  man  as  you. 

OU.  Ptefs  me  ?  r  devy  *  ;  prcfs  fcoundrels,  and  tfaji 
meflcla  ».  Prefs  me  !  che  (corns  thee  i'faith ;  fey 
feeft  ihetn  h«e*s  A  wbrlblpful  knight  kiidw$,  cbatn 
not  Co  be  prefled  by  thee. 

Enter  Sir  Lancelot ^  fFeathercock,  M.  FlowerdaU,  fioW' 
eiJaleJenior,  Luce,  md  Frances, 

Sir  LfHc. .  Sir  Arthur,  welcome  to  Lewlham  * ;  wel- 
come by  my  troth.  What's  the  matter  man  ^  why  an 
you  vexc  ? 

on.  Why  man,  he  would  prefs  me. 

Sir  Lane.  O  fie,  fir  Arthur*  prefs  faim  f  he  is  fl 
man  o(  reckoning. 

*  I  ama  MmmanJtr,  fir,  Mnia  the  king.]  Ii  it  not  n  be  in' 
ferred  fiwn  hence  that  thii  play  wai  written  after  the  acceffion  ol 
kiogjamwf  If  it  bad  been  written  in  queen  Elizabeth'*  rei^l 
wouM  it  DM  have  been  '*  under  the  quem  f"    PeicT. 

From  thif  paflase  and  another  in  tnc  next  page-^"  The  finei 
far  the  wart,  it  ■•  altnoll  certain  thsr  the  play  befoic  ut  wai 
Viittea  between  the  24th  of  March  i&gi-j,  when  queen  £li^>j 
beth  died)  and  the  19th  of  Auguft  1604,  when  peace  wat  pro- 
cluDcd  with  Spain.     M«loni. 

* /  dcTy  [ ]  Pcrhapt  he  meani  to  fajr  I  A/j>  thee, 

Amgh  bit  wordi  are  clouded  by  provinciality.    SriiVtHi. 

'  —  frefifimuu/rtli  and  ibj  mdSeli.  ]  Such  poor  mean  rafcali  u 
jva  on  |Hck  up.  MtSil  wu  perhapi  b  corruption  of  mtajle,  1 
OTi  of  coatcoijpt  for  a  low  wretch,  which  it  sow  fupplied  by  one 
«qiltfly  ct^fivc —  ayra^.     Maloki.'  . 

A  af(^fignified  originally  9  leprous  pedbn,  i&dthenoebe«anu 
a  tcm  of  abhorreDcc.    Ste&tbm. 

*  —  Ittv^am  ;]  A  village  in  Kent,  not  farfrora  Orecnvridi. 
'Qhccb  EUau^h  i*  liud  to  tutvc  given  it  thii  chorader  at  flw 
.'tmA  thiEWghit:— <•  Long,  laxy,  loufy  l^inrlhani." 

'    Stiivshi. 
H  h  a  f  ^  HTpUh, 
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fFeaih.  Ay,  that  he  is,  fir  Arthur ;  he  hath  the 
nobles,  the  golden  ruddocks  he  K 

Sir  Arth.  The  fitter  for  the  wars :  and  were  he  not 
In  favour  with  your  worfliips,  he  fliould  fee 
That  I  have  powdV  to  prefs  fo  good  as  he. 

Oil.  Chill  (land  to  the  trials  fo  chill. 

M.  Flow.  Ay  marry  (hall  he.  Prefs  cloth  and  ker* 
fey  *,  white-pot  ^  and  drowfen  broth ' !  tut,  tut,  he 
cannot. 

OIL  Well,  fir,  though  you  fee  vlouten  cloth  and 
karfey,  che  *a  zeen  zutch  a  karfey-coat  wear  out  the 
town  fick  a  zilken  jacket  as  thick  a  one  you  wear* 

M.  Flow.  Well  faid  vlittan  vlattan  ^ 

OU*  Ay, and  well  faid cocknell,  and  Bow-bell  too'. 
What  do'll  think  chatn  aveard  of  thy  zilken-coat  ? 
no  vear  vor  thee. 

Sir  Lane.  Nay  come,  no  more  :  be  all  lovers  and 
friends. 

fFeatb.  Aj%  'tis  beft  fo,  good  mafter'  Oliver. 

M.  Flow*  Is  your  name  mafter  Oliver,  I  pray  you? 

OIL  What  tit  and  be  tir,  and  grieve  you. 

M.  Plow.  No,  but  rd  gladly  know  if  a  man  might 
'not  have  a  foolilh  plot  out  of  mafter  Oliver  to  work 
upon. 

'—  tJje  jiroJJen  niddocks  he.\  The  ruddcck  is  the  rcd-brctJ. 
This  c  int  phrafe   for  money  has  already  occurred  in  ^ir  7«fo 

•'  Bcihrcw  me  bat  my  fingers*  ends  do  itch 

**  To  be  ujxjn  thofe  golden  ruddocks.*^     MALONEt 

•  Ay  marry  JIM  he.  Prefs  cloth  and  ker  fey,]  Alluding  to  the 
rr.anuf.t6lu re  of  the  Devoniliire  clothier.     Percy, 

^  —  *vi)bite'tot]  This  is  a  favourite  difli  in  Devonfliire.     pEtcT* 

••-*-  drowfen  hrorb;']  i.  e.  grounds  of  beer  boiled  up  with  herte* 

It  is  a  common  beverage  for  fenrants  &c.  in  Devonfhire,  Stesvski* 

•  Wfllfaid  vlittan  vlattan.]  Thefc  fcem  to  be  made  words,  merdy 
to  ridicule  the  clothier's  founding  an  f.  like  a  v,     Maloni*     • 

•  ^,  tf«^cv^/y^^cocknel  ond  Bow^bell  /m.]  A  c9clfM\t  irf  old 
*  Isnguagc  what  we  now  call  a  ccchncy ;  a  mere  luarxdMiaf^  tofe 

within  the  fdund  of  Baw-ML    Cuitt^  originally  feeiAi'  t#4ttf  e 
meant  zfcvdliftg  ;  one  too  tenderly  and  effeminately  brought  up. 
^GocjgRivc  renders  the  word  by  Mi^ngt^  Niais,     Malone. 

Olu 
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OIL  Work  thy  plots  upon  mc  !  Stand  aiioe  :  wor 
thy  foolifh  plots  upon  me,  chil  fo  ufe  thee,  tho 
wen  never  fo  ufetl  fioce  thy  dame  bound  thy  head 
Work  upon  me ! 
M.  Flow.  Let  him  come,  let  him  come. 
OU.  Zyrrha,  Zyrrha,    if  it  were  not  vor  ihami 
che  would  'a  given  thee  zutch  a  whiftcr-poop  undi 
the  ear,  che  would  have  made  thee  a  vanged  anothi 
at  my  feet :  Stand  afide,  let  me  loofe  ;  cham  all  1 
a  vlaming  fire-brand  ' ;  ftand  alide. 
M.  Fl^.  Welt,  I  forbear  you  for  your  friends' fak 
Oti.  A  vig  for  all  my  vreens  :  do'ft  thou  tell  me  < 
ray  vreens  ?  . 

Sir  Lane.  No  more,  good  matter  Oliver ;  no  mor 
Sir  Arthur.     And,  maiden,  here  in  the  fight 
Of  all  yourfuitors,  every  man  of  worth, 
I'll  tell  you  whom  I  faineft  would  prefer 
Tothe  hard  bargain  of  your  marriage-bed. 
Shall  I  be  plain  among  you,  gentlemen  ? 
Sir  Arth.  Ay,  fir,  itisbeft. 
Sir  Lane.  Then,  fir,  firft  to  you. 
I  do  confefs  you  a  moft  gallant  knight, 
A  worthy  foldter,  and  an  honeft  man  : 
But  honefly  maintains  not  a  French-hood  * ; 
Goes  very  feldom  in  a  chain  of  gold  ; 
£eeps  a  fmall  train  of  fervanis  ;  hath  few  friends. 
Antffor  this  wild  oats  here,  young  Flowerdale, 

* — finct  lly  Jamt  heund  lly  htad  }  Since  ihou  wert  an  iofan 
fincethou  wore  a  frontlet  or  forehead  cloth.     Ma  lone. 

•  ~—  chain  all  afa  viamiitg  Jii  t-hrand  i\  Cham  in  the  wcfl< 
*lialeai8/a«;  chUl,  I  will.     M.Lor.E. 

-♦  Bui  himepy  malniaim  a  French-hood;]    The  context, 
■veil  M  the  rneire,  Ihows   that  we  (hould   read  -  maintains  nm 
French  liood.     It  appears  from  the  contemporaTy  writers  thn 
Frflw A-AW»as  an  anii'lc  of  finery.  So  in  B.  Jonfon's  Tak  nfh  f 
"  Can  you  make  me  a  laify  T 
*'  P»l.  I  can  gi'  you 
**  A  fitken  gown,  and  a  rich  petticoat, 
"  Ajii  9  Frcjtcli-hoeJ."    MALoue. 

Hh3  Iv 
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I  Will  i)ot  judge.   God  0ati  work  mtratles  ; 
But  be  were  bettet  mske  a  hundred  new^ 
Than  thee  a  thrifty  an<|  ap  honeft  one. 

fTeaik  Believe  me  he  hath  hit  yoti  there ;  he  haA 
touch M  you  to  the  quick ;  that  he  hath. 

M.  Flow.  Woodcock  o'  my  fide  * !  Why,  m^tt 
Weathercock,  you  know  I  arn  hoq^ft,  howfeeve? 
(rifles — 

Pf^'eath.  Now  by  my  troth  I  know  no  otherwife. 
Oy  your  old  mother  was  a  dame  indeed ; 
Heaven  hath  her  foul,  and  my  wife's  too,  I  truft : 
And  your  good  father,  honeft  geiitleman, 
|4e  is  gone  a  journey,  as  I  hear,  far  hence. 

M«  Flaw.  Ay,  God  be  praifed,  he  is  far  enough ; 
He  is  gone  a  pilgrimage  to  Paradife, 
And  left  me  to  cut  a  caper  againft  care. 
Luce,  look  on  me  that  am  as  light  as  ain 

Luce>  rfaith  I  like  not  ih^dows,  bubbles,  breath*; 
1  hate  a  Ughf  o*  /otv,  as  I  hate  death  ^ 

Sir  Lane.  Girl,  hold  thee  there :  look  on  this  De'n* 
ihire  Ud ; 
Fat,  fair,  and  lovely,  both  in  purff^  and  perfon. 

Oli  Well,  (ir,  cham  a^  the  Lord  hath  made  m^. 
You  know  me  well  ivin  \  pha  have  threefcore  pack 
of  karfey  at  Blackem-Hall  %    and  chief  credit  be*- 

s  Woodpock  p*  m^JUe  /]  What !  does  this  fool  peck  at  me  toa? 
A  v.^ooJcock  18  a  proverbial  expreffion  for  a  dunce.  So  lA  MmA 
Jdo  about  Hotbing  <  **  He  hath  bid  |ne  to  a  calve't  head  and  capon : 
Ihall  f  not  find  a  woodcock  too  ?**    Malokl. 

^  JY^ith  I  Ithe  M$t  Jhadvws^  lulbUs^  breath  \\  All  the  copes 
)i'<ive  hroth.  The  conteit^  as  well  as  the  f^ime,  ihows  hrttith  to  be 
the  true  reading      Malone. 

/  hatt  a  Light  o*  love,  ets  I  hate  death  ]  Light  of  love  was  the 
uaTne.of  an  old  tune  mentioned  in  the  Tv^o  GentlcmeH  ofFims : 

••  But  fing  it  to  thp  tune  oi  Light o*loveJ* 
Flouerdalc  had  been  juft  talking  of  cutting  a  caper.    Malohs* 

bee  iiut^s  to  the  y  W0  Gentlemen  of  Ferona^  laft  edit.  toI.  u 
p.  1 33,  and  to  Much  Ado ^  &c.  vol.  ii.  p.  323.     Stebvbns. 

•  —  threefcore  packs  of  karfey  at  Blackem-Hall,].  He  means 
jpi^^ckikell^HaU^  ip  L(5n^n|  thegreatrepofitoiy  of  Woollen  goods. 

*  '  Maloni. 


j 
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fide  ^  and  tny  fortunes  n^ay  be  fo  good  as  another'St 
«o  It  may. 

Z^ce.  *Tis  you  I  love,  whatfoevcr  othets  fay  \ 

Sir  Arth.  Thanks,  faireft. 

il4!  Fkw.  What,  would'ft  thou  have  me  quarrel 
with  him  ?  . 

Flaw,  Sin.  Do  but  fay  he  ihall  hear  from  you. 

Sir  Lane.  Yet,  gentlemen,  howfoever  I  prefer 
This  De'nlhire  fuitor,  Y\\  enforce  no  love  ; 
My  daughter  Ihall  have  liberty  to  choofe 
"Whom  flie  likes  befi.    In  your  love-fuit  proceed : 
Not  all  of  you,  but  onlv  one  mud  fpeed. 

tVeath.  You  have  faia  well ;  indeed  right  welU 

Ettier  Artichoke. 

Arft  Miftrefs  j  here's  ohe  would  fpeak  with  you.^ 
My  fellow  Daffodil  bath  him  in  the  cellar  already; 
IkC  knows  him  ;  he  met  him  at  Croydon  fair. 

Sir  Lane.  O,  1  remember  i  a  little  maq. 

^/,  Ay,  )a  very  little  man.  ^ 

^  L4nc.  And  yet  a  proper  man. 

Art.  A  tei'y  proper,  very  little  man. 

Sir  Lane.  His  name  is  Moofieur  Civet. 

Art.  The  feme,  fir. 

Sir  Lsnt.  Come,  gentlemen ;  if  other  fuitors  come. 
My  fooliih  daughter  ^ill  )>e  Atted  toQ ; 
But  Delia  my  faint,  no  m^n  dare  move. 

lExeunt  aUbutM.  flower  dak  f  Oliver  ^  and 

Fbmerdak  fenior. 

M.  Flaw.  Hark  you,  fir,  a  word." 

OIL  What  hao  yo^U  fay  to  inc  now '  ? 

*  ^Ttsy^u  Ilove,  wbatfiivtr  §thers  fayj]  This  line  it  given  hi 
4»ol4MHf9tpfrlAiiocl9t.    Tto««i!lCwcr(h^w8itbdoag8 
JiiSbfer  Luce.    M^lo^P*    «  . 

the  cotvunoii  idiom  mil  io  tbo  W0*    Fsrct.         ., 

Hh4  M.Flm^ 


.-  ._! 
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•  ^ 

M  Flo^.  You  ihall  hear  from  me,  and  that  toy 
Ihortly.    . 

OIL  Is  that  all  ?  vare  thee  welL :  che  vere  thee  not 
avig.  {ExHOUver. 

M:  Fh/tii*  What  if  he  fhould  come  more  ?  1  am 
fairly  drefs*d  *• 

Flow.  Sen.  I  do  not  mean  that  you-  fliall  meet 
with  him ; 
But  prefently  we'll  go  and  draw  a  Will, 
Where  we*ll  fet  down  land  that  we  neVer  faw ; 
And  we  will  have  it  of  fo  large  a  fum. 
Sir  Lancelot  ihall  entreat  you  take  his  daughter. 
This  being  form'd,  give  it  matter  Weathercock, 
And  make  fir  Lancelot's  daughter  heir  of  all : 
And  make  him  fwear  never  to  ihow  the  Will 
To  anyone^  until. that  you  be  dead.  ^ 

This  done,  the  foolifh  chgnging  Weathercock 
^ill  (traight  difcourfe  unto  fir  Lancelot 
The  form  and  tenour  of  your  teftament.. 
Ne'er  ftand  to  paufe  of  ity  be  rul'd  by  me : 
What  will  enfue,  that  ihail  you  quickly  fee. 

M.  Flow.  Come,  let's  about  it :   if  that  a  Wili| 
fwpet  Kit, 
Can  get  the  wench,  I  fhaH  renown  thy  wit. 

•  [Exiunt. 

S   C   £   N   E      IL 


A  room  injir  Lancehfs  houfe. 
\  Enter  Diffodil  and  Luce. 

m 

'Daf.  Miftrefa !  ftill  froward  ?  No  kind  looks  unto 
your  DafibdU  ?    Now  by  the  gods— 

I  believe^  fome  corruption  which  1  am  unabfe  to  ttSBtfyrf^amn* 
dale  fccmi  to-be  spprehenfive  ot  meering  Oliver,    ^ariiqw  m§r$ 
luichefigmficatioBof^«/Vr.    MAU>Na« 
1  believe  we  iliould  read— Wfaat  if  be  (bouM  come  am  f 

Stibvevs* 
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■  iMce.  Away  you  fodifh  knizTc ;  lee  myhand  go. 
I>a/,  There  is  your  haad;  but  thialhall  gowidi 
me  : 
My  heart  is  thine ;  this  is  my  true  love's  fee. 

■  [Takes  ^  her  iracekt. 
Luce.  Ill  have  your  coai  ftripp'd  o'er  your  cars  foi 
this,    - 
You  iawcy  rafcal. 

Enter fi"  Lancelot  and  ffealhercock. 

Sir  Lane,  How  now,  maid  1  what  is  the  news  with 
you  ?; 

Ijice,  Your  man  is  fomethlrig  fawcy.     [Exit  Luce. 

&r  Laie,  Go  to,  firroh  ;  I'lLtalk  with  you  anoo. 

Di^.  Sir,  1  am  a  man  to  be  talked  withat  j  I  am 
no  hcMcfe,  I  bow.  1  know  my.  fliength,  then  no  more 
than  lb.     . 

H^eatb.  Ay,  by  the  maklas,  good  lir  Lancelot;  I 
law  hiiD  the   other  day   hold   up  the   bucklers.  % 
like  ao  Hercules.    I'faith  God-:a-mercy,  lad,  I  like 
ihcewell. 
.    Sir  Lam*  Ay,  ay,  like  him  welL  Go  0rrah,  fetch 

me  a  cup  of  wine. 
That  ere  I  part  with  mafter  Weathercocfcr 
We  may  drlok  down  our  farewel  in  French  wine.' 

Wt(ab.  I  thank' you,  fir;    I  thank  you,  friendly 
kntgb& 
rU'cbme  and  viiit  you;  by  the  moufe-foot  I  wilM  : 

'  —  7/<*w  hm  iht  •thrr  day  hold  up  the  bucklers,]  He  wtia 
'WM^idodouiin  mock-combat  wasfkidtOfOf'/i/^  JxciiW-/.  Soia 
^Qupoun'ft  Afff]i-<^,  611: 

•*  But  now  I'll  lay  the  iuciltrs  at  your  feet." 
'Afpu,  in  Evtry  ffajnaa  i»  her  Huniaitr,   1 609 : 

"  —  if  you  lay  Jtiva  the  ixckltrij  you  l(rfc  the  vlfloiy." 
Ma  LOME. 

--  ittvelUiOa.2tucbJJoUe,  vol.  ii.  p<  ^4>    Steev&ks.  . 

*  ^  iy  ibi  moufe-foot  /  wili:']  So  in  StUman  unA  Pirfiiaf 
J599  i  **'  9y-cock  and  pie  and  meuje-feot,"    STKEvEt<s.' 

In 
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In  the  metn  time,  take  heed  of  cvtciog  FlQwerdtk ' : 
He  is  a  defperate  Dick,  I  .watnmc  yoi;. 


Sir  Lane.  He  is,  be  is.  Fill,  Daffodil,  fill  me  fopie 
wine.  Ha !  what  wears  he  on  his  arm  I  My  dai^h- 
ter  Luce's  bracelet  ?  ay,  'tis  the  fame/  Ha'  to  you, 
mailer  Weathercock. 

fVeath.  I  thank  you,  fir.  Here,  Daffodil ;  an  ho* 
neft  fellow,  and  a  tall,  thou  art  \  Well  -,  I'll  take 
my  leave  good  knight  ;  and  I  hope  to  Hare  y6u  and 
all  your  daughters  at  my  poor  boufe ;  in  good  footh 
I  muft. 

Sir  Lane.  Thanks,  mailer  WeathercfOck  j  I  &aU'bc 
bold  to  trouble  you,  be  fure.  -  ' 

PTeatb.  And  welcome.    Heartily  farewel.- 

[JEr//  fFeatbtrt»ck% 

Sir  Lane.  Sirrah,  I  faw  my  daughter's  wrOhg,  and 
withal  her  bracelet  on  your  arm.  Off*  with  it,  and 
with  it  my  livery  too.  Have  T  care  to  fee  my  dMgh^ 
ter  match'd  with  men  of  worihip  ?  and  are  you  growi 
fo  bold  ?  Go,  firrah,  from  my  houfe,  or  1*A  whip 
you  hence. 

Haf.  rjl  not  be  whipp'd  fir;  therc'«  your  livery: 
This  is  a  fervingman's  reward  :  'what  care  I  ? 
I  have  means  to  trull  to ;  I  fcorn  fervice,  I. 

lJAcitDafi£L 

Sir  l/mc.  Ay,  a  lufly  knave ;  but  I  muft  let  htm  go : 
Our  fervapts  muft  be  taught  what  they  fhouht  k»ow  ^ 

[Exit. 

'  In  the  mean  time  take  hee^rfcnt^ng  FliWitJkUt]  A  nWir  k 
old  language  meant  ajwaggerer.    Hcnte  At  title  tff  Ccmkj^ 
play — The  Cutter  of  C$kman  Street.     M aloki. 
,   «  ^^  nn  hanijfeltowy  andz  tall  th&u  artJ]  AtMfiBm»^  a|4U 
language,  is  a  flout  man.    Malon^. 

^  Our  feroanti  mujt  hi  taught  vsbat  thej  JImM hmt/w.^  We  ait 
foFced  to  teach  our  ferrants  what  diejr  ought  to  dd  wItlMa  ^uf  in* 
(Irufibn.    MALONBt  ^ 

SC^lfB 
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SCENE      III. 

Another  room  in  the  fame* 
Enter  Sir  Arthur:,  and  Luce, 

Luce,  Sir,  as  I  am  a  maid,  I  do  affeA 
JTou  above  aoy  fmtor  that  I  have  ; 
Although  that  foldiers  fcarce  know  how  to  love. 

Sir  Arlh.  I  am  a  foldier,  and  A  gentleman 
Knows  what  belongs  to  waf,  what  to  a  lady< 
What  man  offends  m^  that  my  fword  fluUrighti 
What  woman  loves  me,  I'm  her  faithful  knight. 

L«ct.  I  neither  doubt  your  valour,  nor  yourlove 
But  there  be  fome  that  bear  a  foldier's  foiln, 
That  fwear  by  him  they  never  thiak  upon  ; 
Go  fwaggering  up  and  down  from  houfe  to  houle^ 
Ciytng,  Gudpofsall*. 

Sir  Artb.  I'faith,  lady^  Til  defcry  you  fuch  a  toai 
Of  them  there  be  many  which  you  have  fpoke  of 
That  bear  the  name  and  fhape  of  folditfs. 
Yet,  God  knows,  very  feldom  faw  the  w«r :  - 
That  hlunt  your  taverns  and  your  ordinaneSi 
Your  ftle-houfei  (bmetimes,  for  all  alike. 
To  uphold  the  brutilh  humour  of  their  minds,  \ 
Being  mark'd  down  for  .the  bondmen  of  defpatr  :  ' 
Their  mirth  begins  in  wine,  but  ends  in  blood; 
Their  drink  is  dear^  but  their  conceits  are  mud. 

Luce,  Yet  thcfe  are  great  gentlemen  foldien< 

,  Sir  Artb.  No,  they  are  wretched  ilaves, 
Wbofe   defperate  lives  doth  bring  them   timele 
graves  '. 

*  '^7'«S'i  Gadpays  and— 1  I  believe  we  (hould  reid  —  God  p« 
«ff  i  i.  e.  they  never  pay  any  thing  themfelTCi,  but  live  on  fr 
'booty ;  too  Mininon  a  pn^ice,  I  fuppofe,  with  the  diOand 
^dienof  that  age,     PtiCY. 

*  —   timelcfa  p-avts.l  L  e.  untimelj'  grtTes.    Peict. 
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Luce*  Both  for  youfrelf,  and  for  your  form  of 
life. 
If  I  may  choofe,  I'll  be  a  foldier's  wife.        [£xmm/. 

S  X    EN    E      IV, 

.    Another  room  in  the  fame. 

Enter  Sir  Lancelot  and  Oliver. 

•  •  •  •  I  I 

♦ 

O//.  And  tyt  truft  to  it,  fo  then. 

Sir  Lane.  Aflbre  yourfelf     • 
YduTihallbe  married  with  all  (peed  we  may  : 
One  d|ty  fiiall  ferve  for  Frances  and  for  Luce. 

Oli.  Why  che  wou'd  vain  know  the  time,  for  pro* 
viding  wedding  raiments. 

Sir  Land.  Why  no  more  but  this,  Firft  get  your 
alTuratioe  made  '  touching  my  daughter's  jointure; 
that  difpatch'd,  we  will  in  two  days  make  provifioiu 
•  Oli.  Why  man,  chill  have  the  writings  made  by 
to-morrow. 

Sir  Lane  J  To-morrow  be  it  then  :  kt*s  meet  at  the 
King's-Head  in  Fifli-ftreet. 

Oli.  NO)  ills  man,  no  :  let's  meet  at  the  Rofe  it' 
Temple-Bar ;  that  will  be  nearer  your  counfellorand 
mine.  . 

Sk  Lane.  At  the  Rofe  be  it  then,  the  hour  nine : 
He  tj>at  comes  laft  forfeits  a  pint  of  wine. 

Olh  A  pint  is  no  payment ;  let  it  be  a  whole  quart, 
or  nothing. 

Enter  Artichoke. 

Art.  Mailer,  here  is  a  man  would  fpeak  with 
Mafter  Oliver ;  he  comes  from  young  Mafter  Flow- 

«rdale. » 


meat  drawn.    AU  deeds  are  ia  legal  language  osX^^ffiiraaas. 

Malokb. 
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OB.  Whjt  chil  fpeak  with  him,  cliil  fpeak  with 
him. 

Sir  Laiu.  Nay,  fon  Oliver,  I  will  (atcly  fee 
What  young  Flowerdale  bath  fent  unto  you. 
I  pray  God  it  be  no  quarrel. 

OU.  Why  man,  if  he  quarrel  with  me,  chil  give 
liiai  his  hands  full. 

Enter  FhwerdaU  Senior, 
^IfftS.  Sen.  God  fave  you,  good  fir  Lancelot. 
Sir  Lane.  Welcome,  honcft  friend. 
Flaw.  Sea.  To  you  and  yours  my  mailer  wi&eti 
health  ; 
But  unto  you,  itr,  this,  and  this  he  fends: 
There  is  the  length,  fir,  of  his  rapier; 
And  in  that  paper  fhall  you  know  his  mind. 

[Delivers  a  letter. 
Oli.  Here  ?  chil  meet  him,  my  vriend,  chil  meet 
him. 
Sir  Lane.  Meet  him  !  you  fliall  not  meet  the  ruf- 
fian, fie. 
OS.  An  i  do  not  meet  him,  chill  give  you  leave  to 
call  me  cut  *.    Where  is't,  firrah  ?  where  is't  ?  where 
b't? 
Flm  Sen.  The  letter  fiioweth  both  the  dme  and 
place  ; 
And  if  you  be  a  man,  then  keep  your  word. 

*  Am  I  lb  Hft  mtet  him,  ctil  givt  jtm  ba-M  t»  call  me  cull] 
Vo-taUme  cut  ii  a  cominoD  ezpreffion  in  the  old  comedies.  So 
\aTw\fib  Night: 

"*  If  thou  Ittft  her  not  ki  the  end,  eail  mt  cut." 
ftgain,  in  Naflje'j  Moltgicfer  Fierci PaiBil^t,  ij^j  :  "  Ifthou 
bHloifeft  any  councfy  upon  me,  aod  (  do  not  requite  it,  tfaea  rati 
W  cKt.     So  alfo  in  B.  JonTon'i  Talt  of*  Tub  : 
*\-  If  i  prove  not 

**  Agjuft  aCrricrai  Byfriead  TomLot^ms,  .: 

"  Tlien,«aJl  me  fwMJ."  ; 
\.  t.  a  dog  whafe  tail  had  been  cut.     Malone. 
5ee  Twti/t^Jii£i*t  M  edJi.  Tol  iV.  p.  30a.    Sr«vEHif. 

Sir 
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Sir  Imc.  SuTj  he  (ball  not  A^eep  bi9  fvord  ;  he  Aall 
not  meet. 

Fkm.  Sen.  Why  let  him  cboofcj  heHl  be  the  bcncf 
known 
For  a  bafe  rafcal,  and  reputed  fo. 
.  Oli.  Zirrah)  zirrah^  an  'twere  nor  an  old  fellow, 
and  fent  after  an  errant ^  chid  give  thee  fomcthiogr 
but  chud  be  no  money  i  but  hold  thee^  for  I  fee 
thou  art  fomewhat  ceftern  ' ;  bold  thee ;  there's  vorty 
fliiUings :  bring  thy  matter  a-veeld,  chil  give  thee 
vorty  more.  Look  thou  bring  him  :  chil  maul  hiaii 
lellhim;  chil  mar  hi&  dancine  treflfels;  chil  ufc 
liim,  he  was  ne'er  fo  us'd  fince  his  dame  bound  bis 
head ;  chil  mar  him  for  capering  any  more^  cbe 
vore  thee  \ 

Flow.  Sen.  You  feem  a  mani  fir,  ftout  andrcfolute; 
And  I  will  fo  report,  whate'er  befall. 

Sir  Lane.  And  fall  out  ill,  afllire  thy  mafler  thisi 
111  make  him  fly  the  land,  or  ufe  him  worfe, 

JFlow.  Sen.  My  mailer,  fir,  defervea  not  thiiof  you; 
And  that  you'Ufhortly  find. 

Sir  Lane.  Thy  matter  is  an  untbrift,  you  a  kn^TC, 
And  I'll  atta^  you  firft  ^  next  clap  him  up; 
Or  have  him  bound  unto  his  good  behaviour. 

Of.  I  wou'd  you  were  a  fpricci  if  you  do  him  aojr 
harm  for  this.  An  you  do,  chil  nere  fee  you,  nor 
any  of  yours,  while  chil  have  eyes  open.  Wbtr 
do  you  think,  chil  4>e  abafTelled  up  and  down  the 
town  for  a  mcffeli    and  a   ijoouiMlcol  ^  ?    ao  che 

vorc 

'  —  I /a  thorn  srt  fiminthiH  teftern.]  t  Aippofe  lie  tteans 
WA^9  poor.    A  tefUru  »  a  fizpence.    MAt.oMK. 
..     In  the  Two  Qgut  of  y^eronm:  **  you  hate  to^infd  mt^^  9tm 
you  have  gin>en  me  fixtonet.    Sr c  s vans. 

4  .»  cb<9ortthit,\  I  aflurethee.  The  iMDe«»pieA»  occnrt 
freijuentlj  in  B«  Jonfon'-s  TaU^f^t  foA.    Malons. 

s  Andril2XXMQ\ky$ufirfi^^\  To  Macb  ii  «  tegdflerm,  sal 
BBcans  to  Mrebend.    ifALONE. 
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rare  you  \    Zirtht,  dul  cone  j  zay  no  more  :  cbi 
tobae,  tell  bkn. 
fkm.  Sen.  Well,  fir,  my  mafler  defervn  not  tbi 
of  you. 
And  that  you'll  ihortly  6nd  •. 
OH.  No  aiaticr ;  he'B  an  untbrift ;  I  defy  him, 

[£»/  Fhwerdaii  Senior 
Sir  Imhc.  Now  genck  fon,  kc  me  koow  the  |^c 
OU.  No,  cbe  vore  you  *. 
Sir  lat^'  Let  me  fee  the  note. 
OU.  Nay,  cbil  watch  you  for  zuch  a  trick.    But  i 
die  meet  htm,  zo  ^  if  not,  zo  :  cbil  make  him  koov 
mc,  or  chil  know  why  I  fliall  not;  chU  rare  di 
iMcfe. 
Sir  Lane.  What  I  will  you  then  neglcA  my  daug^ 
eel's  lore  ? 

ftr  m  taeS^  mai  a  fimmdrtW\  Jbt^idUdU  tratliJ  vtiib  rmHtmfi 
S»m  Speoler'i  Faurit ^ttit,  b.  V.  c.  iii.  p.  je  ■ 

'*  tirA  he  liii  beard  did  iiave  and  Fowl/  fneot, 
'■*  "nien  (nm  him  reft  hii  florid  uti  it  nawa&, 
'*  Asd  blotted  out  bii  arnn  with  bUbood  bleot, 
**  And  himfclf  iaffaPd  and  hii  anni  unbcrlt, 
**  And  broke  hii  Tword  ia  twuo  lod  all  hii  armour  fperS. 
A  M(^  hat  been  already  explained.     Maloms. 
See  uMeaa  r/17  ^dtmrdU.  kft  edit.  to).  V.  p.  ijl. 

9TESTEV1. 

'  ^m,  cbt  bor  )«'•]  i-  c-  oa,  I  ffarraot  yoa.  Though 
great  deal  of  thiigibKrifh  can  only  beeaplBtned  by  a  Weft-coiii 
tiyiMD,  yet  thit  word  bar  \t  CTidenlly  dcrired  or  centrafl«d  hat 
Ik  old  Eaglifli  veib  to  inrivi,  whtch  wai  ufed  ia  the  fiuoe  fcQl 
<5w  Rtti^Mi  ^  AncieMt  Ew^  Ptiry^  toI.  I.  Gloff.  i^rrmytd] 
The  fKnc  word  it  probably  iotnided  in  olber  of  Oiirer*!  fpeccht 
vhoi  he  fays  tfy  tot  ihit.     Pi  rcy. 

^Twat,  lima^Bc,  here  a  mifprint,  tbitbeing  tbe  only  plat 
in  thii  comedy  where  it  ii  fooDd.  The  riiraTe  eir  rare  jm,  m 
■^n  frecjuencly  throughout  the  play.  It  likewtfe  it  ufcd  moi 
*h^<i  once  in  the  TaU  of  «  Tmi,  by  Ben  Jonfon,  who  probabi 
f*>d  mnieular  attention  to  the  Weflem  dialeA.     Mal'ot(i. 

*  iTdJ,  J^,  mf  mafitr  JtfirvtSy  ^c.\  Tbefe  two  lin«  hoi 
^cenmd  in  the  preening  page,  whe  re  they  aie  appropriated  I 
^faiM  fpeaker.    STiivtm- 

•  No,  ci»  vtrtmm.\  TTie  old  CCfMl  JMd  tatnglt&j—Vm 
4^  vote  Toti.    Mjuomi* 

Vn 
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Venture  your  (Ute  and  her's  ifor  a  loofe  brawl  ? 

OIL  Why  man^  chil  not  kill  him :  marry  chil 
Tceze  him  too  and  again  '  3  and  zo  God  be  widi  you, 
vatber*    What^  man  !  we  ihall  meet  to*morrow« 

ZExH. 
Sir  LancJ '^ho  would  have  thought  he  had  bcea 
fo  defperate  ? 
Come  fortb^  my  honeft  fervant  Artichoke. 

Enter  Articboie^ 

Artu  Now,  what's  the  matter?  fome  brawl  to* 
ward,  I  warrant  you» 

Sir  Lane.  Go  get  me  thy  fword  bright  (cower'dt 
thy  buckler  mended.  O  for  thdt  knave  !  that  vil- 
lain Daffodil  would  have  done  good  fervice.  But 
to  thee— 

Arti.  Ay,  this  is  the  tricks  of  all  you  gentlemen, 
when  you  Hand  in  need  of  a  good*  fellow.  0  for  that 
Daffodil  I  Of  where  is  he  ?  But  if  you  be  angry,  an 
it  be  but  for  the  wagging  of  a  draw,  then-— Oir/  o'  hjiri 
wth  the  have ;  turn  thtcoat  over  his  ears.  This  is  the 
humour  of  you  all. 

Sir  JUmc.  O  for  that  knave,  that  lufty  Daffodil ! 

Arti.  Why  there  *tis  now  :  our  year's  wages  and 
our  vails;\tfill.  fcarce  pay  for  broken  (words  and  buck- 
Jers  that  we  ufe  in  our  quarrels.  But  TU  not  fight 
if  Daffodil  be  o'  t'other  fide,  that's  flat. 

Sir  Lane.  'Tis  no  fuch  matter,  man*    Get  weapons 
ready. 
And  be  at  London  ere  the  break  of  day  : 
Watch  near  the  lodging  of  the  De'nfhire  youths 


*  -*  marry  cbil  veeze  him  (00^  and  again  ;'^]  He  meani  to  fay 

that  be  mllj^^him.    To  pheeze  oxfeafe  is  to  ieparate  a  tnrift 

•into  ficgle  threads*    Sly  \x(^  the  fame  cant  term  in  the  induAioa 

to  the  Taming  fif  a  Shrew  :'^**  I'll  ptctZ4  yoi)  in  laith."    See 


*   » 
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But  be  unfeen  i  and  as  be  goeth  out, 
A.9  he    will  go  ou^   and  that  very  early  \ 
doubt— ^ 

Jrti.  Whatj  would  you  have  me  draw  upc 
u  be  goes  in  the  llreet ) 

AriLdflir.^Notfor  a  world,  man. 
[ntothe  6elds$  for  to  the  6eld  he  goes* 
Thrre  to  meet  the  defperate  Flowerdale. 
Take  chou  the  part  of  Oliver  my  Ton, 
For  be  fiiall  be  my  fon,  and  marry  Luce  t 
Doft  underftaod  me,  knave } 

Jrti,  Ay,  lir,  I  do  underftand  you ;  but  m) 
tniftrefs  might  be  better  provided  in  matcbii 
my  fellow  Daffodil. 

Sir  Lane.  No  more ;  Daffodil  it  a  knave. 
paffodil  is  a  mofl  notorious  knave.    \EMi  A 

EHter  'ff^eother<Aik. 

Matter  Weathercock,  you  coihe  in  happy  tiir 
defperate  Flowerdale  hath  writ  a  challenge ;  a 
think  you  muft  anfwer  it,  but  the  Devonfliii 
niy  fon  Oliver  ? 

fVeath.  Marry  I  am  forry  for  it,  good  fir  I.; 
But  if  you  will  be  rul'd  by  rtic,  wcTl  ftay  theii 

Sir  Lane.  As  how,  I  pray  ? 

Weaih.  Marry  I'll  tell  you  j  by  promifing 
Jlowerdale  the  rcd-lip*d  Luce. 

&r  Lane.  \1\  rather  follow  her  Unw  her  gr; 

ffeaib.  Ay,  fir  Lancelot,  I  would  have  i 

fo  too; 

But  you  and  I  have  been  deceiv'd  in  him. 

Come  read  this  will,  or  deed,  or  what  you  C; 

t  know  not :  Come,  come  i  your  fpedacles  I 

[Gives  him  i 

^ir  Lane.  Nay,  I  thank  God,  I  fee  very  wi 

Weatb,  Marry,  God  blcfs  your  eyes :  mi 
pctn  dim  almoft  this  thirty  years. 

Vol.  IL  I  i 
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Sir  Lane.  Ha  !  what  is  this  ?  what  is  this  ?  [Aeah, 

Weath.  Nay  there's  true  love  indeed  : 
He  gave  it  to  me  but  this  very  mom. 
And  bade  me  keep  it  unfecn  from  any  one. 
Good  youth  !  to  fee  ho\y  men  may  be  deceived  I 

Sir  Lane.  Paffion  of  me, 
What  a  wretch  ain  I  to  hate  this  loving  youth  \ 
He  hath  made  me,  together  with  my  Luce 
He  loves  fo  dear,  •  executors  of  all 
His  wealth. 

Wreath.  Alj,  all,  good  man,  he  hath  given  }'oii aS. 

Sir  Lane.  Three  fhips  now  in  the  Straits^  aiidiiOBie* 
ward-bonnd ; 
Two  lordfhips  of  two  hundred  pound  a  year. 
The  one  in  Wales,  the  other  GloucefterlhJre : 
Debts  and  accounts  ate  thirty  thoufand  pound; 
Plate,  money,  jewels,  fixteen  thoufand  more; 
Two  houfen  furntfc'd  well  in  Coleman-ftreet ; 
Bcfide  whatfpe'er  his  uncle  leaves^  to  him. 
Being  of  grc^t  domains  and  wealth  at  Peckham* 

^  Weath.  How  like  you  this,  good  knight  >  Ho* 
like  you  this  ? 

^ir  L4nf.  I  have,  done  him  wrong,  but  now  PB 
jjiake  amends ; 
The  De'nfhire  man  fhall  whiftlc  for  a  wife. 
.He  marry  Luce!  Luce  fhall  be  Flovverdale's. 

ff'eatb.  Why  that  Is  friendly  faid.     Let's  ride  ta 
London, 
And  ftraight  prevent  their  match,  by  promifitig 
Tfour  daughter  to  that  lovely  lad. 

Sir  Lane.  We*li  ride  to  London: — 6r  it  fhall  nptneed; 
We'll  crofs  to  Deptford-ftrand,  and  take  a  boat. 
Where  be  thefe  knaVes?    what  Artichoke!  'if/bfSt 
fop!      , 

Enier  Arltchoke* 

Jrt.  Here  be  cbe  very  koares,  but  obt  tb^.ofny 
knaves.  \ ,      .    -4 
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.  Sir  Lane.  Here  take  my  cloak :  I'll  Have  a 
Deptford. 

Arf.  Sir,  we  hare  been  fcouring  of  our  fwc 
bucklers  for  your  <Jefenct;. 

Sir  Lane,  Defence  me  no  defence  ;  tetyoui 
raft,  I'll  have  no  fighting  l  ay,  tet  blows  aloi 
Delia  fee  all  things  be  io  readitiefs  agaii 
Wedding  :  we'll  have  c*6  at  ones,  and  that  -v 
t;hargesi  mafter  Weathefcock.. 

j^h  Well  we  will  do  It,  fir;  [ 


ACT     in.       8  C  E  N  E 

vf  waUk  btforefir  Lmcdot*i  honfe\ 
Etfttr  Civet,  Fratttfes,  arid  Delia. 

Civ.  By  my  truth  this  is  good  tuckr;  fthai 
for  this.     In  good  footh  I  have  even  my  heai 
lire.    Sifter  Delia — now  I  may  boldly  call  ; 
for  your  father  hath  frank  and  freely  given 
daughter  Franke '.        '         , 

Fran.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  Tom,  thou  h^ft  m 
*ill  too ;  for  I  thank  God  I  long'd  for  a  hu 
andj  Would  I  might  never  ftir^  for  one  wBofi 
was  Tom.    . 

Del.  Why,  fifterj  now  you  have  youi*  wiHi 

C(0.  You  fay  very  true,  fitter  Delia ;  and 
Ihee  call  me  nothing  but  Tom,  and  I'll  call  thet 
heat,  and  T'ranke.    Will  it  not  do  wellj  fifter 

Del,  Ic  will  do  very  well  with  both  of  you. 

Am.  But  Tom,  muft  I  go  ts  I  do  now, 
am  married  ? 

'  —  his  daughter  Franke.]  The  ditninutive  of  FrMei 
Joiem  (artliliar  appellatioo,  Fanay^  perhipt  vat  not  ufe 
tme  of  nucen  Elizabeth.  The  ftial  e  ha»  been  retained 
tnguiib  udi  name  itota  the  abbreriatioB  of  FtMeit.    M 
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Civ.  NO)  Franke ;  Til  have  thee  go  tike  a  cidzen, 
in  a  guarded  gown  and  a  French  hood  *. 

Fran.  By  my  trothj  that  will  be  excellent  indeed; 

Del.  Brother,  maintain  your  wife  to  your  eftate» 
Apparel  you  yourfelf  like  to  your  father^ 
And  let  her  go  like  to  yoyr  ancient  mother : 
He,  fparing  got  his  wealthy  left  it  to  you« 
Brother,  take  heed  of  pride ;  it  foon  bids  thrift  adieu*. 

Gv.  So  as  my  father  and  my  mother  <went !  tbat'i 
a  jeft  indeed.  Why  ihe  went  in  a  fring'd  gown^  a  fiogle 
ruff,  and  a  white  cap ;  add  my  father  in  a  mocado 
coat ',  a  pair  of  red  fattin  ileeves,  and  a  canvas  back 

Del.  And  yet  his  wealth  was  all  as  much  as  yours. 

Gv.  My  eftate,  my  eftate,  I  thank  God,  is  forty 

^  —  Ptthavi  theig0  like  a  citixen,  in  a  guarded  gowD^  «9i« 
Fnncik  hoodA  A  gown  with  guards  or  faciiigs  to  .it  feemt  to  htfe 
been  the  beft  drefi  of  a  city-lady  in  the  early  part  of  the  hi 
century.  So  vi  K.  Htnty  iP.  ?•  !•  Hotfpur  re«}uefis  that  Jadf 
Percy  will 

*•    I  leave  in  fiwth 

*'  And  iuch  proteds  of  pepper  gtnger-bread, 
**  To  vcXyti  guardt^  and  Sunday  citizens  J*     Maloks. 
See  note  on  the  Merchant  pf  Venice f  vol  iti.  lad  edit.  p.  i6i« 

STt&TENS. 

A  Ffcnch  hood  (whatever  it  was)  feems  ufed  above  to  denott 
the  drefs  of  a  perfon  m  flender  circumfiances..    So  before: 
**  Honefty  maintains  a  French  hood.** 
Does  Civet  mean  here  that  fhe  (ball  go  in  the  fober  frugal  gall) 
of  acititcn's  wife  ?  (If  fo  the^v^ri/fi/gown  means  a  meanerdrasO 

Percy. 
Seethe  note  on  the  palTage  referred  to.  by  Dr.  Percy ,  ante, 
p.  4O9.    Ma  LONE* 

*  Brother^  take  heed  of  pride  ^  fome  hids  tbrifi  adiem.']  I  fiippofe 
we  (hould  read :  '  * 

Brother,  take  heed  of  pride  ;  it  foon  bids  thrift  adien* 
The  line  as  it  (lands  in  the  old  copy  being  unintelligible,  V^Xft 
made  this  flight  change  in  .the  text.   .Perhaps  the  word  hrttbtr 
was  taught  from  a  preceding  line,  and  ought  to  be  omitted* 

I  would  read  and  point  this  irregular  line  as  follows  : 

Brother,  take  beed{  pridey^ir  bids  thrift  adieu.  Stsj^viis. 

^  —  a  mocado  coat^"^]  This  fluff  is  mentioned  SB  ieveial  of 
the  old  plays.  So  in  the  Devil's  Charter^  i6o7i  '^  Varlet  1^ 
velveti  old  heaxt  of  durance,  moceada'^nXiaixi^  &c«      Steivzhi* 

pound 
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>ognd  a  year  in  good  leafes  and  tenements ;  befidc* 
weaty  mark  a  year  at  Cuckolds-haven  * ;  and  thai 
»)me$  to  us  all  by  inheritance. 

Del.  'That  may  indeed ;  'tis  very  fitly  'ply'd. 
'.  know  not  how  it  comes,  but  fo  it  falls  out, 
fbat  thofe'wbofe  fathers  have  died  wond'roiis  rich, 
l^nd  took  no  pleafure  but  to  gather  wealth, 
rhinking  of  little  that  they  leave  behind 
F'or  them  they  hope  will  be  of  their  like  mind— 
3ut  it  falls  out  contrary  :  forty  years'  fparing 
[a  fcarce  three  feven  years  fpcnding  ;  never  cafing 
^at  will  enfue,  when  all  their  coin  is  gone. 
had,  all  too  late,  when  thrift  is  thought  upon^ 
Oft  have  I  heard  that  Pride  and  Riot  kifs'd. 
And  then  Repentance  cries — for  had  Iwfi  *• 

Civ.  You  fay  well,  filler  Delia,  you  fayTvcIl ;  bui 
[  mean  to  live  within  my  bounds ;  for  took  you,  i 
have  fet  down  my  re{l  tl)us  far  ',  but  to  maini^ih  m] 
wife  in  her  French-hood  and  her  coach,  keep  1 
couple  of  geldings  an4  a  l^race  of  grey-hounds ;  anc 
this  is  all  V\\  do, 

hd.  And  you'll  dp  this  with  forty  pounds  a-year  i 

Gv.  Ay,  and  a  better  penny,  fi^^r '? 

,  *  ~~  CxclulJ'i-havtn ;— ]  Now  called  CucioU'tfiml,  $  )«pil 
>Pi  pVe  almolt  oppoGte  to  Radcli^,     Stbivbn*. 

*  JmJ  lien  Refeniaacc  n-iVi— for  bad  I  wift.]  Thii  feeiDl  a  pio 
TnbUl  fcrap  of  an  old  iicottilh  fong  (printed  in  lit  RiUqmts  t 
^^lifi  PMtty,  vol.iii.  p.  t^i;,  ed.  3}  which  ia  foine cojaeVli, 

ftr  Ud  I  wift,  Sec,    Percy. 

*  'T-firUoiyoa,  I  hiTC  St\  iiiwa  my  reft  thus  £ir,]  I  hav 
«"«  to  thit  rerolutioD.  bo  ia  the  Spmiiji  GHfity  by  Middleta 
•ndRowlcy,   1653;  '' 

**  LouldlyfO^wtir^ 

*'  That  he  Were  loA,  or  takefi  prifoue^ 

"  I  could  hold  truce  with  Ibrrow."     Malone. 

~—  lianit  fet  down  my  »eft  titufar, ]  Compare  my  ex 

pl*iutioa  of  this  pbrafe  xv,  Stmo  "id  Jtlht,  laft  edit.  vol.  t 
P-lJ*,  with  Mr  Reed's  account  of  therameezpreflioii,  newedil 
wDodfley's  CoUeAioii  of  plays,  1780,  vol.  x.  p.  364.  Stiivsni 
'  Ay,  mid»  better  peaoyj^rr]  Sir  Hugh  Evans  ufet  the  lam 
phrafe  ip  tBe  Mtrry  H^ivts  tf  Wlhdfiir:  "  Ay,  and  her  father  i 

"^4?  hq  ^««"  ^BB>."      SiSlVKNS. 

113  Ft  a 
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Fran.  Sifter,  you  forget  tKat'at  Cvickold's^bav^n. 
Ch.  By  my  troth  well  remembered,  frankfe;  ill 

give  thee  that  to  buy. thee  pins. 
Del.  Keep  you  the  reft  for  points  *.  Alas  the  day! 
fool?  Ihall  haye- wealth  though  all  the  world  fay 
nay.  •  ♦  '    - 

Come,  brother,  will  you  in  ?'  Dinner  ftaya  for  us. 

Civ.  Ay,  good  lifter,  with  all  my  heart." 

F^'an.  Ay,'  by  my  troth,  Torn,  for  I  have  a  good 
ftomach.' 

Ch.'And  I  the  like,'  fweet  Fft«ke.  -  No  fifter, 
do  not  think  Til  go  beyond  my  botinds. 

Del*  God  grant  you  may  not.  [^Exeunt. 

•      S  'G    E    ii    E      U. 

-     t  •    a 

'  '    ■  The'Jreet  before'young  Fl&wefdale^s  houfe. 

tstiter  M  Flowerdale.  and  Fbnvtrdak  Senior. 

Flosv*  Sirrati,  Kit,  tarry  tKou,  th^re ;  I  have  fpie^ 
fif  Lancelot  and  qld  Weatbercqck  coming  this  ways 
they  are  hard  at  hand ;  1  will  l)y  no  means  be  fpoken 
vvjthal:  •         • 
,  Flfiyo^.  Sen.  T}1  warra,nt  you  :"go,  get  you  in- 

-  "  .     .{Exit  M  Flomtriak, 


•  «  •    ft 


Enter  Sir  Lanceht^wid  fVeAtbertotk^ 

^  Sir  Lane.  Now,  my  honcft.  friend,  thou  doil  bc» 
long  to  matter  Flowerdale  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  I  do,  fir. 

Sir  Lane.  Ja  he  within,  ipy  good  fellow  ?    . 

Fhw.  Sifi.'  No,  fir,'  he  is  tiQt  witbiQt . 

Sir  Latic.  I  pr'ythee,  if  fa«  be  within,  kttnefpeftl^ 
with  him. 

*  Keep  you  ^/frr^/J^r  points.— ^—]  S«e  note  i,  P*  39*^ 

ilAi.oinK.' 
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Flow.  Sen.  Sir,  to  tell  you  true,  my  mafter  is 
within,,  but  indeecj  would  not  be  fpoke  withal*  'There 
be  fome  terms  that  ftand  upon  his  reputation ;  there^ 
fore  he  will  not  admit  any  conference  till  he  hath' 
ihook  them  ofF. 

4Sir  Lane.  I  prithee  telfhim,  his  very  good  friend, 
fir  Lancelot  Spurcock,  entreats  to  fpeak  with  him.     . 

Flow.  Sen.  By  my  troth,  fir,  if  you  come  to  takc^ 
up  the  matter  between  my  mafter  and  the '  Devon- 
ihire  man,  you  do  but  beguile  your  hopes,  and  lofe 
your  labour  ;— 

Sir  Lane.  Honeft  friend,  I  have  not  any  fuch  thing 
to  him.  I  come  to  fpeak  with  him  about  other  matters. 

Flow.  Sen.  For  my  matter,,  fir,  hath  fet  down  his 
refolution,  either  to  redeem  his  honour,  or  leave  his 
life  behind  him  '  ; — 

Sir  Lan.  My  friend,  I,  do  not  know  any  quarrel 
touching  thy  mafter  or  any  other  perfon..  My  bu- 
finefs  is  of  a  different  nature  to  him ;  and  J  pr'ythee 
fo  tell  him. 

Flow.  Sen.  For  howfoevcr  the  Devonfliire  man  is, 
my  mafter's  mind  is  bloody.  That's  a  round  O  * ; 
^nd  therefore,  fir,  entreaty  is  but  vain. 

Sir  Lane.  I  have  no  fuch  thing  to  him,  I  tell  thee 
once  again. 

FUnv.  Sen.  I  will  then  fo  fignify  to  him. 

[^Exit  Flower  dale  Senior. 

Sir  Lane,  A  firrah  !  I  fee  this  matter  is  hotly  car- 
ried ;  but  ril  labour  to  diffuade  him  from  it. 

• 

'  *  ^—  or  lcav.c  his  life  behind  hini.]  This  appears  to  havcf 
been  anciently  a  common  phrafe,  meaning  to  lofe  his  life.  So  in 
Sir  yohn  Oldcaflle :  **  Nay  f  am  of  Lawrence's  mind  for  that, 
for  he  means  to  leave  bis  life  behind  him.*^  .  Malone. 

^  Tbat*sa  round  0\\  That  is  a  complete  and  abfoliite  truth. 
In  this  aiTertion  there  is  no  bireak  or  flaw  for  cavil  to  lay  hold  on.- 

.  i  Malone.  ' 

I  believe  that  by  a  round  O  is  mqint  z,  plump  falfhoo4 '-  a  circle 
inrarfthmetick  being  the  representative  of  nothings  unlefs  in  con- 
jundtion  with  other  figures.  Thefe  words  were  probably  i^eant  to 
^i^\xnajide.    Steevens.  ^ 

I  i  i^  Enter 
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Enter  M.  JhfwerJuk  and  flffweriaU  Senior. 

Qood  motxovr^  mailer  Flo\yerdal^. 

M.  Fhw.  Good  morrow^  good  fir  Lancelot ;  goo4 
morrow,  maftcr  Wcathcrcqck.  By  my  troth^  gen- 
tleman, I  have  been  reading  pver  Nick  Machiavel  j 
I  ^nd  him  good  to  be  known,  not  to,  be  followed. 
i\.  peililent  human  fellow  '  ]  I  have  made  cer^dn  aai 
notations  on  him,  fucb  as  they  be.  And  how  is't,  fir 
Lancelot  ?  ha !  how  is't  ?  A  mad  world !  men  cannot 
live  quiet  in  it» 

Sir  L^nc.  Matter  Flowerdale,  I  do  underftand  there 
is  fope  jar  bet\yeen  the  Devonfhire  man  and  yqu* 

Flow.  Sen.  They,  fir  ?  they  arc  good  friends  z\ 
can  be. 

AC  Fhg^.  Who  maftcr  Oliver  and  I  ?  as  good 
friends  as  can  be. 

Sir  L^nc.  It  is  a  kind  of  fafety  in  you  to  deny  it^ 
and  a  generous  filence,  which  too  few  are  endued 
withal ;  but,  fir,  fuch  a  thing  }  bear,  and  I  could 
wilh  it  Qtherwife. 

Af.  Flow.  No  fuch  thing,  fir  Lancelot,  on  my 
reputation ;  as  I  am  an  honeft  man. 

Sir  Lane.  Now  I  do  believe  you  then,  if  you  do. 
engage  your  reputation  there  is  pone. 

A^.  Flow.  Nay  I  do  not  engage  my  reputation  there 
i.s  not.  Ypti  ^^11  not  bind  me  to  any  condition  of 
hardnefs ;  but  if  there  be  any  thing  between  us,  then 
there  is  ;  if  there  be  not,  then  there  is  npt.  Be  or 
l^e  not,  all  is  one. 

Sir  Lane.  I  do  perceive  by  this^  ^  that  there  is 
Something  between  you  ;  and  I  am  very  fofry  for  ir, 

M.  Flow..  You  may  be  deceivM,  fir  Lancelot. 
The  Ipaliaii   hath  t  pretty  faying,    ^ejlo—l  have 

?  -— —  Apifiilent  human  fcfUo^^  /«-— ]  S^iould  w^  vfil  lead^ 
inbumanm    Percy. 
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foigot  it  too  ;  'tis  out  of  my  head  :  but  in  my  tran 
]atioD,  if  it  hold,  thus.  If  thou  haft  a  friend,  kee 
him;  if  a  foe,  trip  him. 

Sir  Lmc,  Come,  I  do  fee  by  this  there  is  fomewh 
between  you ;  and  before  God  I  could  wifii  it  otherwi{ 

M.  Flow.  Well,  what  ii  between  us,  can  hardly  1 
aiter'd.  Sir  Lancelot,  I  am  to  ride  forth  to-morro\ 
That  way  which  1  muft  ride,  no  man  muft  deny  n 
the  fun  :  I  would  not  by  any  particular  man  be  d< 
nied  common  and  general  paflage.  If  any  one  faiti 
Flowerdale,  thou  paflefl  not  this  way ;  my  anfwer  i 
I  mufi  either  on,  or  return ;  but  return  is  not  n 
word ;  1  muft  on  :  if  I  cannot  then  make  my  wa 
Mture  hath  done  the  laft  for  me  ;  and  there's  tl 
fine  ♦. 

Sir  Lane.  Matter  Flowerdale,  every  man  hath  01 
tongue,  and  two  ears.  Nature  in  her  building  is 
moft  curious  work-mafter.- 

M.  Flow.  Tl^t  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  a  ms 
fliould  liearmore  than  he  ibould  fpeak. 

Sir  Lane.  You  fay  true ;  and  indeed  I  have  heai 
more  than  at  this  time  I  will  ipeak. 

M.  FUm.  You  fay  well. 

Sir  Lane.  Slanders  are  more  common  than  truth 
niafler  Flowerdale ;  but  proof  is'the  rule  for  both. 

M.  Flow.  You  fay  true.  What-do-you-call-hi 
hath  it  there  in  his  third  caitton '. 

^r  Lane.  I  have  heard  you  have  been  wild;  Iha^ 
helievM  it. 

M,  Fhw.  'Twas  fit,  'twai  neccffary. 

Sir  Lane.  But  1  have  icen  fomewhat  of  late  in  yo' 
Aat  hath  confirm'd  in  me  an  opinion  of  goodnefs  t 
ward  you. 

*  ^  ami  titrt'i  iUkShk.^  S9  id  Shakrpcare  paflim— "  tnd  tbi 
-wrf."     Malone.         ^ 

'  —  lit  liit  third  canton.")  Injils  third  canfn,     Malone. 

1  fuppofe  he  meant  the  third  Canto  of  the  firflBookof  Spenfe 
fairy  ^m,  ia  which  jti^  flandeti  the  Indy  Una.     Steevei 

M.FI0 
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M.  Flow.  rfaltb>  fir,  l-m  furc  I  never  did  you 
harm  ; 
Sonic  good  I  have  done,  either  to  you  or  jrour'sj 
I  am  fure  you  know  not ;  neither  is  it  roy  will 
You  ihoulid. 

Sir  Lane.  Ay,  ywr  Will,,  fin 
.  M.  Flaw.  Ay,  my  will,  .fir.    'Sfoot  do  you  know 
ought  of  my  Will  ?  By  God  ao  you  do,  fir,  I  am 

abu^'dw  :       i  •    . 

Sir  Lane.  Go^  matter  Flowerdalc  ;  what  I  know,  I 
know  :  and  knqw  yog. thus  much  out  of  .nly'know* 
ledge»  that  I  truly  love  wou-.  For  my  daughter,  flic's 
yours.  And  if  you  like,  a  .  marriage  better  tt^an  a 
brawl,  a;Il  quirks  of  reputation  fet  afide,  go  with  me 
prefently  ;  and  where  you  ihould  fight  a  bloody  bat- 
tle, you  ftall  be  married  to  a  lovely  lady. 

JM.  Flow.  Nay. but,  fir  Lancelot— 

Sir  Lane.  If  you  will  not  embrace  my  offer,  yet  at 
fiire  yourfHf  thus  ofiuch  j  1  will  have  order  to  hinder 
your  encounter*. 

A?.  Fbnv.  Nay  but. hear  ine,  fir  Lancelot. 

Sir  Lane.  Nay,  fland  not  you  jupoa  iimpacative  bo* 
nour.  Tis  merely  unfuund,  unpro6table,  and  idle 
i^kfercnce.  Your  bufinefs  is  to  wed  my  daughter ; 
therelforc  give. me  your  prcfent  word'  to  .rfo  it.  Til 
go  and  provide  the  maid  ;  therdbrogive  ine  your 
prefent  refolution  ;  either  now  Qr  neveu    . 

Jtf.  FloiJb.  Will  you  fo  put  me  to  it  ?  • 

Sir  Lane.  Ay,  afore  God,  either  take  me  n€>w,  or. 
take  me  never.  Elfc.what  Itbought  fliouM  be  our 
maichi  Ihall  be  our  parting  :  fb  fere  ♦you  .  well  for 
ever.. 

M.  Flow.  Stay  ;  fall  out,  what  may  fall,,  roy  bvo 
is  above  all  :  I  will  come. 

*  —  /  'iL'/V/  have  order  to  hlmhr  your  encoimteK.\  I  will  uki 
ineafures  to  present  your  meeting.     So  in  Othello: 

"  Honcll  Jago  hath  ta'en  order  for  it."    Malome. 
Sec  note  on  Qthcl\o^  laft  edit.  vol.  x.  p.  696,     SrEBViUJ^ 

^Sit 
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Sir  Lane.  I  expeft  you  ;  and  fo  fare  you  well. 

[^Exeunt  fir  Lancelot  and  IVeathereoci 

Flow.  Sen.  Now,  fir,  how  ftiall  we  do  for  weddin 
apparel  ? 

M.  Flow.  By  the  mafs  that*strue.    Now  help  Kit 
the  marriage  ended,  we'll  make  amends  for  all. 

Flow,  Sen.  Well,  well,  no  more ;  prepare  you  ft 
-  your  bride  : 
We  will  not  want  for  cloaths,  whate'er  betide. 

M.  Flow.  And  thou  ftalt  fee,  when  once  I  hai 
my  dower. 
In  mirth  we'll  fpend  full  many  a  merry  hour  ) 
As  for  this  -wench,  I  not  regard  a  pin, 
It  is  her  gold  mull  bring  my  pleafurcs  in.  [Exi 

Flow*  Sen.  Is't  poffible  he  hath  his  fecond  living' 
Forfaking  God,  himfelf'to  the  devil  giving  ? 
But  that  I  knew  his  miSther  firm  and  chafte,    " 
My  heart  would  fay,  my  head  fhe  had  difgrac*d ; 
Elfe  would  I  fwear,  he  never  was  my  fon  : 
put  her  fair  mind  fo  foul  a  deed  did  ihmi.  ''■ 

Enter  Flviverdalt  Jtrnwr.  *     "  "   ■ 

FlvB.  Jun.  How  now,  brother !  how  do  you  6r 

-your  fon  ?     ,  ■ 

Bow.  Sen.  O  brother,  heedlefs  as  a  litertipe ; 
Even  grown  a  matter  in  the  fchobl  of  vice': 
One  that  doth  nothing,  but  invent  deceit ;    . 
For  all  the  day  he  humours  up  and  down% 
How  he  the  neyt  day  might  deceive  his  friend. 
He  thinks  of  nothing  but  the  prefent  time. 
For  one  groat  ready  down,  he'll  p^y  a  fhilling  ;   ' 

'  Ii'ipoj^ile  he  haih  his  fecond  living  ?]  Is  it  poffible  th«  1 

fellow, one  equally  abandoned,  ii  lo  be  found  on  earth?    Malon 

'  —  if  huraoura  up  andj9^-n,\  Perhaps  we  fliould  read  i6a. 

"fcj.     We  now  fay,  a  perfin  is  hammering  and  cnntriving,  &c. 

Perhaps  the  old  reading  is  the  true  one.    So  inlhcM^rfy  ^i 
e«.  Nymfaye,— "itisgond:  ^(tmoMrnKitheaiigeb.'STEEVBi 

fi 


49a     LONDON    PRODIGAL. 

But  then  the  lender  muft  needs  ftay  for  It 
When  I  was  young,  I  had  the  fcope  of  youths 
Both  wild  'and  wanton,  carclefs  and  defperate ; 
But  fuch  mad  drains  as  he's  poiTefs'd  withal 
1  thought  it  wonder  for  to  dream  upon. 

Flow*  Jiin>>  I  told  you  fo,  but  you  would  not  be- 
lieve it. 

Flow.  Sen*  Well  I  have  found  it :  but  one  thing 
Cocoforts  me. 
Brother,  to-morrow  he  is  to  be  married 
To  beauteous  Luce,  fir  Lancelot  Spurcock's  daughter. 

FlaWi  Jun.  Is*t  poffible  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  'Tis  true,  and  thu$  I  mean  to  curb 

him. 
iTbis  d^y,  brother,  J  will  you  fliall  arreft  him : 
If  any  thing  will  t^me  him,  it  muft  be  that ; 
For  he  is  rank  in  mifchief,-  chain*d  to  a  life 
That  will  encreafe  his  ihame,   and  kill  his  wife. 
Flow.  Jun.  What,  arr^ft  him  on  his  wedding  daf? 
That 
Were  an  unchriftian,  and  unhuman  part. 
How  many  couple  even  for  that  very  day 
Have  purchasM  fevcn  years*  forrow  afterward ! 
Forbear  it  then  to*day ;  do  it  to  morrow  \ 
And  this  day  mingle  not  his  joy  with  forrow. 

Flow.  Sen.  Brother,    Til  have  it  done   this  very 
<Iay, 
•  And  in  .the  view  of  all,  as  he  comes  from*church. 
Do  but,obferve  the  cou^fe  that  he  will  take; 
Upon  my  life  h^  will  forfwear  the  debt. 
And,  for  we*ll  have  the  fum  (hall  not  be  flight, 
Say  that  he  owes  you  near  three  thoufand  pound : 
Good  brother,  let  it  be  done  immediately. 

Flew.  Jim.  Well,  feeing  you  will  have  it  fo, 
Brother  V\\  d6*t,  and  ftraight  provide  the  fliricvc. 
Flow.  Sen.  So  brother,  by  this  means  fliall  wcpcrr 
ceive: 

What  fir  Lancelot  in  this  pinch  will  do. 

And 
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And  how  his  wife  <loth  (land  affedcd  to  him, 
(Her  love  will  then  be  try'd  to  the  uttermoft) 
And  all  the  reft  of  them.     Brother,  what  t  will  do. 
Shall  harm  him  miKh,  and  much  avail  him  too. 

SCENE      IIL 

j1  high  road  near  London. 

Enter  O^ver ;  afterwards Jir  Arthur  Greenfhield. 

Oli.  Cham  aifured  thick  be  the  place  that  the 
fcoundrel  appointed  to  meet  me.  If  'a  come,  zo  :  if 
*a  come  not,  zo.  And  che  were  avife  he  would  make 
a  coyftrel  on  us  %  ched  veefe  him,  and  ched  vang  him 
in  hand  ;  che  would  hoyft  him,  and  give  it  him  to 
and  again,  zo  chud.  Who  been  *a  there  ?  fir  Arthur  ? 
chil  flay  aiide.  [Goes  (^ide% 

Sir  Arth,  I  have  dog'd  the  De'nlhire  man  into  the 
field. 
For  fear  of  any  harm  that  ihould  befal  him. 
I  had  an  inkling  of  that  yefternight. 
That  Flowerdale  and  he  ihould  meet  this  morning. 
Though,  of  my  foul,  Oliver  fears  him  not. 
Yet  for  I'd  fee  fair  play  on  either  fide. 
Made  me  to  come,  to  fee  their  valours  try'd.-^ 
Good  morrow  to  mafter  Oliver. 
01%.  God  and  good  morrow, 
5/>  Arth.  Whar,  matter  Oliver,  are  you  angry  ? 

»  —  And  che  <a}ere  avife  he  would  make  a  coyftrel  tm  «^f— ]  If  I 
were  aware,  if  I  thought,  that  he  intended  to  treat  me  like  a  nuam 
ferfon.^On  for  of.  A  coyftrel  or  cuftrel  [Couftillier  Fr,]  is  pro- 
perly  the  fervant  of,  a  roan  at  arms,  or  ltfe*guard  of  a  prince* 
Each  of  the  lifeguards  of  king  Henry  VIII,  had  a  cnftrel  tnat  at« 
tended  upon  him.  Henc^  it  came  to  fignify  a  low  mean  man**— 
I  have  given  a  wrong*  explanation  of  this  term,  ante  p.  84. 

Malovb, 

See  notes  on  Twelfth  Nighty  lafi  edit.  vol.  vr.  p.  162. 

Stebveks. 

OU. 
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O//.  What  an  it  be^  tyt  and  grieven  you  ? 

Sir  Artb.  Not  me  at  alJ,  jgr*;  but  I  imagine  by 
Your  being  here  thus  arm*d,  you  flay  for  fomc 
That  you  Ihould  fight  withal. 

OIL  Why  an  he  do  ?  che  would  not  dezire  you  to 
take  his  part. . 

Sir  Artb.  No,  by  my  troth,  I  think  you  need  iC 
not ; 
For  he  you  look  for,  I  think,  means  not  to  come. 

Oli,  No !  an  che  were  affurc  of  that,  ched  vecze 
him  in  another  place* 

Enter  DcffodiL 

Daff.  O,  fir  Arthur,  mafter  Oliver,  ah  me ! 
Your  love,  and  your^s,  and  n)ine,  fweet  miftrefsLucej 
This  morn  is  married  to  young  Flowerdale. 

Sir  Arih.  Married  to  Flowerdale  !  *tis  impoffiblc. 

Oli*  Married,  man  ?  che  hope  thou  doft  but  jeft^ 
to  make  a  vlowten  merriment  of  it  ^ 

Daff.  O  'tis  too  true  I  here  comes  his  uncle* 

.  Ent^  FhwerMe  Junior y  with  Sheriff  and  C^ars. 

Flow.  Jun.  Good  morrow,  fir  Arthur ;  good  mor- 
row, mafter  OHvcr. 

Oli.  God  and  good  morn,  mafter  Flowerdale.  J 
pray  you  tellen  us,  is  your  fcoundrel  kinfman  mar-* 
ried  ? 

Fbw*  Jun-  Mafter  Oliver,  call  him  what  youwill^ 
.^ut  he  is  married  to  fir  Lancelot's  daughter  here. 

,Sir  Artb.  Unto  her  ? 

.  '  -  7#  ntaki  kt  vlowten  tmrrlment  of  //.J  Ftovoien  \%  the  Wclteni 
prMuncifttiocyof  j&tv//fr^.    To  nwftc  z  jeering  ttierrimenrof  it. 

Malovsj 
In  tke  Mefty  Wives  efWindfh/r^  fir  Hu|&  Evat»  coitlpkinf  tbit 
he^itnuule  a  *^  vhuting  ftog,*'  u  e.  flouting  ftock^    Steetens* 
•       •      •  •  .    .'      .  • 
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Oli.  Ay,  ha'  the  old  vellow  zerred  me  thick 
trick  ?  why  man,  he  was  a  promife,  chil  chud  'a  h 
her :  is  'a  zutdi^  vox  }  chil  look  to  his  water,  c 
vote  him. 

Flow.  Jun.  The  mufick  plays ;  they  are  comi: 
from  the  church. 
Sberifi*,  do  your  office  :  fellows,  fland  ftoutly  to  ii 

Enter  Sir  tuinceht  Spurcock,  M.  Fhwtrdakt  fVeath 
cockt  Civet,  Luee,  Prancesy  Fhwerdak  Senior,  t 
jiiiefidants. 

Oil*  God  give  you  joy,. as  the  dd  zaid  prove 
iii  and  fome  zorrow  among.  You-met  us  well,  d 
you  not  ? 

^Lam^  Nay,  he  not  angry,  fir  j  the  fault  h 
me.  I  have  done  all  the  wrong ;  kept  him  fro 
coming. to  the  field  to  you,  as  I  might,  fir;  foi 
am  » juftice,  and  fworn  to  keep  the  peace. 

fVeotb,  Ay  marry  is  he,  fir,  a  very  juftice,  ;a 
fworn  to  luep  the  peace  :  you  muft  not  diAurb  t 
weddings. 
'  MrLMd.'  Nay,  never  frown  uor  ftonn,'fir ;  if  you  ^ 
I'll  have  an  order  taken  for  you. 

OH.  Well,  well,  chil  be  quiet.  .   .   *- 

Weath.  Matter  Fiowerdaic,  fir  Lancelot;  look  y< 
Vbo  here  -is  ?  matter  Flowerdale. 

Sir  Ijinc,  Matter  Flowerdale,  welcome  with  all  c 
heart. 

M.  Fhai.  Uncle,  this  isftie  i'faith.— Mailer  Ubd< 
flicriff,  arrcft  me  ?  At  whofe  fuit  ?— Draw,  Kit. 

Flow!  Jun.  At  my  fuit,  fir. 

Sir  Lane.  "Why,  what's  the  matter,  matter  Flowi 
dale?  '  - 

.  Plow.  J^uH.  This  is  the  matter,  fir.  This  uMhr 
:«w.hath  cbzen'd  you,  aad  hath  had  of  me  in  feva 
fums  three  thoufand  ponod. 

M.Fh: 


496     LONDON    PRQDIQALi 

M.  Flaw.  Why,  uncle^  uncle. 

Flow.  Jun.  Coufin,  coufio,  yoa  haye  uncled  me  \ 
and  if  you  be  not  ftaid^  you'll  prove  a  cozener  *  nnttf 
all  that  know  you. 

5/>  Lane.  Why,  fir,,  fuppofe  he  be  to  you  in  debt 
Ten  tboufand  pound,  his  ftate  to  me  appears 
To  be  at  leail  three  thouiand  by  the  year. 

Flow.  Jun.  O,  fir,^  I  was  too  late  inform'd  pf  tiat 
.   .     plot;  .        .  - 

'How  that  he  went  abput  to  cpzenyoa. 
And  form'd  a  Will,  and  fent  if   \ 
To  your  good  friend  there,  mafter  Weathercock, 
In  which' was  nothing  true,  tnit  brags  and  Kes« 

Sir  Lane.  Hai  hath  he;iot  fuch  iordlhipi,  kindly 

and  fliips  ?  • 

Flow.  Jun.  Not  worth  a  groat,  not  tmnUx  a  half- 
penny he,        V  •    ' 

Sir  Lane.  I  pray  tell  us  true';    be  -plain,  jrooi^ 
FlowerdaJe.    " 

M:  Flow.  My  uncle  here's  mad,  and  diipos'd  to 
ido  me  wrong ;  but  here's  my  man,  an  haneft  fellow 
fiy  the  lord)  and  of  good  credit,  knows  all  is  true. 

Flow.  Sen.  *  Not  I,  fir ;  1  am  too  old  to  lie.   I  ra* 
ther  know  : 

You  forg'd  a  Will,  where  every  line  you  wfit. 
You  ftudied  whete  to'qubte  your  lands  might  Ite^ 

fFeaib.  And  I  pr*ythee  wher$i  be  they^  koncft 
friend  ?  r 


j^ll frow a  cauxitx ]  Sa'mK^Htf^IF.  P.I: 

«*  And  geAtle  Harry  Percy,  «nd  idnt  cwjk^^^^m     ' 
•*  O  the  devil  take  fuch  co&mrs.** 

Affisii  iXk  K.  Richard  UI :      * 

**  Coufns  indeed ;  and  by  their  oacfe  cwenf.d.^ 

^  —  vifhifi  t§  quotc^wr  lands  mighi  Re.'\  i.  c.  t«r  cbfervei  tSf 
Doint  out  to  obfervatioii.' .  See  note  on-  the  Tw  Genh  iffarmm^ 

tail  edit.  vol.  i.  p. '15a.    Sxa&TBiis.  '  .       .        ^ 

Fb9* 
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Bow.  Sen.  rfauh  no  wiiere^  iir^  for  he  hath  none 

at  all. 
fVe^th.  Benedicite  !    We  are  o'er^-reachM,   I  be- 
lieve* 
Sir  Lane.  I  am  cozen'd,  and  my  hopefuUeft  child 

undone. 
Af.  Fhw^  You  are  not  cozened,  qor  is  flie  undone. 
They  flander  me ;  by  this  light,  they  flander  me, 
Lopk  you,  my  uncle  here's  an  ufurer. 
And  would  undo  me ;  but  Til  ftand  in  law  ; 
Do  you  but  bail  me,  you  fhall  do  no  more  : 
You  brother  Civet,  and  mafter  Weathercock,  do  but 

bail  me,     , 
And  let  me  have  my  marriage^money  paid  me, 
And  we'll  ride  down,  and  your  own  eyes  ihall  fee 
How  my  poor  tenants  there  will  welcome  me. 
You  fhall  but  bail  me,  you  ihall  do  no  more  :— - 
And  you,  you  greedy  gnat  ^  their  bail  will  ferve  ? 
Fkw.  Jun.  Ay,  Cr,  Til  aik  no  better  bail. 
Sir  Ijtnc.  No,  fir,  you  Ihall  not  rake  my  bail,  nor 
his,  ^ 

Nor  my  fon  Civet's :  Pll  not  be  cheated,  L 
Shrieve,  take  your  prifoner ;  I'll  not  deal  with  him. 
\ai  his  uncle  make  falie  dice  with  his  falfe  bones  ; 
I  will  not  have  to  do  with  him  :  mock'd,  guU'd,  and 

wrong'd ! 
Come,  girl,  though  it  be  late,  it  falls  out  well ; 
Thou  ihalt  not  live  with  him  in  beggar's  helh 
Lmk.  He  is  my  hufband,  and  high  heaven  doth 
know     - 

^  And  you  ^  greedy  gn^t^-^l  1  thmk  we  (hould  read— « And 
you,  you  greedy  gnatj.  The  term  feems  addrefled  to  the  fheriff^s 
officers,  who  appear  ei  troublefome  to  the  Prodigal  as  fo  manjf 
blood-fuckiDg  inlefts*    St  b  b  vbns  . 

He  infinuates  by  this  (unufual  but)  expreffive  phrafe,  that  hia 
uncle  was  a  little  ftioging  blood- fucker,  ec^ually  infatiable  and  con« 
tcmptible.    Pbrcy. 
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With  what  unwiUingnefs  I  went  to  church  ; 
But  you  enforced  me,  you  compeird  me  to  it 
The  holy  church-man  pronounced  thefe  words  but 

now, 
I  muji  not  leave  my  hvjband  in  dtftrefs : 
Now  I  muft  comfort  him,  not  oq  with  you. 

Sir  Lane.  Comfort  a  cozener  !  on  my  curfc  forfake 
'  him. 

Luce*  This,  day  you  caused  me  on  your  curfe  to 
take  him* 
Do  not,  I  pray,  my  grieved  foul  opprefs  : 
Grod  knows  my  heart  doth  bleed  at  his  diftrefs. 

Sir  ,Lanc^  O  mafter  Weathercock, 
I  muft  confefs  I  forcM  her  to  this  match, 
Led  with  opinion  his  falfe  Will  was  true, 

Weath.  Ah,  he  hath  o'er-rcach'd  me  too. 
.  Sir  Lane.  She  might  have  liv'd 
Like  Delia,  iil  a  happy  virgin's  ftate. 

Del  Fathet,  be  patient :  forrow  comes  too  late. 

iir  Lane.  And  on  her  knees  fhe  begg'd  and  did  en- 
I  treat. 

If  (he  muft  needs  tafte  a  fad  marriage  life. 
She  craved  to  be  fir  Arthur  Grcenlhield*s  wife. 

Sir  Arth.  You  have  done  her  and  me  the  greater 

wronsr. 

Sir  Lane.  O,  take  her  yet. 

Sir  Artk  Not  I. 
.  Sir  Lane.  Or,  mafter  Oliver,  accept  my  chiWy 
And  half  my  wealth  is  yours. 

OH.  No,  fir,  chil  break  no  laws. 

Luce.  Never  fear,  (he  will  not  trouble  you. 

Del.  Yet,  fifter,  in  this  paffion 
Do  not  run  headlong  to  confufion  : 
You  may  affedl  him,  though  not  follow  him. 

Fran.  Do,  filter  ;  hang  him,  let  him  go. 

IVeath.  Do  faith,  miftrcfs  Luce ;  leave  hiiriw 

Luce.  You  are  three  groft  fools ;  pray  let  me  alone : 
1  fwear.  TU  live  with  mm  in  all  bis  moam 


». 
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Oli.  But  an  he  have  bis  legs  at  liberty^ 
Cham  aveard  he  will  never  live  with  you. 

Sir  Arth.  Ay^  but  he  is  now  in  huckfter's  handling 
for  running  away  *. 

Sir  Lane.  Hufwife^  you  heat  how  you  and  I  are 
wrong'd. 
And  if  you  will  redrefs  it  yet,  you  may  : 
But  if  you  ftand  on  terms  to  follow  him, 
Never  come  near  my  iight,  nor  look  on  me  i 
Call  me  not  father,  look  not  for  a  groat ; 
For  all  thy  portion  I  will  this  day  give 
Unto  thy  filler  Frances. 

Fran.  How  fay  you  to  that,  Tom  J  f/o  Civef]  I 
Ihall  have  a  good  deal :  befides,  Til  be  a  good  wife ; 
and  a  good  wife  is  a  good  thing  1  can  tell. 

Gv.  Peace^  Frankc,     I  would  be  forty  to  fee  thy 
filler  ca(l  away,  as  I  am  a  gentleman. 
Sir  Lane.  What,  are  you  yet  refolv'd  ? 
Luee.  Yes,  I  am  refolv'd. 

Sir  Lane.  Come  then  away  j  or  now^  or  never  come^' 
Luce*  This  way  I  turn ;  go  you  unto  your  feaft  ; 
And  1  to  weep,  that  am  with  jgrief  oppreft. 

Sir  Lane.  For  ever  fly  my  fight :  Come,  gentlemen, 
Let*5  in  }  IMl  help  you  to  far  better  wives  than  her* 
Delia,  upon  my  blcfling  talk  hot  to  her* 
Bafc  baggagCj  in  fuch  hade  to  beggary  ! 

Flow.  Jun.  Sheriff,  take  your  prifoner  to  your 
charge. 

M.  Fbnv.  Uncle,  by  God  you  have  us'd  me  Very 
hardly^  by  my  troth,  upon  my  wedding-day. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Lanceht^  Civet,  fVeathereoeky  Franees^ 

Delia,  and  their  attendants. 

*  —  in  huckftcr's handling — ].  HutkftershAngixxty  tndeffneiiy 
fto^  confcquently  tenaciDus  of  their  cuftomers,  tneir  prices,  and 
their  gains,  in  that  point  of  view  refemhle  bailiffs  who  hold  fafb 
the  perfon  whom  they  have  feized.  For  running  away,  has  the 
fitne  meaning  as  from  running  away.  In  cane  language  a  perfoa 
ia  confinement  is  ilill  faid  to  oe  fyoWtd  for  a  fvnner.  Some  ac* 
quttntance  with  the  vulgar  tongue  ia  necelTary  towards  the  ezplft* 
••tiott  of  this  play.    SxEBvaiia. 

K  k  2  Luetl 
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Luce.  O  mafter  Flowcrdaje,  but  hear  me  fpeaL 

{To  Flmverdak  Junior. 
fetay  but  a  Kttlc  while,  good  mafter  flierifF; 
If  not  for  him,  for  my  fake  pity  him. 
Good  fir,  (top  not  your  ears  at  my  complaint ; 
My  voice  grows  weak,  for  women's  words  arc  faint, 

M  Flew.  Look  yoo,  uncle,  flie  kneels  to  you. 

Fhw.  Jutt.  Fair  maid^  for  you,  I  love  you  with 
^  my  heart. 
And  grieve,  fwcet  foul,  thy  fortune  is  fb  bad. 
That  thou  ihould'ft  match  with  fuch   a  gracclefs 

youth. 
Kjo  to  thy  father,  think  not  upon  him, 
•\Vhom  hell  hath  mark'd  to  be  the  fon  of  ihame» 

Luce.  Impute  his  wildnefs,  fir,  unto  his  youth. 
And  think  that  now's  the  time  he  doth  rei>ent. 
Alas,  what  good  or  gain  can  you  receive, 
To  imprifon  him  that  nothing  hath  to  pay  ? 
And  where  nought  is,  the  king  doth  lofe  his  due: 
O  pity  him  as  God  fhall  pity  you. 

Flow.  Jun.  Lady,  1  know  his  humours  all  too  well; 
And  nothing  in  the  world  can  do  him  good, 
"^fiut  mifery  itfelf  to  chain  him  with. 

Lute.  Say  that  your  debt  were  paid,    then  is  he 
free  ? 

Fkrju.  Jun.  Ay,  virgin  ;  that  being  anfwcr'd,  I  have 
done. 
But  to  him  that  is  all  as  impoflible. 
As  I  to  fcale  the  high  pyramided. 
Sheriff;  take  your  prifoner  :  maiden,  fare  thee  wcB. 

Luce.  O  go  not  yet,  good  mafter  Flowerdale  : 
Take  my  word  for  the  debt,  my  word,  my  bond. 

M.  Fkrw.  Ay,  by  God,  uncle,  and  my  bond  too» 

Luce.  Alas,  I  ne'er  ought  nothing  but  I  paid  it; 
And  I  can  work  :  alas,  he  can  do  nothing. 
.  I  have  fome  friends  perhaps  will  pity  me : 
His  chiefeft  friends  do  feck  his  mifery. 
'%\\  that  I  can,  or  beg,  get,  or  receive. 
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Shall  be  for  you,.     O  do  not  turn  away  ; 
Methinks,  within,  a  face  fo  reverend. 
So  well  experienced  in  this  tottering  world. 
Should  have  fome  feeling  *  of  a  maiden's  grief: . 
For  my  fake,  his  father*^  and  your  brother's  fake^ 
Ay,  for  your  fours  fake,  that  doth  hope  for  joy. 
Pity  my  ftate;  do  not  two  fouls  deftroy* 

FUj^.  Jun.  Fair  maid,  ftand  up  :  not  in  regard  of 
him. 
But  in  pity  of  thy  haplefs  choice,  I 
Do  releafe  him.     Matter  flieriff,  1  than|^  you  ; 
And  officers,  there  is  for  you  to  drink. 
Here,  maid,  take  this  money;  there  is  a  hundred 

angels : 
And,  fof  I  will  be  fure  he  fhall  not  have  it, 
Here,  Keftcr,  take  it  you,  and  ufe  it  fparingly  ;' 
But  let  not  her  have  any  want  at  alU 
Dry  your  eyes,  niece  j  do  not  too  much  lameat 
For  him  whofe  life  hath  been  in  riot  fpent : 
If  well  he  ufeth  thee,  he  gets  him  friends. 
If  ill,  a  Ihameful  end  on  him  depends* 

[Exit  Flowerdale  JunioTp 
M.  Flow,  A  plague  go  with  you  for  an  old  for? 
nicator  !    Come,    Kit,    the  money ;    come,    honeft 
JCit. 
Flow.  Sen.  Nay,  by  my  faith,  fir,  you  Ihall  par- 
don me. 

*        Methinks^  ivUhin^  afacefo  r en) trendy 
So  ivell  experien^d  in  this  tottering  'worldt 
Should  have  fome  feeling   —  ]  Methinks  tbe  heart  that  U 
lodged  in  fo  reverend  a  form,  fhould  have  fome  pity,  &c.«*Per« 
haps  however  a  line  has  been  loft.     If  the  text  be  not  corrupt, 
i^ithin  is  ufcd  as  an  adverb.     Malonb. 

Perhaps  we  (hould  read — Should  live  fome  feeliog»  &c.    So  in 
flamlit : 

**  Jf  it  live  in  your  memory,  begin  at  this  line.** 
You  who  have  a  face  fo  refpefiable,  are  one  who  has  feea  fo 
nuch  of  the  world,  ihould  at  leaft  exproft  ibme  feeling  of  a 
f^^Q*sibnpw«    Stebvens. 

K  k  a  -W:  FkWk 
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Af.  Fhw.  And  why,  fir,  pardon  you  ?  Give  mc 
the  money,  you  old  rafcal,  or  I  will  make  you. 
Luce.  Pray  hold  your  hands  ;  give  it  him,  honeft 

frieqd. 

Flazv.  $en»  If  you  be  fo  content,  with  all  my  heart. 

[Gives  the  montf. 

i^.  FhWf  Content,  fir  ?  'sblood  Ihe  i^iall  be  content 
whether  (he  will  or  no.  A  rattle -baby  come  to  fol- 
low mc  !  Go,  get  you  gone  to  the  greafv  chuff  your 
father :  bring  me  your  dpwry,  or  never  look  on  mc, 

Fl(nc\  Sen.  Sir,  fhe  hath  forfook  her  father,  and  all 
her  fric  nds  for  you. 

M.  Pknv.  Hang  thee,  her  friends  and  father,  all 
together ! 

flofw.  Sen.  Yet  part  with  fomcthing  to  provide  her 
lodging, 

M  Flow.  Yes,  I  meaii  to  part  with  her  and  you ; 
but  if  I  part  with  one  angel,  hang  me  at  a  poll.  HI 
rather  throw  them  at  a  cad  of  dice,  as  I  have  done  a 
thoufand  of  their  fellpws. 

Fhw.  Sen*  Nay  then  I  will  be  plain  :  degenerate 
boy, 
Thpu  ha^ft  a  father  would  have  been  alham'd— 

M.  Fhw.  My  father  was  an  afs,  an  old  afs. 

phw.  Sen.  Thy  father  ?  thou  proud  licentious  vil- 
lain : 
What  are  you  at  your  foils  ?  Til  foil  with  you. 

Jjice.  Gx)od  fir,  forbear  him. 

Plow.  Sen.  Did  not  this  whining  woman  hang  on  me, 
rd  teach  thee  what  it  was  to  abufe  thy  father, 
(jfo'h^ng,  beg,  ftarve,  dice,  gauiej   that  whcnall'j 

gone, 
Thou  may'ft  after  defpair  and  hang  thyfelf. 

iMce^  O,  do  not  curfe  him. 

f^hw.  Sen.  I  do  not  curfp  him ;  and  to  pray  for  him 
were  vain ; 
It  grieves  me  that  he  bears  his  father's  name. 

M  fhw.  Well,  you  old  rafcal,  1  ftiall  meet  with 

y9«» 
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you  *.  Sirrah,  get  you  gone ;  I  will  not  ftrip  the 
livery  over  your  cars,  becaufe  you  paid  for  it :  but 
do  not  ufe  my  name,  firrah,  do  you  ^ear  ?  Look 
you  do  not  ufe  my  name,  you  were  heft. 

Flow*  Sen.  Pay  me  the  twenty  pound  then  that  I 
lent  you,  or  give  me  fecurity  when  1  may  have  it, 

M.  Flow,  ril  pay  thee  not  a  penny. 
And  for  fecurity  VW  give  thee  none* 
Minckins%  look  you  do  not  follow  me;  look  you  do  not: 
If  you  do,  beggar,  I  Ihall  flit  your  Dofe# 
Luce.  Alas,  what  ihall  I  do  ? 
M.  Flow.  Why  turn  whore :  that's  a  good  trade ; 
And  fo  perhaps  Til  fee  thee  now  and  then. 

[£r//  Af.  PlowerMe. 
Luce.  Alas  the  day  that  ever  1  was  born. 
Flow.  Sen.  Sweet  miftrefs,  do  not  weep ;  Til  ftick 

to  you. 
Luce.  Alas,  my  friend,  I  know  not  what  to  do. 
My  father  and  my  friends,  they  have  defpis'd  me ; 
And  I  a  wretched  maid,  thus  caft  awa}% 
Know  neither  where  to  go,  nor  what  to  fay« 

Flozff.  Sen.  It  grieves  me  at  the  foul,  to  fee  her  tears 
Thus  ftain  the  crimfon  rofes  of  her  cheeks« 
Lady,  take  comfort ;  do  not  mourn  in  vaiiu 
1  have  a  Jitile  living  in  this  town. 
The  which  I  think  comes  to  a  hundred  pound ; 
All  that  and  more  (hall  be  at  your  difpofe. 
ru  Itraight  go  help  you  to  fome  itrange  difguife. 
And  place  you  in  a  fervicc  in  this  town. 
Where  you  Ihall  know  all,  yet  yourfclf  unknown. 
Come,  grieve  no  more,  where  no  help  can  be  had  ; 
Weep  not  for  him,  that  is  more  worfe  than  bad  *. 
Luce.  I  thank  you,  fir.      ^  [Exeunt. 

*  — —  JJball  me£t  v)ithyauJl  I  ihall  retaliate  j  I  (hall  be  even 
with  you.     Ma  LONE. 

J  Minckins — ]  This  leems  to  hare  been  intended  for  the  di« 
minutive  of  minx,    Percy. 

* that  is  more  worfe  than  bad.]  I  fuppofe  he  means  to  fay, 

\yeep  not  for  one  whofe  vices  top  extremity.    Ma  lone. 

Kk4  scene; 


$04     LONDON    PRODIGAL. 


A  C  T     IV.       S  C  E  N  E     L 

A  room  in  Sh'  Lancelot  Spnrcock^s  honfe  in  Kent. 

Enter  Sir  Lancelot^   Sir  Arthur ,  Oliver^   IVeathaxoik^ 

Civet,  Frances,  and  Delia. 

Olu  Well,  cha  *a  bin  zarved  many  a  fluttiih  tricki 
but  fuch  a  lerripoop  as  thick  ych  was  ne'er  yzarved. 

Sir  Lane.  Sgn  Civet,  daughter  Frances,  bear  with 
me : 
You  fee  how  I'm  prefs'd  down  with  inward  grief. 
About  that  lucklefs  girl,  your  filler  Luce. 
But  'cis  fallen  out 

With  me,  as  with  many  families  befide  : 
They  are  mod  unhappy,  that  are  moft  beloved* 

Civ.  Father,  'tis  fo,  'tis  even  fallen  out  fo. 
But  what  remedy  }  fet  hand  to  your  heart. 
And  let  it  pafs.     Here  is  your  daughter  Frances 
And  I ;  and  we*ll  not  fay,  we  will  bring  forth 
As  witty  children,  but  as  pretty  children 
As  ever  fhe  was,  though  (he  had  the  prick 
And  praife  for  a  pretty  wench  * :  But  father, 
Dun  is  the  moulc  ^ ;  you'll  come  ? 

t  —  though  Jhe  had  the  prick  and  praife  for  a  pretty  ivtnch{\ 
ThoXigh  (he  was  marked  as  a  pretty  girl.     So  in  Julius  drfar: 
**  Thcfc  many  then  fhall  die  ;  their  names  VLTttrUk'd,'* 

Malohe. 
•— j^tf  had  the  prick  <wr// praife— ]  This  alliterative  ezpreffioft 
Occurs  in  Ulpian  FullvveUs  I'oero  on  Anna  BuIIen : 

"  Whofe  princely  ^rtf '7^  hath  pearft  t\it  prlcke 
*•  And  price  of  ewdlefs  fame." 
To  have  thc/r/Vi  was  to  gaip  the  prize  in  archery.    Tht  prick 
was  the  mark  (hot  at. "  Ste evens. 

»  Dun  is  the  moufej]  This  proverbial  expreflion  frequeotJjr 
occurs  in  3ur  ancient  dramas.     So  in  Romeo  and  Juliet : 

**  Tuilduu^Jt.hemoufei  the  conflable*s own  word/'   MaLOnb. 
See  Romo  ^ndJuUet,  laft  edit,  p.  34.    STfiEviN«» 

sir 
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Sir  Lane.  Ay,  Ion  Civcr,  Til  come. 

Cw.  And  yoii,  matter  Oliver  ?  • 

OIL  Ay,  for  che  a  vext  out  this  veaft,  chil  fee  if 
a  gan  make  a  better  veaft  there. 

Civ.  And  you,  fir  Arthur  ? 

Sir  jlrth.  Ay,  fir,  although  my  heart  be  full, 
V\\  be  a  partner  at  your  wedding  feaft# 

Gv.  And  welcome  all  indeed,  and  welcome.  Come 
Franke,  are  you  ready  ? 

Fran.  Jefu,  how  hafty  thefe  hufbands  are !  I  pray 
father,  pray  to  God  to  blefs  me. 

Sir  Lane.  God  blefs  thee !  and  I  do.     God  make 
thee  wife ! 
Send  you  both  joy  !  I  wifli  it  with  wet  ej^es. 

Fran.  But,  father,  Ihall  not  my  fifter  Delia  go 
along  with  us  ?  Ihe  is  excellent  good  at  cookery,  and 
fuch  things. 

Sir  Lane.  Yes  marry  Ihall  (he :  Delia,  make  yon 
ready. 

Del.  I  am  ready,  fir.  I  will  firft  go  to  Greenwich  ; 
from  thence  to  my  coufin  Chefterficld's,  and  fo  to 
London, 

Civ.  It  Ihall  fuffice,  good  fifter  Delia,  it  ihall  fuf- 
fice  ;  but  fail  us  not,  good  fifter  :  give  order  to  cooks 
and  others ;  for  I  would  not  have  my  fweet  Frankc 
to  foil  her  fingers. 

Fran.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  I.  A  gentlewoman, 
and  a  married  gentlewoman  too,  to  be  companion  tq 
cooks  and  kitchen-boys !  Not  I,  i*faith ;  I  fcorn 
that. 

Civ.  Why,  I  do  not  mean  thou  (halt,  fweet-hea^^t; 
thou  fecft  I  do  not  go  about  it.  Well,  farewel  to 
you.--.God'^  pity,  matter  Weathercock !  we  fhall 
h^vc  your  company  too '  ? 

'  —  Well  farewel  to  you. — God*!  ptty^  majlcr  Weathercock ! 
^  Jhoil  have  your  company  too?'\  All  the  copies  read  uointel- 
Itgibly — Well  farewell  too.  You,  Gods  pity,  mafler  Weaiher- 
fopk,  &c.    Malonb. 

IFeatb. 
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IVeath.  With  all  my  heart,  fpr  I  love  good  chctn 
Civ*  Well,  God  be  with  yoti  all.  Come,  Frankc 
Fran.  God  be  with  you,  father  ;  God  be  with  you. 

Sir  Arthur,  matter  Oliver,  and  mafter  Weathercock, 

lifter,  God  be  vyith  you  all :  God  be  with  you,  fa- 

ther ;  God  be  with  you  every  one. 

[Exeunt  Chet  and  Frances. 
JVeflth.  Why,  how  now,  fir  Arthur  ?  ^U  a-inort*  ? 

Mafter  Oliver,  how  now,  man  ? 

Checrly,  fir  Lancelot ;  and  merrily  fay. 

Who  can  hold  that  will  away  *  ? 

Sir  Lane*  Ay,  fhe  is  gone  indeed,  poor  girl,  un- 
done  ; 

But   when    they'll   be   felf-wilFd,    children   muft 
fmart. 

'  Sir  Arth.  But,  fir. 

That  fhe  is  wrong'd,  you  are  the  chiefeft  caufc  ; 

Therefore,  'tis  reafon  you  redrefs  her  wrong. 
Weath.  Indeed  you  muft,  fir  Lancelot,  you  muft, 
5/V  Lane.    Muft  ?    who  can   compel  me,    mafter 

Weathercock  ?  I  hope  I  may  do  what  I  lift. 

tVeath.  I  grant  you  may ;  you  may  do  what  you 

lift. 

OUp  Nay,  but  an  you  be  well  avifen,  it  were  not 

good,    by  this  vrampolnefs  ^   and  vrowardnefs,  to 

* —  all  amort,—]  Quite  funk;    quite  dead.    Jmorti.    Ff. 

Ma  LONE. 

See  note  on  the  Tamiug  of  a  Sbmv^  laft  edit.  vol.  iii,  p.  4  95. 

St£&vbmi. 

'        Chcerly ,  Jlr  Lancelot^  and  merrily  fay  ^ 

Who  can  hold  that  'will  aivay  f"]  Who  can  hold  that  wbici 
will  be  gone? — Cheerly  Is  chearfully.     Percy. 

♦  A^.2>',  hut  an  you  be  well  avifen,  //  were  not  good  By  this  vnm» 
polnefs,  &c.]  Well  avifen  is  well  advifed.  Vrarapolnefs  iox 
frampoUlnefsy  or  peeviflmefs,  «*  The  fwect  woman  (fays  ime 
'Ojickly,  fpeaking  of  Mrs.  Ford,)  leads  an  ill  life  with  him;  » 
v.cr  y  frampoU'Vxtc.**    Ma  lone. 

bee  note  gn  the  M^rry  Wiiits  of  Windfor^  laQ  cdi^  vol  i.  p.  278. 

Srt&VENS. 

caft 


i 
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caft  away  as  pretty  a  Dowfabel  ^  as  an  chould  chance* 
to  fee  in  a  fumnier's  day.  Chil  tell  you  what  chall 
do  ;  chil  go  fpy  up  and  down  the  town,  and  fee  if  I 
can  hear  any  tale  or  tydings  of  her,  and  take  her 
away  from  thick*  a  meffel ;  vor  'cham  aflured,  he'll 
but  bring  her  to  the  fpoil ;  and  fo  vare  you  well.  We 
fliall  meet  at  your  fon  Civet's. 

Sir  Lane.  I  thank  you,  fir;  I  take  it  very  kindly. 
Sir  Arth.  To  find  her  out.  Til  fpend  my  dearefl 
blood ; 
So  well  I  lov'd  her,  to  afFed:  her  good. 

\Exeunt  Civet  and  Sir  Arthur • 
Sir  Lane.  O  mailer  Weathercock,  what  hap  had  I, 
To  force  my  daughter  from'  matter  Oliver, 
And  this  good  knight,  to  one  that  hath  no  good- 

nefs 
In  his  thought  ? 

Weatb.  Ill  luck ;  but  what  remedy  ? 
Sir  Lane.  Yes,  I  have  almoft  dcvis'd  a  remedy  2 
Young  Flowerdale  is  fure  a  prifoner. 
IVeath.  Sure ;  nothing  more  fure. 
Sir  Lane.  And  yet  perhaps  his  uncle  hath  releasM 

him. 
Weath.  It  ipay  be  very  like;  no  doubt  be  hath. 
Sir  Lane.  Well  if  he  be  in  prifon,  Til  have  warrants 
To  'tach  my  daughter  ^  till  the  law  be  tried; 
For  I  will  fuc  him  upon  cozenage. 

IVeath.  Marry  may  you,  and  overthrow  him  too. 
Sir  Lane.  Nay  that's  not  fo ;  I  may  chance  to  be 
fcoff'd 
And  fentence  pad  with  him. 

s  .«*  a  Dowfabel,^^-—  ]  See  note  on  the  Comedy  of  Errors^  lad 
fcditp  vq).  ii.  p.  2x3.    Stebvbns. 

^  -—  Af  an  could chance-^^  An  for  one.     As  one  fiiould  chance 
^  fee,  &c.    The  old  copy  reads  I  think  corrupcedly — as  am. 

Malome. 
'  ^^*yu^  mf  daughter — ]  To  ^z/fl-f*  or  apprehend  her. 

Malqns. 

Wcaib, 
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IVeath.  Believe  mc,    io  it  may;   therefore  take 

heed. 
Sir  Lane.  Well  howfoevcr,  yet  I  will  have  war- 
rants ; 
In  prifoD,  or  at  liberty,  all's  one*; 
You  will  help  to  ferve  them,  matter  Weathercock  ? 

SCENE.     II. 
Afirett  in  London. 

Enter  Af»  Fkwerdale. 

A/.  FUnv.  A  plague  of  the  devil !  the  devil  tab 
the  dice !  the  dice  and  the  devil  and  his  dam  go 
together  !  Of  all  my  hundred  golden  angels,  I  have 
not  left  me  one  denier.  A  pox  of  conuj  ajhe*! 
What  ihall  I  do  ?  I  can  borrow  no  more  of  my  cre- 
dit :  there's  not  any  of  my  acquaintance,  man  nor 
boy,  but  1  have  borrowjcd  more  or  lefs  of.  I  would 
I  knew  where  to  take  a  good  purfe,  and  go  elear 
away ;  by  this  light  Til  venture  for  it.  GodVKd| 
my  fitter  Delia  :  I'll  rob  her,  by  this  hand. 

Enter  Delia  and  Artichoke. 

Del.  I  pr*y thee,  Artichoke,  go  not  fo  fall ; 
The  weather's  hot,  and  I  am  fometbing  weary. 

Art.  Nay  I  warrant  you,  miftrefs  Deli^,  111  not 
tire  you  with  leading ;  we'll  go  an  extreme  moderate 
pape. 
'    M.  Flow.  Stand  j  deliver  your  purfe. 

Art.  O  lord,  thieveis,  thieves!       j[Exii  Artichoke. 

M.  Fhw.  Come,  come,   your  purfe  ;    lady,  your 
purfe. 

■  —  A  fojtsf  come^  a  five!)  At  hazard,  tlie  plMjtnbtcpentiy^ 
fs  tlicy  are-cailing,  invocatc  the  dice.     Maioi^i, 

Deh 
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Del.  That  voice  I  have  heard  often  before  this 
time* 
What,  brother  Flowerdale  become  a  thief! 

M.  Flow.  Ay,  plague  on*t,  I  thank  your  father : 
but  fitter. 
Come,  your  money^  come,    "S^Tiat ! 
The  world  muft  find  n:>e ;  I  am  born  to  Ihre ; 
*Tis  not  a  fin  to  Ileal,  where  none  will  give. 

DeL  O  God,  is  all  grace  banifh'd  from  thy  heart  ? 
Think  of  the  fhame  that  doth  attend  this  fad. 

M.  Fhw.  Shame  me  no  ihames*    Come^  give  n;ie 
yor^r  purfe ; 
ru  bind  you,  fitter,  left  I  fare  the  worfe. 

Del.  No,  bind  me  not :  hold,  there  is  all  I  have; 
And  would  that  money  would  redeem  thy  fiisme. 

Enter  Oliver^  Sir  Anbury  md  Jrtichoke. 

at 

Art.  Thieves,  thieves,  thieves  ! 

OIL  Thieves !  where  man  ?  why  how  now,  miC- 
trefs  Delia.     Ha'  you  yliked  to  been  vrobb'd  i 

Del.  No,  matter  Oliver ;  'tis  matter  Flowerdale  ; 
he  did  but  jett  with  me. 

Oli.  How,  Flowerdale,  that  (coundrel?  Sirrah, 
you  meien  us  well ;  vang  thee  that  *.     [^Strikes  him. 

M.  Fhw.    Well,    fir,   HI  not  meddle  wth  you,  ' 
«  becaufe  I  have  a  charge. 

DeL  Here  brother  Flowerdale,  FU  lend  you  this 
fame  money. 

M.  Flow.  I  thank  you,  fitter. 

OIL  I  wad  you  were  yfplit  ^  an  you  let  the  mefifel 
have  a  penny ;  but  fince  you  cannot  keep  it,  chil 
keep  it  myfclf. 

*  — —  vang  thee  that.J  To  vang  in  the  DeTonfhlre  jargon  is  ta 
take  or  receive.    Malone. 

•  /«M7ii4/jftf«  iCfr^yfpHt,— ]  In  the  Wcftem  dialed^  is  fre- 
quently prefixed  to'partktples  pafiite,  aaybeeo,  yd<»ie|  Zee,  So 
in  Ben.Jonfoa's  Taieofa  TwB: 

**  Th  re  is  John  Clay  who  lijfiund  Atwiy.** 
See  Junii£/yW.  letter  Y.    wai.okb« 

Sir 


I' 
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Sir  A'ik  *Ti$  pity  to  relieve  him  in  this  fort, 
Who  makes  a  triumphant  life  his  daily  fport '. 

DeL  Brother^  you  fee  how  all  men  cenfure  yoir. 
Farewcl ;  and  I  pray  God  amend  your  life. 

Oli.  Come,  chil  bring  you  along,  and  you,  fafc 
enough  from  twenty  fuch  fcoundrcls  as  thick  a  one 
is.  Farewcl  and  be  hanged,  zyrrah,  as  I  think  fo 
thou  wilt  be  Ihortly*    Come,  fir  Arthur. 

[^Exeunt  all  but  M.  Flower  dale. 

M.  Flow..  A  plague  go  with  you  for  a  kerfcy  rafcal. 
This  De'nlhire  man  I  think  is  made  all  of  pork : 
His  hands  made  only  for  to  heave  up  packs  ; 
His  heart  as  fat  and  big  as  is  his  face ; 
As  differing  far  from  all  brave  gallant  minds. 
As  I  to  ferve  the  hogs,  and  drink  with  hinds ; 
As  I  am  very  near  now.     Well  what  remedy  ? 
When  money,  means,  and  friends,  do  grow  fo  fmall. 
Then  farewel  life,  and  there's  an  end  of  all.  \ExiU 

SCENE      III. 

Another  Jlreet. 
Before  Civet* s  houfe. 

Efiler  Fhnverdale  Senior^  Luce,  like  a  Dutch  Frew,  Civet 

and  Frances. 

Civ.  .By  my  troth,  God-a-mercy  for  this,  good 
Chriftopher.  I  thank  thee  for  my  maid  ;  I  like  her 
very  well.     How  doft  thou  like  her,  Frances  ? 

*  tFho  makes  a  triumphant .  life  his  daily  Jport,']  If  there  were 
any  authority  for  fuch  a  word,  we  roieht  b^ter  read, 

V^ho  makes  a  trom^ant  life  hit  daily  fiwrt. 
i.e.  9i  cheating  Wit  ^^(romtromper^  Fr.  to  oeceive.     Ma  lokc* 

•r*.  a  triumphant  Ufe^  ]  i.  e.  a  life  pafs^d  in  gaming^  in  look- 
ing for  triumphs^  which  we  now  call  trumps.  So  in  Jut^  snd 
Cletfatra^  laib  edit.  vol.  rWu  p.  269 : 

<*  Pack'd  cards  with  Cie(ar,  ^nipta/J/a^e  my  glory 
^<  Unto  an  enemy^s /r/»0i^i&.*[    St££ybn8, 

FrMi 
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Fran.  In  good  fadncfs,  Tom,  very  well,  excellent 
well ;  (he  fpeaks  fo  prettily  :— I  pray  what's  your 
name  } 

Luce*  My  name,  forfooth,  be  called  Tanikin. 

Fran.  By  my  troth  a  fine  name.  O  Tanikin^  you 
are  excellent  for  dreffing  one's  head  a  new  falhioQ. 

Luce.  Me  fall  do  every  ting  about  de  head. 

Civ.  What  countrywoman  is  Ihe,  Kefter  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  A  Dutch  woman,  fir. 

Civ.  Why  then  ihe  is  outlandifh,  is  ihe  not  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  Ay,  fir,  flie  is. 

Fran.  O  then  thou  canit  tell  how  to  help  me  to 
cheeks  and  ears  *. 

Luce.  Yes,  miftrefs,  very  well. 

FIffW.  Sen.  Cheeks  and  ears  !  why,  miilrefs  Frances, 
want  you  cheeks  and  ears  ?  methioks  you  have  very 
fair  ones. 

Fran.  Thou  art  a  fool  indeed.  Tom,  thou  knoweft 
what  1  mean. 

Civ.  Ay,  ay,  Kefter ;  *tis  fuch  as  they  wear  a'  their 
heads.  I  pr'ythee.  Kit,  have  her  in,  and  ihew  her 
my  houfe. 

Fhw.  Sen.  I  will,  fir.     Come  Tanikin. 

Fran.  O  Tom,  you  have  not  buiTed  me  to-day, 
Tom. 

Civ.  No  Frances,  we  muft  not  kifs  afore  folks. 
God  fave  me,  Franke.  See  yonder ;  my  fitter 
Delia  is  come. 

Enter  Delia  and  Artichoke. 


How  do  ,you  like 


r 

> 


Welcome,  good  fiiler. 

Fran.  Welcome,  good  fifter. 
the  tire  of  my  head  ? 

Del.  Very  well,  fifler. 

^  .m^^mm  tbm  canft  teU  Imv  t»  hih  me  to  cheeks  and  can.]  PfD«' 
Ubhr  the  name  of  a  haui*dre(t  tm  worn.    1Iai.oki« 

Civ. 
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Civ.  I  am  glad  y<niVc  come,  filler  Delia^  to  give 
order  for  fuppcr :  tbcy  will  be  here  foon. 

JrL  Ay,  but  if  good  luck  had  not  ferv'd,  Ihe 
had  not  been  here  nofv..  Filching  Flowcrdale  had 
Jifce  to  have  peppered  us  :  but  for  tnaiter  Oliver,  vvc 
had  been  robb'd. 

D^L  Peace,  iirrab,  no  more* 

Flazv.  Sen.  Robb'd  !  by  whom  ? 

Art.  Marry  by  none  but  by  Flowerdale;  he  i$ 
turned  thief* 

Civ.  By  my  faith,  bat  that  is  not  well>  but  God 
be  praised  for  ydur  efcape*  Will  you  draw  near, 
fifter? 

Flow.  Sen.  Sirrah,  corue  hither.  Would  Flower- 
dale,  he  that  was  my  mafter,  have  robbed  you  ?  I 
pr'ytbee  cell  me  true. 

Art.  Yes  i'faith,  even  that  Flowcrdale  that  was  thy 
irurfter. 

Flow.  Sen.  Hold  thee ;  there  is  a  French  crown, 
and  fpeak  no  more  o£  this.  [^Afide. 

Art.  Not  I,  not  a  wofd, — Now  do  I  fmell  knavery: 
in  every  purfe  Flowcrdale  takes,  he  is  half;  and  givei 
me  this  to  keep  counfel  :— not  a  word,  !• 
'    Flcrw.  Sen.  Why  God-a-^mercy. 

Fran.  Sifter,  look  here ;  I  have  a  new  Dutch  maid, 
0nd  flie  fpeaks  fo  fine,  it  would  do  your  heart 
good. 

Civ.  How  do  you  like  her,  fifter  ? 

Bel.  I  like  your  maid  well. 

Civ.  Well,  dear  filler,  will  you  draw  near,  and 
give  directions  for  fupper  ?  Guefts  will  be  here  prc- 
icntly. 

Del.  Yes,  brother ;  lead  the  way,  FU  follow  you. 

[^Exeunt  all  but  Delia  and  LMce% 
Hark  you,  Dutch  frow,  a  ^ord*  - 

i>^    Vat  U  your  vill  wit  me  ? 

DeU  Siftet  Luos,  'tis  Jiot  your  biDkif^u  langu^^ 
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KTor  this  fame  habit^  can  difguife  your  face 
From  I  that  know  you. .  Pray  tell  me,  what  means 
this. 
Luce.  Sifter,  I  fee  you  know  nie;  yet  befccret..^ 
Xhis  borrowe'd  (hapc  that  I  have  ta*en  upon  me. 
Is  but  to  keep  myfelf  a  fpace  unknown. 
Both  from  my  father,  and  my  neareft  friends ; 
Until  1  fee  how  time  will  bring  to  pafs 
The  defperate  courfe  of  mafter  Flowerdale. 

Deli  O  he  is  worfe  than  bad ;  t  pr'ythee  leave 
him; 
And  let  not  once  tliy  heart  to  think  on  him. 

Luce.  Do  not  perfwade  trie  once  to  fu'ch  a  thought. 
Imagine  yet  that  he  is  Worfe  than  naught ; 
Yet  one  hoiir^s  time '  may  all  that  ill  undo 
That  all  his  former  life  did  run  into. 
Therefore,  kind  lifter,  do  not  difclofe  my  eftate ; 
If  e'er  his  heart  doth  turn,  'tis  he*er  too  hte. 

Del.  Well,  feeing  np  counfel  can  remove  your 
mind, 
1*11  n^bt  difclofe  you  that  are  wilful  blind. 

Luce.  Delia,  I  thank  you.     I  now  muft  pleafe  her 
eyes, 
My  fitter  Frances*  neither  fair  nor  wife.       \Exeunt. 

'  Tet  0ne  good  time^^^'^  Thus  the  folios  and  the  modern  edi^ 
cions.    The  quarto  reads  : 

Yet  one  lovers  time  — 
•   apparently  a  mifprint  for  hcur'%^  which  in  the  old  fpelling  was 
Oner's.     MaLONB. 
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A  C  *r    V.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Street  b^e  Civet's  houft. 

-  Enter  M*  Flower  JaU. 

M.  Flow*  On'  goes  he  that  knows  no  end  of  hif 
journeyi  I  have  pafs'd  the  very  utmoft  bounds  of 
ihifting ;  1  have  no  courfe  now  but  to  ha'ng  myfeif. 
I  have  liv'd  fince  yefterday  two-  otlbclt  on  a  fpicc- 
cake  I  bad  at  a  burial  ^  ;  and  for  drink,  I  got  it  at 
an  ale-houfe  among  poFters,  fuch  as  will  bear  out  a 
man  if  he  have  ho  money  indeed  ;  I  mean-*outof 
their  companies,  for  they  are  men  of  good  carriage  ^ 
Who  comes  here?  the  two  coney- citchers  *  thai 
won  all  my  money  of  me-  Til  try  if  tbeyll  lend  nae 
any* 

lEnter  Dick  and  Ralph.. 

What  maifer  Riehard,  how  do  you  .>  How  d&ft  xhaa^ 
Ralph  ?  By  God,  gentlemen,  the  world  grows  bare 
with  me ;  will  you  do  as  moch  as  knd  me  an  anget 
between  you  both  ?  You  know,  you  won  a-  Imnditd 
ofme  the  other  day. 

Ralph.  How  !  an  angel  ^  Grod  damn  ua  if  we  toft 
not  every  penny  within  an  hotir  after  tbcHi  wertgonc* 

4  —  a  fpice-cdke  Ihkd  at  a  buTiat ;  ] '  The  ufiittl  ttttertuiinieiC 
at  ancient  funerals.— Rich  cakes  were  given  to  the  motimekSy 
poorer  ones  diftributed  to  the  popuiacei  among  whom  thrPtDdigpl' 
a))pears  to  have  been  one.    Stbevens. 

s  — for  they  are  men  of  good  carriage.]  A.  quibble  betveeen  tat^ 
lying  hur dens ^  And  demeatiour^     Malonb. 

The  fame  quibble  occurs  in  Romeo  and  Juliet.  See  laft  edit* 
vol.  x;  p.  4.1.    Stebvbns. 

*  -..^  the  two  coney-catchersj  ""^  j  A  coney-catcher  was  a  cheat  i 
a  gambler.    Ma  lone. 

See  note  on  the  Merry  Wives  ofWindfor^  laft  edit*  voL  u  ^  %t%. 

Steevj^s* 
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Kf.  Fhw.  I  pr'ythee  lend  roe  fo  much  as  will  pay 
iPor  my  fupper :  I'll  pay  you  again>  as  I  am  a  gcn^ 
tieman, 

Ralph,  rfaitb^    we  have   not  a  farthings   not  a 
mite. 
1  wodder  at  it,  mafter  Floweirdale^    • 
You  will  io  carclefly  undo  youtfelf. 
Why  you  will  lofe  inolre  money  in  an  hour. 
Than  any  honeft  man  fpends  in  a  year. 
For  ihame  betake  you  to  fome  honeft  trade^ 
And  live  nok  thus  fo  like  a  vagabonds 

\EMmi  Did  and  Ralj>bk 

M,  Pbiv.  A  vagabond  indeed ;.  more  villains  you  t 
They  give  me  cobnfel  that  firft  cozened  me. 
Thofe  devils  firft  brought  me  to  thiis  I  am^ 
And  being  thus>  the  firft  that  do  me  wrong. 
Well,  yet  I  have  one  friend  left  me  in  ftore. 
t*^ot  far  from  hence  there  dwells  a  cockatrice  % 
One  that  I  firft  put  in  a  fattin  gown  ; 
And  not  a  tooth  that  dwells  within  her  head, 
But  ftands  me  at  the  leaft  in  twenty  pound : 
Her  will  I  viiit  now  my  coin  is  gone ; 
And  as  I  take  it  here  dwells  the  gentlewoman.  [J?//^r^^. 
What  ho»  is  miftrefs  Apricock  within  ? 

Eni€r  Rsffian^ 

Bjif.  What  fawcy  rafcafs  that  which  knocks  fo 
bold  > 
0,  is  it  you>  old  fpcnd-thrift  ?  Are  you  here  > 
One  that  is-turned  cozener  *bout  the  town  ? 
My  miftrefs  faw  you,  and  fends  this  word  by  me ; 
Either  be  packing  quickly  from  the  door, 

^  '  Ntt  far  from  hence,  tbpre  dnjoells  acppVatrM^e^J.A  harlot.  S(> 
itiihc  QurlHornkooky  by^Deckcr,  1609:—  *'  provide  your- 
'Ifelf  a  lodging  by  the  water-iide ;  for  above  the  convenience  that 
it  biifigi  toihun  ihoulder^clappine,  and  to  (faip  away  your  cothatrU^' 
hetimes  m  the  morning,  it  ad£y  ^q**  Cot^rave  renders  t|^ 
Woid  by  F«/4Ujtf.    Malon^* 

LU  Or 


I 


Si6     L  O  N  D  O  N  ,  P  R  O  D  I  G  A  L. 

Or  you  Ihall  have  fuch  a  greeting  fent  you  ftraigbf 
As  you  will  little  like  on  :  you  had  bed  be  gone. 

[Elk. 
M.  Flow.  Why  fo,  this  is  as  it  ihould  be ;  being 
poor. 
Thus  art  thou  ferv'd  by  a  vile  painted  whore. 
Well,  fince  thy  damned  crew  do  fo  abufe  thee, 
ril  try  of  honeft  men,  how  they  will  ufe  mc. 

Enter  an  ancient  Citizen. 

Sir,  I  befeech  you  to  take  compaflion  of  a  man  ;  ose 
whofe  fortunes  have  been  better  than  at  this  inftant 
they  feem  to  be  :  but  if  I  mrght  crave  of  you  fo 
much  little  portion  as  would  bring  me  to  my  friends, 
I  would  reft  thankful  umil  1  had  requited  fo  great 
a  courtefyrf 

Cit.  Fie,  fie,  j^oung  mon  !  this  courfe  is  very  bad. 
Too  many  fuch  have  we  about  this  city  ; 
Yet  for  1  have  not  feen  you  ii>  this  fort. 
Nor  noied  you  to  be  a  common  beggar. 
Hold ;  there^s  an  angel  to  bear  your  charges  down. 
Go  to  your  friends ;  do  not  oti  this  depend  : 
Such  bad  beginnings  oft  have  worfer  end. 

[£r//  Qtiz4^ 

M.  Flow.  Worfer  end  !  nay,  if  it  fall  out  no  worfe 
than  in  old  angels,  1  care  nor.  Nay,  now  I  have 
had  fuch  a  fortunate  beginning,  I'll  not  let  a  fix- 
penny  purfe  cfcape  me  *  : — By  the  mafs  here  comes 
another. 

Enter  a  Citizen^ s  Wife  and  a  Servant  'Xith  a  torch  bcfv 

her. 

■ 

God  blefs  you,  fair  miftrefs.  Now  would  it  plcajc 
you,  gentlewoman,  to  look  into  the  wants  of  a  poor 

*  —  77/  not  Jet  a  fixpcnny  purfe  efcape  wr.]  lo  the  firft  part  of 
AT.  Henry  ir.  Gadfljill  fays  he  is  joined  with  no  **  Iod^  llaff/f- 
fenny  ftrikcw."  See  note  on  this  paflbgc,  laft  edit.  vol.  v.  p.  296, 
&c.    Stbbvsns. 

gen- 
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gcnricman,  a  younger  brother,  I  doubt  not  but  God 
will  treblfe  reftore  it  back  again  ;  one  that  never 
before  this  time  demanded  penny,  half- penny,  nor 
farthing. 

C/7.  Wife.  Stay,  Alexander,  Now  by  my  troth  a 
very  proper  man ;  and  'tis  great  pity.  Hold,  my 
friend;  there's  all  the  money  I  have  about  me,  a 
couple- of  (hillings^  and  God  Wefs  thee. 

Af.  Flow.  N-ow  God  thank  you,  fweet  lady.  If 
you  have  any  friend,  or  garden-howfe  *  where  you 
may  employ  a  poor  gentleman  as  your  friend,  I  am 
yours  to  command  in  all  fecret  fervice. 

Ctt.  Wife.  I  thank  you  good  friend ;  I  pr'ythee  let 
me  fee  that  again  J  g^vc  thee;  there  is  one  of  them 
a  brafs  Ihilling :  give  me  them,  and  here  is  half  a 
crown  in  goW.  {^Ht  gives  the  money  to  her."]  Now  out 
upon  thee,  rafcal;  fecret  fervice  I  what  doft  thou 
make  of  me?  It  were  a  good  deed  to  have  thee 
whipped  c  Now  i  haye  my*  money  agatn,  I'll  fee  thee 
hang'd  before  I  ^ive  thee  a  penny.  Secret  fervice !  — 
On,  good  Ak;jcandcr. 

{^Exeunt  CrtizerCs  Wife  and  Servant. 

M.  FUw.  This  \%  villainous  luck ;  t  perceive  dif- 

honefty  will  not  thrive.     Here  comes  more.     God 

forgive  me,  fir  Arthur  and  maflser  Oliver.  Afor-e  God 

rjl  fpeak  to  them. 

Enter  Sir  Anhw*^  and  Oliver. 

God  fave  you,  fir  Arthur ;  God  favc  you^  gaafter 
Oliver. 

07/.  Beea  you  there.,  zirrat  ?  come  will  you  ytakea 
yourfelf  to  your  tools^  coyftrel  ? 

*  —  ^r  garden  houfe, — '\  So  in  Greene  in  Cpnceipt^  1 598  :— 
**  a  garden^oufe  liavine  round  ahouc  it  many  flowers  and  miich 
deflowring."  Many  ofthe  illicit  meetings  between  the  fezes  in 
fcrmcr  times  appear  to  have  happened  in  chefe  receptacles. 

Stsbvbns. 

L  1  5  M.  Flow. 
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Af.  Flm-  Nay,  mafter  OUvtr,  Pll  not  fight 
you. 
Alas^  (ir,  yqu  l^oow  it  was  not  my  doings  ; 
It  was  only  a  plot  to  get  fir  Lancelot's  daughter  :    ^ 
By  Qod  I  never  meant  yon  barm. 

Olif  And  where  is  the  gentlewoman  thy  wife^ 
mezel?  where  is  flie,  zirrabr  ha? 

M.  Flow*  By  my  troth,  mafter  Oliver,  fick,  very 
iick  :  and  God  is  my  ji)dge,  I  know  not  what  means 
to  mai^e  for  her,  good  gentlewoman. 

0/r.  Tell  me  true }  is  ibe  fick  ?  tell  me  true,  ich 
*vifc  thee. 

M.  FloTfff  Yes  Yaitb,  I  tell  you  true,  mafter  Oliver  2 
if  you  would  do  me  the  (mall  kindnefs  but  to  lend 
me  forty  ihlllings,  fo  God  help  me,  I  will  pay  you 
ib  foop  as  my  ability  ihall  ipal^e  me  able;-*— as  I  am 
a  gentleman. 

Oti.  Well,  thou  zaift  thy  wife  is  zick  ;  hold, 
there's  vorty  Ihillings ;  give  it  to  thy  wife.  Look  thou 
give  it  her,  or  I  fhall  zo  veeze  thee ',  thou  wert  not 
zo  veezed  this  zeven  year ;  look  to  it. 

Sir  Artb.  Tfaith,  mailer  Oliver,  'tis  in  vaiQ 
*ro  give  to  him  that  never  thinks  of  her. 

OU*  Well,  would  chc  could  yvind  it, 

M*  Flow.  I  tell  you  true,  fir  Arthur,  a^  I  am  a 
gentleraan. 

Qlu  Well,  farewel  zVrrah  :  come,  fir  Arthur. 

[FiXiunt  Sir  Jrtbur  and  OSfJfK 

M  fXw.  By  the  lord,,  this  is  excellent ;  * 
Five  golden  angels  compafs'd  in  ^q  hour  :* 
If  this  trade  hold.  Til  never  feek  a  new. 
Welcome,  fweet  gold,  and  be^ary  adieu. 

Enter  Flower  dak  Junior  and  Flower  dale  Senior. 
Fhw.  Jun.  See,  Kefter,  if  you  can  find  the  houfe, 

•  —  »  vecrc  /^^,— }  i.  e,  fcaze,  orfhetfe.    Sec  note  on  tl^ 
Timing  rfa  ^rrw^  l^ft  edit,  vol.  iii.  p,  ^95,  &c,    Steevehs. 
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Af.  FZswf.  Who's  here  ?  My  uncle,  and  my  man 
Kefter  ?  By  the  mafs  'tis  thej^  How  do  you  uncle  ? 
how  doll  thou,  Kefter  ?  By  my  troth,  uncle,  you 
muft  needs  lend  me  fomc  money^  The  poor  gentle- 
woman my  wife,  fo  God  help  me,  is  very  uck:  I 
was  robb'd  of  the  hundred  angels  you  gave  me  ;  they 
are  gone. 

Flaw.  Jutu  Ay,  they  are  gone  indeed*  Come,  Kef- 
ter, away. 

M  Finv.  Nay,  uncle;  do  you  hear,  good  uoclef 

Flow.  Jhh.  Out,  hyppcrite,  I  will  not  hear  thee 
fpeak :  come,  leavq  him,  Keifter, 

Af.  FUnv.  I^eft^r^  ^oncft,  K^eiier* 

Flffiv^  Setu  Sir,  I  have  nought  to.  fay  to  you«  Open 
the  door  to  me,  'KiJi :  thou  had'ft  beft  lock  it  fall,  for 
there's  a  falfe  knave  without. 

[Flower dale  Senior  and  Flomerdale  junior  go  in. 

M.  FhzVm  You  ar^e  an  old  lying  rafcal,  fo  you  arc.  . 

Enter  J  frorn  CheCs  hufe^  Lnc€. 

Luce.  Vat  is  de  matter  ?  Vat  be  you,  yonker? 

M.  Flow.  By  this  light  a  Dutch  Frow ;  they  fay 
they  are  called  kind.     By  this  light,  I'll  try  her. 

Luce.  Vat  bin  you,  yonker  ?  why  do  you  not  fpeak? 

M*  Flow*  By  my  troth,  fweet  heart,  a  poor  gen- 
tleman that  would  defire  of  you,  if  ic  (land  with  your 
liking,  the  bounty  of  your  purfe. 

Re-enter  Flomerdale  Senior. 
tuce.  O  hear  God  !  fo  young  an  armin  ' ! 

*  —  open  the  doer  to  my  lun,]  Thus  all  the  copies.  It  appears 
>n  a  former  fcene  that  Luce  aflumed  the  name  of  Tanikin^  to 
whom  Flowenlale  Sen*  I  believe,  here  addreiTes  himfelf.  The 
author  therefore,  I  fuppofe,  wrote-^Open  the  door  to  me^  'JCt'n ; 
!•€.  Taniiin.     Ma  LONE. 

'  —-/o young  an  armin  !]  i.  c.  a  beggar,  Jrm  in  Dutch  fignifies 
poor  and  needy.  So  arm^worden  to  grow  poor— arffi-zn^i^/i  to  em- 
poTerllh.    Stbbvans. 

L  1  4  At  Flow. 
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M»  Flozv.  Armin,  fweet-heart  ?  I  know  not  what 
you  mean  by  that ;  but  I  am  almoft  a  beggar. 

Ijfce.  Are  you  not  a  married  man  ?  vere  bin  your 
vife  ?  Here  is  all  I  have ;  take  dis, 

M,  Fhw.  What  gold,  yoyng  frow  ?  this  is  brave. 

Flow.  Sen.  If  he  have  any  grace,  he'll  now  repents 

Luce.  Why  fpeaj^  you  not  ?  vere  be  your  vife  ? 

M  Flow*  Dead,   dead ;    Ihe's  dead,  'tis  Ihe  hath 
undone  me.    Spent  me  all  I  had^  and  ]cept  rafcals 
under  my  ho(^  to  brave  me. 
'^Luce,  Did  youiife  her  veil  ? 

M  Flow.  Ufe  her !  there's  never  a  gentlewoman  in 
England  could  he  better  ufed  than  I  did  her/  I 
cduld  but  coach  her;  her  diet  flood  me  in  forty  pound 
a  inonth  :  but  flie  is  dead  ^  and  in  her  grave  my  care3 
are  buried.  '    '  • 

Luce.  Irideed  dat  vas  not  fcone  *. 

'Fhtv.  Sen.  He  is  turn'd  more  devil  than  he  was 
before.     '  /  ^ 

M.  Flow.  Thou  doft  belong  to  mafter  Civet  bcrci 
doft  thou  not?-  '       -    ' 

Luce.  Yes,  me  do, 

M.  Flow.  Why  there's  it !  there's  not  a  handful  of 
plate  but  belongs  to  me,  God's  my  judge,  if  I  had 
fuch  a  wench  as  thou  art,  there's  never  a  man  in 
England  would  make  more  of  her^  than  I  would  do-< 
io  ihe  had  any  flock. 

[mthin,  O,  why  Tanikin. 

Luce.  Stay ;  one  doth  call ;  I  fhall  come  by  and  by 
again.  [£xi/. 

M.  Flow.  By  this  hand,  this  Dutch  wench  is  in 
love  with  me.  Were  it  not  admirable  to  make  her 
fteal  all  Civet's  plate,  and  run  away  ? 

*  Indeed  dat  nfas  not  fcone.]  There  is  here,    I  believe,  fomc 
corruption.    I^uce  fays  below — **  dat  is  not' good  ;    dat  is  twf 
Jcen.''*    The  ft;;ie  word  Was  probably  meant  in  both  places. 

MAtONE. 


LONDON    PRODIGAL.      s%t 

Flow.  Sen.  It  were  beaftly.     O  mafter  Flowcrdale, 
Have  you  no  fear  of  God,  nor  confcience  ? 
What  do  you  mean  by  this  vile'courfe  you  take? 

M.  Flew.  What  do  I  mean  ?  why,  to  live';  that  I 
inean. 

Flow.  Sen.   To  live  in  this  fort  ?   Fie  upon  the 
courfe : 
Your  life  doth  Ihow  you  nre  a  very  coward* 
,  M.  Flozu.  A  coward  !  I  pray  in  what?  •  • 

FUnv.  S^n.  Why  you  will  borrow  fix-pence  of  a  boy, 

Af.  Flow.  'Snails,  is  there  fuch  cowardice  ia 
that  ?  I  dare  borrow  it  of  a  man,  ay,  and  of  the 
tailed  man  in  England,— if  he  will  lend  it  me  j  let 
me  borrow  it  how  I  pan,  and  let  them  come  by  it 
how  they  dare;  And  it  is  well  known,  \  might  bat-e 
rid  out '  a  hundred  times  if  I  would,  fo  I  might. 

FlffU).  Sen.  It -was  not  want  of  will,  but  cowardice. 
There  is  nope  that  lends  to  you,  but  kpow  they 

gain  : 
And  what  is  that  but  only  Health  in  you  ? 
Delia  might  hang  you  now,  did  not  her  heart 
Take  pity  of  you  for  her  lifter's ^ake. 
Go  get  you  hence,  left  lingering  here  your  ftay. 
You  fall  into  their  hands  you  look  not  for. 

itt  Flow,  ril  tarry  here,  'till  the  Dutch  frow  comes, 
}f  all  the  devils  in  hell  were  here. 

[^Flower dak  Senior  goes  in  to  Civet* s  houfe. 

^ter  Sir  Lancelot,  Adqfier  IVeathercocky  and  Artkboke. 

Sir  Lane.  Where  is  the  door  ?  are  we  not  paft  it. 
Artichoke  ? 

Art.  By  the  mafs  here's  one;  Til  afk  him.  Do 
you  hear,  fir  ?  What,  ate  you  fo  proud  ?  Do  you 
bear  ?  Which  is  the  way  to  mafter  Civet's  houfe  ? 

?  —  I mi^bt  have  ndroxxi — ]  i.  €•  !  might  hare  been  a  high* 
fraymao,  this  fraternity  always  travelling  on  borfeback. 

'  '.     '      i     '    '   ■  StE£VEIV8. 

What, 
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What,  will  you  not  ^ak  ?  O  me !  this  is  filcbii^ 
Flowerdalc. 

Sir  Lane.  O  wonderful !  is  this  lewd  villsun  here ) 
O  you  cheating  rogue^  you  cut-purfe,  cooey-cau:ber  I 
What  dkch,  you  villain,  is  my  daughter's  grave  ? 
A  cozening  rafca),  that  muft  make  a  witl^ 
Take  on  him  that  flridt  habit,  very  that^ 
When  he  (hould  turn  to  angel ;  a  dying  grace  \    . 
ril  father-in4aw  you,  fir,  m  make  a  will ; 
Speaks  villain,  wherci'a  my  daughc^  ? 
PoifonM,  I  warrant  you,  or  knock'd  o'  the  head ; 
And  to  sAmfe  good  maAer  Weathercock, 
Wilhi  hi$  £orgM  will,  aqd  maimer  Weathercock, 
To  makc^  my  grounded  Tefolucion  ^  ; 
Theft  tg  s^fe  the  De'^ihire  gi^ntlc^an  : 
Go ;  away  with  him  to  prifon. 

At  Flm.  Wherefore  to  prifon  ?  fir,  I  will  not  go. 

Enter  Civet  and  his  Wtfe^  Oliver^  Sir  Arthur^  Fhweride 
Senior  J  Flowerdale  Junior  ^  and  Delia. 

m 

Sir  tsnc^  O  here's  his  uncle :  welcome,  gentle- 
men, welcome  all.  Such  a  cozener,  geQtlemen,  a 
murderer  too,  for  any  thing  I  know  I  My  daughter 
is  miffing ;  hath  hp^n  lookM  for ;  cannot  be  found. 
A  vild  ]Upoo  t\ktt ! 

FlffWf  Jun.  He  is  my  kinfman,   though  his  Ufe 
'be  vile; 
Therefore,  in  God's  name,  do  with  him  what  you  will. 

*  7ak€  on  him  tha$Jirifi  bahit^  veiy  tbat^ 

Whin  hijhouid  turn  to  ftnget;  ft  dying  grace*']  Aflume  the 
feligidus  ap^ranoe  of  doine  a  munificent  aoion,  9jaA  while  y«t 
living,  and  in  health,  affedt  uie  |)enevolence  of  a  dving  Chriftiao, 
whofe  virtues  would  entitle  him '  to  eternsj  happineS. — Such  I 
tcHeve  is  the  meaning.    Malome. 

•  —  and  mt^fter  Weathercock. 

9V  make  m^ grounded  refolutiou ;  J  Thp  compoStor  probably 
caught  the  words  mafier  Weathercock  from  the  preceding  hoe,  and 
oaiimd  fomechiAg  here,  the  want  of  which  reodeis  this  paflage 
unintelligihle*'  i^r haps  the  author  wrote : 

—  and  iy  this  artifce 

To  JMi  my  grounded  re&lutioo.    Maloki* 

Sir  La9f* 
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Sir  Lane.  Marry  to  prifon. 

ik/.  Flow.  Wherefore  to  prifon }  ftiick^up  ^  I  pwa 
you  nothing. 

Sir  Lan.  Sring  forth  my  daughter  then ;  Away  wicl| 
him. 

M.  Flow.  Go  feek  your  daughter.  What  do  you 
lay  to  my  charge  ? 

Sir  Lane.  Sufpicion  of  murder.  Go ;  away  with 
him. 

M.  Flow.  Murder  your  dogs !  I  murder  youf 
daughter  ?  Come,  uncle>  I  know  you'll  bail  nSe. 

Fbnv.^Jun.  Not  J,  were  there  no  more  than  I  the 
gadler,  thou  the  prifoner. 

Sir  Lane.  Go ;  away  with  hiq}« 

Enter  Luce^ 

Luee.  O*  my  life  bear  :  where  will  you  ha*  de  man  ? 
Vat  ha*  de  yonker  done  ? 

Weath.  Woman,  he  hath  kiird  his  wife. 

LMce.  His  wife  !  dat  is  not  good ;  dat  is  not  feen. 

Sir  Lane.  Hang  not  upon  him^  hufwife  ;  if  you  do> 
V\\  lay  you  by  him. 

Luce.  Have  me  no  oder  way  dan  you  have  him  ^ : 
He  tell  me  dat  he  love  me  heartily. 

Fran.  Lead  away  my  maid  to  prifon !  why,  Tom, 
will  you  fuffer  that  i 

*  Wherefore  to  frifon  ?  fnick^up,]  Of  this  cant.phrafe  it  it 
not  eaiy  to  afcertain  the  meamng,  iboccurs  in  many  of  |he  old 
romedies.  So  \VLtbe  FUire^  by  £•  Sharpham,  161$:  ^  Whea 
they  fing  and  are  merry,  theq  uke  your  time  and  put  them  to  it. 
If  they  will  9  fo;  if  not »  \ttthtmfneak  up. 

Snick'Ufktm^  to  be  fynonymous  to  the  modern  expreffion— ^t 
and  bang  yourf elf.     M  a  L  ON  B  • 

For  all  the  intelligence  I  am  able  to  give  on  the  fubje£^  of  thia 
phrafey  iae  Eote  00'  fwelftb  Nghi^  lalf  edit.  toI.  iv.  p.  197* 

Stbiyeh^, 

*  Jia^f  me  no  oJer  way  dan  you  have  hm{\  \.  e.  wherever  he 
goet,  ril  go  along  with  him.  The  old  copies  are  manifeftly  cor- 
rupt.   They  all  rpad — Have  me  00  and  or  way  do  you  have  him, 

Malone. 

Cw. 
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Civ.  No,    by  your  leave,  father,   Ihe  is  no  va- 
grant: fhe  is  ray  wife's  chamber-maid,*  and  as  true 
as  the  fkin  between  any  man's  brows  herc^  * 
.  ■  5^  Lane.  Go  to,  you're  both  fook. 
Son  Civet,  of  my  life  this  is  a  plot ; 
Some  ftraggling  counterfeit  preferM  to  you. 
No  doubt  to  rob  you  of  your  plate  and  jewels  ;— * 
I'll  have  you  led  away  to  prifon,  trull. 

Luce.  I  am  no  trull,  neither  outlandifli  frow : 
Nor  he  nor  I  ihall  to  the  prifon  go. 
Know  you  me  now  ?  nay,  never  ftand  amazM. 

[Throrvs  of  her  Duuh  drefs. 
Father,  I  know  I  have  offended  you ; 
And  though  that  duty  wills  me  bend  my  knees 
To  you  in  duty  and  obedience. 
Yet  this  way  do  I  turn,  and  to  him  yield 
My  lov«,  my  duty,  and  my  humblenefe. 

Sir  Lane.  Baftard  in  nature  !   kneel  to  fuch  a  flave  ? 

Luee.  O  matter  Flowerdale,  if  too  much  grief 
Have  not  flopped  up  the  organs  of  your  voice. 
Then  fpeak  to  her  that  is  thy  faithful  wife ; 
Or  dpth  contempt  of  me  thus  tie  thy  tongue  ? 
Tur«  not?way5  1  am  no  ^thiop. 
No  wanton  Creflid,'  tior  a  changing  He!en ; 
But  rather  one  made  wretched  by  thy  lofs. 
What !  turnM  thou  ftill  from  me  ?  O  then 
Ijguefs  thee  wofuU'ft  among  haplefs  mep. 

M.  fhw.  I  am  indeejl,  wife,  wonder  among  wives ! 
Thy  chaftity  and  virtue  hath  infus'd 
Another  foul  in  me,  red  with  defame. 
For  in  my  blulhing  cheeks  is  feen  my  Ihame. 

Sir  Lane.  Out  hypocrite !  I  charge  thee  trufl  him  not, 

^  •*—  iftiii  as  true  as  thejkln  between  any  mam^s  hr^ws  here,}  Ai 
true  as  the  (kin  between  hi^  brows,  is  yet  a  proverbial  ezpreffion. 

Malonb. 

Gee  Much  Ado  aheut  Nothings  lad  ^edit*  voL  ti.  p.  326,  and 
Hamietf  vol.  x»  p.  ^52.     STfiEVEKi, 

Luce. 
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Lnce.  Not  truft  him  ?  By  the  hopes  of  afcer-bUfs^ 
I  know  no  forrow  can  be  compar'd  to  his. 
Sir  Lmc*  Well,  fince  thou  wert  ordain'd  to  beg- 

gary. 
Follow  thy  fortune  :  I  defy  thee,  I  *. 

O//.  I  wood  che  were  fo  well  ydouflcd  as  was  ever 
whire  cloth  in  a  tocking  mill  %  an  che  ha'  not  made 
me  weep. 

FhW'  Sen.  If  he  hath  any  grace^  he^ll  now  repent. 

Sir  Arth.  It  moves  my  heart. 

fVeath.  By  my  troth  I  muft  weep,  I  cannot  choofe. 

Flow.  Jun.  None  but  a  beaft  would  fuch  a  maid 
mifufe. 

M  Flow.  Content  thyfelf,  I  hope  to  win  his  favour. 
And  to  redeem  my  reputation  loft  2 
And,  gentlemen,  believe  me,  1  befeech  you ; 
I  hope  your  eyes  fhall  behold  fuch  a  change 
As  ftiall  deceive  your  expe£tation. 

0//.  I  would  che  were  yfplit  now,  but  che  believe 
him. 

Sir  Lane.  How  1  believe  him  ! 

tVeath.  By  the  mackins,  1  do. 

Sir  Lane,  What  do  you  think  that  e'er  he  will  have 
grace  ?  ^ 

Weath.  By  my  faith  it  will  go  hard. 

0//.  Well,  che  vote  ye,  he  is  changed  :  And,  maf- 
ter  Flowerdale,  in  hope  you  been  fo,  hold,  there's 
vorty  pound  toward  your  zetting  up.  What !  be  not 
afliamed ;  vang  it,  man,  vang  it :  be  a  good  hulband, 
loven  to  your  wife  ;  and  you  Ihall  not  want  for  vorty 
more,  I  che  vore  thee. 

Sir  Arlh^  My  means  are.  little,  but  if  you'll  fol- 
low me, 

*  —  /  defy  thecy  /  ]  i.  c.  I  refufe  to  receive  thee.  So  in  RomtQ 
and  Juliet : 

**  I  do  ifrfif  thy  comrtiiferation." 
Sfee  note  on  that  paiTage,  laft  edit.  vol.  x.  p.  151.     Stebven'S. 
■  in  a  tocking  w;7/, — ]  i.  e.  ducking  mill,  fulling  mill. 

OTBEVftNS. 

I  will 


i^6     LONDOJJ    t>RODlGAL 

.1  will  inftruft  you  in  my  i^left  power  s 

But  to  your  wife  I  give  this  diamond^ 

And  prove  true  diamond«>fair  in  all  your  life* 

Af.  Flow.  Thanks,  good  fir  Arthur :  mailer  Olivet 
You  being  my  enemy,  and  grown  fo  kind^ 
Binds  me  in  all  endeavour  to  reftore — 

OU.  What !  reftore  me  no  reftorings^  man ;  I  have 
Vorty  pound  more  for  Luce  here ;  vang  it :  zouth  cbil 
dcvy  London  elfe.  What,  do  you  think  rtic  a  mczcl 
or  a  fcouildrel,  to  throw  away  my  money  ?  Che  have 
•an  hundred  pound  more  to  pace  of  any  good  fpo- 
tatipm  I  hope  your  under  '  and  your  uncle  will  vol- 
low  my  zamples. 

Flow.  Jun.  You  have  guefsM  right  of  me  ;  if  he 
leave  off  this  courfe  of  life,  he  ihall  be  mine  heir. 

Sir  Lou.  But  he  ihall  never  get  a  groat  of  me^ 
A  cozener,  a  deceiver,  one  that  kill^ 
His  painful  father,  honeil  g^ntlemani 
That  pafs'd  the  fearful  danger  of  the  fea. 
To  get  him  livings  and  maintain  him  brave  '; 

fVeatk  What  hath  he  kill'd  his  father  ? 

Sir  Lane.  Ay^  iir,  with  conceit  of  his  vile  courfcSi 

'Fh».  Sen.  Sir,  you  are  mifinform'd. 

Sir  Lane.  Why,  thou  old  knave^  thou  told^il  me 
fo  thyfelf. 

Fkw.  Sen.  I  wrong'd  him  then  i  and  towards  my 
mafter^s  ftock 
There's  twenty  nobles  for  to  make  amends. 

M.  FUnv.  No,  Keiter,  I  have  trdtibled  thee^  and 
wrong'd  thee  more  $ 
What  thou  in  love  giv'il,  I  in  4ove  reftore. 

Fran.  Ha,  ha,  fiiter !    there  you  playM  bo«peep 

*  •—  /  h§pe  your  ander«*^]  ViiJer  is  evidently  a  oorniftion  (ot 
vaitr^  meaning  fir  Lancelot.    Percy. 

By—  your  undir  Olirer  perhaps  means  vour  firwmt ;  t.  e« 
■old  Flowordale,  who  attended  on  his  fon  in  Jifj^uifli.    Malove. 

^  "^  and  maintain  him  brave.]  And  fupport  hxm  in  fplembuf. 
Br0vg  anciently  fignified/ji^  as  iTeU  as  valiant.    M^toA. 

with 
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with  Tom.    What  {hall  I  give  her  toward  houihold  ? 
filler  Delia,  fliall  I  give  her  my  fan  ? 

Del.  You  were  beft  aft.  your  hufband. 

Fran.  Shall  I,  Tom  ? 

Civ.  Ay,  do,  Fraiike ;  111  buy  tbee  a  new  one 
with  a  longer  handle  \ 

Fran.  A  ruflfet  one,  Tom. 

Civ.  Ay,  with  ruffet  feathers. 

Fran.  Here,  fitter ;  there's  my  fan  toward  hovlhold^ 
to  keep  you  warm. 

Luce.  I  thank  you,  filler. 
(V  Weath.  Why  this  ii  well ;  and  toward  fair  Luce's 

Hock 
Here's  forty  ftiillings :  and  forty  good  ihillings  more^ 
I'll  give  her,  marry.    Come  fir  Lancelot, 
I  mud  have  you  friends. 

Sir  Lane*  Not  I :  all  this  is  counterfeit ;  he  wilt 
confucAe  it  were  it  a  milHon.  ^— 

FlffO).  Sen.  Sir,  what  ii  your  daughter's  dower  worth  ? 

Sir  Lane.  Had  flie  been  married  to  an  boneft  man^ 
It  had  been  better  than  a  thoufand  pound. 

Fbw.  Se^.  Pay  it  to  him,  and  111  give  you  my  bond 
To  make  her  jointure  better  worth  than  three. 

Sir  Lane.  Yoim:  bond,  fir !  why,  what  are  you  ? 

Ftffw.  Sen.  One  whofe  word  in  London,  tho'  I  faynt^ 
"Will  pafs  there  for  as  mifch  as  your». 

Sir  Lane.  Wert  not  thou  late  that  untbrift's  ferving- 
man  > 

ftltmr.  Sen.  Look  on  me  better,  now  my  fear  is  off: 
Ne'er  mufe,  m^n,  at  thitmetasnorphofy. 

Sir  Lane.  Mafter  Flowerdale  f 

M  Fhw.  My  father  r  O,  Ifliametolookonhimw 
Pardon,  dear  father,  the  follies  that  are*  pad. 

*  jfyj  3oy  Franh  ^  TU  lyy  thee  a  new  0nt^ih  a  l9Hg^  hemMe  J 
tans  ia  die  age  of  queen  Elizabeth  h«d  fSrequentIv  filver  bandies, 
and  other  i«luable  Ornaments.  .  The  u()per  part  or  them  was  com* 
pofed  of  feathers.  See  diflbrent  reprefentatidnt  of  ancient  funs  ti» 
the  toft  cditidn  ofBhakfpeart's.pIays^  Tol.-i,  ^kb}^   AiUiONg. 

Flom. 


558     LONDON    PRODIGAL 

Flow.  Sen.  Son,   fon,  I  do ;    and  joy  at  thi^  thjr 
change. 
And  applaud  thy  fortune  in  this  virtuous  maid. 
Whom  heaven  hath  fent  to  thee  to  fave  thy  foul. 

Luce.  This  addeth  joy  to  joy;    high  heaven  be 
.    praised. 

Weath.  Matter  Flowerdale,  welcome  from  death, 
good  matter  Flowerdale^  'Twas  faid  fo  here,  'twas 
faid  fo  here,  good  faith. 

Fhw.  Sen.  I  caus'd  that  rumour  to  be  fpread  myfetf, 
Becaufe  Fd  fee  the  humours  of  my  fon, 
Which  to  relate  the  circumftance  is  needlefs. 
And  firrah,  fee 

You  run  no  more  into  that  fame  difeafe  : 
For' he  that's  once  cur'd  of  that  malady. 
Of  riot,  fwearing,  drunkennefs,  and  pride^ 
And  falls  again  into  the  like  diftrets, 
That  4€vcfs  deadly,  doth  till  death  endure  : 
Such  men  die  mad,  as  of  a  calenture. 

M.  Flow.  Heaven  helping  me,  TU  hate  the  courfe 
as  hell. 

Fl(nv*  Jun.  Say  it,  and  do  it,  couiin,  all  is  well. . 

'&>  Lane.  Well,   being  in  hope  you^ll  prove  aa 
honeft  man, 
I  take  you  to  my  favour.     Brother  Flowerdale^ 
Welcome  with  all  my  heart :  I  fee  your  care 
Hath  brought  thefe  adts  to  this  conclufion. 
And  I  am  glad  of  it.   Come,  let's  in,  and  featt. 

Oli.  Nay  zoft  you  a  while.  You  promised  to 
make  fir  Arthur  and  me  amends  :  here  is  your  wifell 
daughter ;  fee  which  on  us  ihe'll  have. 

Sir  Lane.  A  God's  name,  you  have  my  good  will; 
.  get  hers. 

Oli.  How  fay  you  then,  damfel  ? 

i)el.  I,  fir,  am  yours. 

Oli.  Why,  then  fend  for  a  vicar,  and  chil  have  it 
difpatched  in  a  trice  ;  fo  chil. 

Ihl.  Pardon  me,  fir  ^  I  mean  that  I  am  yours 

In 
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In  love,  in  duty^  and  afiedion ; 

But  not  t^  love  as  wife  :  it  ihall  ne*er  be  faid^ 

Delia  was  buried  married,  but  a  maid. 

Sir  Arth.  Do  not  condemn  yourfclf  for  evcr>  vir- 
tuous fair ;  you  were  born  to  love. 

OIL  Why  you  fay  true,  fir  Arthur ;  Ihe  was  ybore 
to  it,  fo  well  as  her  mother  :— but  I  pray  you  fliow  US 
Ibme  zamples  or  reafons  why  you  will  not  marry  ? 

Del.  Not  that  1  do  condemn  a  married  life^^ 
(For  Vis  no  doubt  a  fandimonious  thing,) 
But  for  the  care  and  crofles  of  a  wife ; 
The  trouble  in  this  world  that  children  bring. 
My  vow's  in  heaven,  on  earth  to  live  alone ; 
Hufbands,  howfoever  good,  I  will  have  none. 

Oli.  Why  then,  che  will  live  a  bachelor  too.  Che 
zet  not  a  vig  by  a  wife,  if  a  wife  zet  not  a  vig  by  me^ 
—Come,  £all  s  go  to  dinner  ? 

Plow.  Sen.  To-morrow  I  crave  your  companies  in 
Mark-lane : 
To-night  we'll  frolick  in  matter  Civet's  houfe, 
And  to  each  health  drink  down  a  full  caroufe  '• 

3  To  this  play  the  author  of  a  comedy  called  ibe  SpemMrift^ 
il^hich  was  pnnted  in  17311  acknowledge  fome  obligati^s. 
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Per- 


Perfons  Reprefented. 

Sir  Godfrey  Plus,  brother-in-law  to  the  widow  Plus. 
Edmond,  fon  to  the  widow. 
,  Sir  Oliver  Muckhill,  a  rich  city  knight,  and  fmtor  to 
the  widow. 
Sir  John  Pennydub,  a  country  knight,    and  fuitor  19 

Mary. 
Sir  -^ndrew  Tipftaff,  a  courtier^  and  fuitor  to  Frances, 
George  Pyeboard,  afchohr. 
*  ^e  Sherif  of  London. 
Captain  Idle,  a  highwqymfln. 

Dogfon,  acatchpole. 

Corporal  O^thy  a  vainglorious  fellow. 

Nicholas  St.  Antlings,     ^   .^^^  ^^  ^  .  pi      ^ 

Simon  St.  Mary-Ovenes,  \  ^.  Godfrey. 

Frailty,  J  "^ 

Peter  Skirmifli,  an  oldfoldier. 

A  nobleman* 

A  gentleman  citizen. 

hady  Plus,  a  citizen's  widow. 
Frances,  1  ^^  ^^  daughters. 

Sheriff's  Officers^  Keeper  of  the  Marfhalfea  Prifon,,  Mh 

Jicians,  and  Attendants. 

m 
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SCENE,  LondoiK 


TH  E    PURITAN: 


OR,   THE 


WIDOW  OF  WATLING  STREET '. 


A  C  T     I.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

A  Garden  behind  the  widows  houfe. 

Enter  the  widow  Plus,  Frances^  Mary,  Sir  Godfrey,  and 
Edmonds  all  in  mourning ;  the  latter  in  a  aprus  hat^: 
the  widow  wringing  her  hands,  and  burfting  out  int0 
fajjion,  as  newly  come  from  the  burial  of  her  iujband. 

m 

fUd.  O,  that  ever  I  was  born  %  that  ever  I  was 
born  ! 

Sir 

■  **  -<f  booix  caUed  the  Comedie  rf  the  Puritan  Wydovsi*  wat en* 
€ered  at  Stationers'  Hall  by  6.  £ld,  Auguft  6,  1607  »  ^^^  ^ 
play  was  publiihed  by  him  in  the  fame  year  mth  the  following 
title :  The  Puritaine^  or  the  Widdovj  of  JVatling  Jireete.  ABtd  fy 
the  Children  of  Paules.  Written  hy  IV0  S,  This  circumfian^ 
alone  might  lead  us  to  fufped  that  it  was  not  the  compofidon  ^f 
Shakfpeare;  for  it  does  not  appear  that  any  one  of  hk  pieces 
was  aaed  by  the  children  of  St.  Paul's.  But  without  having  re- 
rourfe  to  any  argument  of  that  kind,  it  may  be  fuffident  ta  fay 
that  there  is  no  authority  whatfoever  for  attributing  this  comedy 
to  him.  The  colour  of  the  ilyle  is  entirely  different  from  that  of 
his  plays,  and  it  was,  as  we  fee,  not  printed  under  his  name  in 
his  life-time :  it  is  not  mentioned  as  his  produ^ion  by  any  con- 
temporary writer,  nor  was  it,  I  believe,  ever  attributed  to  him  dli 
Kirk  man,  a  bookfeller,  in  one  of  his  Catalogues,  chofe  to  inter* 
pret  the  letters  W.  S.  to  mean  William  Shakfpeare.  The  initial  let- 
iersinthe  title-pages  of  this  play  znA  the  Life  and  Death  of  Lord 

Mm  J  Crpm* 
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Sir  God.  Nay,  good  fifter,  dear  filler,  fwcct  fifter, 
be  of  good  comfort ;  Ihow  yourfelf  a  woman  now  or 
never. 

md. 

I 

Cromwell  J  fo  far  from  fumifliiDff  us  with  any  ground  for  fuppoiing 
them  to  be  our  great  poet's  performances,  afford  in  my  opinion  a 
very  ftrong  argument  to  ftiow  that  they  were  not  his  compo- 
fitions.  It  the  bookfeller  could  with  truth  have  affixed  Sbak- 
ipeare's  name  at  length,  (a  name  that  certainly  would  have  pn>« 
ihoted  the  fale  of  his  play,)  what  (hould  have  prevented  him  trom 
doing  fo  ?  or  why  fhould  he  content  himfelf  with  annexing  ininal 
letters  which  might  belong  to  others  as  well  as  to  Shakfpeare  ?^ 

I  fgppofe  this  piece  to  Jiave  been  written  by  William  Smith, 
whofe  name  has  been  already  mentioned  in  the  preliminary  ob- 
fervations  on  Locrine^  and  who  was  likewife  the  author  of  two 
other  plays.  The  Palfgra've^  or  the  HeBor  of  Germarn^  printed  ia 
the  year  i6i^-,  and  the  Freeman^s  Honour^  a  performance  that 
was,  I  believe,  never  publifhed. — From  fome  ezpreffions  in  the 
prefent  comedy  (A^  I.  Sc.  II.)  the  author  (whoever  he  wa) 
appears  to  have  been  bred  at  the  univerfity  oF  Oxford.  Malokb. 
.On  Auguft  15,   1597,  were  entered  by  Richard  Jones  on  the 

•Stationers'  Books,  "  Two  ballads,  being  thefirft  and  fecondparu 
of  the  Widowe  of  Watling  Street/'  Thefe  might  be  the  fonp 
on  which  the  play  was  founded,  or  indeed  the  play  itfelf ;  as  it 
was  not  uncommon  to  feparate  a  dramatick  piece,  though  de* 
figned  for  a  (ingle  exhibition,  into  two  tarn  ;•  and  the  terms  hctk 
and  ballad  were  anciently  ufed  to  fignif)'  tragedies  zxA  comedies^  as 
well  as  any  other  forms  of  com  portion  • 

.    .  Gildon,  in  a  work  of  his  entitled  J  Comparifon  between  the  Two 

-  S^^gfs^  with  an  Examen  of  the  Ge/feroifS  Conqueror^  and  fome  Cri- 
tical Remarks  on  the  Fkneraly  tsfc,  8vo.  1702,  attributes  this  co- 
medy to  Shnkfpeare :  **  —  as  I  remember  'tis  Shdk/^eare's  Puritan^ 
pr  Widow  of  Watling-Jireety  where  the  diffimulation  of  thefe  widows 
is  pleafantly  defcribed,"  p.  156.    St e evens. 

In  the  lift  of  plays,  ^c.  prefixed  to  the  late  edition,  the  Pjt- 
r//ii«  is  fet  down  as  printed  in  1600  and  1607,  The  torrocr  of 
thefe  dates  I  fufped  to  be  a  miftake,  as  the  play  appears  evidently 
to  have  been  written  <tfter  the  peace  with  Spain,  which  was  not  con- 
cluded before  1604.     See  h^  I,  Sc.  II ;  *'  3ince  the  ceafure  of  the 

.  wars  I  havefpent  aho*ve  a  hundred  cro^vns^  &c."  1  here  is  not  the 
fame  ob3ei5tion  to  the  other  date  of  1607,  though  a  pafTage  in  the 
play  itfelf  (if  there  be  no  external  evidence  to  the  contrary)  would 

.  induce  us  to  place  it  rather  in  1 6o8.    See  Aft  III,  Sc.  VI.  where 

-  indention  is  made  of  a  Sunday,  the  i  %th  of  July ;  a  circumllance, 
\  which  was  true  in  1608,  but  in  none  pf  the  preceding  or  fubfe- 
-g^^^t  years  between  1603  and  1614.     Tyuwhitt, 

In 
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Wid.  O,  I  have  loft  the  dearcft  man,  I  have  bu- 
ried the  fweeteft  hufband,  that  ever  lay  by  woman.    • 

Sir  God.  Nay,  give  him  his  due,  he  was  indeed  an 
boneft,  virtuous,  difcreet,  wife  man.  He  was  my 
brother,  as  right  as  right  ^. 

fVtd.  O,  I  fhall  never  forget  him,  never  forget 
him  ;  he  was  a  man  fo  well  given  to  a  woman.  Oh  ! 

Sir  God.  Nay,  but  kind  lifter,  I  could  weep  as- 
much  as  any  woman ;  but  alas,  our  tears  cannot  call 
him  again.  Methinks  you  are  well  read,  iifler,  and- 
know  that  death  is  as  common  as  homo^  a  common 
name  to  all  men.  A  man  Ihall  be  taken  when  heV 
making  water.  Nay,  did  not  the  learned  parfon,' 
mafter  Pigman,  tell  us  even  now, — that  all  flefh  is 
frail — We  are  born  to  die — Man  has  but  a  time— 
with  fuch-Uke  deep  and  profound  perfuafions  ?  as  he 
is  a  rare  fellow,  you  know,  and  an  excellent  reader. 
And  for  example,  (as  there  are  examples  abundance,) 
did  not  fir  Humphrey  Bubble  die  t'other  -day  i 
There's  a  lufty  widow  1  why  Ihe  cry'd  not  above  half 
an  hour.  For  fliame,  for  ftame !— Then  followed 
him  old  mafter  Fulfome,  the  ufurer :  there's  a  wife 
widow;  why  flie  cry'd  ne'er  a  whit  at  all.  j 

ffld.  O  rank  not  me  with  thofe  wicked  won^n ;  I 
had  a  hufband  out-ihin'd  'cm  aiL 

In  addition  to  what  has  been  obferved  by  Mr.  Tyrwhltt  it  may 
be  added  chat  in  the  third  ad  of  this  comedy  *^  Britain  gold  of  the 
lafl  coining''  is  mentioned ;  from  whence  it  may  be  inferred  to 
have  been  written  after  the  acceflion  of  king  James,  who  firft  a(^ 
fumed  the  title  of  King  of  Great  Britain,  it  certainly  was  ex* 
faibtted  in  or  before  1607,  for  I  have  a  copy  in  my  pofleffion 
printed  in  that  year.     Ma  lone. 

*  —  tf  cypnis  hat .-]  i.  e.  a  hat  with  a  crape  hat  band  in  it.  So 
in  thi  Winter* s  Tale: 

*'  Cyprus  black  as  any  crow.*'    Stbbvbks. 

*  O,  that  en>er  I luai  Born/]  Autolycus  <in  the  Winter^s  T/de 
has  exactly  the  fame  exclamation.  See  that  play^  lail  edit.  vol.  iv« 
p.  369.    Stekvbns. 

^  He  ivaj  my  Brother ^  as  right  as  right.]  ,jff  right  as  right  is  an 
fdiott)  ftill  prevalent  in  Norchamptonmire  for  very  right*    Pbrcy* 

M  m  4  Sir 
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Sir  Gcd.  Ay  that  he  did,  iYaith ;  he  out-lhin'd  eta 

%i\  ^ 

fVid.  Doit  thou  ftand  there,  and  fee  us  all  weep, 
and  not  once  ihed  a  tear  for  thy  father's  death  ^  ?  oh 
thou  ungracious  fon  and  heir  thou ! 

Edift.  Troth,  mother,  I  fliould  not  weep  Pm  fure, 
I  am  paft  a  child,  I  hope,  to  make  all  my  old  fchool* 
fellows  laugh  at  me^  I  ihould  be  mock'd,  fo  I 
ihould.  Pray  let  one  of  my  fillers  weep  for  me ;  I'll 
laugh  as  much  for  her  another  time. 

ffid*  O  thou  paft-grace,  thou  !  Out  of  my  fight, 
thou  gracelefs  imp  I  thou  grieved  me  more  than  the 
death  of  thy  father.  O  thou  fiubborn  only  fon ! 
Hadft  thou  fuch  an  honed  man  to  thy  father — that 
would  deceive  all  the  world  to  get  riches  for  thee, 
and  canft  thou  not  afford  a  little  ult  water  ?  He  that 
fo  wifely  did  quite  overthrow  the  right  heir  of  thofc 
lands,  which  now  you  refpeft  not :  up  every  mora^r 
ing  betwixt  four  and  five ;  fo  duly  at  Weftminftcr- 
Jiall  every  term-time,  with  all  his  cards  and  writings ^ 
for  thee,  thou  wicked  Abfalon  :  O  dear  hu£band ! 
.  Edm.  Weep,  quoth-a  ?  I  proteft  I  am  glad  he's 
church'd  ;  for  now  he's  gone,  I  ihall  fpend  in  quiet. 

Fran*  I^ear  mother,  pray  ceafe ;    half  your  tears 
fufEce ; 
*Tis  time  for  you  to  take  truce  with  your  eyes  ; 
Let  me  weep  now. 

ffid.  O  fuch  a  dear  knight,  fuch  a  fwect  huf- 
band  have  I  loft,  have  I  loft !    If  bleffed  be  the 

^  —  fc  oQt-fhin'd  dem  aH."]  I  MpeA  a  quibble  here.  As  mo* 
uey,  in  the  cant  language  of  the  time,  was  called ^/jwrj^  fo  fir 
Godfrey  means  to  iay  th^t  his  brotlief  had  nK>re  money  than  toy 
of  the  perfons  before  enumerated.     SrEEVENSf 

*  —  and  not  pncejbtd  a  tear  for  thy  father*!  deaths — ]  The  bc- 
Imviodr  of  Edmond  on  this  occafion,  exfi^ly  refembies  that  of 
ImuikJs  d0g  in  the  T'wo  GtutUmen  ef  yerwna*    Ste  evens. 

^  ..li*.  tii)ith  all  bis  cards  and  writings^']  I  fufoeft  the  author 
Ifrote  charts^  i»  e«  pajpers«    Maia}M£, 
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corfe  ^  the  rain  rains  xipon^  lie  had  it  pouring 
down. 

Sir  God.  Sifter,  be  of  good  cheer.  We  are  all 
mgrtal  ourfelves ;  I  come  upon  you  frelhly,  I  ne'er 
fpeak  without  comfort.  Hear  me  what  I  fliaU 
fay  :— My  brother  has  left  you  wealthy  j  you're 
rich. 

md.  Oh ! 

Sir  God.  1  fay  you're  rich  :  you  are  alfo  fair* 

fTid.  Oh  ! 

Sir  God.  Go  to,  you're  fair ;  you  cannot  Another 
it ;  beauty  will  come  to  light.  Nor  are  your  years 
fo  far  enter'd  with  you^  but  that  you  will  be  fought 
after,  and  may  very  well  anfwer  another  hufband« 
The  world  is  full  of  fine  gallants ;  choice  enough, 
fifter  ;  for  what  fhould  we  do  with  all  our  knights,  I 
pray  %  but  to  marry  rich  widows,  wealthy  citizens* 
widows,  lufty  fair-brow'd  ladies  ?  Go  to,  be  of  good 
comfort,  I  fay  ;  leave  fnobbing  and  weeping  ^— Yet 
jny  brother  was  a  kind-hearted  man.  I  would  not 
have  the  elf  fee  me  now  '.—Come,  pluck  up  a  wo- 
man's heart.  Here  ftand  your  daughters,  who  be 
well  eftated,  and  at  maturity  will  alfo  be  enquired 
after  with  good  hufbands  ;  fo  all  thefe  tears  fhall  be 
foon  dry'd  up,  and  a  better  world  than  ever. 
What,   woman  !    you  muft  not  weep  fiill ;    he's 

7  ««  ifhlejjedhe  the  cwfe^  Wr.]  ThU  is  a  proyerbial faying, 

StBB¥£NS. 

•  — y»r  ^batjbould  we  do  moith  all  our  knights,  Ifray^'^l  Pro- 
bably a  fneer'upon  the  multitude  of  poor  knights  made  by  the  eail 
cf  Eficx  at  the  taking  of  Cadiz.     Percy. 

I  rather  imagine  the  allufion  is  to  the  knights  made  by  king 
James  foon  after  bis  acceffion.  The  continuator  of  Stowe's  ^o- 
mals  fays  that  he  on  one  day  **  dubbed  in  his  garden  betwceq 
three  and  four  hundred."    Malone. 

»  .....  ieavi  fnobbing  and  we^fing.l  Snohhittg  is  flill  ufed  in 
Shropihire  (I  think)  ioifohiinz*    Percy. 

'  —  /  would  not  have  the  tXffee  me  now,"]  Whom  does  he  mean 
Jpy  the  tl/f  ibme  invif^le  attendant  like  Robin  Gdod-fello^v^  or 
^v  of  the  9haraders  prefent }    Steeyens, 

dead. 
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dead,  he's  buried  : — yet  I  cannot  choofe  but  Weep 
for  him  *. 

fVid.  Marry  again  !  no,  let  me  be  buried  quick 
then  ! 
And  that  fame  part  o*  the  choir  whereon  I  tread 
To  fuch  intent,  O,  may  it  be  my  grave  ! 
And  that  the  prieft  may  turn  his  wedding  prayers. 
Even  with  a  breath,  to  funeral  duft  and  afhes ! 
O,  out  of  a  million  of  millions,  I  Ihould  ne'er  find 
fuch  a  bufband  ;  he  wasunmatchable,  unmatchabk. 
Nothing  was  too  hot,  nor  too  dear  for  me  ^.    I  could 
not  fpeak  of  that  one  thing  that  I  had  not.     Befide, 
1  had  keys  of  all,  kept  all,  received  all,  had  money 
in  my  purfe,  fpent  what  I  would,  went  abroad  when 
I  would,  came  home  when  I  would,  and  did  all 
what  I  would  *.     O,   my  fwect  huftand  !   I  fhaB 
'never  have  the  like. 

*  -^  yet  I  canMt  chorft  hut  weep  for  bim.l  Ophelia  in  Hamlei 
ttfei  the  fame  words.    See  that  play,  laft  edit.  vol.  x.  p.  548. 

Steevens. 

^  ^  not^jifi^  "Mas  fo  hoty  nor  toe  Jear  for  me.]  Thus  the  quarto. 
I  fuppofc  the  author  wrote— /«o  hot,  nor  too  dear  for  me 

Nothing  is  too  hot  nor  too  cold  for  him^  is  a  proverbial  expreffioD 
meatioiied  by  Corgrave,  applied  to  one  who  can  digeil  every  thing. 

Ma  LONE. 

I  ^m  told  that  "  nothing  is  too  hot  or  too  cold**  for  a  perfon, 
Is  ftill  a  common  rulgarifm.  Chaucer  has  this  phrafe  in  ihtFrereh 
Tale,  T.  7018. 

f  ^  Now  certes,  (quod  this  fompnour)  fo  fare  I ; 

*^  I  fpare  not  to  taken,  God  it  wote, 

**  But  if  It  be  to  hevy  or  to  bote.*^ 
Ifere  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  has  the  following  obfervation.     **  We  have 
nearly  the, fame  expredion  in  Froiflart,  v.  i.  c.  220. — *^  ne  laif* 
feienc  rien  ^  prendre,  s'll  n'eftoit  trop  chaud,  trop  mid,  ou  crop 
pefant.**    Steevens. 

*  —  BcfideSy  I  had  the  k(ys  of  all,  kept  all,  receitfed  aU^  had  mo* 
9(y  in  my  pnrfe^  /P^f'*  'vohat  /•  womld^  ivent  abroad  ^ivhen  I  wonldf 
came  home  'when  I  would ^  and  did  all  'what  1  tvould*]  So  in  the 
Merry  IVives  of  Windfiry  laft  edit.  vol.  i.  p.  280  :  "  Never  a 
wife  in  Windfor  leads  a  better  life  than  (he  does  ;  do  what  (he  will* 
fay  whtit  fhe  will,  take  all,  pay  all,  go  to  bed  whea  fhe  liil,  riie 
i^hen  (ixt  lifl)  all  is  as  (he  will."-    Steivbvs. 

Sir 
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Sir  God.  Sifter,  ne'er  fay  fo.  He  was  an  honeft 
brother  of  mine,  and  fo ;  and  you  may  light  upon 
one  as  honeft  again,  or  one  as  honeft  again  may  light 
upon  you  :  that's  the  properer  phrafe  indeed. 

fFid.  Never :  O,  if  you  love  me,  urge  it  not. 

0  may  I  be  the  by-word  of  the  world,  [Kneels^ 
The  common  talk  at  table  in  the  mouth 

Of  every  groom  and  waiter,  if  e*er  more 

1  entertain  the  carnal  fuit  of  man. 

Marym  I  muft  kneel  down  for  faihion  too* 

Fran*    And   I,    whom   never   man  as  yet  hath 
fcard. 
Even  in  this  depth  of  general  forrow,  vow 
NevA-  to  marry,  to  fuftain  fuch  lofs 
As  a  dear  hufband  feems  to  be,  once  dead. 

.Mary.  I  lov'd  my  father  well  too;  but  to  fay. 
Nay,  vow,  1  would  not  marry  for  his  death. 
Sure  1  ihould  fpeak  faife  Latin,  Ihould  I  not  ? 
Vd  as  foon  vow  never  to  come  in  bed. 
Tut !  women  muft  live  by  the  quick,  and  not  by  the 
dead* 

ff^d.  Dear  copy  of  my  hufband,  O  let  me  kifs 
thee  \  [^Kjfes  her  hujban£s  piSture. 

How  like  him  is  this  model !  This  brief  piAure 
Quickens  my  tears :  my  forrows  are  renew'd 
At  this  frdh  fight  \ 

Sir  God*  Sifter— 

IVid.  Away  ! 
All  honefty  with  him  is  turned  to  clay. 
0  my  fweet  hulband  !  Oh. 

*       Htyw  like  him  is  their  model/  their  IriefpiSlurt 

i^ickens  my  tears :  tny/orrows  are  ren^w  d 

At  \}Ck€\x  fr^  fight. \  Thus  the  old  copies.  It  is  manifeA 
that  the  compofitor  has  here  three  times  printed  their  inftead  of 
this.  In  Shakfpeare's  Sonnets  their  is  printed  inftead  of  thy  not 
Ids  than  .twenty  times.  Probably  abbreviations  were  ufed  for 
thefe  words  fo  nearly  refembling  each  other  as  not  to  be  eafily 
I^Dguifhed.    Malonb. 

Tran. 
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.  Fran.  My  dear  father !  [Exeunt  tVidcrw  and  Trances. 

Mkry.  Here's  a  puling  indeed  ?  I  think  my  mother 
weeps  for  all  the  women  that  ever  buried  hiilbands  ; 
for  if  from  time  to  time  all  the  widowers'  tears  *  in 
England  had  been  bottled  up,  I  do  not  think  ail 
would  have  fiird  a  three-halfpenny  bottle.  Alas,  a 
froall  matter  bucks  a  handkerchiefs !  and  fometimes 
the  'fpital  (lands  too  nigh  Saint  Thomas  a'  Water- 
ings  •.  Well,  I  can  mourn  in  good  fober  fort  as 
well  as  another;  but  where  I  fpcnd  one  tear  for  a 
dead  father,  I  could  give  twenty  kiflcs  for  a  quick 
hufband  ^  [£r//. 

Sir  God.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  fir  Godfrey,  and 
thou  may*ft  be  proud  on't  j  tibou  haft  a  kind  loving 

» 

•  —  Hx$dawtr%^  Uars--]  Surely  we  (hould  read  widow/, 

St£BV£N8. 

I  think  I  have  obferTcd  in  qM  £ng)ifli  book»  the  word  'uoidmrn 
applied loboch fezes*    Malone. 

'  ■■■  bucks  a  hanikevMefl"^-^  ]  i.e.  wrfj  a  handkerchieft 
A  ipreat  wa(hin^  of  the  coaWer  linen  is  called  a  huddng^ 

Pbrct, 
Bncling  is  a  particular  manner  of  waQiing ;  but  as  it  cannot  be 
exJflaiB^in  £pw  words,  I  ^rbtiur  to  i«f  any  more  about  it, 

Steevbns. 

•  —  mnd/oTHetimes  the  ^{^tAfiands  too  nigh  St.  Thomtu^  Water* 
ings. — ]  I  fuppofe  the  meaning  is,  that  thofe  widows  who  ifTttioe 
the  grcatefl  appearance  oFforrow,  and  (hed  moft  tears,  are  (bmetiniei 
guilty  of  fuch  indifcretions  as  render  them  proper  fubjeds  for  tbe 
publick  boJfitaU  There  feems  to  be  a  poor  quibble  on  the  word 
voattnvk%%.  This  Saint  is  mentioned  by  Pede  in  his  Edward  I* 
1C99 :  **  I  am  his  receiver,  and  mn  now  going  to  him  :  'a  bids  St, 
*li)omas  a'  Waterings  to  breakfad  this  morning  to  a  caiPs  head  and 
bacon."    Malonk. 

Here  is  a  vrretched  quibble  between^///i«r  the  moifture  of  tbe 
mouth,  and^//tf/ a  corruption  from  hoJ^itaU  St.Tlfomasa^Wo* 
tcrings  is  the  name  of  a  church  which  was  bamt  down  in  the  "fire 
pf  London,  and  has  never  fmce  been  rebuilt,  the  panfli  to  which 
jt  belongi^  being  confolidated  with  another.  It  appears  from 
8towe*s  ^»rTrv,  vol.  ii.  p.  167,  that  this  edifice  ftood  lomewhere 
on  the  outfide  of  the  city.     Stebvbns. 

9  /  could  give  twentj  kiffe^for  4  quick  hmjkaftd.']  ^ft«*^i 

i.  ^,  alive.    Percy* 

filter^ 
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iifter- in-law.  How  conftant !  how  paliionate  !  how 
full  of  April  the  poor  fours  eyes  arc !  Well,  I  would 
my  brother  knew  on't ;  he  ihould  then  know  what  a 
kind  wife  he  had  left  behind  him.  'Truth,  an  'twere 
not  for  ihame  that  the  neighbours  at  the  next  gardea 
ihould  hear  me^  between  joy  and  grief  I  Ihould  e*en 
cry  outright.  [ExiL 

Edm.  So ;  a  fair  riddance !  My  father's  laid  in 
daft ;  his  coffin  and  he  is  like  a  whole  meat*pye, 
and  the  worms  will  cut  him  up  ihortly.  Farewell 
old  dad,  farewel !  Vl\  be  curb'd  in  no  more.  I  per- 
ceive a  fon  and  heir  may  be  quickly  made  a  rool, 
an  he  will  be  one ;  but  111  take  another  order  '• 
Now  ibe  would  have  me  weep  for  him  forfooth ;  and 
why  >  becaufe  he  cozen'd  the  right  heir  being  a 
fool,  and  bellow'd  thofe  lands  on  me  his  eldeft  fon  ; 
and  therefore  I  inuft  weep  for  him ;  ha,  ha  !  Why» 
all  the  world  knows,  as  long  as  'twas  his  pleafure 
to  get  me,  'twas  his  duty  to  get  for  me :  I  know 
the  law  in. that  point;  no  attorney  can  gull  mc. 
Well^  my  uncle  is  an  old  als,  and  an  admirable 
coxcomb,  rh  rule  the  roaft  myfelf ;  I'll  be  kept 
under  no  more ;  I  know  what  I  may  do  well  enough 
by  my  father's  copy :  the  law's  in  mine  own  hands 
now.  Nay,  now  I  know  my  ftrength,  I'll  be 
ftfoi^  enough  for  my  mother,  I  warrant  you. 

[Exit. 

«  ^^^  lui  rUtake  mutter  #r^.-— — ]  1*11  purfue  aaodM 
courfe.    The  phrafe  is  common  in  old  Engliib  writem. 

Malove. 
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S    C    £    N    E      II. 

A  JlreeL 

Enter  Pyehoard  *,  and  Skirmijb. 

Pye*  What's  to  be  done  now,  o!d  lad  of  war? 
Thou  that  were  wont  to  be  as  hot  as  a  turnfpit,  as 
nimble  as  a  fencer^  and  as  loufy  as  a  fchooi-raaf« 
ter,  now.  thou  art  put  to  filencc  like  a  fcdtary.  War 
fits  now  like  a  juftice  of  peace,  add  does  nothing. 
Where  be  your  tnuikets,  calivers  '  and  hot-fliots  ?  in 
Long-lane^  at  pawn^  at  pawn  ?  Now  keys  are  your 
only  guns ;  key-guns,  key-guns^— rand  bawds  the  gun* 
ners;  who  are  your  fentinels  in  p^ace,  and  ftaod 
ready  charg'd  to  give  warning  with  hems^  hums,  and 
pocky  coughs  ^ :  ;onIy  your  chanlbers  aire  licensed  to 
play  upon  you  ^,  .and  drabs  enow  to  ^ve  fire  to  'em. 
^  Skhri  Well,  I  cannot  tell,  but  I  am  fure  it  goes 
wronswithme;  for  iince  the  ceafureof  the  wars 
I  ba^e  fpent  above  a  hundred  crowns  out  of  purfc* 
I  have  beea  a  fiildief  any  time  this  forty  years;  and 

^  Enttr  Pycboard,  ]  The  pie  is  a  table  or  rule  la  the  old  Roman 
offices  (hewing  how  to  find  out  the  fervice  which  is' to  be  read  each 
day.  Henee  probably  the  fcbolarV  name*  The  printing  letter 
called  cbe/i/Vtfy  reems.(a8  ])|Ir.  Steerens  obfenr^s)  to  faaTefacen  de« 
QOmitiaited  from  the  fame  orfginal.     Ma  lone. 

See  note  on  the  Second  Part  of  JT.  Hinry  IV^.  laft  edit,  rol.r. 

P,  jSi,      SrEEVHNg.- 

'  3  —  Wberk  be  jour  mi(/ke'ts^  csflivers,  &c.]  Acaiii^er  was  an  old 
Enjg^li£h  muiket.    Malonb. 

«  ...  give  warning  with  hems,  hums,  and  fociy  coughs :]  So 
Othello  addreffing  himfelf  to  iBmilla  : 

*  '-  fliut  the  door ; 

**  Coughf  orcry— A^«,  if  any  body  come.    Steetini. 
s  -.-  only  your  chambers  are  licensed  to  fUy  tfonyom^^^  Cham* 
ifTM  are  fmall  pieces  of  ordnance.    Ma  lon  e • 

See  note  on  tC,  Henry  ir.  P.  IL  vol.  ▼.  laft  editt  p.  495* 

Stesteks* 

now 
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and  now  I  perceive  an  old  foldier  and  an  old  cour- 
tier have  both  one  deftiny^  and  in  the  end  turn  both 
into  hob-nails. 

Pye.  Pretty  myftery  for  a  beggar ;  for  indeed  a 
hob-nail  is  the  true  emblem  of  a  beggar's  ihoe- 
foah 

Skir.  I  will  not  fay  but  that  war  is  a  blood-fucker, 
and  h ;  but  in  my  confcience,  (as  there  is  no  foldier 
but  has.  a  piece  of  one,  though  it  be  full  of  holes, 
like  a  flioc  ancieni  * ;  no  matter, — 'twill  ferve  to 
fwear  by,)  in  my  confcience,  I  think  fome  kind  of 
peace  has  more  hidden  oppreffions,  and  violent  heady 
fins,  (though  looking  of  a  gentle  nature,)  than  a  pro* 
fcfs'd  war  '. 

Pye.  Troth,  and  for  mine  own  part,  I  am  a  poor 
gentleman,  and  a  fcholar ;  I  have  been  matriculated 
in  the  univerfity,  wore  out  fix  gowns  there,  feeii 
fome  fools,  and  fome  fcholars,  fome  of  the  city,  and 
fome  of  the  country,  kept  order,  went  bare-headed 
over  the  quadrangle,  eat  my  commons  with  a  good 
fioraach,  and  battled  with  difcretion  ' ;  at  laft,  hav- 
ing 

«  — -y«//  of  boles,  like  a  (hot  ancient ;]  So  in  King  Henry  ly. 

laft  edit.  vol.  v.  p.  392  : ^*  ten  times  more  dilhonourably 

ragged  than  an  old fac* d  ancient,     Steevens* 

'  —  peace  has  more  bidden  oppreffions^  and  violent ^  heady  finSy  than 
aprofefs*d  war,] 

— —  faeviqir  armi$ 
Luxuria  incubuit      ■  Juv*     St e evens. 

•  I  have  been  matriculated  in  the  univerfity ;  —  ivent  hare* 
-headed  over  the  c^'^iAxzvi^ty  eat  my  commons  voitb  a  good  ftomach, 
and  bzttltd  with  di/iretion  i'^]  Thefc  phrafes,  which  are  feldom 
heard  of»  and  little  known,  out  of  univerfities,  render  it  probable 
that  the  writer  ot  this  phiy  was  an  academick. 

From  the  latter  expremon  Dr.  Farmer  fuppofes  the  author  to 
Jtave  been  bred  at  Ojcford,  baitting  being  the  term  ufed  there  to 
exprefs  what  is  called ^z/Vr^  at  Cambridge. 

^adrangU  is  likewife,  if  I  am  not  miAaken,  an  Oxford,  and 
not  ft' Cambridge,  phrafe. 

Battles  zxAfizingi  are  certain  portions  of  bread,  beer,  &c.  got 
iirom  the  college'  'buttciy,  on  ctvdit,  without  paybg  for  them  at 
ihe  time  the.  are  receiTCd*    Maloke. 

To 
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ing  done  many  Heights  and  tricks  to  maintain  my 
wit  in  ufe,  (as  my  brain  would  never  endure  me  to 
be  idlcj)  I  was  expell'd  the  univerlfty^  only  for  Heal- 
ing a  cheefc  out  of  Jcfus  college. 

5fcy.  Ts\  poffible  ? 

Jfye^  O  !  there  was  one  WeWhman  (God  foi^pvc 
kim  !)  purfued  it  hard,'  and  never  left,  till  I  turn'd 
my  ftaff  toward  London  ;  where  when  I  came,  all 
my  friends  were  pit-hol'd,  gone  to  graves ;  as  in- 
deed there  was  but  a  few  left  before.  Then  was  I 
turn'd  to  my  wits,  to  flrift  in  the  world,  to  tower  ♦ 
among  fons  and  heirs,  and  fools,  and  gulls,  and  la* 
dies'  eldell  fons ;  to  work  upon  nothing,  to  feed  out 
of  flint :  and  ever  (ince  has  my  belly  been  much 
beholden  to  my  brain.  But  now  to  return  to  you, 
old  Skirmifh : — 1  fay  as  you  fay,  and  for  my  part 
wilh  a  turbulency  in  the  world ;  for  I  have  no- 
thing to  lofe  but  my  wits,  and  I  think  they  are  as 
inad  as  they  will  be :  and  to  ftrengthen  your  argu- 
ment the  more,  I  fay  an  honeft  war  is  better  than  a 
bawdy  peace.  As  touching  my  profeflion  ;  the  mul- 
tiplicity of  fcholars,  hatched  and  nourifh'd  in  the 
idle  calms  of  peace  ',  makes  them,  like  fiihes,  one 
devour  another ;  and  the  community  of  learning  has 
fo  play'd  upon  aSe£tions,  that  thereby  almolt  religion 
is  come  about  to  phantafy,  and  difcredited  by  be- 
ing too  much  fpoken  of,  in  fo  many  and  mean 
mouths.  •  I  myfelf  being  a  fcholar  and  a  graduate, 
have  no  other  comfort  by  my  learning,  but  the  af- 

To  laUU  Qxjhat  is  cc»  purchafe  from  the  cook  of  the  college  fudi 
provilions  as  are  not  fucntib^d  by  the  rules  of  the  ibcietj  as  com* 
jhoos  in  the  hall.    STE&rsns. 

«  ..  f ^  (Qwer— ]  ]•  e.  rife  like  a  hawk  to  defcend  on  mjfKft 
SomK.Henr^FL?.,kli 

<^  My  lord  pnHC&Qc'a.bttvks  do  /jturr  fo  welL** 

STBSTKirt. 

9  ^  fftrtt^iiMui  nmrifi'd  iB  t/jf  rife  cthni  of  peace,—]  Soia 
K.  Hny  IF.  P.  I.  lafi  edit,  toI.  ▼.  p.  991 ;  « «.^  the  caakcn 

of  a  calm  world  and  a  long>Mr#»**    SxBSfSNSt 


t  M  E    PURITAN.  54^ 

faftion  of  my  words  ',  to  know  how,  fcholar*l;kc, 
to  name  what  I  want  i  and  can  call  myfelf  a  beggar 
both  in  Greek  and  Latin.  And  therefore  not  tp 
cog  with  peace,  1*11  not  be  afraid  to  fay,  *tis  a  gteat 
breeder,  but  a  barren  nouriiher ;  a  great  getter  of 
children,  which  muft  either  be  thieves  or  rich  men, 
knaves  or  beggars* 

Siir.  Well,  would  I  had  been  botn  A  knave  then, 
when  I  was  born  a  beggar!  for  if  the  truth  was 
known,  I  think  I  was  begot  when  my  father -had  ne* 
ver  a  penny  in  his  purfe. 

Pye.  Puh  !  faint  not,  old  Skirrai(h ;  let  this  war- 
rant thttr^faciUs  defcenjus  Averni^^ns  an  eafy  journey 
to  a  knave;  thou  may 'it  be  a  knave  when  thou  wilt : 
and  Peace  is  a  good  madam  to  all  other  profeffions, 
and  an  errant  drab  to  us.  Let  us  handle  her  accord- 
ingly, and  by  our  wits  thrive  in  defpite  of  her : 
For  fince  the  law  lives  by  quarrels,  the  courtier  by 
fmooth  good- morrows,'  and  every  profeflion  makes 
itfelf  greater  by  imperfedtions,  why  not  wc  then  by 
Ibifts,  wiles,  .and  forgeries  >  And  feeing  our  brains 
are  our  only  patrimonies,  let's  fpend  with  judgment  ; 
not  like  a  defperate  fon  ^nd  heir,  but  like  a  fober 
and  difcreet  Templar  :  one  that  will  never  march  be- 
yond the  bounds  of  his  allowance.  And  for  our 
thriving  means,  thus :— I  myfelf  will  put  on  the  de- 
ceit of  a  fortune  teller. 

Skir.  A  fortune-teller?  Very  proper. 

Pye.  And  J^ou  a  figure-cafter,  or  a  conjureri 

Skir.  A  conjurer  ? 

Pye*  Let  me  alone ;  I'll  inflru£t  you,  and  teach  you 
to  deceive  all  eyes,  but  the  devil's. 

Skir.  O  ay,  for  I  would  not  deceive  him,  an  I 
could  choofe,  of  all  others. 

■  —  the  afie<^ioix  of  mjt  w/>r^/,— ]  i.  €♦  afiedation.  So  Ham''' 
lei  :  **  — -  no  matter  in  the  phrafe  that  might  indite  the  author  of 
0ftaion:'  Malvolio  in  Tvjilfth  Ni^bt  is  alfo  called  "  —  an  tf/- 
fgkicn^diS^^^    Steevens. 

^  iht^Sed^oa  of  m^iwfrJsy—]  Thus  the  feliog.    The  quarto 

bSS— 4^/^/tf  A.      M  A  L  O  N  E  • 

Voi.  II.  N  n  Pj6 
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•  Py?.  Fear  not,  I  warrant  you.  ^  And  fo  by  tbofe 
meari-s  we  fhall  belp  one  another  to  patients ;  as  the 
^condition  of  the  age  aflTords  creatures  enough  tor  cuft- 
ning  to  work  upon. 

'  •  Skir*  O  wondrous  !  new  fools  and  frefti  affes. 

•  Pye.  O,  fit,  fit;  excellent. 

Skir.  What,  in  the  name  of  conjuring  ? 

Pye.  My  memory  greets  me  haj)pily  with  an  ad- 
mirable fubjeA  •  to  graze  upon.  Th-c  lady  widow, 
"whom  of  late  1  fa  w  weeping  in  her  garden  for  the  death 
of  ter  hufband,  fure  ihe  has  but  a  watcrilh  foul,  and 
lialf  ofcby  this  time  is  dropp'd  out  of  here3^C8:  de- 
vice well  manag'd  may  do  good  upon  her  :  it  Hands 
firm  ;  my  firfl:  practice  Ih^U  be  there. 

Skir.  Ybu  have  my  voice,  George. 

Pjr.  She  ha^  a  grey  gull  to  her  brother,  a  fool 
to  her  only  fon-,  and  an  ape  to  her  you ngeft  daugh- 
ter. I  overheard  them  feverally,  and  from  their  words 
Til  derive  rry  device  ;  and  thou,  old  Peter  Skirmifli, 
flialt  be  my  fecond  in  all  (leights. 

Skir.  Ne'er  doubt  me,  George  Pyeboard; — only 
yon  muft  teach  me  to  conjure. 

•  \P)e.  Puh  ! -ril  perfedl  thee,  Peter:  How  now! 
whatV  he  .^   •    •    ' 

'  C^^'^  ./>////t^;f/t'^j  and  attended iy  a  guard  ofjhtrifi 

office's,  pajjes  over  tkejtagt. 
Skir.  O  George  f  this  fight  kills  me.     Tis  my 
fvvorn  brother*,  captain  Idle. 
Pye.  Captain  Idle! 

Skir.  Apprehended  for  fome  felonious  a<ft  or 
other.  He  has  darted  out,— has  made  a  night  on'f,— 
lack'd  filver.  I  cannot  but  commend  his  refolutioft; 
he  would  nop  pawn  "'his  buff-jerkin.  1  would  either 
fome  of  us  wcjc  employed,  or  might  pitch  our  tents 
at^Afurers*d«ors,  to  kill  the  flavesasthey  peep  out 
at  t.he  wicket. 

"  Pye.  Indeed,  thofe  are  our  aficicnt  enemies ;  they 
>  keep  our  moa^y  in  their  hands  ^^  make  ut  to  ht 

hanged 
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hang'd  for  robbing  of  them.  But  come,  let's  follow 
after  to  the  prifon,  and  know  the  nature  of  his  of- 
fence ;  and  what  we  can  ftead  him  in>  he  ihall  be  fure 
of  ic :  and  Til  uphold  }t  (till,  that  a  charitable  knave 
is  better  than  a  foothing  Puritan*  [^Exeunt* 

SCENE      IIL 

AftreeU 

Enter  Nicholas  St.  Antlings  %  Simon  St.  Mary-Overies^ 
and  Frailty^  in  black  fcurvy  mourning  coats j  with  books 
at  their  girdles,  as  coming  from  church.  To  them  Cor- 
poral Oath: 

Nich.  What,  corporal  Oath  !  I  am  forry  we  have 
met  with  you,  next  our  hearts  :  you  are  the  man  that 
we  are  forbidden  to  keep  company  withal.  We  tnuft 
not  fwear  I  can  tell  you,  and  you  have  the  name  for 
fwearing. 

Sim.  Ay,  corporal  Oath,  I  would  you  would  do  fo 
much  as  forfake  us,  fif  :  We  cannot  abide  you ;  we 
muft  npt  be  feen  in  your  company. 

FraiL  There  is  none  of  us,  I  can  tell  you,  but 
ihall  be  foundly  whip'd  for  fwearing. 

Oath.  Why  how  now,  we  three^P  Puritanical  fcrape- 
Ihoes,  flelh  o*  Good-Fridays,  a  hand. 

[Shakes  them  by  the  hand. 

All  Oh  ! 

.«  _  Nichcas  St.  AntlingB,-^]  The  name  of  a  church  near 
Itombard  ilr^et.  AntUh^s  is  a  c6rruption  of  AnibolifCs.  This 
church  was  always  open  very  early  in  a  morning,  and  was  much 
feibrted  to  by  the  devotees  of  the  age*  The  Situation  of  St.  Mary 
O'Z'^^f'i  is  well  known.     Stegvbns, 

*  Why  h0w  now^  we  three  ?— ]  He  alludes  probably  to  aa  old 
fimg ;  of  which  thefe  were,  I  believe,  the  firft  words.    Malohi. 

&  in  T'Mflfti?  Night :  **  Did  you  never  fee  the  pidure  of  we 
d/ree  /"  A  common  fign  in  the  time  of  Shakipeare,  &c.  con^og 
ci  tv»  men  in  fool's  coats.  The  fpe^btor,  or  enquirer  concern* 
ing  its  meaning,  was  fuppofed  to  make  the  tiird*    dTBiTSMs. 

^  N  n  a  Oath. 
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Oatb.  Why  Nicholas  St.  Antlings^  Simon  St 
Mary-Overies,  has  the  devil  poflefs'd  you,  that  you 
(Wear  no  better  ?  you  half-chriften'd  catamites,  you 
tin-godmother'd  varlets  ♦.  Does  the  firft  leflbn  teach 
you  to  be  proud,  and  the  fecond  to  be  coxcombs, 
pvoud  coxcombs,  not  once  to  do  duty  to  a  man  of 
mark  *  ? 

Frail.  A  man  of  mark,  quoth-a !  I  do  not  throkhe 
can  (how  a  beggar's  noble  \ 

Oath*  A  corporal,  a  commander,  one  of  fpirit, 
that  is  able  to  blow  you  up  all  three  with  3'our  books 
at  your  girdles  ^. 

Sim.  We  are  not  taught  to  beUevc  that,  fir ;  for 
we  know  the  breath  of  man  is  weak. 

[Oath  breathes  on  Trmlty. 

Frail.  Fob  !  you  lie,  Nicholas ;  for  here's  one 
ftrong  enough.    Blow  us  up,  quoth-a  !  he  may  well 

•    ♦  ^^y^^  ungodmothcrM  varlets.*^]  The  Puritans  objeded  to 
the  praaice  Qf  having  godtathcn  and  godmothers  in  bapcirm. 

Percy. 

'  — '  /0  tf  moft  of  mark  ?]  To  a  perfon  of  diftin£iion*  So  ii 
K.  Henry  ir.VA: 

*^  A  fellow  of  no  mark  or  likelihood.*'    Malone. 

^  -^  I  do  Mi  think  ht  can  Jbow  a  beggar's  noble.]  That  iS|  t 
farthing.     Malonk.' 

—  a  muH  #/'mark^— y  Jo  not  think  he  canfiyovo  a  leggar^s  no- 
ble.] A  quibble  between  mark  the  ancient  coin,  Taluci3i;4^* 
and  mark  a  token  of  eminence. 

A  noiU  was  likewifc  a  coin  valued  at  6s.  %d.    Steevens. 

''  '^  to  blow  you  up  all  dryc  Huith  your  looks  mtyour  rirJUj] 
Thus,  the  quarto.  Tne  author,  without  doubt,  wrote — all  three* 

*  Maloits* 

I  believe  the  old  reading  is  the.  true  oue.  The  corporal  mesos 
tha^  he  will  blow  them  up  with  fuch  violence  of  ezplofion  as  AsU 
4€ftroy  their  lives,  hoc  preferve  their  finrms  by  drying  them  in  •• 
indant.     Steevbns. 

The  torporRl  by  this  vaunt  evidently  means  to  imprefs  fhefe 
•  liUy  felk)ws  with  a  high  idea  of  his  military  prowefs*  The  vtolept 
•«xplofion  with  which  he  threatens  them,  Ihould  feem  mbielikclj 
to  (hatter  them  to  pieces,  than  either  to  dry  or  to  prefenre  their 
forms.  With  the  fpcciet  of  gunpowder  that  has  this  poirtr,  I  im 
indted  unacquaiima.    Maiohju 

blow 
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blow  me  above  twelve-fcore  off  on  hioi  • :  I  warrant, 
if  the  wind  flood  rights  a  man  might  fmeU  him  from 
the  top  of  Newgate  to  the  leads  of  Ludgate '. 

Oath.  Sirrah^  thou  hollow  book  of  wax-caodie  *~- 
.  Nich.  Ay,  you  may  fay  what  you  will,  fo  you  fwear 
cot. 

Oath,  I  fwear  by  the — 

N:ch.  Hold,  hold,  good  corporal  Oath ;  for  if 
you  fwear  once,  we  fhall  all  fall  down  in  a  fwooa 
prefently. 

Oath.  I  mufl  and  will  fwear,  you  quivering  cox* 
combsr :  my  captain  is  imprifon'd ;  and  by  Vuican^s 
leather  codpiece-point— 

Nich.  O  Simon,  what  an  oath  was  there ! 

FraiL  If  he  fhould  chance  to  break  it,  the  poor 
man*s  breeches  would  fall  down  about  his  heels  *  ] 
for  Venus  allows  him  but  one  point  to  his  hofe« 

Oath.  With  thefc  my  bully  feet '  I  will  thump 

«  ..  ^^  may  well  hlo^  me  alme  twelvcWcore  ef  m  btmi\  That 
is,  twcWc-fcorc^tfr//j.     Maloni. 

9  —  to  the  leads  of  Ludgate^  The  old  gate  had  a  flat  UeuUi 
roof.    NiCHOL. 

■  if  the  'wind food  right  y  a  man  might  fmeU  himfrmn  th§  ftp 

0f  Newgate^  to  the  leads,  of  Lui^auJ]  So  in  Mucb  Am  ahtmt  Np^  • 
ihiftgj  laft  edit.  vol.  ii.  p.  aSj  s — **  if  her  breath  were  as  ttr* 
rible  as  her  terminatioDf ,  (he  would  inftSt  to  the  oorth-ffau:.*' 

StKtvxiii. 

>  .^  thou  hoU&w  book  of  wax^candk-^']  I  fuppofe  alludiag  to 
the  rolls  of  wax-candle  coiled  up  in  the  fvrm  ot  a  bopk^ 

'  •«  3^  Vulcan^ s  leather  cod-piece  point  ^''^' If  he  Jboitld  fhana  tt 
hreak  it^.  the  poor  man*s  breeches  would  fall  doWn  atout  hit  ht<ls«] 
Toinfs  were  the  metal  hooks  which  aocicDtly  fiiilened  tho 'breeches 
to  the  waiflcoat.  The  fame  kind  of  pleafantry  oecun  in  JT.  Hm&f 
IV.  P.  I.  laft  edit.  vol.  ▼.  p.  326  2 

^*  'Witxt  points  being  broken^— ' 

<*  Down  fell  their  hofe.^*    STKfiVSKt. 

A  point  feems  to  have  been  a  l[lring  with  a  metal  tag  to  \U 
Cotgrave  renders  it  by  aiguiUette.    Mal  on  b  . 

'3  JVith  tbefe  my  hullj  tect-^]  The  folio  2685  ,aod  At  aa» 
4ern  editions  read  unintelligibly —bulty-^r«    MMoitB*  .     . 

N  n  3  ope 
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cpc  the  prifon  doors,  and-  brain  the  keeper  wirh  the 
begging-box,  but  Til  fet  my  honeft  fwcct  captain  Idle 
at  liberty. 

-  NicL  How,  captain  Idle  ?  my  old  aunt*s  fon,  mj 
dear  kinfman,  in  cappadochio  *  ? 

Oatb.  Ay,  thou  church-peeling,  thou  holy  paring, 
religious  outfide,  thou.  If  thou  hadft  any  grace  in 
thee,  thou  wouldft  vifit  him,  relieve  him,  fwc^r  to 
get  him  out. 

Nich.  Aflure  you,  corporal,  indeed-la,  'tis  the  firft 
time  I  heard  on*t. 

Oalb.  Why  do't  now  then,  marmozet  *.  Bring 
forth  thy  yearly  wages ;  let  not  a  commander 
perilh. 

Sim.  But  if  be  be  one  of  the  wicked,  he  ihall 
perilh. 

Nicb.  Well,  corporal,  Til  e'en  along  with  you, 
to. vifit  my  Idnfman;  if  1  can  do  him  any  good,  I 
will :  but  I  have  nothing  for  him.     Simon  St.  Mary- 
Ov^ries  and  Frailty,  pray  make    a  lie  for  me  to  the 
knight  my  njafter,  old  fir  Godfrey. 
'"mtb.  A  lie T* may  you  lie  then? 
•  •  Frail.  O  ay,,  we  may  lie,  but  we  mud  not  fvvear. 
-^Sim^  True,  we  may  lie  with  our  neighbour's  wife; 
fi&t.%^e  muft  not  fweaf  we  did  fo. 

Qat'b.  Q,  ah  excellent  tag  of  religion  ? 
v'  ^itb.  O,  Simon,  I  Have  thought  upon  a  fpund 
excufe ;  it  wtll  go  current :  fay  that  I  am  gone  to 
a  fift;^ 
'",  Sim^  To  a  fad?  very  good. 

.  Nicb.  Ay,  to  a  faft,  fey,  with  matter  Full-belly 
tbe^mlnifter. 

*  — —  tn  cappadochio  ?]  A  cant  term  ftill  ufed  among  vulgaf 
jokers  for  captMty,  Cafpadoces  is  often  employed  in  Latin  pbctry 
forgfcirw,  Cappadocia  being  a  country  fanious  for  them. 

4  Steevek«. 

•^^-  Wfy  tio^t  now  then^  .^mannpzct.] ,  Amarmozet  is  a  fmall  mon^ 
key,    MALOifH,        •      .:  .       -    .     ^  • 


T  H  E.  P  U  R  I  T  AN.-         551, 

Jim.  Mailer  Full-belly  ?  an  honeft  man  ■:  be  feeds . 
the  flock  well,  for  he's  an  excellent  feeder. 

[^Exeunt  Oath  and  Nicholas. 
Frail.  O  ay ;  I  have  feen  him  eat  a  whole  pig,  ^ 
and  afterward  fall  to  the  pettitoes. 

[Exeunt  Simon  and  Frailty. . 

■• 

S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

A  room  in  the  Mnjhalfea  prjfotu 

Enter  Idle ;  to  him  afterwards  Pyeboard  and  Skirmijh'. 

Pye.  [within/]  Pray  turn  the  kty. 

Skir.  [within.]  Turn  the  key,  I  pray^ 

Idle.  Who  fhould  thofe  be  ?  I  almoft  knpw.  their 
voices.  [Pyeboard  and  Skirmi/b  enter."]  O  my  friends ! 
you  are  welcome  to  a  fmelling  room  here.  You 
liewly  took  leave  of  the  air ;  has  it  not  a  ilrange 
favour  ? 

Pye.  As  all  prifons  have^  fmells  of  fundry  wretches, 
wlio,  though  departed,  leave  their  fcentsbchind  them. 
By  gold,  captain,  I  am  fincerely  forry  fdr  thee. 

Idle.  By  my  troth,  George,  I  thank  thee;  but, 
pifh — what  mull  be,  mud  be. 

8kir.  Captain,  what  do  you  lie  in  for  ?  ii't  great? 
what's  your  offence  ? 

Idle*  Faith,  my  offence  is  ordinary,  common;' a 
high-way  :  and  I  fear  me  my  penalty  will  be.9rd?nar)r 
and  common  too : — a  halter.  / 

Pye.  Nay,  prophecy  not  fo  ill ;  it  ihim'  ge  hard 
but  r-inhift  for  thy  life. 

M^.  Whether  1  live  or  die,  thouVt  an,  honeft 
George.  FU  tell  you.  Silver  flowed  not  with  mpy 
as  it  had  done ;  for  now  the  tide  runs  to  bawd»  an^ 
flatterers.  1  had  a  flart  out;  and  by  chance  fet  upon 
a  fat  fteward,  thinking  his  purfe  had  been  as  purfy 
^s  his  body  ;  and  the  flave^had  about  him  but  tfae 

N  n  4  poor 
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poor  purchafe  of  ten  groats  *.  Notwith  (landing  bc^ 
ing  defcried^  purfued,  and  taken,  I  know  the  law  ia 
fo  grim,  in  rcTpeft  of  many  defperate,  unfettlcd  foU 
dlers*,  that  I  fear  me  I  fliall  dance  after  their  pi i>efoPt', 

Skir,  I  am  twice  forry  for  you,  captain  ;  firft,  that 
your  ptirchafc  was  fo  fmalt^  and  now  that  your  dan- 
ger is  fo  great. 

Jdk.  Piih ;  the  worft  is  but  death.  Have  you  a  pipe 
of  tobacco  about  you  ?         . 

Skir^  I  think  I  nave  thereabouts  about  me. 

Idle*  Here's  a  clean  gentleman  too,  to  receive  *. 

[^IJk /mokes  a  pipe. 

Fye.  Well,  I  muft  caft  about  fame  hapi^y  fleigbt ; 
Work  brain,  that  ever  didft  thy  mailer  right. 

[  Oaih  and  Nicholas  knock  within. 

Oath.  ^ithitt*'\  Keeper,  let  the  key  be  turned. 

Hicb.  \jooitbin7\  Ay,  \  pray,  maftcr  keeper,  give 
US  a  cpft  of  your  office. 

Enter  Oath  and  Nicholas. 

Idk.  How  now  ?  Mqre  vifitants  >  What^^  corporal 
Oath  ? 


si!;,  }-C-Poral ! 


Oatb^  In  prifon,  honeil  captain  ?  this  muft  notbe^ 
Nicb.  How  do  you,  captain  kinfman  ? 

•  —  far/  At  poor  porchare  of  trn  groats.^'}  Pwr^hmfi  wai  the 
^xx  tarm  fbrnjierljr  for  any  thing  got  by  pluader.    Pieces  of  tax 

Jrbatft  or  three' ihiilings  and  foui:  pence  were  common  in  long 
aines'^  time.     Ma  love. 
^  '^  mrej^ii^^fom^ny  Jffperatfy  unfettled  foldien,*-]  Heft  if 
another  proof  of  this  play S  having  been  written  after  thepcKe 
With  Spain  in  1604.    Malone. 

*  —  I  fiar  m^  1  tall  ^znc^  ^ft^r  their  piM  for  iu^  That  it,  \ 
ih4U1)e  hanged,    ft  ^at^  Keuh^sjig,  i$  ilill,  I  believe,  a  ralgar 

'  HeweS  a  ekam  gentknkm  iooi  to^rfcoive.]  I  Atpj^fi^  the  o^Kaui 
is  lamcntipg  that  he  ia  not  better  dreiOed  «>  receive  hia  conpaoj. 

MAiOWB* 

I  betteve  he  mtwttt  only-*"  HfercH  a  ckan  jwpe  to.  receivf  the 
"^   ro.**    Steetins,. 

IMe. 
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Lilt.  Good  coxcomb,  what  makes  that  pure, 
ftarch'd  fool  here  ? 

Nich.  You  fee,  kirrfman,  I  am  fomewhat  bold  to 
call  in,,  and  fee  ho.w  you  do.  I  heard  you  wercTafc 
enough ;  ^d  I  was  very  glad  on't,  that  it  was  no  worfe. 

Me.  This  is  a  double  torture  now.  This  fool,  by 
the  book,  doth  vex  me  more  than  my  imprifonment. 
What  meant  yqu,  corporal,  to  hook  him  hither  ? 

Oath*  Who,  he  ?  he  fliall  relieve  thee,  andfupply 
thee ;  I'll  make  him  do*t. 

Jdle.  Fie,  what  vain  breath  you  fpend  ?  He  fup- 
ply  !  I'll  fooner  exped  mercy  from  an  ufurer  when 
my  bond's  forfeited,  fooner  kindnefs  from  a  lawyer 
when  ray  money's  fpent,  nay,  fooner  charity  from 
the  devil,  than  good  from  a  Puritan.  I'll  look  for 
relief  from  him  when  Lucifer  is  rcftor'd  to  his  blood*, 
and  in  heaven  again. 

Nicb.  1  warrant  my  kinfman's  talking  of  me,  for 
my  left  ear  burns  mod  tyrannically'. 

^Pye.  Captain  Idle,  what's  he  there  ?  he  looks  like 
a  monkey  upward,  and  a  crane  downward. 

Idle.  Pfha  !  a  foolifh  coufin  of  mine,  I  mud  thank 
God  for  him, 

Pye.  Why,  the  better  fubjeft  to  work  a  fcape 
upon ;  thou  flialt  e'en  change  clothes  with  him,  and 
leave  him  here,  and  fo— 

Idle.  Piih  !  1  publilh'd  him  e'en  now  to  my  cor- 
poral :  he  will  be  damn'd  ere  he  do  me  fo  much 
good.  Why,  I  know  a  more  proper,  a  more  hand- 
fonie  device  than  that,  if  the  Have  would  be  fociable. 
Now,  goodman  Fleerface  ? 

Nicb.  O,  mv  coufin  begins  to  fpeak  to  me  now; 
I  fliall  be  acquainted  with  him  again,  I  hope. 

*  —  rcftor'd  ta  bis  lloody]  i.  c.  to  his  family  honours,  his. 
rank,  which  he  once  held  as  an  angel.  So  in  the  Torkjhire  Tragedy  : , 
•♦  You  arc  a  gentleman  by  many  bloods.^*    Stb evens. 

»  ^-  moft  tyrannically.]  So  in  HamUt:  *•—  little  eyafes,  that 
cry  out  on  the  top  of  queftioD,  and  ar«  mi>fi  tyrannically  cbpp'd 
^it.**    Steev£k^. 

Skiu 
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Siir.  Laoky  what  ridiculous  raptures  take  hold  of 
his  wrtnkles. 

Py^,  Then  what  fay  you  to  this  device  ?  a  happy 
one,  captain? 

Idle.  Speak  low,  George ;  prifon  rats  have  wider 
ears  than  thofe  in  malt-lofts. 

Nkh.  Coufin,  if  it  lay  in  my  power,  as  they  fay, 
to  do 

Idle.  'Twould  do  me  an  exceeding  pleafure  indeed, 
that:  but  ne'er  talk  further  on*tj  the  fool  will  be 
hang'd  e'er  he  do'r.  [To  the  Corporal* 

Oath.  Pox,  ril  thump  him  to't. 

Pye,  Why,  do  but  try  the  fopfter,  and  break  it  to 
him  bluntly. 

•  Idle.  And  fo  my  difgrace  will  dwell  in  bis  jaws, 
and  the  flave  ilavcr  out  our  purpofe  to  his  mailer; 
for  would  I  were  but  as  fure  on'c,  as  I  am  Ibrc  he 
will  deny  to  do't. 

Nich,  I  would  be  lieartily  glad,'  coufin,  if  any  of 
my  friendfhips,  as  they  fay,  might — (land,  ha; — 

Pye.  Why,  you  fee  he  offers  his  friendfliip  foolilhly 
to  you  already. 

Idle.  Ay,  that's  the  hell  on't ;  I  would  he  would 
offer  it  wifely.  ' 

Nich.  Verily  and  indeed  la,  coufin — 

Idle*  I  have  took  note  of  thy  fleers  a  good  while. 
If  thoju  arX  minded  to  -do  me  good,  (as  rhou  gap'll 
vpon  me  comfortably^  and  giy'ft  me  charitable 
laces,*— which  indeed  is  but  a  fafhion  in  you  all  that 
are  Puritans,)  wilt  (bon  at  night  fteal  me  thy  njaf- 
tcr's  chain  ? 

Nkh.  Oh,  I  (hall  fwoon. 

Pye.  Corporal,  he  ft^rts  glready^ 

Idk.  I  know  it  to  be  worth  three  hundred  crowns ; 
and  with  the  half  of  that  I  can  buy  my  life  at  a 
broker's,  at  fecond-hand,  which  now  lies  in  pawn  to 
the  law.  -  If  this  thou  refufe  to  do,  being  eafy  and 
nothing  dangerous^  in  that  thou  art  held  in  good 

opi- 
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opinion  of  thy  mafter,  why  'ds  a  palpable  argument 
thou  hold'ft  my  life  at  no  price;  and  thefe  thy 
broken  and  unjointcd  offers  are  but  .only  created  in. 
thy  lip ;  now  born,  and  now  buried ;  foolilh  breath 
only.  What,  will  do't  ?  fhall  I  look  for  happinels 
in  thy  anfwer  ? 

Nich.  Steal  ray  mafter*s  chain,  quoth-a  ?  No,  it 
ihall  ne'er  be  faid,  that  Nicholas  St.  Antlings  com- 
mitted birdlime. 

Idle.  Nay,  1  told  you  ais  much,  did  I  not  ?  Though 
he  be  a  Puritan,  yet  he  jvill  be  a  true  man  '. 

Nkb.  Why  coufin,  you  know  *ris  written.  Thou 
Jbalt  notfteaL 

,     Idk.  Why,  and  fool,^  Thou  P^dt  love  thy  neighbour j 
and  help  him  in  extremities. 

Nich.  Mafs  I  think  it  be  indeed :  in  what  chapter's 
that,  coufin  ? 

Idle.  Why  in  the  firft  of  Charity,  the  fecond  verfe. 

Nicb.  The  firft  of  Charity,  quoth-a  ?  That's  a  good 
jeft ;  there's  no  fuch  chapter  in  my  book. 

Idle.  No,  I  knew  'twas  torn  out  of  thy  book,  and 
that  makes  it  fo  little  in  thy  heart. 

Pye.  [Takes  Nicholas  afide.']  Come,  let  mc  tell  you, 
you're  too  unkind  a  kinfman  i'faith ;  the  captain  lov- 
ing you  fo  dearly,  ay,  like  the  pomewater  of  his 
eye  *,  and  you  to  be  fo  uncomfortable :  fie,  fie. 

Nicb.  Pray  do  not  wifh  me  to  be  hanged.     Any 

thing  elfe  that  I  can  do,  had  it  been  to  rob,  I  would 

•  « 

'  —  Though  he  hi  a  Puritan^  yet  vjill  hi  he  a  true  man.]  A 
true  man.,  in  ancient  language,  is  an  honed  man.  Our  jurymen 
are  yet  fly  led  good  men  and  true^     Ma  lone. 

In  ancient  language  a  true  man  is  always  fet  in  oppofition  to  a 
tlfirf.     See  King  Henry  //'.  P.  I.  laft  edit,  voK  v,  p.  365. 

StsbvbnS*    ' 

*  —  like  the  pomewater  of  his  eye ^1  The  pomewater  is  the 
iryy/ip  or  pupil  of  the  eye.     Ma  lone. 

—  like  the  pqrocwater  of  his  eye  A  i.  c,  the  apfle  of  his  eye. 
See  note  6.  Love's  L^hour'^s  Loji^ '  lau  edit.  vol.  11.  p.  436*  -  A 
fotntwater  is  the  name  of  a  particular  fort  of  apple*    bTfiivENs. 

ha' 
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bare  done't;  but  I  moft  not  deal :  That's  the  word,  the 
Kteral,  Tboujhalt  mtfteal ;  and  would  you  wifli  me  to 
fical  then  ? 

Pye*  No  faith,  that  were  too  much,  to  fpeak 
truth  :  why,  wilt  thou  nym  it  from  him  »  ? 

Nich.  That  I  will. 

Pye*,  Why  enough,  bully ;  he  will  be  content  with 
that,  or  he  ihall  have  none  :  let  me  alone  with  hiai 
now.— >Captain,  I  have  dealt  with  your  kinfman  in  a 
corner ;  a  good,  kind-natur'd  fellow,  methinlcs :  go 
to ;  you  Ihali  not  have  all  your  own  aiktng,  you  ihall 
bate  fomewhat  on*t :  he  is  not  contented  abfolutely, 
as  you  would  fay,  to  fteal  the  chain  from  him,  but  to 
do  you  a  pleafure,  he  will  nym  it  from  him.  , 

Nich.  Ay,  that  I  will,  coufin. 

Me.  Well,  feeing  he  will  do  no  more,  as  far  as  I 
,  fee,  I  muft  be  contented  with  that. 

Oath.  Here's  no  notable  guUcry  * ! 

Pye.  Nay,  FU  come  nearer  to  you,    gentleman. 
Becaufe  we'll  have  only  but  a  help  and  a  mirth  oo't, 
the  knight  fliall  not  lofe  his  chain  neither,  but  it  ihall 
be  only  laid  out  of  the  way  fome  one  or  two  days. 
'  Nich*  Ay,  that  would  be  good  indeed,  kinfman, 

Pye.  For  I  have  a  farther  reach,  to  profit  us  bet- 
ter by  the  miffing  oft  only,  than  if  we  had  it  out- 
right ;  as  my  difcourfe  ihall  make  it  known  to  you* 
When  thou  haft  the  chain,  do  but  convey  it  out  at  a 
back-door  into  the  garden,  and  there  hang  it  clofe  in 

^  '^  tvili  tbiu  tkym  f/— ]  A  cant  word  figntfyiog  to  JlkS. 

Malone. 
Hence  the  name  of  ^xnr,  one  of  Fglftaff't  companioM. 

STBEVlNt. 

^  Her^sn0nohilhg9iilfty!]  This  kind  of  exclamation  is  veiy 
common  in  old  pla3rt.    So  in  x\it  Taming  of  the  Shrt^ : 

••  ¥itre%M  knavery  r 
Again,  in  Jeronimo^  a  tragedy ,  1605  : 

*•  Here's  nofim  ^ilkitty  /**    Maiohi. 
8«e  note  on  Ktng  Hinty  IFf  laft  edit,  vol.  v.  p.  41 3» 

tha 
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the  rofemary  bank,  but  for  a  fmall  leaibo  ;  and  by 
that  harmlefs  device  I .  know  how  to  wind  captaia 
Idle  out  of  prifon  :  the  knight  thy  mailer  Ihall  get 
his  pardon,  and  releafe  him,  and  he  fatisfy  thy  maf- 
terwith  his  own  chain^  and  wondrous  thanks  on 
both  hands*. 

Nub*  That  were  rare  indeed  la.  Pray  let  me  know 
how. 

V  Pye.  Nay,  'tis  very  neceffary  thou  fliould'ft  know^ 
becaufe  thou  muft  be  employed  as  an  adtor. 

Nicb.  An  b&ov  ?  O  no  ;  that's  a  player ;  and  our 
parfon  rails  againft  players  mightily,  I  can  tell  you, 
becaufe  they  brought  him  drunk  upon  the  (lage  once ; 
^-•as  he  will  b6  horribly  drunk. 

Oath.  Mafs  I  cannot  blame  him  then,  poor  church- 
fpout. 

Pye.  Why,  as  an  intcrmcdler  theiu 

Nich.  Ay,  that,  that. 

Pye*  Give  me  audience  then.  When  the  old 
knight,  thy  mafter,  has  raged  his  fill  for  the  lofs  of 
the  chain,  tell  him  thou  baft  a  kinfman  in  priibn, 
of  fuch  ezquifit^  art  that  the  devil  himfelf  is  French 
lackey  to  him,  and  runs  bare-headed  by  his  tiorfe- 
belly,  when  he  has  one ;  whom  he  will  caufe,  with 
mo£t  Irilh  dexterity ',  to  fetch  his  chain,  though 
'twere  hid  under  a  mine  of  fea-coal,  and  ne'er  make 
fpade  or  pick-axe  his  inftruments  :  tell  him  but  this, 
with  farther  inftruAions  thou  ihalt  receive  from  me, 
and  thou  ihoweft  thyfelf  a  kinfman  indeed. 

Oath.  A  dainty  bully. 

Skir.  An  honeft  book-keeper. 

Idle*  And  my  three-times-thrice-honey  coufin. 

Nich.  Nay,  grace  of  God,  FU  rob  him  on't  fud- 
denly,  and  hang  it  in  the  rofemary  bank ;  but  I  bciar 

s  ..  wiii  mofi  Iriih  dixfmtyy — ]  With  the  agility  of  a  nmning 
footman.  In  the  nme  of  queen  Elizabeth  and  king  James  !• 
many  noblemen  had  IrUh  rumung  ibotmcn  in  their  fervice. 

Ma  LONE* 

that 
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ttet  mind,  coiifin,  I  would  notfteal  any  thing,  mc* 
thinks,  for  mine  own  father. 

Sfcir.  He  bears  a  good  mind  in  .that,  captain* 

Pye^  Why,  well  faid  ;  he  begins  to  be  an  honeft 
fdlow,  'faith. 

Oath.  In  troth  be  does.  - 
.    Nich.  You  fee,  cdufin,  I  am  willing  to  do  you  any 
'kindnefs ;  always  faving  myfelf  harmlefs. 

JJle.  Why  I  thank  thee.  Fare  thee  well ;  I  Ihall 
requite  ir.  [£«/  Nicholas* 

Oaik  Twill  be  good  for  thee,  captain,  that  thou 
ka'fi  fuch  an  egregious  afs  to  thy  couiin. 

Idle.  Ay,  is  he  not  a  6ne  fool,  corporal  ? 
But,  George,  thou  talk'ft  of  art  and  conjuring; 
How  ihall  that  be  ? 

Pye*  Puh  !  be't  not  in  your  care  : 
Leave  that  to  xnc  and  my  diredtions.    . 
Well,  captain,  doubt  not  thy  delivery  now. 
Even  with  the  vantage,  man,  to  gain  by  prifon,  . 
As  my  thoughts  prompt  me.  Hold  on  brain  and  plot! 
Imoi  at  many  cuankng  far  events, 
Att.which  I  doubt  not  but  to  hit  at  length. 
rU  to  the  widow  with  a  quaint  aflaulc  : 
Captain,  be  merry. 

luie.  Who  I  ?  Kerry  merry  buff- jerkin. 

Pye.  Oh,  I  am  happy  in  more  Heights ;  and  one 
will  knit  llrong  in-.another.     Corporal  Oath. 

Oatk.  Ho!  bully! 

Pye.  And  thou,  old  Peter  Skirmifh,  I  have  a  ^^ 
ceflary  tafk  for  you  both. 

Siir.  Lay  it  upon  us,  George  Pyeboard. 

Oaik  Whate'eritbe,  we'll  niaoagc  it. 

Pye.  I  would. have  you  two  maiq|:ain  a  quarrel 
before  .the  iady  widow's  door,  and  draw  your  (words 
i'  the  edge  of  the  evening :  clafli  a  Jittle,  claih,  clafli. 

0^/*:'Fuh!       '      '  ' 
Let  .vs.  alone  to  make  our  blades  ring  noont 
Though  it  be  after  fupper. 
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Pye.  I  know  you  can  :  and  out  of  that  falfe  fire, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  raife  ftrange  belief.  And,  cap- 
tain, to  countenance  my  device  the  better,  and  grace 
my  words  to  the  widow,  I  have  a  good  plain  fattin 
fuit,  that  I  had  of  a  young  reveller  t'other  night ; 
for  words  pafs  not  regarded  now  a-days,  unlefs  they 
come  from  a  good  fuic  of  cloatbs ;  which  the  Fates 
and  my  wits  have  beftowed  upon  me.  Well,  captain 
Idle,  if  I  did  not  highly  love  thee,  I  would  ne'er  be 
feen  within  twelve  fcore  of  a  prifon ;  *  for  I  protefl, 
at  this  inftant  I  walk  in  great  danger  of  fmail 
debts.  I  owe  money  to  fevcral  hofteffes,  and  you 
know  fnch  Jills  will  quickly  be  upon  a  man*s  jack  ^ 

Idle.  True,  George. 

Pye.  Fare  thee  well,  captain.  Gome  corporal  and 
ancient.  Thou  Ihalt  hear  more  news  next  time  we 
greet  thee. 

Oath.  More  news?— Ay,  by  yon  Bear  at  Bridge- 
foot  in  heaven,  flialt  thou  *.  ' 

[^Exeunt  Pyeboard,  Skirmijh,  and  Oath. 

Idle.  Enough:  myfriends,  farewell 
This  prifon  Ibows  as  ghofts  did  part  in  hell.      [£r/V. 

*  —  /  'VjouJd  ne^er  he  feen  txfithin  twelve  fcore  of  a  prifon  ;  — -  ] 
That  is,  within  twelve  fcore  yards  of  a  prifon.     Malone. 

See  note  on  King  Henry  IV.  laft  edit.,  vol.  v.  p.  346. 

St  £  EVENS. 

7  —  and  you  hnovi  fuch  jills  «tu///  quukly  he  upon  a  man*s  J9ck.} 
Jill  18  a  low  aippellation  for  a  woman  ;  originally  a  corruption  of 
Julian.  A  jack  ov  pcVtt  was  the  ciuilted"  waiftcoat  formerly  worn 
under  a  coat  of  mail.  Se6  Spenfer  s  Fie^  of  Ireland y  p.  49,  edit. 
1633.     Malone. 

— fuch  jills  will^u^ily  he  upon  a  man's  jack.]  See  note  on  the 
Taming  of  a  Shre^v:^  laft  edit.  vol.  ill.  p.  478.     Steevens. 

*  -  hyyon  Bear  at  Bridge'footy  in  hezvcn  Jhali  t/jou.}  I  do 
not  underhand  this  adjuration.  Perhaps  the  word  heaven  is  a  cor- 
ruption. We  were  told,  juft  before,  that  the  pretended  fcuifle 
^'as  to  be  in  the  evening.  I  therefore  fufpedt  we  fliould  read —  '*  by 
yon  Bear  at  the  Bridge-foot,  (the  fign  of  a  well-known  tavern  at 
the  foot  of  London  Bridge)  in  the  even  (halt  thou."  The  corporal 
would  naturally  enough  fwear  by  the  fign  of  a  publick  houfe  which 
he  was  accufiomed  to  nequent."    Steevenb. 

ACT 
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A  C  T    II.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

A  room  in  the  widow's  boufe. 

Eniter  Mary. 

MiJ^'.  Not  marry  !  forfwear  marriage  !  \\Tiy  all 

women  know  *tis  as  honourable  a  thing  as  to  lie  with 

a  man ;  and  I,  to  fpighc  my  lifter's  vow  the  more, 

>bave  entertained  a  fuitor  ah'eady,  a  fine  gallant  knight 

of  the  laft  feather  *•     He  fays  he  will  coach  me  too, 

and  well  appoint  me ;    allow  me   money   to  dice 

withal ;    and  many  fuch   pleafing   proteftations  he 

flicks  upon  my  lips,  *  Indeed  his  (hort-winded  father 

r  the  country  is  wondrous  wealthy,  a  moft  abominable 

farmer ;  and  therefore  he  may  do  it  in  time  ^.  'Troth 

ril  venture  upon  him.     Women  arc  not  without 

ways  enough  to  help  themfclves  :  if  he  prove  wife, 

and  good  as  his  vvbrd,  why  I  fliall  love  him,  and 

ufe  him  kindly;  and  if  he  prove  an  afs,  why  in  a 

'  quarter  of  an  hour's  warning  I  can  transform  him 

into  an  o^c ; — there  comes  in  my  relief  again. 

.  ' 

Enter  Fruity. 

Frail  O,  miftrefs  Mary,  miftrefs  Mary ! 

Miiry.  How  now  }  what's  the  news  ? 

Frail.  The  knight  your  fuitor,  fir  John  Pennydub. 

s  ^^^mm  a  fine  galUnt  knifJM  of  the  lall  feather.]  Wh^  this 
play  was  writtca,  feat  hen  Ni'cremuch  worn  by  men.  See  Decker's 
.  GhPs  Horn^hooky  1609  :  **  — —  if  the  wnter  be  a  fellow  thai 
hath  either  epigrammed  you,  or  hath  had  a  flirt  at  your  miArds, 
or  bath  brought  cither  yo\xT  ftatber^  or  your  red  beard,  or  yoor 
little  legi,  &c.  on  the  fiage*'-^ — ; —    M  a  lomx. 

^^  A  hat  of  th§  lafi  ^/ft/^/'  wu  ^  phrafe  fignifying  zhaief  tie 
newtfi  fy/bia/i,    STfilTBJit. 

^  ^' amJ  ihirtfinre  hi  may  6d  it  in  ttme*-^]  All  the  copies  ftid 
abfurdly-^and  therefore  he  may  J§te  10  time.    Malows. 


Alary.  Sit  John  Pennydub  ?  where  ?  whett^ 

Frail.  He*s  walking  in  the  gallery* 

Mary.  H««  my  mother  feen  him  yet  ? 

Frail.  O  no ;  (he's  fpitting  in  the  kitchen  '. 

Mary.  Dired  him  hither  loftlyi  good  Frailty  :  TU 
meet  him  half  way. 

Frail.  That's  juft  like  running  a  tilt ;  but  I  hope 
he'll  break  nothing  this  time.  [^Exit. 

EfUer  Sir  John  FeHttydmb. 

Mary.  *Tis  happinefs  my  mother  faw  him  nw. 
O  welcome,  good  fir  John. 

Sir  John.  I  thank  you  'faith — Nay  you  mutt  ftahij 
me  till  I  kifs  you  :  'tis  the  falhion  every  where  i'faith, 
and  t  came  from  court  even  now. 

Mary.  Nay,  the  Fares  forefend  that  I  Ihould  angeir 
the  faihion ! 

Sir  John.  Then,  not  forgetting  the  fweet  of  dew 
ceremonies  %  I  firft  fall  back ;  then  recovering  my- 
felf,  make  my  honour  to  your  lip  thus ;  and  then  ac« 
coftit.  [K^tsUr. 

Maty.  Truft  me,  very  pretty  and  moving ;  you're 

>  ^^^^Jht^s  fpiiting  in  th(  kitchen.]  I  fuppofe  he  mtant,  yeM» 
ing  ber  fetTants.    A  car,  whea  vexed^  is  faid  xofpiK    Maloits. 

*  7bemy  not  forgttting  the  fwccic  ofntvt  cerem^eSi^^'}  Thui  all 
the  copies.  The  author  perhaps  wrote  yitf/;  the  courfe  or  train* 
Suite.  Fr.     ^ALONE. 

I  am  not  fure  that  /uiti  was  ufcd  in  iti  ptvieai  kn(k  wlefti 
this  comedy  was  produced  1  would  rather  md  **  — —  sot  foi> 
getting  the  fweet,  /»  new  ceremonies  :**  i.  e.  net  emitting  the 
tweeteft  circumffaHce  in  falutation^  though^  in  compliance  tv/'/J  mc^- 
dem forms  ^  it  mnfl  he  preceded  hy  art  of  addrefs  andtegtdarity  rftp^ 
fromch^  A  following  note  of  Mr.  Malone*s  will  fumciently  prove 
thatyiaV  was  not  ancientlv  pronounted  fweet ^  fo  that  on  that  ac* 
count  the  one  word  could  not  have  been  ittiftaken  for  the  6thin 

STBBYaNB. 

**  And  thereupon  he  bringi  fuit  (i.  c.  the  followers  of  the 
plauitiff^)  has  been  long  the  conduiton  of  every  declaration  at  com* 
moftkw.    Malon^* 

Vol..  II.  O  o  worthy 
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wortby  of  it,  fir. — O  my  mother^  my  mother !  aov 
ihe's  here,  we'll  fteal  into  the  gallery. 

[^Exeunt  Sir  John  and  Marj, 

Enter  Widow  and  Sir  Godfrey. 

Sir  God.  Nay,  fitter,  let  reafon  rule  you ;  do  not 
][)1ay  the'fod ;  fland  not  in  your  own  Hghr.  You 
KaVfe  wealthy  offers,  large  renderings  ;  da  not  with- 
ftand  your  good  fortune.  Who  comes  a  wooing  to 
you,  I  pray?  No  fmall  fool;  a  rich  knight  o' the 
city,,  fir  Oliver  Muckhill;  no  fmall  fool,  1  can  tell 
you.  And  furthermore,  as  I  heard  late  by  your  maid- 
fervants,  (as  your  maid-fervants  will  fay  to  me  any 
thing,  I  thank  them,)  both  your  daughters  are  not 
without  fuitors,  ay,  and  worthy  ones  too  ;  one  a 
brilk  courtier,  fir  Andrew  Tipftaff,  fuitor  afar  off  to 
your  el<Jcfl  daughter  ;  and'  the  third  a  hoge  wealthy 
i'armer's/on,  a  fine  young  country  knight ;  they  call 
tim  fir  John  Pennydub:  a  good  name  marry; — he  may 
have  It  coinVI  vUien  he  lacks  money.  What  bleffings 
yre  thefe,  fift'er  ?  '    * 

I  fid.  Tempt  me  not,  Satan.  • 

Sir  God.  Satan  !  do  I  look  like  Satan  ?  I  hope  the 
.devil's  not  fa  old  as  I,  I  trow. 

fi^ld.  You  wound  my  fenfes>  brother,  when  you 
name 
A  fuitor  to  me.     O,  I  cannot  abide  it; 
J  take  in  poifon  when  I  hear  one  nam'd,   • 

Enter  Simon. 

How  now,  Simon  ?  where's  my  fon  Edmond  ? 

Sim.  Veri'y,  madam,  he  is  at  vain  exercife,  dripp- 
ing in  the  Tennts-Courr. 

ffld.  At  Ttnnis-Court  ?  O,  now  his  father's  gone, 
I  Ihall  have  no  rule  with  him*  Oh  wicked  Eldifiond ! 
I  might  well  compare  this  with  the  prophecy  in  tht 
Chronicle,  though  far  inferior  ;  As  Harry  of  Mon- 
mouth 
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mouth  won  all,  and  Harry  of  Windfor  loft  all ;  fo 
Edniond  of  Briftow,  that  was  the  father,  got  all, 
and  Edmond  of  London,  that^s  his,  fon^  now  will 
fpend  all* 

Sir  God.  PeacC)  fitter^  we*ll  have  him  reformed; 
there's  hope  of  hini  yet,  though  it  be  but  a  little. 

Enter  Frailty* 

'  Frail.  Forfooth,  madam,  there  are  two  or  three 
archers  at  door  would  very  gladly  fpeak  with  youf 
ladylhip. 

ffld.  Archers  ? 

Sir  God.  Your  hufband^s  fletcher  1  warrant  ^ 

fTtd.  O, 
Let  them  come  near,  they  bring  home  things  of  his ; 
Troth  I  Ihould  have  forgot  them.  How  now  villain  ! 
Which  be  thofe  archers  ? 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  "Ti^aff^y  Sir  Oliver  MuckhiU^  and  Sir 

John  Pennydub, 

Frail.  Why,  do  you  not  fee  them  before  you  ?  Are 
not  thefe  archejjs  ? — what  do  you  call  'em — Ihooters  ? 
Shooters  and  archers  are  all  one,  I  hope  *• 
*  IVid.  Out,  ignorant  flave  ! 

SirOliv.  Nay,  pray  be  patient,  lady; 
We  come  in  way  of  honourable  love— 

Sir  And.  7  wg  do 
SirJohn.\   ^^'^''• 
Sir  Oliv.  To  you. 

Sir  And    1 

^.  ^  z^*  I  And  to  your  daughters. 

J  T9ur  bufiand*s  fletcher  /  warrant,^  A  JUuber  is  a  maker  of 
arrows.     Fleche.  Fr,     Malokb. 

^  Shooters  and  archers  are  all  one^  I  hopeS]  From  this  and 
many  otherf  paffages  in  our  old  comedies  it  appears  that  the 
^<xi»fuitors  zn^L  footers  were  id  the  age  of  queen  EHzabecb,  not 
diftinguiOied  in  pronounciation.  See  a  note  on  Love*s  Lahour^s 
l^Jt^  Yol.  i.  p#  z6x,    Malone. 

o  o  2  md. 
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fyid.  Of  why  will  you  offer  me  this,  gendemem 
(indeed  I  will  not  look  upon  you)  when  the  tear$  are 
icarce  out  of  mine  eyes,  not  yet  walh'd  off  from  my 
cheeks  ;  and  my  dear  huiband's  body  fc&rce  fo  col4 
a<  the  coffin  ?  What  reafon  have  you  to  offer  it  ?  I 
am  not  like  fome  of  your  widows  that  will  bury  one 
in  the  evening,  and  be  fure  to  have  another  ere  mom* 
ing.  Pray  away;  pray  take  your  anfwcrs,  good 
knights*  An  you  be  fweet  knights^  I  have  vow'd 
never  to  tnarry  i  and  fo  have  my  daughters  too. 

Sir  Jein.  Ay,  two  of  you  have,  but  the  third's  a 
good  wench. 

Sir  Oliv.  Lady,  a  (hrewd  anfwer,  marry.  The 
beft  is,  *tis  but  the  iirfl ;  and  he*s  a  blunt  wooer, 
that  will  leave  for  one  (harp  anfwer. 

Sir  And.  Where  be  your  daughters,  lady  ?  I  hope 
they'll  give  us  better  encouragemtnt. 

iVidn  Indeed  they'll  anfwer  you  fo ;  take  it  on  my 
tirord,  thcy*ll  give  you  the  very  fame  anfwer  ver- 
batim, truly  la. 

Sir  John*  Mum  :    Mary's  a  good  wench  flill ;  I 
.  know  what  {he^U  do. 

.  Sir  Oliv,  WelU  lady,  for  tbi?  time  well  take  our 
leaves  ;  hoping  for  better  comfort. 

fVid.  O  never,  never,  an  t  live  thefe  thoufand 
years.  An  you  jpe  good  knights,  do  not  hope ;  'twill 
be  all  vain,  vain.  Look  you  put  ofl[  all  your  fuits, 
an  you  come  to  me  again. 

[Exeunt  Sir  John  and  Sir  Andrew* 

Frail  Put  off  all  their  fuits,  quoth-a?  ay,  that's 
the  beft  wooing  of  a  widow  indeed,  when  a  ms|n'$ 
non*fuited  ;  that  is,  when  he's  a-bed  with  her. 

4SSfr  Oliv.  Sir  Godfrey,  here's  twenty  angels  more. 
Work  hard  for  me;  there's  lifein't  yet  *. 

Sir  God.  Fear  not  Sir  Oliver  Muckhill ;  Hi  *ick 
clofe  for  you  :  leave  all  with  ine«      [iu*//  Sir  OUver^ 

*  —  thtrt^s  life  in^tyetJ]  So  Lcar  ( 

.  *•  Then  there's  Htt  in  it.**    Steevins. 

Entif 
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Enter  Pyeboard* 

Pye*  By  your  leave,  lady  widow. 

iPld.  What  another  fuitor  now  ? 

fje.  A  fuitor!  No,  I  proteft,  lady,  if  you'd  give 
ihe  yourfclf,  Td  not  be  troubled  with  you* 

fVidn  Say  ybu  fo,  fir  ?  then  you're  the  better  wel- 
come, fir. 

Pye*  Nay,  heaven  blefs  me  from  a  widow^  uolefs 
I  were  furc  to  bury  her  fpeedily  ! 

fVii.  Good  bluntnefs.    Well,  your  bufinefs,  fir^? 

Pje.  Very  needful ;  if  you  were  in  private  once* 

IVtd.  Needful  ?  Brother,  pray  leave  us ;  and  you^ 
fir.  lExit  Sir  Goifiref. 

Frail.  I  ihould  laugh  now,  if  this  blunt  fellow 
ftould  put  them  all  befide  the  ftirrop,  and  vault  into 
the  faddle  himfelf.     I  have  feen  as  mad  a  trick. 

lExit  Fraity. 

IVid.  Now,  fir ;  here's  none  but  wc. 

.  Enter  Mary  and  Frances. 

daughters,  forbear. 

Pye.  O  no,  pray  let  them  ftay ;  for  what  I  have  to 
fpeak  importeth  equally  to  them  as  to  you* 

Wid.  Then  you  may  ftay. 

Pye.  I  pray  beftow  on  me  a  ferious  ear. 
For  what  I  fpeak  is  full  of  weight  and  fear. 

md.  Fear? 

Pye.  Ay,  if  it  pafs  unregarded,  and  uneffefted ; 
elfe  peace  and  joy :  I  pray  attention.  Widow,  i 
have  been  a  mere  ftranger  from  thefe  parts  that  you 
live  in,  nor  did  I  ever  know  the  hufband  of  you,  and 
father  of  them ;  but  I  truly  know  by  certain  fptri^tual 
intelligence,  that  he  is  in  purgatory. 

tVid.  Purgatory !  tuh ;  that  word  deferyes  to  be 
J^it  upon*    1  wonder  that  a  man  of  fober  tongue^  as 

O03  JTQU 
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you  fcem  to  be,  Ihould  have  the  folly  to  believe 
there's  fuch  a  place, 

Pye.  Well,  lady,  in  cold  blood  I  fpeak  it ;  I  af- 
fure  you  that  there  is  a  purgatory,  in  which  place  I 
know  your  hulband  to  refide,  and  wherein  he  is  like 
to  remain^  till  the  diflblutibn  of.  the  world,  till  the 
laft  general  bonfire  ^ ;  when  all  the  earth  (hall  melt 
into  nothing,  and  the  feasfcald  their  finny  labourers : 
fo  long  is  bis  abidance,  unlcfs  you  alter  the  property 
of  your  purpofe,  together  with  each  of  your  daughters 
theirs  ;  that  is,  the  purpofe  of  fingle  life  in  yourfelf 
aiid  your  eldeft  daughter,  apd  the  fpeedy  determi- 
nation of  marriage  in  your  youngeft. 

Mary.  How  Jcnows  he  that.  ?  what,  has  fotne  devil 
\q\d  him  ? 

_  fVid.  Strange  he  ihould  know  our  thoughts,^. 
Why,  but  daughter,  have  you  purposed  fpeedy  mar- 
riage ?       •  , 

Pye.  You  fee  Ihe  tells  you,  ay,  for  flic  fays  no- 
thing. Nay,  give  me  credit  as  yon  pleafe;  I  am  a 
flranger  to  you,  and  yet  you  fee  I  know  your  deter- 
minations,  which  muft  come  to  me  meiaphyfically*, 
and  by  a  fupernatural  intelligence. 

ff^td.  This  puts  amazement  on  xne, 

Pran.  Know  our  fecrets  ? 

Mary.  I  had  thought  to  fteal  a  marriage.  WSuld 
his  tongue  had  drop'd  out  when  he  blab*d  it ! 

fFid  But,  fir,  my  huiband  was  too  honeft  a  deal? 
ing  man  to  be  now  in  any  purgatories  — 

'  —  the  hffi  ginerai  honRrc  ;— *]  This  unfearonable  fnccc  of  le- 
vity occurs  likewife  in  Machetb :  "  —  go  ihe  primrofe  way  co 

6 tvjhUh  muji  come  to  mc  metaphyfically, ]  hfetafi^ 

fically  is  ufcd  here  for  immaterially^  jpiritually^  iwtnfihfy,     Ffxct. 

So  in  Macbeth :    . 

*  •  Th a  t ,  Fate  and  inetathyfical  aid  do  fecm 

f*  To  have  me  crown  d  withal."    Sti evens. 
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Pye.  O  do  not  load  your  confcience  wkh  untruths;  > 
^is  but  mere  folly  now  to  gild  him  o'er, 
That  has  paft  but  for  copper.     Praifes  here 
Cannot  unbind  him  there.     Con-fefs  but  truth  ; 
I  know  he  got  his  wealth  with  a  hard- gripe  : 
O,  hardly,  hardly. 

IV\L  This  is  moft  flrangc  of  all :  how  knows  he 
tlwt  ? 

Tyc,  He  would  eat  fools  and  ignorant  heirs  clean -^ 
up; 
And  had  his  drink  from  many  a  poor  man*s  brow, . 
Even  as  their  labour  brew'd  it.     He  would  fcrape 
Riches  to  him  moft  unjuftly  :  the  very  dirt 
Between  his  nails  was  ill  got,  and  not  his  own. 
O,  I  groan  to  Ipeak  on't ;  the  thought  makes  me 
Shudder,  fliudder ! 

Hid.  It  quakes  me  too  %  now  I  think  on't.  (y^^.J 
Sir,  I  am  much  griev'd,  that  you  a  (Irangcr  ihould 
fo  deeply  wrong  my  dead  huiba'nd  I 

?ye.  O  ! 

IVid.  A  man  that  would  keep  church  fo  duly  ; 
rife  early,  before  his  fervants,  and  even  for  religious* 
hafte,  go  ungartered^  unbuttoned,  nay  (fir  reverence) 
uniruflcd  *,  to  morning  prayer  ?  .  -  • 

Pye.  O,  uff. 

ff'ld.  Dine  quickly  upon  high  days  ;'and  when  l- 
had  great  gueds,  would  even  ihamc  me,   and  rife 

« 

'  //  quakes  me  too^ — ]  It  makes  mealfo  fliudder.     Malonb. 
^ake  is  here  ufed  as  a  verb  adtive.     So  in  our  author*s  Co- 
riolanus  : 

*•  And  gladly  j7tftf7iV,  hear  more." 
See  note  on  this  paflage,  laft  edit.  vol.  vii.  p.  363.  /  « 

&TEEVENS. 

■  —  nay  (fir  reverence)  untrujfed^       ■■]  This  lingular  phrafe,^ 
which  occurs  frequently  in  ancient  Englilh  books,  appears  to  have 
been  equivalent  to,  and' was  perhaps  originally  a  cormption  of,^ 
another  expreflion  that  was  alfo  formerly  in  \x{t-^fave  reverend. 
This  latter  feems  to  be  a  gallicifm  ;  —fauve  votre  grandeur,  votfe 
diguke.     Malone.  .  * 

O  o  4  from 
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{torn  the  tabtt,  to  get  a  goad  feat  at  ao  afcemooa 
lermon. 

Pye.  Thereof  the  devil,  there's  the  dcvij !  True  j 
he  thought  it  fanAity  enough^  if  he  bad  kWi  a 
man.  To  k  had  been  done  in  a  pew  ;  or  tindone  kis 
neighbour,  foit  had  been  near  enough  to  the  preacher. 
O,  a  fermon^s  a  fine  ihort  cloak  of  an  hour  long,  and 
will  hide  the  upper  part  of  a  diffemblcr.--»Church ! 
gf,  h«  feem'd  all  chqrch|  and  his  confcience  was  as 
hard  as  the  pulpit. 

fifid:  I  can  no  more  endure  this. 

P)X0L  Nor  I,  widow,  endure  to  flatter. 

^td.  Is  this  alt  your  bufinefs  with  me  ? 

Pye.  No,  lady,  'tis  but  the  iixiudion  to  it  ^ 
You  may  believe  my  ftrsuns ;  I  ftrike  all  true' ; 
And  if  your  confcience  would  leap  up  to  your  tongue, 
youi^ft)l/  w>tu>ki  aftrm  it.  And  that  you  ihall  perceive 
I  know  of  things  to  come,  as  well  as  I  do  of  what  is 
prefent,  a  brother  of  yoor  hufband*s  iliall  ihortly  have 
a  lofs. 

it^fdi  A  \ok  i  marry  heaven  forefend  ?  Sir  God- 
fwfj  my  brother ! 

Pye^  Nay,  keep  in  your  wonders,  till  I  have  told 
you  the  fortunes  of  you  alU  which  are  more  fearful, 
if  not  happily  prevented.  For  your  part  and  your 
daughters*,  if  there  be  not  once  this  day  fome  blood 
ihed  before  your  door,  whereof  the  human  crea* 
ture  dies,  two  of  you  (the  elder  ♦)  (hall  run  mad  ;— • 

ITtdmi  Fran.  Oh ! 

Maty.  That's  not  I  yet, 
'     Pye.  And,  with  tno&  impudent  proftitution,  {how 
your  naked  bodies  to  the  view  of  all  beholders* 

a  ^  Viz  in^  Uh  ii>du4&Mx  to  iul  The  ftrtludi  or  intrpJuMM  to  it. 

Malons. 
*  fprn-  m0f  Mfve.  n^^f^wi^  I  firih  M  ^uif}  The  ailufioa 
fttnif  to  be  to  a  muScgt  inftriMnent.    Malomk* 

*^tiV0>/>fj$if  (ike  eUhO-^l  Tbefe  ^lonii  fecm  to  bavt  been  tnnf* 
pofed  at  the  orefs.  Probably  the  author  wroce.<«i»l&i  Aiiw  eUnrf 
jTMs  l6(r«    MaI'Ons. 
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fnd.  Our  naked  bodies  ^  fie  for  fhame. 

Pye.  Attend  me — and  your  younger  daughter  be 
flrucken  dumb. 

Mary.  Dumb  ?  out,  alas  !  'tis  the  worft  pain  o( 
at)  for  a  woman.  Td  irather  be  mad,  or  run  naked, 
or  any  thing.     Dumb ! 

Pye.  Give  ear  :  Ere  the  evening  fall  upon  hilU 
bog,  and  meadow,  this  my  fpeecb  ihall  have  paft 
probation  %  and  then  ihall  I  be  believ'd  accordingly* 

fFfd.  If  this  be  true,  we  are  all  iham'd,  all  undone* 

Mary.  Dumb !  TJi  fpeak  as  much  as  ever  I  can 
poflSbly  before  eve|»ing. 

Pye.  But  if  it  fo  come  to  pafs  (as  for  your  fair 
fakes  I  wiih  it  may)  that  this  prefage  of  your  ftrange 
fortunes  be  prevented  by  that  accident  of  death  and 
blood-fhedding,  (which  I  before  told  you  of,)  take 
heed,  upon  your  lives,  that  two  of  you  which  have 
vow'd  never  to  marry,  feek  out  hufbands  with  all 
prefent  fpeed ;  and  you,  the  third,  that  have  fuch  a 
deiire  to  out-ftrip  chaftitr,  look  you  meddle  not  with 
a  huiband. 

Maty.  A  double  torment  K 

Pye.  The  breach  of  this  keeps  your  father  in  pur- 
gatory ;  and  the  puniihments  that  Ihall  follow  you 
in  this  world,  would  with  horror  kill  the  ear  fhould 
hear  them  related  *• 

^  — Jtpali  have  pafsM  probation.]  So  in  Macieth^  lafi  edit.  vol. 
IT.  p.  52;: 

♦*  —  paj?d  in  probatiotk  with  you."    Steevens. 

3  A  double  torment.']  The  being  deprived  both  of  fpeech  tod  a 
huiband.     Malonb. 

4  .^  would  with  horror  kill  the  tsacfiould  hear  them  related»'\  So 
vnMa^tb: 

«*  The  repetition  in  a  woman's  ear, 
**  Would  M»r^^ as  it  fell.".   Stebvbns* 
Ajaun,  in  Hamlet: 

**  He  would  drown  the  ilage  with  tears, 

4^  And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  ipeech.'* 

Malqne. 

fTtd, 
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fVid.  Marry  !  Why  I  vow*d  never  to  marry. 

Fran.  And  fo  did  I. 

JMary.  And  I  vow'd  never  to  be  fuchan  afs,  but  to 
marry;     What  a  crofs  fortune's  this  ? 

Pye.  Ladies,  though  I  be  a  fortune-teller,  I  can- 
not better  fortunes  ;  you  have  them  from  me  as  they 
are  reveal'd  to  me  :  I  would  they  were  to  your  tem- 
pers, and  fellows  with  your  bloods ;  that*s  all  the 
brtternefs  I  would  j'ou- 

fVid*  O  !  'tis  a  juft  vengeance  for  my  hulband's 
liard  purchafes. 

Pye.  1  wiih  you  to  bethink,  yourfelves,  and  leave 
tiiem. 

IVid.  I'll  to  fir  Godfrey,  my  brother,  and  acquaint 
him  with  thefe  fearful  prcfagcs. 

Fran.  For,  mother,  they  portend  lofles  to  him. 

IVid.  O  ay,  they  do,  they  do. 
If  any  happy  iffue  crown  thy  words, 
1  will  rcv^^ard  thy  cunning. 

Pye.  'Tis  enough,  lady ;  I  wifli  no  higher. 

[Exeunt  fVidow  and  Frances. 

Mary.  Dumb  ?  and  not  marry  ?  wbjrfe  : 
Neither  to  fpeak,  nor  kifs  •,  a  double  curfe.       [£jc//. 

Pye.  So,  all  this  comes  well  about  yet.  I  play  the 
fortune-teller  as  well  as  if  1  had  had  a  witch  to  my 
grannam  :  for  by  good  happincfs,  being  in  my 
hoftefs's  garden,  which  neighbours  the  orchard  of 
riie  widow,  I  laid  the  hole  of  mine  ear  to  a  hole  in 
the  wall,  and  heard  them  make  thefe  vows,  and  fpeak 
tbofe  words,  upon  which  I  wrought  thefe  advan- 
tages; and  to  encourage  my  forgery  the  more,  I  may 
now  perceive  In  them  a  natural  fimpliciiy  which  will 
qgfily  fwallow  an  abufe,  if  any  covering  be  over  iXx 
and  to  confirni  my  former  prefage  to  the  widow,  I 
have  advis'd  old  Peter  Skirmifh,   the  foldier  %  to 

hurt 

'  —  /  have  aU'viid  old  Peter  SiirmiJIj^  thefslJiery  ?5fr.]  Here  it 
an  odd  agrccmenc  between  a  few  circumilaiices  in  the  prefent 

fccnc, 
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hoTt  corporal  Oath  upon  the  leg ;  and  in  that  hurry' 
ril  rufh  amongft  them,  and  inftead  of  giving  the  cor- 
poral fome  cordial  to  comfort  him.  Til  pour  into  his 
mouth  a  potion  of  a  fleepy  nature,  to  make  him* 
feem  as  dead  ;  for  the  which  the  old  foldier  being 
apprehended,  and  ready  to  be  borne  to  execution, 
1*11  ftep  in,  and  take  upon  me  the  cure  of  the  dead 
man,  upon  pain  of  dying  the  condemned*s  death. 
The  corporal  will  wake  at  his  minute,  when  the 
fleepy  force  hath  wrought  itfelf  * ;  and  fo  Ihall  I  get 
myfelf  into  a  moft  admired  opinion,  and,  under  the 
pretext  of  that  cunning,  beguile  as  I  fee  occafion. 
And  if  that  foolilh  Nicholas  St.  Antlings  keep  true 
time  with  the  chain,  my  plot  will  be  found,  the  capr 
tain  delivered,  and  my  wits  applauded  amongft  fcho- 
lars  and  foldiers  for  ever.  lExit, 

S  C   E  N   E.      11. 

A  Garden. 

Enter  Nicholas. 

Ntch.  O,  I  have  found  an  excellent  advantage  to 
take  away  the  chain.     My  matter  put  it  off  e*en  now, 

fcene,  and  a  few  others  in  the  laft  a£i  of  Othello,  I  ftali  only 
point  them  out,  without  any  attempt  to  account  for  them.  Pyi" 
hard  (lago)  advlfes  Skirmijb  (Roderigo)  to  wound  Oath  (Ca^). 
In  theconfufion  occaiioned  by  this  attempt,  /^r^^iir// (lago  again) 
nifbes  among  them,  and  inftead  of  giving  Oath  (Caflio  again)  af- 
fifUnce,  prepares  fomewhat  to  make  him  feem  dead.  Thus 
Jago  wounds  Caffio.  The  cut  too  is  given  on  the  kg ;  and  Pye' 
h»ard  takes  on  him  the  cure,  as  lago  comes  out  and  proffers  to  bind 
up  Caffio's  wound.     Query,  which  of  thefe  pieces  was  the  elder  ? 

Steevens. 
•  — *  r II  pour  into  his  mouth  a  potion  of  a  Jleefy  nature ^  to  mike 
bim  feem  as  dead^-  the  corporal  will  waie  at  his  minute^  when  the 
Jleepy  force  has  wrought itfelf;-^]  We  have  here  the  ftratagem  whzth 
the  Friar  pra^fes  on  Juliet,    Stbbyens. 

to 
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to  %y  en  a  uew  doublet  ^ ;  and  I  fneak'd  it  away  by 
little  and  little,  mod  puritanically.  We  iball  have 
good  fport  anoQ^  when  he  has  mifs'd  it^  about  my 
cottfin  the  fonjurer*  The  world  (hall  fee  Vm  an 
honeft  man  of  my  word ;  for  now  Tm  going  to  bang 
it  between  heaven  and  earth,  among  the  rofenriary- 
iMraochea.  [Exit. 

ACT     III.       SCENE     I. 

4 

Thtfireet  before  the  WiAnxfs  boufi. 

Enter  SimoH  and  FraiUjr* 

Frail.  Sirrah,  Simon  St.  Mary-Overics,  my  mif- 
ntfs  fends  away  all  her  fuitors,  and  puts  fleas  in  their 
cars, 

Sim.  Frailty^  (he  does  like  an  honeft^  chafle,  and 
virtuous  woman ;  for  widows  ought  not  to  wallow  in 
the  puddle  of  iniquity. 

FraiL  Yet,  Simon,  many  widows  will  do*t,  whatfo 
comes  on't. 

Sim.  True,  Frailty ;  their  filthy  flelh  defires  a 
conjun&ion  copulative.  What  Grangers  are  within. 
Frailty  ? 

jTy-tf//.  There's  none,  Simon,  but  mailer  Pilfer  the 
Taylor  :  he's  above  with  fir  Godfrey,  'praifing  of  a 
doublet ' :  and  I  muft  trudge  anon  to  fetch  maftcr 
Suds  the  barber. 

Sim.  Mailer  Suds ;— *a  good  man ;  he  walhes  the 
fins  of  the  beard  clean. 

f  .m^  to*&j  em  annv  dcuhlei^]  That  is,  to^^drdyiton* 

^ — 'praifing  a/s  d0uUei ;- ->]  Appretiating,  eftinsting  the  piki 
0f  a  doublet ;  dciirerbg  the  items  of  his  charge.    Ma  l  oiri* 

EntiT 
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Enter  Skirmijb. 

Siir.  How  now,  creatures?  what's  o'clock'? 

FrmL  Wh y^  do  you  take  us  to  be  Jacks  o'tfae  clock 
houfe  9  ? 

Siir.  I  fay  again  tojou,  what  is't  o'clock  ? 

Sim.  Truly  la,  we  go  by  the  clock  of  our  con- 
icience.  All  worldly  clocks  we  know  go  falfe,  and 
are  fet  by  drunken  fextons. 

Skir.  Then  what  is't  o'clock  in  your  confcience  ? 
••^O,  I  muft  break  off;  here  comes  thectrporal. 

Euter  Ostb. 

Hum,  hum  :  what  is't  o'clock  ? 

Oath.  O'clock  ?  why  paft  feventeen. 

Frail.  Paft  feventeen  !  Nay,  he  has  met  with  his 
match  now ;  corporal  Oath  will  fit  him. 

Skir.  Thou  doft  not  balk  or  baffle  me^  doft  thou  ? 
I  am  a  foldier.     Paft  feventeen  ! 

Oath.  Ay,  thou  art  not  angry  with  the  figures, 
art  thou  ?  I  will  prove  it  unto  thee :  twelve  and  one 
is  thirteen,  1  hope  ;  two  fourteen,  three  fifteen,  four 
iixteen,  and  five  feventeen ;  then  paft  feventeen  i  I 
wilt  take  the  dial's  part  in  a  juft  caufe« 

Skir.  1  fay  'tis  but  paft  five  then. 

Oath.  I'll  fwear  'tis  paft  feventeen  then.  Doft  thou 
rot  know  numbers  ?  Can'ft  thou  not  caft  ? 

Skir.  Caft?  doft  thou  fpeak  of  my  caftingi'the 
ftreet '  ?  [X^V  ^^^  and  fight. 

•  Why  do  you  take  us  io  he  Jacks  o*  the  dock-bouft  ?]  PiguKs 
formerly  placed  in  the  great  clocks  of  churches,  which  by  me* 
chantfm  ftruck  the  hours.  At  St.  Dan(fam*s  church  io  Lo&don, 
iwo  of  tbe(b  Jncks  ^ft^  cbck^bemfe  may  yet  be  feen*    MAioNfi^ 

See  Dotes  on  K.  Richard  HI.  laft  edit.  vol.  rii.  p»  1 1  ^. 

Stekvins. 

■  —  doji  thou ^akc/fn^cktimgiu  the  Jh-tHf]  Them  is  a  play 
on  the  word  ci^^  which  rarmerly  fignified  u>  ^omit  as  weU  u  «» 
dirow  or  to  reckon.    See  Macheth^  toI.  iv.  laft  edit.  p.  509. 

ALOiONE. 

Oatk 


574.  THE    py  |L  I  TAN. 

Oath.  Ay,  and  in  the  market-place. 

Sim.  Clubs,  clubs,  clubs  *.  [Simon  runs  awaj. 

FrdiL  Ay,  I  knew  by  their  Ihuffling,  clubs  would 
be  trumpJ  Mafs  hcre^s  the  knave,  an  he  can  do  any 
good  upon  them  :  Clubs,  clubs,  clubs*  [£x/V. 

'  Enter  Pyeboard. 

Oath.  O  villain,  thou  baft  open'd  a  vein  in  ray 
kg* 

Pye.  jHow  now  ?  for  fliamc,  for  Ihame,  put  up, 

put  up. 

Oath.  By  yon  blue  welkin  %  'twas  out  of  my  parr, 
George,  to  be  hurt  on  the  leg. 

Enter  Officers. 

Pye. .  Q,  peace  now  :  I  have  a  cordial  here  to 
comfort  thee. 

Offi^  Down  with  *em,  down  with  'em  ;  lay  hands 
upon  the  villain. 

^kir.  Lay  hands  on  me  ? 

^ye,  I'll  not  be  feen  among  them  now. 

\Exit  Pyeboard. 

Oath.  Fm  hurt,  and  had  more  need  have  furgeons 
lay  hands  upon  me,  than  rough  officers. 

Offi.  Go,  carry  him  to  be  drefs'd  then  :  this  mu- 
ticous  foldier  Ihall  along  with  me  to  prifon. 

[Exeunt  fome  of  the  Sheriffs  Officers  with  Corporal  Oath. 

Skir.  To  prifon  ?  Where's  George  ? 

Offik  Away  with  hia>.  [Exeunt  Officers  'with  Skirmifb. 

*  Clnh^,  clubsy  cluhs.\  From  our  old  plays  it  appears  that  It  vn& 
/cuAoinary  on  the  firft  appearance  of  a  broil  or  riot  to  cry  OMUlnhi ; 
1  fuppoCe,  to  part  the.combataDts.     So  in  Js  Torn  Like  It : 

**  C/«^j  cannot /if r/ them.*'    Malonb. 
%  :'  -^  blue  welkin,—]  i.  c.Jfy.    See  note  on  the  Winter's  Tale^ 
J»ft edit*. vol.  iv.  p.  }OQ.    Stebvaks. 

SCENE 
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SCENE      II.. 

The  fame. 

Re- enter  Pyeboard. 
Pye.  So, 
All  lights  as  I  would  wifh.    The  amaz'd  widow 
Will  plant  me  ftrongly  now  in  her  belief, 
And  wonder  at  the  virtue  of  my  words  ; 
For  the  event  turns  thofe  prefages  from  them 
Of  being  mad  and  dumb,  and  begets  joy 
Mingled  with  admiration.     Thefe  empty  creatures. 
Soldier  and  corporal,  were  but  ordain'd 
As  inftruments  for  me  to  work  upon. 
Now  to  my  patient ;  here's  his  potion.  [£v7/. 

SCENE      III. 

An  apartment  in  the  fVidow^s  houfe.  ^ 

Enter  Widow ^  Frances^  and  Mary. 

fVid^  O  wondrous  happinefs,  beyond  our  thoughts ! 
O  lucky  fair  event !  1  think  our  fortunes        ^ 
Were  bleft  even  in  our  cradles.     We  arc  quitted 
Of  all  thofe  ihameful  violent  prefages 
By  this  ra(h  bleeding  chance  \    Go,  Frailty,,  run, 
and  know  •        '  ^ 

Whether  he  be  yet  living,  or  yet  dead, 
That  here  before  my  door  reccivM  his  hurt.. 

FraiL  Madam,  he  was  carried  to  the  fuperior  ^ ; 

♦  — -  hkeding  chance. — ]  So  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra : 

•*  The  mounded  chance  of  Antony,'*     St  e£  v e  n s . 

*  Madam^  he  was  carried  to  /^^  fupcnor;— ]  I  fuppole  tfcey«- 
ferior  was  the  pajior  or  fpiritual  dire6tor  of  thefe  fedtaries.  The 
term  belongs  originally  to  the  Romtfh  church.     Malomb. 

Frailty  is  not  oefigned  for  a  male  SUffiopy  but  perhaps  meant  to 
iay  zfwrgifm^  though  the  carelefTnefs  of  the  printer  may  have  de- 
feated bis  intention.'  Stbevens. 

but 
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but  if  he  had  no  money  when  he  came  there,  I  war- 
rant he's  dead  by  this  time.  [Exit  Frmliy. 

Fran.  Sure  ihat  man  is  a  rare  fortune-teller ;  never 
look'd  upon  our  hands,  nor  upon  any  mark  about  us: 
a  wondrous  fellow  furely  ! 

Mary*  1  am  glad  I  have  the  ufe  of  my  tongue  yet, 
though  of  nothing  elfe,  I  ihall  find  the  way  to  marry 
too,  1  hope,  Ihortly* 

Wid.  O  wherc's  my  brother  fir  Godfrey  ?  I  would 
he  were  here,  that  I  might  relate  to  hini  how  pro- 
phetically the  cunning  gentleman  fpoke  in  all  things. 

Enier  Sir  Godfrey. 

Sir  God.  O  my  chain,  my  chain  !  I  have  loft  my 
chain.    Where  be  thefe  villains,  varlers  ? 

ff^d.  O,  he  has  loft  his  chain* 

Sir  God.  My  chain,  ti^  chain ! 

fP'id.  Brother,  be  patient;  hear  me  fpeak.  You 
know  I  told  you  that  a  cunning-man  told  me  that 
you  fliould  have  a  lofs,  and  he  has  prophecy'd  fo 
true — 

Sir  God.  Out !  hi's  a  villaijii  to  jwrophccy  of  the 
lofs  of  my  chain.  'Twas  worth  above  three  hundred 
crowns*  Bcfidcs  •twas  my  father's,  my  father's  fa- 
ther's, my  grandfather's  huge  grandfather's  *  :  I  had 
as  lief  have  loft  my  neck,  as  the  chain  that  hung 
about  it.     O  my  chain,  my  chain  ! 

Wid.  O,  brother,  who  can  be  guarded  againft  a 
misfortune  ?  'Tis  happy  'twas  no  more. 

Sir  God.  No  more  !  O  goodly  godly  fitter,  would 
you  had  me  loft  more  ?  my  beft  gown  too,  with  the 
cloth  of  gold. lace?  my  holiday  galkins ',  and  my 
jeikin  fct  with  pearl  ?  No  more  1 

•  ^  huge  grmi€ff0imr*w^]  •»  t.  greai  gtundbdktt*^    Pticr. 

Maif^aa. 

mi 
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H^d.  O  brother,  you  can  read— 

Sir  God^  But  I  cannot  read  where,  my  chain  is. 
What  ftrangers  have  been  here  ?  You  lee  in  ftrangers, 
thieves,  and  catch-poles.  How  comes  it  gone  ? 
There  was  none  above  with  me  but  my  taylor ;  and 
my  taylor  will  not  fieal,  I  hope, 

Addty.  No ;  he's  afraid  of  a  chain* 

Enter  Frailty. 

tVid.  How  now,  firrah  ?  the  news  ? 

Frail  O,  miftrefs,  he  may  well  he  callM  a  cor* 
poral  now,  for  his  corpfe  is  as  dead  as  a  cold  ca* 
pon's. 

Wld.  More  happinefs. 

Sir  God.  Sirrah,  what's  this  to  my  chain  ?  Where's 
my  chain,  knave  ? 

Fraif  Your  chain,  fir  ? 

Sir  God.  My  chain  is  loft,  villain* 

Frail.  I  would  he  were  hang'd  in  chains  that  has  it 
then  for  me.  Alas,  fix,  I  faw  none  of  your  chain, 
fince  you  were  hung  with  it  yourfelf. 

Sir  God.  Out  varlet !   it  had  full  three  thoufand 
links ' ; 
I  have  oft  told  it  over  at  my  prayers  ' ; 
Over  and  over  :  full  three  thoufand  links. 

Frml.  Had  it  fo,  fir  !  Sure  it  cannot  be  loft  then ; 
ru  put  you  in  that  comfort. 

*  Out  *uarlit!  it  had  full  thrti  thoufand  Unis;]  The  author 
perhaps  .had  Shylock  in  bia  thoughts.  ■  **  Why  there,  there, 
there;  there!  A  diamond  gone,  coil  mt' two  thoufand  ducats  in 
Frankfort.**'-* Again :  "  Out  upon  her!  thou  tortured  me,  Tubal ; 
it  was  my  turquoife,  &c.*'    Malon£. 

*  I  have  oft  told  it  over  tf/  myjbrqyers ;]  The  poet  feems  here  to 
have  made  his  puritan  a  papiK.  Perhaps,  however,  he  only 
meant  to  infinuate  that  fir  Godfrey's  thoughts,  while  he  was  fay- 
ing his  prayers  with  nretended  devotion,  were  employed  not 
upon  heaven,  but  in  eitiroating  the  value  of  his  chain. 

Malom. 

Vol.  II.  P  p  Sir 
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Sir  God.  Why  ?•  why  ? 

Frail.  Why,  if  your  chain  had  fo  many  links,  k 
cannot  choofe  but  cooie  to  light  '• 

•     Enur  NichcHau 

Sir  God.  Delufion !  Now,  long  Nicholas^  where 
is  my  chain  ? 

Nicb.  Why  about  your  neck,  is*t  not,  fir  ? 

Sir  God.  About  my  neck,  varlet  ?  My  chain  b 
loft ;  'tis  ftoleri  away  j  Tm  robb'd. 

JVid.  Nay,  brother,  flipw  yourfelf  a  man. 

Nich.  Ay,  i£  it  be  loft  or  ftole,  if  he  would  be 
patient,  miftrefs»  I  could  bring  him  to  a  cunning 
kinfman  of  mine  that  would  fetch  it  again  with  a 
iefarara  *. 

Sir  God.  Canft  thou  ?  I  will  be  patient :  fay,  Where 
dwells  he  ?  ^ 

Nich.  Marry  he  dwelU  now,  fir,  where  he  would 
not  dwell  an  he  could  choofe ;  in  the  Marlhallea, 
fir.  But  hq's  an  excellent  fellow  if  he  were  out ;  hai 
traveird  all  the  world  ov^er  be,  and  been  in  the  fe- 
ven  and  twenty  provinces ' :  why,  he  would  make  it 
be  fetched,  fir,  if  it  were  rid  a  thoufand  mile  out  of 
town. 

Sir  God.  An  admirable  fellow !  What  lies  he  for } 

Nich.  Why,  he  did  but  rob  a  fteward  of  ten  groats 

'  Wljy^  if  your  chain  hadfi  many  linkt^.  it  cannot  choofe  hut  cmm 
h  ii^bt.}  ^s^fpcare  hu  been  ceafured  for  hit  frequeiu  pfay  opoa 
iirom.  But  it  Mras  the  vice  not  of  the  p«et  but  the  age.  From 
the  preient  and  many  other  psflages  in  our  old  comedies  we  find 
that  tio  drdinatitrk  writer  could  refifl  a  ^uibUe  when  k  tey  in  kts 
way.— -A  link  is  a  torch.     MALOMfii 

^  *^  ^  fefarara.]  A  corruption  of  the  wrk  dlcertiormri. 

STBETIiri. 

^-^  and  been  ^ /)(6tf  feven  and  vwtMXy  frmfincis  :^  A  mlfnomer 
for  the  feventeen  proirinces  in  the  Low  Countries,  which  were 
then  the  obje^s  of  geftentl  atceation  on  account  of  their  long  war 
with  Spain.     PfiitcY. 

t'other 
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toother  nighty  as  any  man  would  ha'  done^  and  there 
he  lies  foPr. 

Sir  Gods  I'll  make  his  peace.  A  trifle  !  TU  get  his 
pardon^ 
Befides  a  bountiful  reward.     FU  about  it. 
But  fee  the  clerks,  the  Juftice  will  do  much^ 
I  will  about  it  ftraight.     Good  fifter  pardon  me ; 
All  will  be  well  I  hope^  and  turn  to  good : 
The  name  of  conjurer  has  laid  my  blood.      {^Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV. 

^  JlreeU 

JEjtter  Puttocky  Raven/bow  \  and  Dogfon^ 

Put.  His  hoftefs  where  he  lies  will  truft  hirti  no 
longer.  She  hath  feed  me  to  arreft  him ;  and  if 
you  will  accompany  me,  becaufe  I  know  not  of  what 
tiature  the  fcholar  is,  whether  defperate  or  fwift,  you 
{hall  fhare  with  me,  ferjeant  Ravenlhaw*  I  have  the 
good  angel  to  arteft  him  *• 

Hav.  Troth  Til  take  part  with  thee  then,  ferjeant ; 
not  for  the  fake  of  the  money  fo  much^  as  for  the 
hate  I  bear  to  a  fcholar.  Why,  ferjeant,  'tis  natural 
in  us  you  know  to  hate  fcholars  *,—- natural ;  befides, 
they  will  publilh  -f  our  imperfections,  knaveries,  and 
conveyances,  upon  fcaffolds  and  ftages. 

Put.  Ay,  and  fpitefully  too*  'Troth  I  have  won- 
dered bow  the  Haves  could  fee  into  our  breads  {o 
much,  when  our  doublets  are  buttoned  with  pewter. 

^  —  Puttock,  Ravenfliaw,*-]  htuttock  is  a  buzzard.  A  raven" 
Jbavj  \%  a  thicket  where  ravens  aflembie  and  build.  PyehoarJ^  like 
F<dfiaffy  is  to  be  arretted  at  the  fuit  of  his  hcfiefs^  bv  bailiffs  who 
may  be  meant  for  copies  of  Fhavg  and  ^nare  in  the  Second  Part  of 
K.  Henry  IF.     Steevens. 

*  I  have  the  gooJzxiffX  to  arrejl  bimJ]  He  means  the  cgin  (b 
called.    Ma  LONE. 

'  —  *tis  natural  in  us^  you  hnoviy  to  hate  fcholars ;— ]  Sec  Kin^ 
Henry  FL  laft  edit.  vol.  vi.  p.  402.  note  %.    StSEVENS. 

f  —  befides,  they  will fudlijh—l  I  fufpea  the  author  wrote  h* 
caufe.    Malone. 

P  p  2  Rtl^. 
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Rau.  Ay,  and  fo  clofe  without  yielding*  (T, 
they're  parlous  fellows ;  they  will  fearch  more  with 
their  wits,  than  a  conftable  with  his  officers* 

P»/.  Whift,  whift,  whift  \  Yeoman  Dogfon, 
yeoman  Dogfon. 

Dog.  Ha  }  what  fays  feijegnt  ? 

Put.  1$  he  in  the  Apothecary's  ihop  dill  ? 

Dog.^hjj  ay. 

Put,  Have  an  eye,  have  an  eve. 

Rav.  The  beft  is,  ferjeanr,  if  he  be  a  true  fcbohr, 
he  wears  no  weapoi;i,  I  think. 

Put.  No,  no,  he  wears  no  weapon. 

Rav.  'Mafs,  I  am  glad  of  that:  it  has  put  me 
in  better  heart,  Nay,^  if  I  clutch  him  once  ',  let 
me  alone  to  drag  him,  if  he  be  fiiif- necked.  I  have 
been  one  of  the  fix  myfelf,  that  has  dragg'd  as  tall 
men  of  their  hands  ',  when  their  weapons  have  been 
gone,  as  ever  bafiinado'd  a  ferjeant.  I  have  done  I 
can  tell  you. 

Dog.  Serjeant  Puttock,  ferjeant  Puttock. 

Put,  Ho. 

Dog.  He*s  cdming  out  (ingle. 

Put.  Peace,  peace,  be  not  too  greedy ;  let  him 
play  a  little,  let  him  play  a  little ;  we'll  jerk  him  up 
.of  a  /udden  :  I  ha'  fifli'd  in  my  time. 

Rjyv.  Ay,  and  caught  many  a  fool,  ferjeant. 

«  Whift,  whift,—]  Jflfift  was  the  old  interjedioa  of  fileocc ; 
whence  the  game  of  ^ixshift.  Hence  was  anciently  tormed  a  verb, 
which  was  applidi  both  by  lord  Surrey  and  Phaer  io  their  refpec- 
five  tranilatiuus  of  the  Second  JBook  of  Virgirs  Eneid^  to  reader  iDto 
£ogli(h  the  firft  line,  CoutUuert  omnes'^—iciX.  They  ivhjfttJtiL 
jn  one  edition  of  ^haer,  by  a  comical  blunder  of  the  priotcTi 
•  thefe  words  are  corrupted  into — They  whlft/zJ all.     Pb  rcy. 

f  —^  ///clutch  himouce^ — ]  So  In  AT.  Hemy  IF.  P.  II.  PbaDg 
lays— »^^  .Ao  I  but y^  him  once;  an  he  coine  but  within  my 
vice."    SrtEVEN's.  * 

■  —  that  hai  iit^^gdzi  tall  men  of  their  hands,  —  ]  As  ftout 
fellows.     Mauoue, 

See  note  oa  the  H^Uur'^s  Tale^  laft  e3it.  roU  ir.  p.  430. 

St£j^  rsNs. 

Entgr 
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Enter  Pyebaard.  ^ 

Pye.  I  parted  now  from  Nicholas :    the  chain's 
couch'd. 
And  the  old  knight  has  fpent  his  rage  upon^t. 
The  widow  holds  me  in  great  admiration 
For  cunning  art :  *mongft  joys,  Tm  even  loft. 
For  my  device  can  no  way  now  be  crofs'd  : 
And  now  I  muft  to  prifon  to  the  cajnain. 
And  therc^^ 

Put.  I  arreft  you,  fin 

Pye.  Oh—- 1  fpoke  truer  than  I  was  aware ;  I  muft 
to  prifon  indeed  • 

Put.  They  fay  you're  a  fcholar. — Nay  iir— yeoman 
Dogfon,  have  care  to  his  arms. — You'H  rail  againft 
feijeants,  and  ftage  'em  }  You'll!  tickle  their  vices  ? 

Pycj.  Nay^  ufe  me  like  a  gentleman ;  I'm  little 
lefs. 

Put.  You  a  gentleman  !  that's  a  good  jeft  i'faitb. 
Can  a  fcholar  be  a  gentleman,  when  a  gentleman 
will  not  be  a, fcholar?  Look  upon  your  wealthy  ci- 
tizens' fons,  whether  they  be  fcbobrs  or  no,  that  arc 
gentlemen  by  their  fathers'  trades.  A  fcholar  a  gen- 
tleman ! 

Pye.  Nay,  let  fortune  drivt  all  her  ftings  into  me, 
flie  cannot  |iurt  that  in  me.  A  gentleman  is  joi* 
dens  infeparabile  to  my  blood  •. 

R^.  A  rablement !  nay,  you  fliall  have  a  bloody 
rablcment  upon  you,  1  warrant  you. 

Put.  Go,  yeoman  Dogfon,  before,  and  enter  the 
aftion  i'the  Counter.  [Exit  Dogfon. 

Pye.  Pray  do  not  handle  me  cruelly  ;  1*11  go  whi- 
ther you  pleafe  to  have  me* 

Put.  Oh,  he^s  tame  ;  let  him  lor.fe,  ferjeant.     • 

Pye.  Pray,  at  whofe  fuit  is  this  > 

^  A  gentleman  is  accidens  infcf  nrabile  —  ]  Kere  is  another 
fhred  of  fcbolaiVick  HteracuFC.    Malone. 

F  p  3  Put. 
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Put.  Why,  at  your  hoftcfs's  fuit  where  you  lye, 
ftiiftrefs  Conyburrow,  for  bed  and  board ;  the  fum 
four  pound  6ve  ihilling$  and  five  pence. 

Pye.  I  know  the  fum  too  true  ;  yet  I  prefum*d 
Upon  a  farther  day.     Well,  'tis  my  ftars. 
And  i  mud  bear  it  now,  though  never  harden 
1  fwear  now  my  device  is  crofs'd  indeed  *  : 
Captain  muft  lye  by*t :  this  is  deceit's  feed. 

Put.  Come,  come  awayr 

Pye.  Pray  give  me  fo  much  time  as  to  knit  my  ga^ 
ter,  and  Til  away  with  you. 

Put.  Well,  we  muft  be  paid  for  this  waiting  upon 
you ;  this  is  no  pains  to  attend  thus. 

[^Pyebaard  pretends  to  tie  bis  gar tep. 

Pye.  I  am  now  wretched  and  miferable;  1  fliall 
ne'er  recover  of  this  difeafe.  Hot  iron  gnaw  their 
fifts  !  They  have  ftruck  a  fever  into  my  ihoulder, 
which  1  fhall  ne'er  ihake  out  again,  I  fear  me,  'till 
with  a  true  habeas  corpus  the  fexton  remove  me.  O, 
if  I  take  prifon  once  ',  I  ihall  be  prefs'd  to  death 
with  aftions  ;  but  not  fo  happy  as  fjieedily  :  perhaps 
I  may  be  forty  years  a  preffing,  tilt  I  be  a  tnin  old 
man ;  that  looking  through  the  grates,  men  may  look 
through  me.  All  my  means  is  confounded.  What 
Ihall  1  do  ?  Have  my  wits  ferved  me  fo  long,  and  now 
give  me  the  flip  (like  a  train'd  fervant)  when  I 
have  moft  need  of  them  ?  No  device  to  keep  my 
poor  carcafe  from  thefe  puttocks  *  ? — Yes,  happi- 
nefs :  have  I  a  paper  about  me  now  ?  Yes,  two  :  I'll 
try  it,  it  may  hit ;  Extremity  is  the  touchftone  unto  wit. 
Ay,  ay. 

Put.  'Sfoot,  how  many  yards  are  in  thy  garters,  that 
thou  art  io  long  a  tying  of  them  ?  Come  away,  fir. 

*  I  fwear  now  «y  drvice  is  erofs*d  mdeeJ:]  I  fufpeft  the  author 
wrote — I /ear,     Malomb, 

'  —  /y  /  take  fri/hn  once^ — )  This  phraie  feems  borrowed  from 
the  lport3  of  the  field.     The  fox  is  faid  to  takt  earth,     Malone. 

1  —  to  keep  my  poor  carcafe  from  thrfe  puttocks  ?  J  The  fnttoel 
is  a  bird  of  prey.    Ma  lone , 

Pyt. 
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Pye.  'Troth  ferjeant,  I  proteft^  you  could  never  havp 
took  me  at  a  worfe  time ;  for  now  at  this  inftant  { 
have  no  lawful  piAure  about  me  ^ 

l?uu  'Slid,  how  ^atl  we  come  by  our  fees  then  ? 

Rao.  We  muft  have  fe^s,  firrab. 

Tye.  1  could  have  wiih'd,  i^faith^  that  you  had  tool;: 
ne  half  an  hour  hence  for  your  own  fake ;  for  I  pro- 
teft^  if  you  had  not  crofs'd  me^  I  was  going  in  great 
joy  to  receive  five  pound  of  a  gentleman^  for  the 
device  of  a  mafk  here,  drawn  in  this  paper.  But 
now,  come,  I  muft  be  contented  ;  'tis  but  iq  much 
lofty  and  anfwerable  to  the  reft  of  my  fortunes^ 

Put.  Why,  how  far  hence  dwells  that  gentleman  ? 

Kceo.  Ay^  well  faid^  ferjeant ;  'tk  good  to^caft  about 
for  money. 

Puu  Speak ;  if  it  be  not  Ux-^ 

Fye.  We  are  but  a  little  paft  it ;  the  aext  ftreet  be- 
hind us. 

PuU  'Slid,  we  have  waited  upon  you  grievouily  al«- 
ready.  If  you'll  fay  you'll  be  liberal  when  you  have 
it,  give  us  double  fees^  and  fpend  upon  us,  why  we'll 
ibow  you  that  kindnefs^  and  go  along  with  you  to  the 
gentleman. 

Ripo.  Ay,  well  faid ;  fiill^  ferjeant,  urge  that. 

Py€.  'Troth  if  it  will  fuffice^  it  fliall  be  all  among 
you  ;  for  my  part  TU  not  pocket  a  penny :  my  hof 
tefs  ihall  have  her  four  pound  five  ihillings,  and  bate 
me  the  five  pence ;  and  the  other  fifteen  Ihillings  111 
fpend  upon  you. 

Rod.  Why,  now  thou  art  a  good  fcholar. 
.    Put.  An  excellent  fcbokir  i'fatth ;  has  proceeded 
very  well  a-late.     Come,  we*ll  along  with  you. 
[Exeunt  Puttock^  Pjrjenjham^  and  Pyeboixrd^  who  knoiks 

at  the  door  of  a  gentleman  s  boufe  at  the  injlde  of  the 

fiage. 

^  -^  mo  lawfal  pi£hire  about  meJ\  Money  is  fiiU  called  ht^*s 
fiHttns^  in  low  language.     Ste£VENS. 

Pp4  SCENE 
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S    C    E   N    Ei     V. 

Agalkry  in  a  gentleman's  baufe. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

>• 

Ser.  Who  knocks  ?  Who's  at  door  ?  We  had  need  • 
of  a  porter.  [Opens  the  door. 

Pye.  [fVithin.\  A  few  friends  here.  Pray  is  the 
gentleman  your  mafter  within  ? 

Ser.  Yes ;  is  your  bufinefs  to  him  ? 

\Servant  opens  the  door. 

Enter  Pyeboard^  Puttock,  Raven/haw^  and  Dogfon. 

Pye.  Ay,  he  knows  it,  when  be  kes  me  :  I  pray 
you,  have  you  forgot  me  ? 

Ser.  Ay  by  my  troth,  fir;  pray  come  near;  111 
in  and  tell  him  of  you.  Pleafe  you  to  walk  here  in 
the  gallery  till  he  comes.  [Exit  Servant. 

Pye.  We  will  attend  his  worfliip.  Worfhip,  I 
think ;  for  fo  much  the  pods  at  his  door  ihould  fig- 
nify  *,  and  the  fair  coming-in,  and  the  wicket ;  clfe 
I  neither  knew  him  nor  his  worfliip  :  but  'tis  hap« 
pinefs  he  is  within  doors,  whatfoe'er  he  be.  If  he  be 
not  too  much  a  formal  citizen,  he  may  do  me  good, 
[y^^/r,] — Serjeant  and  yeoman,  ho\y  do  you  like  this 
houfe  ?  Is't  not  moft  wholfomely  plotted  ^  ? 

Rav.  *Troth,  prifoner,  an  exceeding  fine  houfe. 

«  Worjbip^  1  think  \  for  fi  much  tht  pofts  at  the  6oor  Jb^uU 
fipf{fy%'^'\  Jufticcsof  peace  and  fhcriffs,  in  the  time  of  queen 
Elizabeth,  had  two  pous  placed  before  their  door.     Maloni. 
I>ee  note  on  T^jjelfih  Nighty  laft  edit.  toI.  iv.  p.  17^. 

Stsetbns.  . 
'  Js^t  tiof  moft  wholfomely  plotted  ?]  i.  c.  h  not  the  ground- 
plot  of  this  houfe  laid  in  a  moil  wholfome  fituadon  ? 

PaacT. 

Pye 


THE    PURITAN.  585 

Tye.  Yet  I  wonder  bow  he  fliould  forget  me,— for 
he  never  knew  me.  {Afiier^  No  matter;  what  isfo»* 
got  in  you,  will  be  remembered  in  your  mafter  *,  A 
pretty  comfortable  room  this,  mechinks :  you  have  no 
fuch  rooms  in  prifon  n6w  ? 

Put.  O,  dog-holes  to't. 

Pye.  Dog-holes,  indeed.  I  can  tell  you,  I  have 
great  hope  to  have  my  chamber  here  (hortly,  nay, 
and  diet  too ;  for  he's  the  moft  free-heartedft  gentle- 
map,  where  he  takes  :  you  would  little  think  it.  And 
what  a  fine  gallery  were  here  for  me  to  walk  and  fiudy 
and  make  verfes  ? 

Put.  O,  it  ftands  very  pleafantly  for  a  fcholar. 

Enter  Gentleman. 

Pye.  Look  what  maps,  and  pidures,  and  devices, 
and  things,  neatly,  delicately  ^ — Mafs  here  he  comes; 
he  fliould  be  a  gentleman  ;  I  like  his  beard  well. — 
All  happinefs  to  your  worfliip. 

Gent.  You're  kindly  welcome,  fir. 

Put.  A  Ample  falutation. 

Km).  Mafs,  it  feems  the  gentleman  makes  great 
account  of  him. 

Pye.  I  have  the  thing  here  for  you,  fir. —  \^akes 
the  gentleman  apart. "X  I  befeech  you,  conceal  me,  fir ; 
Tm  undone  elfe.  \AJide.^  I  have  the  malk  here  for 
you,  fir ;  look  you,  fir.  I  befeech  your  worfhip, 
firft  pardon  myjrudenefs,  for  my  extremes  make  me 
bolder  than  I  would  be.   I  am  a  poor  gentleman,  and 

*  "No  matter ;  %^hat  is  forgot  in  you,  ixjill  be  remembered  in 
jrour  mafter. ']  The  feafe  i'eeros  rather  to  require — what  is  forgot 
m  him  [i.  c.  the  fcrrant]  will  be  remembered  in  his  mafter.— The 
fervant  having  retired  to  apprize  his  mafter  of  a  v  ifttor,  Pyeboard 
throws  this  out  in  order  to  account  to  the  bailiffs  tor  the  torraer*t 
not  knowing  him.     Malone. 

^  — *  neatly,  delics^tely  —  ]  Perhaps  the  author  wrote-— neatly 
delineated.     Malone. 

The  author  meant  an  imperfe£l  fentence.  The  arrival  of  the 
gentleman  interrupts  Pyeboard  before  he  could  conclude  the  ob* 
fervation  he  had  begunt     St  e  e v £  n  s • 

a  fcho« 
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a  fchdar^  and  now  moft  unfortunately  fiallcn  into  tbe 
fangs  of  unmerciful  officers ;  arrefted  for  debt,  which 
though  fmally  I  am  not  able  to  compafs,  by  reafon 
I  am  defiitute  of^lands,  money,  and  friends  ;  fo  that 
if  I  fall  into  the  hungry  fwallow  of  the  prifon,  I  am 
like  utterly  to  perilh,  and  with  fees  and  extortions 
be  pinch'd  clean  to  the  bone.  Now,  if  ever  pity  had 
intereil  in  the  blood  of  a  gentleman,  I  befeech  you 
vouchfafe  but  to  favour  that  meant  of  my  efcape, 
which  I  have  already  thought  upon. 

GeMt.  Go  forward. 

Put.  I  warrant  he  likes  it  rarely. 

Pye.  In  the  plunge  of  my  extremities,  being  giddy, 
and  doubtful  what  to  do,  at  laft  it  was  put  into  my 
labouring  thoughts,  to  make  a  happy  ufe  of  this  pa« 
per ;  and  to  blear  their  unlettered  eyes,  I  told  them 
there  was  a  device  for  a  mafk  drawn  in't,  and  that 
(but  for  their  interception)  I  was  going*  to  a  gentle* 
man  to  receive  my  reward  for't.  They,  greedy  at 
this  word,  and  hoping  to  make  purchafe  of  me  *, 
offer'd  their  attendance  to  go  along  with  me.  M^ 
hap  was  to  make  bold  with  your  door,  fir,  which 
my  thoughts  ihow'd  me  the  moft  faireil  and  com* 
fortableft  entrance ;  and  1  hope  I  have  happened 
right  upon  underftanding  and  pity.  May  it  pleafc 
your  good  worihip  then,  but  to  uphold  my  device, 
which  is  to  let  one  of  your  men  put  me  out  at  a 
back-door,  and  I  Ihall  be  bound  to  jfpm  worihip  for 
ever. 

Gent.  By  my  troth,  an  excellent  device. 

Put.  An  excellent  device,  he  fays;  he  likes  it 
wonderfully. 

Gent,  O'  my  faith,  I  never  beard  a  better. 
'    Rav.  Hark,  he  fwcars  he  never  heard  a  better, 
fcrjeant. 

•  —  ar/it  hoping  to  make  purchafc  ef  mty — ]  Hoping  tt>  fUmnder 
me  In  rhe  cant  language  of  former  times  whatever  was  ODtained 
by  thieving  or  robbery  was  caUcd  a  fmrchafe.  The  term  is  often 
ulcd  in  the  two  parts  of  K.  Henry  IF.     M  a  L  on  « . 

Put. 
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Put.  0/  there's  no  talk  tm't  ^ ;  he's  an  excellent 
icholar,  and  efpectally  for  a  rAaik  '•  • 

Genu  Give  mc  your  paper^  your  device;  I  was 
never  better  pleased  in  all  my  life  :  good  wit,  brave 
wit,  finely  wrought  I  Come  in,  fir,  and  receive  your 
money,  fir.  •  [Exit. 

Pyu  rU  follow  your  good  worfliip.— You  heard 
4iow  he  lik^d  it  now  } 

Put.  Puh,  we  know  he  could  not  cboofe  but  like 
it.  Gro  thy  ways ;  thou  art  a  witty  fine  fellow  i'faith  : 
thou  (halt  difcourfe  it  to  us  at  the  tavern  anon;  wilt 
thou? 

Pye.  Ay,  ay,  that  I  wilh  Look,  ferjeant,  here 
are  maps^  and  pretty  toys :  be  doing  in  the  mean 
time ;  1  fliali  quickly  have  told  out  the  money,  you 
know. 

Put.  Go,  go,  Httle  villain ;  fetch  thy  chink ;  I 
begin  to  love  thee :  I'll  be  drunk  to  night  in  thy 
company* 

«  O,  ihere*s  no  talk  onU ;]  Perhaps  we  Ihould  read — O,  there's 
110  douht  on*t.  Tbere^s  no  talk  of  it  may  however  mean — the 
matter  is  clear ;  it  can't  be  doubted  or  denied.     Malon  s. 

'  —  hi^s  an  eacceiientfcholary  and  ij^eclalfy  far  a  majkj]  The  hint 
for  this  fcene  was  taken  from  The  Merrie  conctited  Jcfis  of  George 
Peele^  Gentleman^  fomeiimes  a  Student  in  Oxford^  ^c.  bl  1.  (607, 
p.  7  ;  ••  At  that  time  (fays  the  author)  he  had  the  overfight  of 
tiic  Pageants/*  Heeicaped  from  one  oJF  his  creditors  by  the  fame 
flratagein  that  is  here  pra^Ufed  by  George  Pyehoady  whofe  cfat** 
ra^er  might  hare  been  defigned  for  that  of  George  Feele^ 

A  circumdance  that  adds  no  inconfiderable  weight  to  my  con- 
jeftlire  is,  that  a  pye-hoard  (i.  e.  a  hoard  on  which  bakers  curry  their 
fyes  to  the  oven)  is  flill  called  ^itceL  The  word  is  derived  from 
fuseMe^  Fr.  *'  in^rument  dtt  fatiperi**  See  Cotgrave  under  both 
feel^faellcy  &c,  &c.  Our  former  derivation  therefore  oi the fc hoi fiar*g 
name,  ^fee  p.  542-)  is  almoft  certainly  erroneous ;  and  at  the 
fame  time  it  is  highly  probable  that  the  comedy  of  the  Puritan 
wat  written  while  the  idea  of  Peele^  who  died  about  159^  was 
recent  in  the  memory  of  our  ancient  audiences. 

George  Pcele  was  author  of /i&^ -/frr<»/|fa/»f«/  ofParis^  ijft^^-i. 
King  David  and  fair  Bethfabe^^-King  Edivardl. — Hyren  thefair^ 
Grrche^  t^c  ;  but  if  the  pamphlet  already  mentioned  is  to  be  cre- 
ditedy  he  was  more  of  a  ibarper  than  a  wit.    Stsevems^ 

Pye. 
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Pye*  This  gentleman  I  well  may  call  a  part 
Of  my  falvation  in  thefe  earthly  evils. 
For  he  has  fav'd  me  from  three  hungry  devils. 

[£rrV  Pyeboari. 

Put.  Sirrah  ferjeant,  thefe  maps  are  pretty  painted 
things,  but  I  could  ne'er  fancy  them  yet :  methinks 
they're  too  bufy,  and  full  of  circles  and  conjurations. 
They  fay  all  the  world's  in  one  of  them ;  but  I  could 
ne'er  find  the  Counter  in  the  Poultry  ». 

Ran).  I  think  fo  :  how  could  you  find  it?  foryoo 
know  it  ftands  behin<^  the  houfes.  . 

Dog.  Mafs,  that's  true ;  then  we  muft  look  o'the 
back-fide  for't.     'Sfoot  here's  nothing ;  all's  bare. 

Rav.  I  warrant  thee,  that  ftands  for  the  Counter; 
for  you  know  there's  a  company  of  bare  fellows 
there. 

Put.  Taith  like  enough,  ferjeant ;  I  never  mark'd 
fo  much  before.  Sirrah  ferjeant,  and  j^eoman,  I 
fliould  love  thefe  maps  out  o'  cry  now »,  if  we  could 
fee  men  peep  out  of  door  in  'em.  O,  wc  might  have 
'em  in  a  morning  to  our  breakfaft  fo  finefy,  and  ne'er 
knock  our  heels  to  the  ground  a  whole  day  for  'em. 

Rav,  Ay  marry  fir,  Td  buy  one  then  myfelf.  But 
this  talk  is  by  the  way. — Where  (hall  us  fup  to-night? 
Five  pound  received — let's  talk  of  that.  1  have  a 
trick  worth  all.  You  two  (hall  bear  him  to  the  ta* 
vern,  whilft  I  go  clofe  with  his  boflefs,  and  workout 
of  her.  I  know  Ihe  would  be  glad  of  the  fum,  to 
finger  money,  becaufe  ihe  knows  'tis  but  a  defperatc 
debt,  and  full  of  hazard.  What  will  you  fay,  if  I 
bring  it  to  pafs  that  the  hoftefs  flial)  be  contented 
with  one  half  for  all,  and  we  to  ihare  t^hcr  fifty  Ihil- 
lings,  bullies  ? 

P§t.  Why,  I  would  call  thee  king  of  ferjeants,  and 

*  —  httt  JcfittU  ne^er  find  the  Counter  U  the  P0ititfyj]  The  pri- 
ibnfo  called.     Malonb. 

—  out  o'cry  ntnv^]  i.  c  as  Shakfpcftre  exprcfles  it  in  ^  JTeu 
Is  ike  iff  **  out  <^f  all  whooping.'*    SrsiveNs. 

thou 


THE    PURITAN.  589 

thou  ihould'ft  be  chronicled  in  the  Counter-book  for 
ever.  ^ 

RaV''  Well,  put  it  to  me ;  we'll  make  a  night  on't, 
t'faith. 

Dog.  'Sfoot,  I  think  he  receives  more  money,  he 
ftays  fo  long. 

Put.  He  tarries  long  indeed.  May  be  I  can  tell 
you,  upon  the  good  liking  on't,  the  gentleman  may 
prove  more  bountiful. 

Rav.  That  would  be  rare ;  we'll  fearch  him. 

Put.  Nay,  be  fure  of  it,  we'll  fearch  him,  and 
make  him  light  enough. 

Enter  Gentlematt. 

Rav.  O,  here  comes  the  gentleman.  By  your 
leave,  fir. 

Gent.  God  you  good  den,  firs  \  Would  you  fpeak 
with 'me? 

Put.  No,  not  with  your  worfliip,  fir  ;  only  we  are 
bold  to  ftay  for  a  friend  of  our's  that  went  in  with  your 
worfliip. 

Gent. .  Who  ?  not  the  fcholar  ? 

Put.  Yes,  e'en  he,  an  it  pleafe  your  worfliip. 

Gent.  Did  he  make  you  ftay  for  him  ?  He  did  you 
wrong  then  :  why,  1  can  aflure  you  he's  gone  above 
an  hour  ago  \. 
,    Rarj.  How,  fir? 

Gent.  I  paid  him  his  money,  and  my  man  told  mc 
he  went  out  at  back-door. 

put.  Back-door? 

^  (xadyou  good  dcD,  /r.-~]  God  give  you  a  good  fen  or  even. 

Maloni. 
^etvuc^OBkTimon  of  Athens^  laft  edit.  vol.  viii.  p.  3^6. 

St£EVEN9« 

s  —  l^s  gone  ahovt  an  hour  ago."]  The  poet  ought  rather  to  hare 
written  ^*  above  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ^o  ;"  which  is  the  utmoft 
cfaat  by  any  ftretch  of  the  imagination  can  be  fuppofed  to  have 
dapfed  &nce  Pyeboard  retired.    Malonb. 

Gent. 
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Geni4  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 
^Put.  He  was  our  prifoncr^   fir ;    we  did  arrcft 

him. 

Gent,  What !  he  -A'as  not  ?— *You  the  IherifPs  oP» 
ficers  !  You  were  to  blame  then.  Why  did  not  you 
make  known  to  me  as  much  ?  1  could  have  kept  him 
for  you.  I  proteft,  he  ceceiv'd  all  of  me  in  Britaia 
gold  of  the  laft  coining  ^. 

Rav.  Vengeance  dog  him  with*t ! 

Put*  *Sfoot,  has  he  gull'd  us  fo  ? 

Dag.  Where  fliall  we  fup  now,,  ferjeants  ? 

Put.  Sup,  Simon,  now  *  !  cat  porridge  for  i 
month.— Well,  we  cannot  impute  it  to  any  lack  of 
good  will  in  your  wor(hip4  You  did  but  as  another 
would  have  done.  'Twas  our  hard  fortunes  to  mifs 
the  purchafe ;— *but  if  e'er  wc  clutch  him  again,  the 
Counter  ihall  charm  him* 

Rod.  The  Hole  ihall  rot  him  •• 

Dog.  Amen.  [^Exeunt  SerjeMi* 

^  1  ff'9^eft^  he  received  of  mt  aU  im  Britaio  gpki  of  the  hft 
coining.]  "  On  the  1 6th  of  November,  1604.  (fays  Stonre,  A* 
»als^  p*  ds^>  ^^^'  1 63 1.),  was  proclaimed  at  London  certain  jrfw 
pieces  of  coine  both  of  gold  and  (liver,  with  the  true  valnxdoa 
and  weights  of  theto,  according  to  the  mitM:  of  ^w^  natians,  Eng^iih 
,  and  Skotcifh/*    Ma  lone. 

7  Supi  Sioion^  mow/]  This  alludes  to  thecharadier  of '<^uqm« 
i>f  Southampton,  alias  Suf-^roth^^'  whom  we  read  of  in  Tk&mastf 
Readings  pr  the  fixe  "^)orthie  Yeomen  of  the  Weft.  No'Uf  tbefixtb 
time  corriHed  aud  enlarged  by  T.  D.  (i.  €•  Thomas  Decker)  1652. 

St£EVfiars« 
•  Th&'hioiejhallrothiml  The  ^(//r  was  one  of  the  meaoeii  apart* 
mems  in  the  Counter  prifon.     ^tThe  ffedks  of  Hogfdon^  wiA 
the  Humours  cf  IVoodjireet  Compter !^  a  comedy,  1657  r 

'*  Next  from  the  ftocks.  the  Hole^  and  Little-eaie, 
**  *Sad  places,  which  kind  tiattire  do  dtTpteafe^ 
*^  And  from  the  rattling  of  the  keeper's  keys, 

Lweramsy  Dmmu.** 
*^  If  a  man  mufi  be  in  a  orifon  (fays  Suckling)  'tis  better  to  lie 
in  a  private  room,  than  in  tie  HeieJ*    Maloks. 
So  in  the  Counter- rat^  a  pocm^  tS^tx 

•*  la  W^odilrcct's /^//,  or  Poultry's  hclL"    Stscvsks. 

Gen. 
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Gent.  So ; 
Vex  out  your  lungs  without  doors,    I  am  proud     ^ 
It  was  ray  hap  to  help  him.     It  fell  fit ;    . 
He  went  not  empty  neither  for  his  wit. 
Alas,  poor  wretch,  I  could  not  blame  his  brain. 
To  labour  his  delivery,  to  be  free 
From  their  unpityiag  fangs.     Tm  glad  it  flood 
Within  my  power  to  do  a  fcholar  good«  [Exit. 

S    C    E    N  ,E      VI. 

ui  room  in  the  Marjhalfea  prifon. 

Enter  Idle ;   to  bim  Pyeboard. 

idle.  How  now  !  Who's  that  ?  What  are  you  ? 

Pye.  The  fame  that  I  ihould  be,  captain. 

Idle.  George  Pyeboard  ?  Honcft  George  ?  Why 
tam'ft  thou  in  half-fac'd,  muffled  fo  ? 

Pye.  O  captain,  I  thought  we  Ihould  ne'er  have 
laugh'd  again,  never  fpent  frolick  hour  again, 

Idk.  Why  ?  Why  ? 

Pye.  I  coming  to  prepare  thee,  and  with  news 
As  happy  as  thy  quick  delivery, 
Was  trac'd  out  by  the  fcent ;  arretted,  captain. 

Idle.  Arretted,  George? 

Pje.  Arretted,  Guefs,  guefs,— how  many  dogs 
do  you  think  I  had  upon  me  ? 

Idle.  Dogs  ?  I  fay,  I  know  not. 

Pye.  Almoft  as  many  as  George  Stone,  the  bear '  j 
three  at  once,  three  at  once. 

»  AlmoJI  as  many  as  George  Stone,  Ae  hear ;]  George  Stone 
Was  a  noted  bear  exhibited  at  Paris  Garden ;  fo  called  from  the 
name  of  his  owner.  Thus  in  the.  Sikm  H^cman^  by  B.  Jonfon, 
l6oc:— «•  and  then  out  of  the  banqueting  houfe  window?,  when 
Ned  Whiting  and  Giorge  Sime  were  at  tht  flaked ^Sacarfan^  th« 
bear  mentioned  vx  the  Merry  Wives  rfWindfor^  probably  likewife 
bore  the  name  of  his  keeper.     Malonb. 

Sec  note  on  the  Merry  Wives  tfWtndfer^  laft  edit.  vol.  i.  p.  237. 

Steevens. 

idk. 
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Idle.  How  didft  thou  (hake  them  off  then  ? 
•  Pye.  The  time  is  bufy,  and  calls  upon  our  wits. 
Let  it  fufBce, 

Here  I  ftand  fafe,  and  fcap'd  by  miracle  : 
Some  other  hour  ftall  tell  thee,  when  we'll  ftccp 
-Our  eyes  in  laughter.     Captain,  my  device 
Leans  to  thy  happinefs  ;  for  ere  the  day 
Be  fpent  to  the  girdle  \  thou  fhalt  be  free* 
The  corporal's  in's  firft  fleep ;  the  chain  is  mifs'd ; 
Thy  kini'man  has  exprefs'd  thee  * ;  and  the  old  knight 
With  palfy  hams,  now  labours  thy  releafe. 
What  reds,  is  all  in  thee; — to  conjure,  captain. 

Idle.  Conjure?  'Sfoot,  George,  you  know,  the  de- 
'vil  a  conjuring  I  can  conjure. 

Pye.  The  devil  a  conjuring  ?  Nay,  by  my  fay,  Td 
not  have  thee  do  fo  much,  captain,  as  the  devil  a 
conjuring.  Look  here  ;  I  have  brought  thee  a  circle 
ready  charader'd  and  all. 

Idle.  'Sfoot,  George,  art  in  thy  right  wits  ?  Doft 
know  what  thou  fay'ft  ?  Why  doft  talk  to  a  captain  of 
eonjuring  ?  Didft  thou  ever  hear  of  a  Captain  Conjure 
in  thy  life  ?  Doft  calft  a  circle  ?  Tis  too  wide  a  thing, 
methinks ;  had  it  been  a  lelfer  circle,  then  I  knew 
what  to  have  done. 

Pye.  Why  every  fool  knows  that,  captain.  Nay 
then  ril  not  cog  with  you,  captain  :  if  you'll  ftay  and 
hang  the  next  leffions,  you  may. 

*      ■  Ere  tbe  Jay  hejpeni  to  the  girdle^ — ]  That  is,  before  miJ'iiy 
or  noon.     Nichols. 
So  in  Hamlet : 

^^  In  tbe  dead  ivatfivLad  middle  of  the  nij^t*" 
Again,  in  another  old  play : 

*^  *  lis  now  about  th'  immodeft  waijl  of  night.'' 

SrEBVENf. 

*  Thy  kinfman  bos  exprefs'd  thee  ;— ]  [  fuppofe  he  means— has 
irm»n  thee  out.  A  Latiaifm  purpofely  put  into  the  mouth  of 
thefcholar.     Mauonb. 

.    Has  exprefid  thee^  (ignifies,  hat  /aid  that  for  you  mobuhynt  Vfoxld 
have /aid  for  your felf 'y  i,  e.  hoi  exprefs^dyvur  meanings    braavENS 

Jdk. 
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tdle.  No,  by  tny  fatth^  George.  Come^  come  ^ 
let^ft  to  conjuring.  • 

Pye.  But  if  you  look  to  be  rcleafcd,  (as  my  witi 
have  took  pain  to  work  it^  and  all  means  wrought 
to  further  it,)  befides^  to  put  crowns  in  yourpurfe,  to 
make  you  a  man  of  better  hopes ;  and  whereas  be* 
fore  you  were  a  captain  or  poor  foldier  *,  to  make  you 
now  a  commander  of  rich  fools,  which  is  truly  the 
only  beft  purcbafe  peace  can  allow  you,  fafer  than 
highways,  heath,  or  cony-groyes,  and  yet  a  far  bet- 
ter boocy ;  for  your  greateft  thieves  are  never  hang'd^ 
never  hanged  :  for  why  ?  they're  wife,  and  cheat 
within  doors ;  and  we  geld  fools  of  more  money '  in 
one  night,  than  your  falfe-tailM  gelding  ^  will  pur- 
chafe  in  twelvemonths'  running ;  which  confirms  the 
old  beldam's  faying,  Hes  wifeft^  that  keeps  himjtif 
warmeft ;  that  is,  he  that  robs  by  a  good  fire« 

Idk.  Well  opened  i'faith,  George ;  thou  haft  pKiW^ 
that  faying  out  of  the  huik. 

Pye^  Captain  Idle,  ^tis  no  time  now  to  delude  or 
delay.  The  old  knight  will  be  here  fuddenlv  i  I'll 
perfedt  you,  direft  you,  tell  you  the  trick  on  t :  'tis 
nothing. 

Idk.  'Sfoot,  George,  I  know  not  what  to  fay  to't. 
Conjure  ?  I  fliall  be  hang'd  ere  I  conjure* 

Pye.  Nay,  tell  not  me  of  that,  captain ;  you'll  ne'et 
conjure  after  you're  hang'd,  I  warrant  you.  Look 
you,  fir ;   a  parlous  matter,  fure !    Firft  to  fpread 

»  —  pr  poor  foldier  ^'^  We  ftiould  read  I  belierei^-^poor  fol- 
dierj.    Ma  lone. 

3  ».  and  ive  geld  fools  of  more  money '^'\  That  U,  empty  tbeif 
furfes.  So  in  the  Winter's  Tale  Autolycus  fays — •*  'twas  oothing 
XQ^eld  a  codpiece  of  ^purfe^^    M  a  lon  b. 

♦  —  falfe-taird^^iy/ap^ — ]  i.  e.  a  horfc  for  a  highwayman,  with 
^falfe  tail  to  take  on  ana  off.  The  arts  of  deceit  have  received 
few  improvements  from  modern  practitioners.  I  believe  fir  John 
Fielding  and  his  coadjutors  are  acquainted  with  no  kinds  of  fraud 
that  were  unknown  to  Robert  Green,  Thomas  Decker,  and  other 
ancient  writers  on  the  fubjedts  of  Legerdematne,  Cozening,  Co« 
ney-catching,  &c.  &c.     StSEV^ns. 

Vol.  II,  Q^q  your 
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jrour  circle  upon  the  ground,  with  a  little  con-, 
jffring  ceremony,  (as  Til  have  an  hackney*man*s  wtnd 
iilver'd  o'er  o'pur[X)fe  for  you  ;)  then  aitiving  in  the 
circle,  with  a  huge  word,  and  a  great  trample — as 
for  in  fiance — have  you  never  feen  aftalking,  ftamping 
player,  that  will  raife  a  tempeft  with  his  tongue,  and 
thunder-  with  his  heels  *  > 

Idle.  O  yes,  yes,  yes ;  often,  often. 

Pye.  Why  be  like  fuch  a  one.  For  any  thing  will 
tlear  the  old  knight's  eyes ;  for  you  muft  note,  that 
he'll  ne*er  dare  to  venture  into  the  room  ;  only  pet- 
haps  peep  fearfully  through  the  key- hole,  to  fee  how 
the  play  goes  forward. 

Idk.  Well,  I  may  go  about  It  when  I  will ;  but 
mark  the  end  on^r;  I  fhall  but  Ihame  myfelf  lYaith, 
tJeorge.  Speak  big  words,  and  ftamp  and  ftare,  and 
he  look  in  at  key-hole  \  why  the  very  thought  of 
that  would  make  me  laugh  outright,  and  fpoil  all. 
Nay  rU  tell  thee,  George  ;  when  I  apprehend  a 
thing  once,  1  am  of  fuch  a  laxative  laughter,  that 
if  the  devil  himfdf  ftood  by,  I  Ihould  laugh  i&  bis 
face. 

'  ^^  ^fii^iuf^^fi^mtpimgphiftf^  9hat  t»fQ  r^ift  a  tempeft  wdbis 
iongue^  and  thunder  *with  his  heels  f]  We  neet  the  fame  ezpieffioa 
in  Hamkt:^-'^^^  In  the  very  torrent,  tempcjl^  and  as  I  may  fay, 
^irlwitid  of  yDlir  paifion,  you  muft  acquire  tmd  beget  a  tem- 
lierBtiee.'* — AgaiA,  in  K.  Henrv  Fill:  **  Tbefe  are  the  yoatb 
that  thunder  at  a  piftyboufe^  and  fight  for  bitten  apples.'^ 

Malone. 
^"Shalc^eare  b^is  freqtitent  allufions  to  the  Tiotiftnce  of  injiudtcbitt 
a£tors.     So  in  Hamlet  '^  — >  hear  a  robuiHoi>s  perriwig-pated  feHov 
ieara  paSon  to  tutcen,  to  very  fags,  to  {^\k  the  can  of  the 
^[Ttrtindlings.'' 
idigain,  in  Macbeth : 

i«  .  —  ..■■  T  a  poor  playet 
**  That  fr<*tt  and  ^rut*  his  hour  epon  the  fti^** 
?kga5n,  in      ■     ■ — ^ 

**  A  ftrottfog  pfeyer  does  tkmk  it  rich 
^'  **  To  heat  the  modtn  dialogue  and  fociod, 

*^  Twixt  his  dretch'd  footing  and  the  fcaffotdBge.** 

SrstviM* 


Pji. 
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Pjf^.  Puh !  that's  but  the  babe  of  a  man  *,  and 
may  eafily  he  huih'd  ;-«-«as  to  think  upon  fome  6jf^ 
after,  fome  fad  misfortune  ;-^as  the  death  of  thy  fa^ 
tber  i'the  country. 

Idk.  *Sfoor,  that  would  be  the  more  to  drive  me 
into  fuch  an  ecftafy,  that  I  fliould  ne'er  lin  iaugh«» 

Pye.  Why  then  think  upon  going  to  hanging. 

Idle.  Mafs  that'^  well  remembered :  Now  IMl  do 
well,  I  warrant  thee  ;  ne'er  fear  me  now.  But  how 
ihall  I  do,  George,  for  boifterous  words  and  hor^- 
rible  names  ? 

Pye.  Puh  I  any  fuftian  invocations',  captain,  will 
fei^e  as  well  as  the  beft,  fo  you  rant  them  out  well : 
or  you  may  go  to  a  'pothecary's  ihop,  and  take  all 
the  words  from  the  boxes. 

Idle.  Troth,  and  you  fay  true,  George ;  there's 
grange  words  enough  to  raife  a  hundred  quack-fal- 
vers,  though  they  be  ne'er  fo  poor  when  they  begin. 
But  here  lies  the  fear  on't :  how,  if  in  this  falfe  con- 
juration a  true  devil  Ihould  pop  up  indeed  ? 

Pye.  A  true  devil,  captain  ?  why  there  was  ne'er 
fuch  a  one.  Nay  'faith  he  that  has  this  place,  is  as 
ialfe  a  knave  as  our  laft  church-warden. 

Idle.  Then  he's  falfe  enough  o'  confcience,  lYaitfa, 
George. 

^  Ptfh!  thai^s  hut  the  babe  ^f  a  man^ — ]  The  author,  I  fuppoie, 
means  to  fay  that  the  devil,  as  well  as  infants,  owdl  his  exiitenoo 
to  man;-— that  the  former  is  the  creaturt  merely  of  the  imagia- 
atioD,  and  may  be  ftilled  as  eafily  as  the  latter.     Malons. 
A  fimilar  phrafe  occurs  in  Macbeth : 

**  Iftrembling  I  inhibit  thqe,  proteft  ai« 
•<  The  bahy  of  a  girl.'' 
Agab, 

*' *Ti8  the  eye  of  flAldhooi 

**  That  fears  a  paipted  devil.*'*     Stbbvens. 
1  ..-  that  JJhouU tteWVin  laughing.]  That  I  (houM  ncvtr  leave 
4^  laughing.     A  provincial  word.    Malom£* 

So  in  Gamaliel  Katfey*s  Repentance^  a  poem,  1605  : 

*^  And  all  things  did  irom  wearie  labour  fiwir."    Muon£: 

Q^q  z  Enter 
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Prtfoners  cry  within.'^  Good  gentlemen  over  the 
Vipy,  fend  your  relief :  Good  gentlemen  over  the 
way,— good,  fir  Godfrey ! 

Pye*  He's  come,  he's  come. 

Enter  Sir  Godfrey ^  Edmondy  and  Nicholas. 

Nich.  Matter,  that's  my  kinfman  yonder  in  the 
buff-jerkin.  Kinfman,  that's  my  mafter  yonder  i'the 
taffaty  hat.     Pray  falute  him  entirely. 

[5/r  Godfrey  and  Idle  falute^   and  Pyeboard  fa- 

lutes  Edmond. 

Sir  God.  Now  my  friend. 

[&V  Godfrey  and  Idle  talk  qftde. 

Pyc.  May  I  partake  your  name,  fir  ? 

Edms  My  name  is  mafter  Edmond. 

Pye,  Mafter  Edmond  ?  Are  you  not  a  WelfhmaB, 
fir  ? 

Edm.  A  Wellhman  ?  why  ? 

Pye.  Becaufe  mailer  is  your  Chriftian  name,  and 
Edmond  your  fir-name. 

Edm.  O  no  :  I  have  more  names  at  home  :  mafter 
Edmond  Plus  is  my  full  name  at  length. 

Pye.  O,  cry  you  mercy,  fir. 

Idle,  l4/ide  to  Sir  Godfrey.]  I  underftand  that  you 
are  my  kinfman's  good  malter ;  and  in  regard  of  that* 
the  beft  of  my  flcill  is  at  your  fervice.  But  had  you 
fortun'^d  a  mere  ftranger,  and  made  no  means  to  me 
by  acquaintance,  I  fliould  have  utterly  denied  to  have 
"been,  the  man;  bofh  by  reafon  of  the  aft  of  parlia- 
ment againil  cQi;\j.urers  and  witches  '>  as  alfo,  becaufe 

1,  would 

•  —  iotb  hy  reafon  oftht  aBtaf^dtn  parUamtnt  agaimfi  cvtijuren 
andivitchesj'^']  1  he  adt  alludcQ  topafled  in  the  firft  year  of  James  I. 
( 1604) .  This  paiTagQ  therefoj^e  corroborates  the  various  other  cir- 
curoilances  that  have  been  mentioned  to  (how  that  the  play  befwe 
us  was  not  written  till  after  that  period.  There  is  a  particular 
claufe  in  this  ftatute  againftall  perfons  **  taking  upon  them  by 
witchcraft,  &c.  to  tell  or  decfare  in  what  place  any  treafure  at 
j^ld  or  fiher  fhould  or  might  be  found  or  had  in  tlie  earth  or 
.other  fecret  places/*'  Ma  lone. 
•    -*  This 
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I  would  not  have  my  art  vulgar,  trite,  and  com- 
mon* 

,  Sir  God.  I  miach  .comnicnd  your  care  there,  good 
captain  conjurer^  a^nd  that  I  will  be  fure  to  have,  it 
private  enough,  you  Ihall  do*t  in  my  filler's  houfe  j 
mine  owii  houfe  I: may  call  it,  for  both  our  charges 
therein  are  proporuoa'd.  / 

.    Idle.  Very  good^  fir.  What  may  I  call  your  lofs,  fir  ^ 

Sir  God.  O  you  may  call  it  a  great  lofs,  a  grievous 
lofs,  fir  ;  as  goodly  a  chain  of  gold,  though  I  fay  it^ 
that  wore  it — How  fay'ft  thou,  Nicholas  ? 

Nich.  O  'twas  as  delicious  a  chain  of  gold,  kinfman, 
you  know —  *    .*.• 

Sir  God.  You  know  ?  Did  you  know't,  captain  ? 

Idle.  Truft  a  fool  with  fecrets  ! — Sir,  he  may  fay,  I 
know*  .  His  meaning  is,  becaufe  my  art  is  fuch, 
that  by  it  I  may  gather  a  knowledge  of  all  thbgs. 

Sir  God.  Ay,  very  true. 

Idle.  A  pox  of  all  fools  !  The  excufe  ftuck  upon 
my  tongue  like  ihlp-pitqh  upon  a  mariner'-s  gown, 
not  to  come  off  in  hafte  ^J/uky  By'r  lady,  knight, 
to  lofe  fuch  a  fair  chain  of  gold,  were  a  foul  lofs. 
Well,  1  can  put  you  in  this  good  comfort  on't :  if 
it  be  between  heaven  and  earth,  knight,  I'll  have  it  for 
you. 

Sir  God.  A  wonderful  conjurer  !  O  ay,  'tis  be^ 
tween  heaven  and  earth,  I  warrant  you  ;  it  cannot  go 
x>ut  of  the  realm:  I  know  'tis  fbmewhere  above th^ 
/earth  ^  ;— 

Idle.  Ay,  nigher  the  earth  than  thou  wot'ft  on, 

[^Jfide* 

This  would  tend  to  pro^  the  pky  had  heei)  written  after  our 
Britifh  Solomon  was  on  the  throne,  if  an  sl&  againft  forcery»  &c. 
had  not  pafs'd  in  a  precedinjg  reign*  To  difcover  loft  or  hidden 
trcafuret  was  on^of  the  earheft  pretences  of  our  £nglifli  magick. 

Steevbns. 
*     »  — r*  /  know  *tif  fomewhere  abore  the  earth."]  Thus  the  quarto* 
The  folios  and  the  modem  editions  voA^^abcut  the  earth« 

Malome. 

CLq  3  Sir  God. 
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JSk  God.  For  firft,  my  chain  was  rich,  atld  no  rtfch 
thing  ihall  enter  into  heaven,  you  know. 

mch.  And  as  for  thfe  devil,  mailer,  h^  has  no 
il^ed  on't ;  for  ydu  know  he  has  a  gteat  chain  of  bis 
dwh. 

Slf  Ooi.  Thou  fay'ft  true,  Nicholas,  biit  he  ba» 
put  off  that  now ;  that  lies  by  him. 

jiSe.  ^FaitK,  knight,  in  few  words,  I  prefumefo 
jlitith  upon  the  power  of  my  art,  that  I  could  war- 
rant yohr  chain  again. 

Sir  God.  O  dainty  captain  ! 

MU.  Marry,  it  will  coft  me  much  fweat ;  f  were 
better  go  to  fixreen  hot-houfes '. 
'  Sh'  God.  Ay,  good  nian,  I  Warrant  thte.  * 

Idk.  Bcfide  great  vexation  of  kidney  and  liver. 

l4icb.  O,  *twill  tickle  you  hereabouts,  coufinj 
becaufe  yt)U  have  not  been  usM  to't. 

Sir  God^  No  ?  have  you  not  been  us'd  to't,  cap- 
tain ? 

idU.  Plague  of  ^11  fools  ftill !  ^Afide']  Indeed^ 
knight,  I  have  not  us'd  it  a  good  while,  and  therc- 
ffetfe  'twili  ftrain  me  fo  much  the  more,  you  know. 

Sir  God.  p.  It  will.  It  will, 

lik.  What  plunges  he  puts  me  to  ?  Were  not  thh 
knight  a  fool,  I  had  been  twice  fpoil'd  now.  That 
taptiiin's  worfb  than  accursM  that  has  an  afs  to  his 
kinfman.  'Sfoot,  I  fear  he  will  drivel  it  out,  beforp 
1  Cohi«  to't.— Now,  fir,  to  come  to  th€  point  indeed : 
You  fee  I  fiick  here  in  the  jaw  of  the  MarihaUea,  zxA 
cannot  do*r. 

•  > 

*  Sir  God.  Tut,  tut,  I  know  thy  meaning :  thoa 
Vrputd'ft  fay  thoti*rt  a  ptifonet :  I  tell  thee  tbou'rt 
none. 

Jdle.  How,  none  ?  why  Is  not  this  tl^e  Marlhalfca  ? 

<  ^  bot^otfis.l  \.  e.  brotiieb.    Both  ShftkQ)dire  aofd  Jodbn 
uf^  the  word,  bVp  I  do  i^ot  i^  piefekit  r^cbUcd  where. 

SlfSTIRf. 
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Sir  God.  Wilt  hear  me  fpeak  ?  I^keard  of  thy  rare 
conjuring ; 
My  chain  was  loft ;  1  fweat  for  thy  releafe^  • 

As  thou  ikalt  do  the  like  at  home  for  me  :— > 
Keeper.  ^ 

Enter  Keeper. 

Keep.  Sir. 

Sir  God.  Speak,  is  not  this  man  free  ? 

Keep.  Yes,  at  his  pleafure,  fir,  the  fees  difcharg^d. 

^SVV  God.  Go,  go ;  1*11  difcharge  them,  !• 

Keep.  I  thank  your  worfliip.  [£wV  Keeper. 

Idk.  Now,  trufi  me,  you're  a  dear  kni^t.  JUnd« 
nefs  unexpeded  !  O,  there's  nothing  to  a  free  gen* 
tleman.  I  will  conjure  for  you,  fir,  till  firoth  come 
through  my  bufT-jerkin, 

Sir  God.  Nay,  then  thou  &alt  aot  pafs  with  fo 
little  a  bounty ;  for  at  the  firft  fight  of  my  chain 
again,  forty  fine  angels  (hall  appear  unto  thee. 

Idk.  Twill  be  a  glorious  ihow,  i'faith,  knight ;  a 
very  fine  Ihow.  But  are  all  thefe  of  your  own  houfe  ? 
Are  you  fure  of  that,  fir  ? 

Sir  God.  Ay,  ay  ;*~i-no,  no.  What's  he  yonder 
talking  with  my  wild  nephew  ?  Pray  heaven  he  give 
him  good  counfel. 

I&.  Who,  he  >  He's  a  rare  friend  of  mine,  an 
admirable  fellow,  knight ;  the  fiaefl  fortune-teller. 

Sir  God.  O!  'ris  he  indeed,  that  came  to  my  lady 
fifter,  and  foretold  the  lofs  d  my  chain  :  1  am  not 
angry  with  him  now,  for  I  fee  'twas  my  fortune  to 
Jofc  it.  By  your  leave,  mafter  fortune-teller,  I  had 
a  glimpfe  of  you  at  home,  at  my  fifier'a  the  wi- 
dow's ;  there  you  prophecy'd  of  the  lofs  of  a  chain  : 
fimply,  though  I  ftand  here  *,  I  was  he  that  loft  it. 

Pye.  Was  it  you,  fir  ? 

*  -^  fimply  t^vigi  I  ftmnd  bersf^'l  So  m  the  Merry  IVivn  of 
Winder :  *  ^  iW$  a  j  ijftice  of  pcapc  id  his  country,  /mfk  AoMgh  I 
Jlan^htre^'*    STfiBVSM^.      ^ 
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Edm.  Cy  my  troth,  nuncle,  he's  the  rarcft  fellow  \ 
has  told  me  my  fortune  fo  right !  I  find  it  fo  right  to 
xfy  nature. 

4SirV  God.  What  is'r !  God  fend  it  a  good  one. 

Edm*  O,  'tis  a  paiSng  good  one,  nuncle ;  for  he 
fays  I  fhall  prove  luch  an  excellent  gamefter  in  my 
time,  that  1  ihall  fpend  all  fafter  than  my  father 
got  it. 
.  «$/>  God.  There's  a  fortune  indeed, 

f,dm.  Nay,  it  hits  my  humour  fo  pat. 

Sir  God.  Ay,  that  will  be  the  end  on't.  Will  the 
curfe  of  the  beggar  prevail  fo  much,  that  the  fon 
fliali  confume  that  foolifhly  which  the  father  got 
craftily?  Ay,  ay,  ay;  'twill,  'twill,  'twill. 

Pye.  Stay,  flay,  ftay. 

\(J^ens  M  Jbnanaci,  and  takes  Idle  afide* 

Idle.  Turnover,  George. 

Tye.  June-— Julyr-rHere,  July ;  that's  this  month ; 
Sunday  thirteen,  yefterday  fourteen,  to-day  fifteen. 

I(Ue.  Look  quickly  for  the  fifteenth  day.  If 
within  the  compafs  of  thefe  two  days  there  would  be 
ibme  boifterous  ftorm  or  other,  it  would  be.the  beft ; 
I'd  defer  him  off  'till  then^  Som^  tei^peft,  an  it  he 
thy  will. 

Pye.  Here's  the  fifteenth  day,  {reads]  Hot  and  fair  \ 

Idle.  Puh  !  would  it  had  been  hot  andfyuL 

Pye.  The  fixtecnth  day ;  that's  to  morrow  :  \jreads\ 
Hhe  morning  for  the  mqft  part  fair  and  pleafimt--^ 

Idle.  No  luck, 

Pye.  But  about  high-noon^  Ughtning  and  thunder^ 

Idle.  Lightning  and  thunder  ?  admirable  I  beft  of 
all  I  ru  conjure  tormorrow  juft  at  high-nopn,  George,      j 
>  Pyt.  Happen  but  true  to-morrow,  almanack,  and     j 
I'll  give  thee  leave  to  lie  all  the  y^v  aft^r. 

»  Herc^s  tbefifttinth  i£rv.— Hot  and  fcir.  Ice]  When  this  pky 
yfA%  written,  even  fcholars  and  men  of  feoife  believed  the  afindp^ 
Kival  prediiStionsof  the  Almanac^:.    Pkrcy. 
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I^.  Sir,  I  muft  crave  your  patience,  to  beftow 
this  day  upon  mc,  that  I  may  furniih  myfelf  flrongly. 
I  fent  a  Ipirit  into  Lancafliire  t'other  day,  to  Tetfli, 
back  a  knave  drover,  and  I  look  for  his  return  this 
evening.  To-morrow  morning  my  frJend  here  and 
I  will  come  and  breakfaft  with  you, 

^/>  God.  O,  you  ihall  be  mofl:  welcome. 

Idle.  And  about  noon,  without  fail,  I  purpofe  to 
conjure. 

Sir  God.  Mid-noon  will  be  a  fine  time  for  you; 

Edm.  Colouring  ?  Do  you  mean  to  conjure  at  our 
boufe  to-morrow,  fir  ? 

Idk.  Marry  do  I,  fir ;  'tis  my  intent,  young  gen- 
tleman. 

Edm.  By  my  troth,  1*11  love  you  while  I  live  for't. 
O  rare !  Nicholas,  we  ihall  have  conjuring  to-mor- 
row. 

Nicb.  Puh  !  ay,  I  could  ha*  told  you,  of  that. 

JdU.  La,  he  could  have  told  him  of  that !  fool,  (X)x- 
comb,  could  you  ?  {^Afide. 

Edm*  Do  you  hear  me,  fir  ?  I  defire  more  ac« 
quaintance  on  you.  You  ihall  earn  fome  money  of 
me,  now  I  know  you  can  conjure  :-^but  can  you 
fetch  any  that  is  loft  ? 

Idle.  O,  any  thing  that's  loft. 

Edm,  Why  look  you,  fir,  I  tell  it  you  as  a  friend 
and  a  conjurer,  I  ihould  marry  a  Apothecary's  daugh- 
ter, and  'twas  told  me,  ihe  loft  her  maidenrhead  at 
Stony- Stratford  :  now  if  you'll  do  but  fo  much,  as 
conjure  for't,  and  make  all  whole  again-— 

IdU.  That  I  will,  fir. 

Edm.  By  my  troth  I  thank  you,  la. 

Idle.  A  Utt|e  merry  with  your  fitter's  fon,  fir. 

Sir  God.  O,  a  fimple  young  man,  very  fimple. 
Come  captain,  and  you,  fir  \  we'll  e'en  part  with  a 
gallon  of  wine  till  to-mprrow  breakfaft^ 

^;  J  Troth,  agreed,  fir* 

Nich. 
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Nick  Kittfmati— fcholar. 
JP^,  .Why  now  thou  art  a  good  knave ;  worth  a 
hundred  Brbwnifts  ♦.  . 

Nicb.  Am  1  indeed,  la  ?  I  thank  you  beanily,  la. 

{^Exeunt. 


J 
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ACT     IV.       S  C  E  N  E     L 

An  apartment  in  the  fPidow*s  boufe. 

-  Enter  Mary  and  Sir  John  Peniv^iub. 

Sir  John%  &ut  I  hope  you  will  not  ferve  a  kn^ht 
fo,  gentlewoman,  will  you  ?  co  caihier  him,  tndcaft 
him  oS  at  your  pleafure  !  What  do  you  think  I  was 
dubb*d  for  nothing)  No,  by  my  faith,  lady's  daughter. 

Mary.  Prty  fir  John  Peanydub,  let  it  be  defcrr'd 
awhile*  I  have  as  big  a  heart  to  marry  as  you  caa 
h«ve ;  biat  as  the  fortune-teller  told  me — 

Sir  J^n.  Pox  o*  the  fortune-teller  !  Would  Dcr* 
rick  had  been  his  fonune  feveti  years  ago  ^  <x}  crofs 

4  Wly  fuw  thou  art  a  g0»d  knawe ;  wcrtb  a  hundred  BrowiHib.] 
Se&ries,  (b  called  from  Robert  Brown,  who  firft  advanced  the 
dodrines  held  by  then),  about  the  year  1 5 83.    See  FullePs  C^mrcb 
Syi.  B.  IX.  p.  2^.    Maioke. 
See  notes  on  Tv9e^th  Nighty  laft  edlt^.  rol.  iv.  ]>•  23  x* 

SrsEveifs* 
*  —  Jf^ouJd  Derrick  hadlecnbb  fortune /even  years  ago^-^']  Der* 
rk'k  was  the  common  hangman  at  the  time  this  pkiy  was  produoetL 

Maxonb. 

So  in  the  Bell- man  of  London^  1616  :«^'*  he  rides  circuit  with 

the  devil,  and  Derricke  muft  be  hishoft,  and  Tybofnc  the  inne  at 

which  he  will  light.'*    Again — »,  \fDerItke*j  cables  do  but  holA*^ 

Again,  in  the  ancient  Baflad  entitled  ^*  Upon  the  E«ric-of  Eflex 

-hi^  death  :'* 

*'  Derick,  thou  know'ft  at  Calcs  I  favM 
*'  Thy  life  loft  for  a  rape  there  done, 
*'  Where  thou  thy felfcan'fttcftjfye 
^^  Thine  pwne  hand  three  and  twenty  hung.^'  SraivcNi* 
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my  love  thus !.  Did  h^  know  what  cafe  I  was  in  f 
Why  this  is  able  to  make  a  man  droWn  himfelf  in  hj^ 
fatherfs  fiih-pond. 

Mary.  And  then  he  told  me  moreover^  fir  John, 
that  the  breach  of  it  kept  my  father  in  pui^gatory. 

Sir  yohn.  In  jpurgatory  ?  why  let »  him  purge  out 
kis  heart  there ;  what  have  we  to  do  with  that  ? 
There's  phyficians  enough  there  to  caft  his  water  *  :  is 
that  any  matter  to  us  ?  How  can  he  hinder  our  love  ? 
Why  let  him  be  hang'd,  tiow  he's  dead.»-*Well,  have 
I  rid  poft  day  and  night,  to  bring  you  merry  news  of 
my  father's  death,  and  now — 

Mary.  Thy  father**  deith  >  Is  the  old  farmer 
dead } 

Sir  John.  As  dead  as  hi$  barn-door,  Moll. 

Mary.  And  you'll  keep  your  word  with  me  now, 
fir  John ;  that  I  fhall  have  my  coach  and  my  coach- 
man ? 

Sir  John.  Ay  'faith. 

Mary.  And  two  white  horfes  with  black  feathers 
to  draw  it ) 

Sir  John.  Two. 

Mary.  A  guarded  lacky  to  run  before  it  %  and 
py'd  liveries  to  come  trafhing  after*c '. 

Sir  John.  Thou  Ihak,  Moll.     • 

«  —  There^spfjyjitians  enough  there  to  call  his  water :— ]  To  dif- 
coverhis  (fiflemper  by  che  tnipedion  of  his  urine.  So  in  Mac^th ; 

♦*    —  Ifthou  couldft,  dodlor,  cafi 
cc  The  njsaUr  of  my  kdd^  fiud  her  difeafe,  &c/' 

Malowe. 
See  note  on  Machethy  Uftedit.  vol.  ir.  p.  ^97.    Stbbvens. 
7  J  guarded  iacky  to  run  before  /'/,—]  A  running  footman  with 
guards  or  facings  to  his  livery,    Malone. 

See  note  on  the  Merchant  of  Venice^  laft  edit.  vol.  iii.  p.  161  • 

Stbevens. 
^  '^to  rMT^  trafliing  after  //.]  To  trajh^  in  this  inftancc,  I  fup- 
pofe,  means  to  follow*    In  Fletcher's  Bonduca  it  fignifies  to^i^^ 

Stebvens. 

Mary. 
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Mary.  And  to  let  me  have  money  in  my  purfc  to 
gp  whither  J  will.  ' 

Sir  John.  All  this. 
,  Mary.  Then  come  ;    whatfoc^cr  comes  on't,  we'll 
be  made  fure  together  before  the  maids  iUe  kitchen, 

SCENE.      II, 

A  rvom  in  the  Wiicw^s  houfcj  with  a  door  at  thtfiit 

leading  to  another  apartment.  ^ 

Entir  Widffvo^  Frances^  and  Frailty. 

Wid.  How  now  ?  Where's  my  brother  fir  Godfrey? 
Went  he  forth  this  morning  ?  • 

Frail  O  no  madam  ;  he's  above  at  breakfaft,  wid| 
(fir  reverence)  a  conjurer. 

fV{d.  A  conjurer  !  What  manner  of  fellow  is  he? 

Frad.  O,  a  wondrous  rare  fellow,  miftrefs ;  very 
ftrongly  made  upward,  for  he  goes  in  a  buff-jerkin. 
He  fays  he  will  fetch  fir  Godfrey's  chain  again,  if  it 
hang  between  heaven  and  earth. 

md.  What !  he  will  not  ?  Then  he's  an  excellent 
fellow,  I  warrant.  How  happy  were  that  woman  to 
be  bleft  with  fuch  a  hulband  {  A  cunning  man  • 
How  does  he  look.  Frailty  ?Very  fwartly,  I  warrant- 
with  black  beard,  fcorch'd  checks,  and  fmoky  eye! 
brows. 

Frail  Fo  \  He's  neither  fmoke-dried,  nor  fcorch^d  ' 
nor  black,    nor  nothing.     I  tell  you,  madam,  he 
looks  as  fair  to  fee  to  as  one  of  us.    1  do  not  think 
but  if  you  faw  him  once,  you'd  tako  him  to  be  a 
Chfiilian. 

Fran.  So  fair,  and  yet  fp  cunning  i  tW%  to  be 
wondered  at,  mother. 

Enter 
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hiter  Sir  Oliver  MuckhiU,  and  Sir  Andrew  Ttfficff. 

ttr  Oliv.  Blefs  you,  fwect  lady. 

Sir  And.  And  you,  fair  miftrcfs.  [Exit  Frailty. 

Wid,  Coades ',  what  do  you  mean,  gentlemen  ? 
Fie,  did  I  not  give  you  your  anfwers  ? 

Sir  Oliv.  Sweet  lady. 

fVid.  Well,  I  will  not  ftick  with  you  for  a  kifs  : 
daughter,  kifs  the  gentleman  for  once. 

Fran,  Yes,  forfooth. 

Sir  And.  I'm  proud  of  fuch  a  favour. 

Wid.  Truly  la,  fir  Oliver,  you're  much  too  blame, 
to  come  again  when  you  know  my  mind  fo  well 
delivered  as  a  widow  could  deliver  a  thing. 

Sir  Oliv.  But  I  exped  a  further  comfort,  lady. 

fVid.  Why  la  you  now  !  did  I  not  defire  you  to 
put  oif  your  fuit  quite  and  clean  when  you  came  to 
me  again  ?  How  fay  you  ?  Did  I  not  ? 

Sir  Oliv.  But  the  fincere  love  which  my  heart  bears 
you— 

l^id.  Go  to,  ril  cut  you  off :— And  fir  Oliver  to 
put  you  in  comfort  afar  off,  my  fortune  is  read  me  i 
I  muft  marrv  again. 

*V  OUv.  b  bleft  fortune  ! 

fFid.  But  not  as  long  as  I  can  choofe  :— nay,  TJl 
hold  out  well. 

Sir  Oliv.  Yet  arc  my  hopes  now  fairer* 

Enter  Frailtyk 

Frail.  O  madam,  madam. 

fFid.  How  now  ?  what's  the  hafte  ? 

•  [Frailty  whi^ers  her. 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  miftrefs  Frances,  I'll  maintain  you 

9  Coades  ! — ]  She  may  mean  to  call  thefe  confederate  lovers 
€9'aids  i  but  I  rather  think  the  word  is  a  corruption  of  fome  oath. 

SraBVENs. 

gal* 
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gallantly*  Til  Uring  you  to  court;  wean  you  among 
^e  ^air  fociety  of  ladies,  poor  kinfwoaien  of  mine, 
in  cloth  of  filver  :  beikte,  you  ihall  have  your  qipokey, 
your  parrot,  your  muik-cat,  and  your  pift,  pifs,  pifs  '• 

Fran.  It  will  do  v^ry  wejl. 

fFid.  What,  docs  he  mean  to  conjure  here  then ) 
How  ihall  I  do  to  be  rid  of  thefe  kniffhts  ?*-»Pleafe 
you,  genttenien,  tp  walk  a  while  in  the  garden,  to 
gather  a  pink,  or  a  giily-flower  ? 

Both.  With  all  our  hearts,  lady,  and  'count  us 
favoured. 

[^Exeunf  Sir  Andrew^  Sir  Oliver y  ^nd  Fr^iby.  The 
ffUw  and  Frances  go  m  to  the  adjoining  roont* 

Sir  God.  [within.']  Step  in,  Nicholas  ;  loqk,  is  the 
coaft  clear, 

Nich.  [wffhin.]  O,  as  ckar  i%  a  cat's  eyc^  fir  *. 

Str  God.  [wifhin^  Then  enter  Captain  Conjurer. 

£nler  Sir  Go^r^y,  Idle,  Pyeboard^  Edmond^  and  Kt- 

cholas. 

Now,  how  li^ke  ^'ou  your  coom,  fir  ? 

Idle.  O,  wonderful  convenient. 

Edm.  I  can  tell  you,  captain,  fimpiy  though  k 
lies  here  ',  'tis  the  faireft  room  in  my  mother's 
houfe :  as  dainty  a  room  to  ccMijure  in,  methinks^ 
Why  you  may  bid,  I  cannot  tell  how  many  deTils 
welcome  in^t;  my  father  hfM  had  twentjr  in^t  at 
once. 

Pye.  Whal!  devils-? 

Edm.  Devils  !  no ;  tlepytles, — and  the  wealthieft 
men  he  could  gj^u 

■  —  and  your  ptfTe,  jwflcy  pi(Ie.]  Thus  the  quarto.  Periuips 
^  rMaas  biitr  little  jlirqr  bptolpg*    3^|«vs9ff, 

^  O9  as  clear  as  a  cat's  ^#,—]  Thus  the  quarto.  ThefoKo 
and  Mr.  R<i«re  cead/i-ai  gk^r^  a  fimur^jS  tjfi.    Mm-PKB- 

3  '•^fimply  Jtba^i^  Ikstm^i-^l  This  jphvafe,  as  I  have  te- 
marked  almdy«  it  ufed  by  Anne  Page*s  unluccefsful. wooer  in  tke 
Merry  ffivis rf  Windf^r.    $Tfi£ V£ns. 

SirG^ 


H  ^ 
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Sir  God.  Nay,  put  by  your  chats  now ;  fall  to 
your  bufinefs  roundly :  the  fefcue  of  the  dial  is  upqp 
the  chrift-crofs  of  noon  \  But  O,  hear  me,  captain  j 
a  qualm  comes  o^er  my  ftomach* 

Idle.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  fir } 

Sir  God.  O,  l\ow  if  the  devil  fiiould  prove  a  knave^ 
nd  tear  the  hangings  ! 

Idle.  Foh  !  I  warrant  you,  fir  Godfrey. 

Edm.  Ay,  nuncle,  or  fplt  fire  upon  the  cieling  ? 

Sir  God.  Very  true  too,  for  'tis  but  thin  plalfterM, 
and  'twill  quickly  take  hold  o'  the  laths ;  and  if  he 
chance  to  fpit  downward  too,  he  will  bum  all  the 
boards. 

Idle.  My  life  for  yours,  fir  Godfrey. 

Sir  God.  My  filler  is  very  curious  and  dainty  of 
this  room,  I  can  tell  you ;  and  therefore  if  he  muft 
needs  fpit,  I  pray  defire  him  to  fpit  in  the  chimney. 

Pye.  Why,  aflure  you,  fir  Godfrey,  he  fliall  not 
be  brought  up  with  fo  little  manners,  to  fpit  and 
.  fpawl  o'the  floor. 

Sir  God.-  Why  I  thank  you,  good  captain ;  pray 
have  a  care.  [Zife  andPyeboard  retire  to  the  upper  end  of 
the  room.']  Ay,  fall  to  your  circle  ;  we'll  not  trouble 
you  I  warrant  you.  Come,  we'll  into  the  next  room ; 
and  becaufe  we'll  be  fure  to  keep  him  out  there,  we'll 
bar  up  the  door  with  fome  of  the  godly's  zealous  works. 

Edm.  That  will  be  a  fine  device,  nuncle ;  and  be- 

4  —  /^^  fefcue  of  the  dial  is  lOon  the  cbriji-crofs  of  nooiu]  h  fefcue 
is  a  fmaU  wire,  l^  which  thole  who  teach  children  to  read,  point 
out  the  letters.    Malonb. 

So  in  R^ffUio.  and  Juliet'"^^*  the  bawdy  hand  of  the  dial  is  upon 
the  point  of  noon."    Steetbits. 

The  meridional  line  in  the  old  dial  plate  was  difiinfliflied  by  a 
ciofs  +  ;  which  alfo  beinjg  prefixed  to  the  alphabet  in  the  an- 
cient Primer,  occafioned  it  to  be  denominatea  by  the  vulgar  the 
Chrijl'crofs  row^  here  alluded  to  :  and,  carrying  on  the  fame  al- 
lufion^  the  gnomon  of  the  dial  is  here  called  the  fefcue  or  long  pin 
ufed  in  pointing  out  the  letters  of  the  Alphabet  to  children. 

Pbrct. 

caufe 
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caufe  the  ground  ihall  be  as  holy  as  the  door^  TJltear 
two  or  three  rofaries '  in  pieces,  and  ftrew  the  pieces 
a&out  the  chamber.  \IJghtning  and  thunder]  Oh !  the 
devil  already. 

[  AV  Godfrey  and  Edmond  run  into  the  adjoining  room. 

Pye.  *Sfoot,  captain,  fpeak  fomewhat  for  mame ; 
it  lightens  and  thunders  before  thou  wilt  begin.  Why 
when — 

Idle.  Pray  peace,  George ;  thou'lt  make  me  laugh 
anop,  and  fpoil  all.  [^Lightning  and  thunder. 

Pye.  O,  now  it  begins  again ;  now,  now,  now, 
captain. 

Idle.   Rhumbos  ragdayon  pur  pur  colucundiion  hols 
plots  \ 

Sir  God.  \at  the  door.']  O  admirable  conjurer  !  he 
has  fetched  thunder  already. 

Pye.  Hark,  hark ! — again  captain. 

Idle.  Benj amino  gafpois  kay  gofgothoteron  umhrois. 

Sir  God  [at  the  door.]  O,  I  would  the  devil  would 
come  away  quickly ;  he  has  no  confcience  to  put  a 
man  to  fuch  pain. 

Pye.  Again. 

Idle.   Flowfte   kakopumpos  dragone    leloomenos  ho^t 
podge, 

Pye.  Well  faid,  captain. 

S/V  God.  {at  the  door.]  So  long  a  coming  ?  O,  would 
1  had  nc*er  begun  it  now  !  for  1  fear  -me  thefe  roar- 

5  —  ril  tear  twp  crt^r^^  rofaries— ]  A  rofary  is  a  pair  of  beads. 

Malone. 

•  Rhumhos  ragd(n<m  tvr  fur  colucundrion  hoisphis.'\  Here  wc 
have  another  proof  of  this  piece  being  compofed  by  an  academick. 
Thefe  nonfenle  lines  are  tegular  hexameters.     Malone. 

The  captain  reprefents  himfelf  as  an  illiterate  chamber,  and 
yet  all  he  fays  is  deiigned  to  be  in  regular  heroicks.  It  woald 
be  made  fo  by  the  omiflion  of  a  iingie  f^ilable.  Some  of  the 
words  indeed  are  Greek,  only  a  little  mifpelt;  u  um^  a«Av 
^•lof,  ai2ftovGT/bio«,  ^'fi  &c.  Where  the  players  found  eibberiib, 
they  always  iujudicioaily,  added  to  it.  Hence  the  redundant  foot 
in  the  laft  X\nt.^Coemh'park\%  in  Surry.  It  uras  ancientiy  thefeic 
of  the  Neviis  earls  of  Warwick.    Steevei^s. 
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■  • 

\i\g  timpeils  will  deftroy  all  the  fruits  of  the  earth, 
and  tread  upon  my  corn — [.thunder]  oh— in  the  coun-** 

Idle.  Gogdegog  hobgoblin  hunks  hounflaw  hockUyti  coomi^ 
park. 

fVid.  [at  the  doorJ]  O  brother,  brother,  what  t 
tempeft's  in  the  garden !  Sure  there's  fome  conjuration 
abroad. 

Sir  God.  [at  the  door,]  *Tis  at  home,  fitter.   •  > 

Pye.  By  and  by  FU  ftep  in,  captain. 

*Idle.  Nunc  nunc  rip'gajkins  ipi  drip— 'drapite-r^  ^     .' 

Sir  God.  [at  the  door.]  He  drips  and  drops,  '  j^oo^ 
man :   alas,  alas !  ..      *         ' 

Pye.  Now,  I  Come. 

Idle.  O^fulphute  footface\ 

Pye.  Arch-conjurer,  what  wbuldeft  thdti  witK'me  ? 

Sir  God. .  [at  the  ddor.]  O,  the  devil,  fitter,  in  the 
dining-chambeir I  Sing,  fitter;  I  warrant  you  that 
will  keep  him  out :— Kjuickly,  quickly,  quickly. 

Pye.  So,  fo,  fo  J  ril  rekafe  thee.  Enough  cap«« 
tain,  enough  ;  allow  us  fome  time  to  laugh  a  little  : 
The/re  fliuildering  and  Ihakingby  this  time,  as  if  an 
earthquake  were  in  their  kidneys. 

Idle.  Sirrah  George,  how  was*t,  how  wa$'t  -?  Did  I 
do't  well  enough  ?  . .,  "y 

Pye.  Woult  .believe  mf,.  captain  ?  better  than  any 
conjurer;  for  here  was  no  b^ixi  in  this,  and  yet  their 
horrible  exped:ation  fatisfied  well.  You  were  much 
beholden  to  thunder  and  lightning  at  this  time  t  it 
grac'd  you  well,  I  can  tell  ydu>  ;  *    . 

Idle.  I  mutt  needs'  fay  fo,  George.  Sirrah,  if  we 
could  have  conveyed  hither  cleanly  a  cracker  or  a  fire- 
wheel,  it  had  'been  admirable. .  .  ' 

*  —  ipe  dtlp^iHpite^]  Ip/h  found  in  the  fblibw  Hiet^uarto 
lias  if  is.  The  next  word  it  not,  I  think,  a  mifpritit.  The  au- 
thor makc^^dle  doiibtfol  which*  of  the.wonb.  d^ipia  ^.tHfittf  he 
ihall  ttfe,  merely  tp  introduce  fir,  Go4frey  »  remark*. ..fiuho:  of 
them  completel  the  hejcamecer.    MaloU^*       ^      ^ 

"Vol;  II.  R  Fj€. 
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tyf.  Blurt)  blurt !  there's  nochtng  cenuias  tod  P^t 
;]^ee  to  pain  now,  fs^tain. 

Me.  Pain  ?  I  protcft,  George,  my  heels  arc  fores 
than  a  WbitfuA  motm*daiicer'9« 

Pye.  All's  pait  now ;  only  to  reveal  tha^t;  the  chain^s 
in  the  garden,  wjiere  thou  knoiv'i|  it  ha^  lain  tbjde 
two  daj^s. 

idle.  But  I  fear  that  fox  Nicholas  has  reveaTd,  il 
already*    . 

Pye.  Fear  not;,  caputn ;  you.  mujQi  put  it  to  the 
venture.  QOW«  tTay  tia  time ;  call  upon  them,  take 
pijty  on  theni ;  fof  I  beiieve  fon^e  of  tbenji^  are  ii?  a  p^ 
ti^ul  ia{e  by  this  time« 

Idle.  Sir  Godfrey,  Nicholas,  kin^afN  ^^^^P^ 
they're  fad  at  it  ftill,  George— Sir  ^of^e^;. 

Sir  Gad.  [/^ttbi\i(9<^*'\  O,  is  that  the  devil's  voice? 
How  cpmfes  he  1^^  k^ow  my  nayiie  ? 

li^i  t^t^  ncj^,  ur  Godfrey ;.  aj^'s  qu^«h^. 

SkOo^  What,  is  he  lai^  ? 

Idk.  Xaid;  and  nas  newly,  dro^p'd  your  chaip  in  t|ie 


Ar  ^od.  In  the  garden  ?  in  our  garden  ? 
Idle.  Xowgajrdpn.. 

Sir,  God.  ©Iwe^t  conjurer !  whereabouts,  there  ? 
'Idle,  tboi  wdJ  abjfjut  a  bapk  of  rofemary.' 

Sir  God.  Sifter)  the  rofemprry  bank.  Come^  come; 

thcrc^s  mych^Wj'^hefeys.       '     "* 

^4:  Ol^^  happinefs  (  runf,^  rap. 

\^eum  J^idmvy  &r  Goc^  and  Nicholas. 

Ildmi  \juthe  dm.y  Cap^m^Cenjurer  } 

Idle.  Who  ?  Matter  Etfmbrid  ? 

Idh^  I^hy  loiig .  ago ;.  it- k- all  as  'twaa  atfiril^ 
Fear  notiiiog;  pray  cbme  near :  how  uowj.  ifaajg  ? 
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kdm.  O  !  thi»  Wom's  iilightily  Hot  iYahh.  'SKd, 
iny  <hirc  fticks  to  lUy  belly  alteady.    W^at  a  (learn 
the  iogye  has  left  behind  hiiri  ^  !  toh. !  this  room 
mtiftbe  airM,  geritlemcri;  it  ftheils  horribly  of  brim^  ' 
Itone :  let's  open  the  windows.       . 

Pyi.  ^Faitb,  matter  Edmondi  *tis  but  yoijr  ton* 
ceit 

.  Edm.  I  would  ydu  Could  make  tne  believe  that^ 
i'faith;  Why  do  you  think  I  Cannot  fmell  his  fa- 
vopr,  from  another  }  Yfet  I  take  it  kindly,  frdm  you; 
becauie  you  would  not  put  me  ih  a  fear^  i^faith«  Oil 
my  troth  I  JAiali  love  you  for  this  thfe  lohgeft  day  of 
my  life, 

Mf.  Fuh,  Mi  nothing,  fir  i  love  ixii  when  you  fee 
more. 

Edm*  Mftfs^  tioW  I  rcmeitibcri  FU  look  whether 
He  has  fing^d  the  hangings^  or  ilo. 

Pye.  Captain^  to  entertain  a  Uttte  fpott  till  the j^ 
come,  make  him  believe^  yotill  cHarrn  him  Idvifiblei 
He*s  apt  to  ad  mirk  any  thibgi  you  fee.  Let  m^  alone 
16  give  force  to  it. 

Idle.  Go ;  retire  to  yonder  end  theti. 

Edm.  I  proteft  ydil  arc  a  tare  fdlow  j  are  you  riot } 

Idle.  O  mafter  Edmohd,  ydu  ktiow  but  thfe  leaft 
part  of  me  yet.   Why  how  ^t  thU  infi^nt  I  ccfuldbut 
flouriih  my  wand  thrice  o'er  j^pur  b^d,  and  chatmi 
^you  inVifible. 

Edm.  What !  you  could  not  t  make  hic  walk  ih* 
tifibie,  man!  I  fliould  laugh  at  tl^i'faith.  troths  Til 
requite  yout  kihddefsi  an  you'll  do't>  godd  Captaia 
Conjurer. 

7  «.  ^j^hat  kfium  the  rogitt  Has  lejf^  idMJUmt^^^ii/killi  i^i 
Hl^  cflrimftone  .*«-]  So  in  C^mMine  r  ^ 

*^  Hie  esime  in  thunder  ^  hi»  celeftial  brett& 
•*  ^u/u/j>ilmrpuf  to  fmcli.'' " St«i vgi»«^ 

Rra  i^ 


6it  T  H.E    P.U.RJ  TAN. 

Zf&.  Nay,  I  fhould  hardly  deny  you  fuch  a  fmall 

^indnefs,  mailer  Edmond  JPlus#    Why,  look  you, 

iir^  'cis  no  more  but  this^  and  thus,,  and  again^  and 

now  you're  iavifible. 

\    Edm.  Am  I  i'faith  ?  Who  would  think  it  ? 

Z&;,Youlfee  the  fortune-teller  yonder  at  farther 

end  o'the  chamber.     Go  toward  him  ;  do  what  j^oa 

will  with  him,  he  (hall  ne'er  find  you. 

Edm.  Say  you  fo  ?  Til  try  that  lYaith. 

\Jufiles  him. 

,Pye»  How  now,  captain:?  Who's  that  juftled  mc? 

,  Idle.  Jultled  you  ? ,  I  Aw  nobodyl 

,.   Edl)j.  Ha,Jba^  haT  o.ay. 'twas  a  fpirit. 

Idle.  !Sball  I? — May  be  feme  fpirit  that  haunts 

tlie  circle.      '  \Edmon3 pulls  Pyeboard  by  the  nofe. 

Pye.  O  my  nofe,  again  !  Pray  conjure  then,  cap- 
tain. *        .  .    ^  ..    .     . 

Edm.  Troth>.  thi^  -is  .excellent  j  I  may  do*  any 
knavery  how,  and  never  be  feeil.  And"  now  I  remem- 
ber, fir.Godfrey>  my  uncle,  abusMme  t'other  .day,  and 
told  tales  of  me  lo  my  mother.  Troth  now  Fm  in- 
vifible,  ril  hit  him  a  found  wherret  on  the  ear,  when 
he  comes  out  b*the  garden.  -1  may  be  revenged  on 
him  now  finely. 


•*    r- 


Mfiter  .Sir  Godfrey y  the  ffldow,  and  Ranees. 

Sir  God',  t  have  my  dhain  again  ;  my  chain's  found 
again;  *  O  fwect  captain  i  0  admirable  conjurer! 
[JE.dmondJlrikes  kiffi  \  Oh  !  what  mean  you  by  that, 

nephew  ?  •"  \  *  ^'    '   -  '  ' 

Edm.  Nephew  ?  1  hfopc  yon  do  not  know  me, 
uncle  f  *'-..••-•--•;...- 

fVid.  Why  did  you  ftrike  your  uncle,  fir  ? 

' Editi^'^hj^  Captahr,  am  I  not  invifible  > 

Idle.  A  good  jeft,  George^-^-p^-Not  now  you  arc  aq^ 

fir.     Why  dfd  nor  ygu  fee  me,  when  I  did  uncharm 
you?  -*'--, ^^ _    ..  ^ 

?^  '  \  Edau 
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Edm.  Not  I,  by  my  troth,  captain, — Then  pray 
you  pardon  me,  uncle ;  I  thOPgttf  I'd  been  invifiblo^ 
when  I  firuck  you. 

Sir  God.  So,  you  would  do't  >  Go,  you're  a  fooliih 
boy; 
And  were  I  not  overcome  with  greatet  joy^ 
rd  mike  you  tafte  corredion. 

Edm.  Correftion  !  pilb.  No,  neither  you  nor  my 
mother  (hell  think  to  whip  me  as  you  have  done.~ 

Sir  God.  Captain,  my  joy  is  fuch,  I  knew  not  bow 
to  thank  you  :  let  me  embrace  you.  O  my  fweet 
chain  !  gladnefs  e'en  makes  me  giddy.  Rare  man ! 
\was  juft  I'the  rofemary-bank,  as  if  one  ihould  have 
laid  it  there.     O  cunnipg,  cunning ! 

/f7i.  Well,  feeing  my  fortune  tells  me  I  muft 
marry,  let  me  marry  a  man  of  wit,  a  man  of  parts. 
Here's  a  worthy  captain,  and  'tis  a  fine  title  truly  la 
to-be  a  captain's  wife.  A  captain's  wife!  it  goes 
very  finely  :  befide,  all  the  world  knows  that  a  worthy 
captain  is  a  fit  companion  to  any  lord ;  then  why 
not  a  fweet  bed-fellow  for  any  lady  ?  I'll  have  it  fo. 

Enter  Frailty. 

Frail.  O  miftrefs — gentlemen— there's  the  braveft 
fight  coming  along  this  way. 

IVid.  What  brave  fight  ? 

Frail.  O,  one  going  to  burying,  and  another  gqjpg 
to  hanging.  •  . 

fVid.  A  rueful  fight. 

Pye.  'Sfoot,  captairt,  Til  pawn  my  life  the  cor- 
poral's coffin'd,  and  old  Skirmilh  the  foldier  going 
to  execution  ;  and  'tis  now  fuU  about  the  time  of  his 
waking.  Hold  out  a  little  longer,  fleepy  potion^ 
and  we  fhall  have  excelleat  admiration  ;  for  I'll  take 
ppon  me  the  cure  of  hiin.      ;  .  \Ej:eiint. 

Rr3  SCENE 
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t  -f-  >       '  .... 

» 

•  8  C  fi  N   E     ill. 

%  •  * 

fnter,  Jrm  sh  Imh  Sir  pos^ejf^  tbi  ffidcw^  Uk^ 
Pyehoara^  Edmnd^  Frailtjf^  smd  NichotoL  A  Gf\ 
vHth,  (i&rtor4  O^tk  i^  it*  brought  m*  then  nttr, 
^kkmffk  Sound,  and  ki  in  h  Qlfhrs ;  ^th^  ^gi  &£* 
aUfnding.       '  ' 

frail  O  h^ri  th^Y  conie,  here  they  cqmc  I 
Pjfe,  Now  rhuft  I  clofc  Tecfctly  with  tbc  foldiSf  j 
prevent  his  impatience,  op  ejfe  airs  difcoycfcd. 

*  ff^id^  Q  larnientable  fteing !  T^i^fe  were  thotc  brtn 
f hefs,^  that  fought  apd  pled  before  our  door. 

Sir  God.  What!  jiey  were  not,  ^ft^rf 
^ir.  iGeqrg^,  jook  to't  j  Til  peach  at  Tyb^m  elfc, 
.  l^e.  Muoi.-rGentles  all.  vouchfafe  mc  ajjdiencicj 

And  yoiijefpecially,  good  mafter^eriff : 

BToD  ipan  i|  |}oui}a  to  execution, 

Becaufe  he  wounded  this  tbat  now  lies  cb^a'd. 
Sber.  iTruc,  true ;  he  fliali  have  t|je  law^ — and  I 

know  the  law. 

\   PXf%  BujT  mndtef  favour,  friafter  fiieriff,  if  this  mao 

|)ad  been  curM  and  fafe  again^  be  fliouk}  have  beep 

pleas'd  tlien  ? 
Slhtr^  Why  Q^«ke  you  q«fi^lQ#  of  tbat.  ^r  \ 
Pye»   Then  r  relcafe  him  freely;   and  will  tal^ 

ppoii  me' the  death  that  he  l|t]K>ttld  die,  if  witbiv  t 

Ikiifi  ieaibci  |  do  not  cure  kitn  to  his  proper  health 

•gain*. 
$ber^  l^w,  iSr !  recover  a  dead  ipan  ?  That  werq 

pioft  ilran^  of  aU« 


»      .  • 


9  mm,  ptfe  him  to  hiifrcptr  btaltJj^  ^^^-^  So  in  Mtehfi: 
•*  And  purge  i^  to  a,  found  and  pridine  hcafA.**  * 

'  STSiTfirti 
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FriM.  Sweet  ilr^  I  love  you  dearly^  and  cduld  vixfk 
my  bed  part  yours,  O  do  not  undertake  ifuch  in  icn<^ 
poffibie  veiitui-e ! 

fy^.  Love  you  mfe  ?  TUctt  fofr  ydir  fwcet  fake  Tfli 
do't.   Let  me  entreat  tht  edrple  tn  be  tet  down. 

Sher.  Bearers,  fet  down  the  coffin,  Thts  wer^ 
wonderful,  atid  Woriliy  Stowe^s  Chronicle. 

Pye.  1  pray  beftow  the  freedom  of  the  air  Upon  Ottir 
wbolfome  art,  Mafs  his  cheeks  begin  to  receive  Oa* 
tural  warmth.  Nay,  good  corporal,  wake  betiihe,  or 
I  iifatl  have  ^  longer  ileep  than  yoiL  ^Sfoot^  if  he 
ihould  prove  dead  indeed  now,  he  were  fully  tC'- 
veng^d  upon  me  for  making  a  pro|)erty  of  him :  yet 
I  had  rather  run  upon  the  ropes  *,  than  haver  a  rope 
like  a  tetter  run  upon  me  ^  O,  he  ftirs  I  he  fhr^ 
agate  t  look,  gentlemen !  he  recovers  1  \kt  ftarts,  h^ 
r«es ! 

Sher»  O9  O,  defend  us !  Out,  alas ! 

Py^.  Nay,  pray  ht  ftill ;  you'll ,  make  him  more 
giddy  elfe.     He  knows  nobody  yet. 

Oath.  '2iOunds,  Where  am  i  ?  Covered  With  fnow  ( 
I  marvel. 

Pye.  Nay,  I  kne^  he  would  fwear  the  firft  thing 
he  did  as  foon  as  ever  he  came  to  his  life  aeain. 

Oatb.  ^Sfoot,  hoftefs,  fome  hot  i^orridge.  O, 
O !— lay  on  a  dozen  of  faggots  in  the  Moon  psfarlour^ 
there. 

Pye.  Lady^  you  muft  needs  take  a  little  mty  d 
him  i'faith,  and  fend  him  in  to  your  kitchen  nre. 

t«.r«tt.ugon  therojpe$|-»}  i.  ew  flky  rpgmyb  tAAiSi  Rdguerf 
Was  anciently  called  roptry  and  nfe-iricis*  See  aoi^  on  Rdm^gsnH 
^uUety  laftedit.  vol.  x.  p.  7$.    Stsevens. 

I  Relieve  he  only  means,  he  had  rather  attempt  the  moft  hazard* 
aus  feati  of  a  n^JSnRvr,  t^an  be  hanged.    ALlloni.    -. 

9  «.  itfom  have  a  rope  like  a  tfener  run  mfon  m.\  To  fender 
this  comparifon  intelligible,  it  (hould  be  rennitk'd[  that  a  ieitef 
(ikJVftmdddy  eftliied  a  riftg-wcrm)  is  a  humoiir  tha^  forms  itielf  into  4 
CittiM*  To  this  he  tempares  the  opeianon  of  the  drcalar  nooff 
tt  t&e  end  6£  ft  hikef.    firiiVaNs. 

Rf4  TO. 


6x6  THE    PURITAN. 

IVid.  Oj  with  ^11  my  hearty  £r :   Nicholas  and 
frailty,  help  to  bear  him  in, 

Nich.  Bear  him  in,  quoth-a  !  Pray  call  out  the 
ipaids ;  I  ihall  ne'er  bavp  the  heart  to  do't^  indeed  la« 

FralL  Nor  I  neither ;  }  cannot  abide  to  handle  a 
ghofiy  of  all  men. 

Oath.  'Sblood,  let  me  fee-F-where  was  I  drunk  laft 
ijight?  heh? 

fVid.  O,  ih^U  \  bid  ypu  once  ag^in  take  him 
away  ? 

FraiL  Why  we  afe  as  fearful  as  you,  I  warrant 
you.    Ob. 

fVid.  Away,  villains  !  bid  the  maids  make  him  a 
caudle  prcfently,  to  fettle  his  brain, — or  a  poiTet  of 
fack ;  quickly,  quickly. 

[Exeunt  Frailty  anfl  Nicholas j  pufhing  in  the  CorpcraL 

^er.  Sir,  whatfoe'er  you  are,  I  do  more  than  ad- 
mire you. 

.  ff^d.  O  ay,  if  you  knew  all,  maHpr  fheriflf,  as 
you  ihall  do,  you  would  fay  then,  that  here  wer? 
two  pf  thp  rarcft  men  within  thewalU  of  Chrif- 
tendom. 

Sher.  fw©  pf  them  i  Q  wonderful !  Officers,  I  dif- 
charge  you  j  fet  him  frfse ;.  all's  in  tune. 

Sir  God.  Ay,  and  a  banquet  ready  by  this  time, 
matter  fheriff ;  to  which  I  moil  cheerfully  invite  you, 
and  your  late  prifoner  there.  See  you  this  goodly 
chain,  fir?  Mum!  nq  more  words;  'cwas  loft  and 
is  found  a^gain.  Come,  my  ineflimable  bullies,  well 
talk  of  your  noble  afts  in  fparkling  charnico  ' ;  and 
infiead  of  a  jefter,  we'll  have  the  ghoft  in  the  white 
ihcet  fit  at  tha  upper  end  of  the  table  *, 

Sher. 

* 

■  —-  ifijp^rk^ng  charnico,—]  Sec  notes  on  JT.  Hairy  FI.  P.  11, 
'  laft  editi  vol* Ti.  p.  $^6'.    St  e  evens. 


H  ifieer  on  Mecheth  $  fbr-wfirclr  fuppofii 

doubKd  whether  tberp  i|r^  any  foundaddh.  'lU  I'tbei/erroneoiiilT 
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Sber.  Exccllenr,  merry  man,  i*faith  ! 

[Ex^nt  qll  hut  Froficeu 
Fran.  Well,  feeing^  I  iam  enjoin'd  to  love/  ana 
marry. 
My  fooliih  vow  ihus  I  ^alhier  to  air. 
Which  firft  begot  it.     Now,  Love,  play  thy  part; 
The  fcholar  reads  his  ledure  in  my  heart.        [^Extf. 

^oghc  there  had  been  an  edition  of  thif  comedv  in  z6oa;  m 
miflake  which  1  take  this  opportunity  of  acknomedgibg.  'See 
Macbeth^  vol.  iv«  p,  539.  edit.  1778.     Mai^oni. 

I  have  the  misfortune  to  be  the  culprit  who  firft  mentioned  ihit 
quarto  edition  publi(hed  in  the  year  1600 ;  and  certain  I'am.thac. 
I  have  either  feen  it,  have  been  aflured  of  its  exiftence,  or  met 
with  fuch  notice  of  it,  in  print  or  manufcript,  as  1  could  adopt 
with  implicit  confidence,  .  I  cannot  well  be  fufpeded  of  defiga 
on  this  fubje6^y  as  i  had  no  purpofe  to  effe£t  by  mifreprefentation. 
I  was  neither  about  to  publifh  the  Puritan^  or  to  afcertaia  the 
fmalled  facft  that  depended  on  its  date.  I  may  be  miftaken,  but 
fliU  reniain  unconvinced  that  I  am  fo,  by  any  arguments  advanced 
in  difpute  of  my  aiTertion.  The  coincidences  mentioned  by.  my 
opponents,  may  feem  friendly  to  their  fentiments,  but  are  not  ab  • 
iblutely  deciiive  in  their  favour.  Allufions  to  particular  fads  are 
not  unfrequently  detedled  in  they^rtffti/.impreflions  of  our  ancienS 
dramatick  pieces,  though  they  were  wanting  in  xht  firft.  Out  of 
many  inftances  to  this  purpofe,  I  (hall  only  produce  the  following. 
The  ftroke  of  latire  levelled  at  the  number  of  kniehts  created  by 
the  mercenary  James,  is  not  found  in  the  earlieft  copies  of  the 
Merry  Wi^ves  of  Win^or^  but  was  added  in  a  fubfequenc  one*  This 
too  may  have  been  the  cafe  in  regard  to  all  the  paiuges  fele^led  b^ 
Mr,  Tyrwhitt  and  Mr  Malone  as  fupports  to  their  refpedive  opi* 
nions.  The  reader  who  had  only  met  with  a  third  edition  of 
Shakfpeare's  comedy  already  mentioned,  would  have  had  as  fair  a 
right  to  maintain  that  it  could  not  bare  been  written  in  the  reign 
ofJElizabeth,  becaufe  a  hint  at  her  fuccelTor's  folly  is  included  in 
it,  as  thefe  gentlemen  have  to  deny  that  the  Puritan  was  printed 
in  1600,  becaufe  they  have  feen  no  ouarto'of  that  year,  and  be- 
caofe  allttfioni  to  fome  events  which  happentd  afterwards  may  be 
difcovered  in  a  later  impreffion  of  the  fame  piece*  See  my  note 
on  the  Merty  Wives  of  Windfor^  lafl  edit*  .vol*  i.  p.  258,  and  fir 
William  Blackflone's  remark,  inferred  among  the  Supplemental' 
Pbfervations  in  the  firft  of  thefe  two  volumes,  p»  9 1  •    ^  t  £  a  vens. 
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tbefirttt  h4m  tie  IfidewU  Imfe^ 

MMter  EJuMd  Mtd  Fnukv. 

S^dm.  TbU  18  tfa^  m^Tiagc^iiorQing  for  my  iBodier 
ilfi  my  fiftcrv 

FraiL  0  me^  ttjaficr  Edmood  \  «rc  fli^ll  bave  rare 

£^*  Kay  go,  Frailty^  run  to  the  fexton  ;  you 
]mow  fny  Hiother  will  be  mvrried  at  Saiat  Antltng's* 
Hie  thee ;  *ris  paft  five ;  bid  them  open  the  cburchT 
doof :  my  (ifter  19  almoft  ready. 

J^r4uL  Wliat  already^  mafter  Edmond  ? 

Edm.  Nay>  go ;  hie  thee.  Firft  run  to  the  fextOD, 
fttld  tuft  to  the  el$rk ;  and  then  run  to  ttiafter  Pig* 
Ttiin  the  parfon ;  and  then  x\xn  to  the  miliioery  ztA 
%kn  run  home  agaifi* 

F^aiL  Here's  run^  run,  run, 

Edm.  But  harkt  Frailty. 

FraiL  What,  more  yet? 

Edm^  Have  the  maids  remember'd  to  (hew  the  W19 
fty  the  ch&rch  > 

Fi^^//.  Foh  !  an  hoar  ago ;  t  helpM  them  myfelf. 

£dm*  Away,  awa)',  away,  away  then* 

fraiL  Awaji  twiy,  away,  away  tberi« 

tExit  Frmhj, 

EAn.  I  fhall  h^ve  a  (imple  fathcr-in*iaw,  a  brave 
GaptaiI^  able  |a  beat  all  our .  ftreet ;  captain  Idle. 
N0W  my  lady  motfaef:  wiH  be  fitted  for  a  delicaie 
ftiume :  my  1^  Idh,  my  lady  Idle !  the  flheft  name 
that  can  be  for  a  woman :  ,,^|ui  theq  the  fcholar,  marf^ 
ter  Pyeboard,  for  my  lifter  Frances,  that  will  be 
miftrefs  Frances  Pyeboard;  miftrefs  Frances  Pye* 
board!  they'll  keep  a  good  table,  I  warrant  you. 

Now 


T  H  B   f  V  R  I  T  A  N.  $i^ 

Now  all  the  knights'  oofes  are  put  out  of  joint;  they 
pazy  go  to  a  bone-fetter's  iiow«  ^ 

E$$ier  Idk  and  Pfihar4p  with  attendants. 

a^tkf  hark !  Oj  who  come  here  with  two  torches 
before  them  ?  My  fweet  cajpcain,  and  my  ^e  fcholar. 
O,  how  bravely  they  are  fliot  up  in  one  night !  They 
look  like  fine  Britohs  *  ni^r  ihethioks^  Her&>  a  gal- 
lant change  i'faith !  'Slid^  thefjr  have  hir'd  men  and 
^11,  by  the  clock  '• 

IMe.  Mailer  EdihoBd  f  kiif d|  bontft>  dainty  maf^ 
Jier  Edmond. 

Edm.  Foh,  fweet  captain  facher-ta-law  I  A  rare 
jperfume  i'fattk  1 

P^.  What,  are  thfc  brides  ftirrii^  t  May  we  fteal 
jDpon  them,  thtok'ft  tfaou^  matter  Simond  i 

Edm.  Fohi  they're  e'en  upon  readioefs^  I  can  af* 
iiire  you  ;  for  they  were  at  their  torch  e'en  now  ;  by 
jAe  fame  tokiet^  Ttumbled  d6wo  the  ftairs* 

Pye^  AJMp  poor  mafter  Edmond* 

Enter  Mujkians* 

fdk.  O,  (he  mulicians !  I  pr'ythee,  ittadef  JCi^ 
nond,  call  tbem>  and  liquor  thenft  a  little.  . 

Mdm*  That  I  will,  fweet  captain  fathef-in-laW ; 
and  make  each  of  them  as  dfunk  as  a  common  fidlen 

{^ExeUnt. 

^  —  Ulu  fine  Britons^]  Alludbgferbaps  to  tht fiSi  Britannia 
9ttr  ancefion. '  Stbivshs. 

*     ^  ^tb^  have  hired  men  anil  aJl^   by  l!fae  clock.]  I  ktio^  aot 
wfaether  he  means  to  fwear  fy  the  chci,  or  to  ratiAjLte  that  tbqr 
liad  hired  their  habits  aad  iheir  att^ndantf  ly  tie  boar. 
^*^''     '  ''  .  .u    .  .V Stbbvemi. 
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Bnter  Mary  in  a  bakony\     To  her  below ^   Sir  John 

'  '  Pennydub. 

Sir  Join.  Whev9  \  miftrefs  MoU^  miftrefs  Moll 
-   Mary.  Who's  there  ? 
Sir  John.  'Tis  L 

•  Maiy 4' y^\iO  }  fir  John  P^nydub  ?  O  you're  an 
early  cock  i'faith.  Who  would  have  thought  you  to 
be  fo  rare- a  ftirrer  ? 

Sir  John,  Pr'ythee,  MoU^  let  me  come  up. 

Mary,  ^o  by  my  faith,  fir  John;  Til  keep  you 
down ;  for  you  knights  are  very  dangerous,  it  ooct 
you  get  above. 

Sir  John.  I'll  not  ftay  i'fatth. 

Mary.  I'fakh  yoU  ihall  ftay ;  for^  dir .  John,  yon 
mud  note  the  nature  of  tJie  climates:  your  .northern 
wench  in  her  own  country  may  well  hold  out  till  fiie 
be  fifteen  ;  but  if  flie  touch  the  fouth  once,  and  come 
up  to  tondon,  here  the  chimes  go  prefcptly  after 
twelve. 

Sir  John.  O  thou'rt  a  mad  wench,  Moll :  but  I- 
pr'ythee  make  hafte,  for  the  prieft  is  gone  before. 

Mity.  Do  you  follow  him ;  Til  not  be  long  after. 

[^Exeunt. 

♦  Enter  Mary  in  a  hakony^^^l  The  quarto  adds  •-*  lacing  ber* 
plf**  See .  an  account  of  the  balcony  ere^led  on  eke  old  Engliflr 
^£S»  ?^^»  vol.  i.  p.  I  J.    Malon£.  « 
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a  *  I 

It  • 

'^  A  room  in  Sir  OKver  MuckhiWs  hdufe.- 


4  t 


Enter  Sir  Oliver  Muckhill,   Sir  Andrew  ^ipjlaff^  and 

'  Skirmifh. 

Sir  Oliv,  O  monftrous,  unheardof  forgery ! 
'  Sir  And.  Knight,  I  never  heard  of  fuch  .viUainy  in 
our  own  country,  in  my  life. 

Sir  Otiv*  Why^  'tis-impdffible*  Dare  you  n^in- 
tain  your '\<:^d9  ?        "  r  r....  .  '  '  , 

Siir^  JOar?  we  ?  ev^en jto  their  weazon.  pi^er.  V^e 
know  all  their  plots ;  they  cannot  fquander  with  us. 
They  have  knaviihly  abus*d  us,  made  only  properties 
of  us,  to  advance  theirfelves  lipbn  our  fliouldcrs ;  but 
they  Ihall  rue^  their  abufes.  This  morning  they  are- 
to  be  married. 

Sir  Oliv.  ^Tis  too  true. '  Yet  if  the  widow  b'cr  not , 
too  much  befotted  on  Heights  and  forgerrey,  the  're- 
velation of  their  villamies  will  make  them'loathfome. 
And  to  th'k  end,  be  it  in  private  tb  you,  Ifentflatc 
laft  night  to  an  honourable  perfonage, '  to  whom  I  am 
much  indebted  in  kindnefs,  as  he  is  tome  ;,'andthere- 
fonrcjpi'efD^e  upon*  The  payment  of  btrtohgue,  and 
that  be  will  lay  out  gopd  words  for  me  :  and^to  fpeak 
truth,  forVfuch  neeotul  occafions  I  oiilyjj^rejffervehim 
in  bond:  acid  fometimes  he  may  do  pie  more  good 
here  in  the  city  by  a  free  word  of  hisvmoAtl^  th&n  if 
he  had  paid  one  half  in  hand,  and  took  .dbomfday 
for  rother*  -  .      *  .. 


.Sir  And^iM .troth,  6r,c;withput fpQtbteg4ii|t jfyjik^ri    . 
you  have  publiih'd  much  judgment  in^-diefe  few 
words- ;    '    ■"  "  "''" '  ''^     ^      '^  ♦^^•'  ^  '^';:'^ ') .  ; 

Sir'dliv:  For  you  kno\V wbaf Tufch^^^^^^^u^^^^ 

WlU 
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ivill  be  thought  effeAual ',  and  to  weighty  pui^ofe  ^ 
yid  therefore  isto  his -vio^h  ive'll  put  the  approved 
theme  of  their  forgeries* 

Siir.  Asd  V>\  maiqtaio  ity  laiight^  if  flicll  be 
true  ♦• 

Enter  a  Servoftt^ 

Sir  OUv»  How  now^  feHow  ? 

Ser.  May  it  pleafe  you^   fir^   my  lord  b  newly 
lighted  fkom  his  coath* 

Sir  OHv.  h  my  krd  come  alfeady  ?  His  honoui^t 
early  \ 
Yoo  fee  he  fc^  me  well.  Up  before  kfttk  t 
Truft  mej^  I  have  found  him  night-capp^d  at  ek^mi. 
There's  good  hope  yet :  comc^  FU  felate  aU  to  hiiD« 

.         S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

A  fire  A  ;  c  cbmxb  oppmiiig* 

fittfer  Uk^  PyeharJ^  Sir  Godjrtfj^  and  Edmond  i  the 
.HTtdf^  ifi.  0.  hridd  drefs ;  Sir  John  P^fffdub^  Mary 
4nd  tx^M ;  Nichdas^,  Frailly 9,  md  other  aftendants. 
Tq  JfW  d  Nflble^anf  ^irPiiper,  MacKiltt^.  and  Sir  i&-' 


S.  fiy  yout  leave,  lady« 
i^it  My^ovd^  yourfaoDour  isimoftchaftiyawpdoomew 

m 

'  —  Vfkiafych a ^09  utferi  will  hethufhi a^^Avo/f— ]  Sioce 
the  tit&e  when-  this  cpmedy  was.  written,  the  tcntimlients  of  the 
ckkftisare  fomewhat  changecL  The  mntBtrre  of  a  lord  would 
&0«Jsjr^rdBi:bx<ihBinL  (tooife  thr  Words  of  SfaiMiiQa«a*si«4^ 

/*  ^/  latf  m  <rtfM  hreath  rfd  c^mmM  man*      of  ssvivs* 
•  .AiifVU  t^ntain  it^inifht^  if  flie*U  be  true.] ,  t^ere  is  faesc^ 

2  belkiij^'ronc^cimptioo.    Periiapsitte  author  mom^^kMym 

mvA.    M^^sova,  . 

^  Ismy  lord  ctme  alnwfy  f  Hit  honour's  #«r^.]  JBEwMEr  sraacke 

aftrf^^JC^^fSKl)^  i)fcd  m  ad4seffinf  a  ib«!i(;  aslqritl^is 
W¥>f.    Paact. 
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f^k.  Madam^  ^ough  I  c«0i»  99^  &9f0  m»U  I 
come  not  to  flatter  you.  Up^  vh^m  MB  I  juftljt 
qaft  t^  Vlot,  but  vpon  yom  Qwn  fQt^hf?!^^  thM  know 
npt  i];i,k  from  milk  i  fuch  is  the  Idif^.beiofitieg  in  tho 
iiate  of  ao  unheaded  woman  that's  a  widow*  For  tt^ 
is  the  property  of  all  you  that  are  wMpw^  (a  hMdfol 
excepted)  to  hate  tfaofe  that  bpni^ftly  and  carefcdly 
Ipve  youy  to  the  mamtODance  oif  credit^  ftate>  and 
pofterity ;  and  firongly  to  dote  on  thofe  tW  only  IpvA 
you  to  undo  you.  Who  icegard  you  kaft^  ar^  bed  re^ 
prded ;  who  bate  you  ndoft,  are  beft  beloved.  And- 
if  there  be  but  one  man  amoi>gft  ten  tboqCud  «iil^ 
lion^  of  nien^  that  is  accurft,  difaftroua^  and  evill/ 
planeted;  whom  Fortune  beats  moft,  whom  Gex| 
tu^  iDf^  and  al}  ibcietio9  efteem  l^aft^  that  maais 
fute  to  be  a  hufbanct  Such  i$  tbiepecviikmooD  that 
rules  your  bloods  ^  An  impudemt  fallow  beft  irooe$ 
yoMx  a  fia^teripg  lip  beft  mnist  you ;  or  in  a  mirth^ 
who  talks  roughlieftj  is  nipft;  fweeteft  :  nor  can  you. 
diftinguilh  truth  from  forgories^  mifta  from  fimpU* 
city ;  yjfitBck  thofip  two  dftceitf i)l  mpoftect,  that  ^ou 
have  entertained  for  bridegrooms^ 

md.  Deceitful ! 

Pje.  All  will  out. 

I4fi.  'Sfoot^  wl^o  has  blab'i]»  George  ?  that  fooliih 
Nicbqlaii* 

J\fc*,  ypr  what  they  havie  befotted  your  eafy  blood 
withal;  were  nought  but  forgeries :.  the  fortune- telU 
ing  for  hu0)ands,  the  qoiijuring  for  the  chain  fir 
Godfrey  heard  the  falfhood  of^  all^  nothing  but  mere 
lu^verf^  deceit;^  aqd  c.o(2iQAage* 

U^d.  O  wonderful!  i^eed  I  wondered  that  my 
hufbandy  with  all  his  craft,  could  not  keep  himfclf> 
out  of  purgatpiy« 

'  —  Sucif  isjthe  peerifh  moon  that  ruUs  your  hlocdi,1  So  In  the 
Xivni^£r*s  Tragfify,  1608: 

Ba^:H^ntcr*j  Tale^  laft  edit,  vol,  iy.  p,  330.    Stbbtbks. 


\ 
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•  Sir  God.  And  I  more  wonder'd,  that  my  chain  ihould 
lie  gone,  and.  my  taylor  had  none  of  it. 

>  Maty.  And  I  wondetM  moft  of  all>  that  I  fhould 
T>e^  tied,  from  marriage,  having  fuch  a  mind  to  it. 
Con>e,  fir  John  Pcnnydub,  fair  weather  on  our  fide: 
The  moo4i  has  changed'  fince  yefternight, 
Pye.  The  fting  of  every  evil  is  within  me.. 

-  Nok.  And  that  yOu  may  perceive  1  feign  not  with 
y«Mi>'  behold  their  fellow-adtor  in-  thofc  forgeries ; 
who  full  of  fpfcen^iand  envy  at  their  fo  fudden  ad- 
ifanoements,  peveal'd  all  theif  plot' in  anger." 

•  J^F?.  Bafefoldief,  to  reveattis'! 

\  Ifld.  Is*t  poffible  we  Ihould  be  blinded  fo>  and  our 
eyes  open  ?       . 

.'HoK  Widow,  will  you  now  believe  that  falfe 
which  too  fobn  ymi  believed  true  ? 

?fyid,  O,  ramyihame,  I  do. 

,  Sir  God.  But  und^r  favour,  my  lord,  my  chain  was 
tsuly  loft,  and  (Iradgely  fouhd  again. 

-  jyb^.  RefoJve  him  of  that,  foldier* 

i:Siiu  In  few  words,  knight,  fhen'  thou  wert  the 
arch-gull  of  all.  .  »   ;  . 

Sir  God.  How,  fir  ? 

Skir.  Nay  Til  prove  it :  for  the  chain- was  but 
hid  in  the  rofeniary-banic  all  this  while ;  and  thou 
got'ft  him  out  of  prifon  to  conjure  for  it,  who  did  it 
admii!ably,  fuftianly ;  for  indeed  wK&t  needed  any 
other,  wbcn  he  knew  where  it  was  ? 

Sir  God.  O  villainy  of  villainies  I  But  how  came 
my  chain  there  >    .  .    :»      - 

Skir.  Where's  Truly  la.  Indeed  ta^  he  that  will  not 
fwe.ar,  but  lie  ;  he  that  will  riot  fieal,  but  rob;  pure 
Nicholas  Saint- Antlings } 

Sir  God.  O  villain  !  one  of  our  fociety,  • 
Deemed  always  holVj  pure,  xeligious, 
A  puritan  a  thief  I  When  wa»'t  ever  heard  i 
Sooner  we'll  kill  a  man,  than  fteal,  thou  know*ft. 

Out 
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Out  flave !  1*11  rend  my  lion  from  thy  back% 

With  mine  own  hands.  ^ 

Nich.  Dear  m after  !  O  !  ^ 

Nok.  Nay  knight,  dwell  in  patience.     And  now, 

•        Outjlave  /  /'//  rend  my  lion  from  thy  hack^ 

With  mine  own  hands,]  He  means  his  creft,  which  wat 
wrought  in  the  back  part  of  his  fervant^s  livery,  and  worn  as  a 
cognizance  or  badge.     M  a lon  e • 

In  the  drels  of  the  yeomen  of  the  guards,  which  is  dill  worn 
as  it  was  formed  aud  /cttled  by  king  Henry  VH.  the  rofe,  which 
was  the  badge  of  that  prince,  is  to  this  day  (I  believe)  worn  both 
on  the  breaS  and  back«    Percy. 

I  hardly  think  this  can  be  the  meaning.  A  Puritan  would  not 
have  carried  about  a  diftin^ion  fo  odentatious ;  it  would  have 
been  regarded  as  a  mark  of  the  hcafi.  Neither  perhaps  were 
badges  worn  by  any  fervants  but  thofe  of  the  nobility.  Thefe 
cognizances  Hkewife  were  never  exhibited  on  the  hack^  but  on  the 
JUetfe^  as  appears  from  the  following  (laoza  in  a  ballad  entitled 
Timers  Mteration^  Sec : 

**  The  no&les  of  our  land 

**  Were  much  delighted  then 
**  To  have  at  their  command 

**  A  crew  of  lufty  men, 
**  Which  by  their  coats  were  known 

*•  Of  tawny,  red,  or  blue, 
**  With  crefj  on  thtirjleeves  (hown, 
•*  When  this  old  cap  was  new.** 
It  maybe  remarked  that  lago  alludes  to  the  fame  cuftom,  when 
he  fays : 

•*  —  I  will  *Lvear  my  heart  itfon  nrfjlee've^ 
**  For  daws  to  peck  at." 
Befides,  we  are  told  in  the-  fird  a£l  that  the  three  fand^imonious 
fervingmen  were  drelled  in  '*  blacky  furt^yy  mourning  coats^  with 
books  at  their  girdles."  1  fufpedt  lion  to  be  a  printer's  blunder  for 
livery^  (i.  e.  the  fober  livery  of  the  faints)  unlefs  fome  ftroke 
was  aimed  at  the  play  of  A'.  John^  in  which  the  Bafard  t\\Ttt3Xtvi% 
to  tear  the  lion*s  hide  from  the  back  oi Aufiria.    Ste evens. 

Thefe  fervants  were  drefled  in  the  early  part  of  the  play  in 
mourning,  having  juft  returned  from  their  ma  er's  funeral;  but 
as  the  widow  in  the  prefent  fcenc  appears  in  a  bridal  drefs,  her  at- 
tendants (who  were  the  fervants  of  fir  Godfrey  alfo)  mull  be  pre- 
fUmed  to  have  likewife  changed  their  apparel.  —  Badges  were 
ufually,  I  believe,  worn  on  the  lleeve  (as  they  are  at  this  day  by 
the  watermen  belonging  to  the  nobility) ;  but  whether  cognizances 
were  not  likewife  fometimes  embroidered  in  the  back  part  ol  ancient 
liveries,  does  not  feem  to  be  afcertained.    M alone. 

Vol,  II.  ,  S  s  wi- 
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widow,  being  fo  near  the  church,  'twere  great  ptty, 
pay  uncharity,  to  fend  you  home  again  without  a 
hufband.  Draw  nearer,  you  of  true  worlhip,  ftate, 
and  credit ;  that  ihould  not  ftand  fo  far  off  from  a 
widow,  and  fuffer  forged  fhapes  to  come  between  you. 
Niot  that  in  thefe  I  blemifh  the  true  title  of  a  cap- 
tain, or  blot  the  fair  margent  of  a  fcholar ;  for  1  ho- 
nour worthy  and  deferving  parts  in  the  one,  and  chc- 
rilh  fruitful  virtues  in  the  other.  Come  lady,  and 
you  virgin,  beftow  your  eyes  and  your  pureft  af- 
fc(^ions  upon  men  of  eftimation  both  in  court  and 
city,  that  have  long  wooed  you,  and  both  with  their 
Jiearts  and  wealth  fincerely  love  you. 

Sir  Gad.  Good  lifter,  do.  Sweet  little  Franke,  thefe 
are  men  of  reputation  :  you  (hall  be  welcome  at  court ; 
a  great  credit  for  a  citizen. — Sweet  lifter. 

Nob.  Come,  her  filence  does  confent  tp*t. 

IVid.  I  know  not  with  what  face-— 

Nob,  Pph,  poh,  with  your  own  face ;  they  defirc 
no  other. 

IVid.  i?ardon  me,  worthy  firs :  I  and  my  daughter 
Have  wrong'd  your  loves. 

Sir  Oliv.  ^Tis  eafily  pardon'd,  lady,  if  you  vouchr 
fafe  it  now. 

PFtd.  With  all  my  fouK 

Fratu  And  I,  with  all  my  heart. 

Mary.  And  I,  fir  John,  with  foul,  hearty  lights 
and  all. 

Sir  John.  They  are  aU  mine,  Moll. 

Nob.  Now  lady  : 
What  honeft  fpirit,  but  will  applaud  your  choice, 
And  gladly  furnifh  you  with  haiid  and  voice  ? 
A  happy  change,  which  makes  even  heaven  rejoice. 
Come,  enter  into  your  joys  ;  you  (hall  not  want' 

For 

•        Come^  inter  info  your  joys ;  youjlm'lnct  want 

for  lathers,  no^  \  —  ]    There  in  here,  I  believe,  fomc 
^rruption.     Malonb. 

1  lee  no  reafcn  for  fufpedting  any  corruption  io  die  text.    It  is 

the 
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For  fathers^  now ;  I  doubt  it  not,  believe  me. 
But  that  you  ihall  have  hands  enough  to  give  ye  \ 

l^Exeunt  omnes*  ^ 

the  office  of  tht  father^  whether  real  or  fuppofitious,  to  give  away 
a  bride,  by  taking  her  hand  in  his,  and  delivering  it  to  her  huf* 
band.     The  prefent  fpeaker,  referring  to  an  audience  in  good  hu-  ' 
mour,  addrettes  himfelf  to  the  three  brides  on  the  ibtge,  obferving 

—  you  (hall  not  want 
Vov  fathers  now  ;  I  doubt.it  not,  &c«  &c. 
i.  e«  you  (hall  find  bands  enough  at  your  fervice  among  the  fpec« 
tators  of  our  play.    We  (houid  read,  however,  in  the  laft  line ; 
But  that  you  fhall  have  hands  enough  to  ^xveyou* 

Steevens. 

'  But  that  you  Jball  bante  bands  enough  to  give.]  Thus  the  auarto* 
The  editor  of  the  folio,  finding  fomething  deficient,  addea  me  at 
the  end  of  the  line.  But  the  context  clearly  (hows  that  the  omitted 
word  was  ye. 

At  the  end  of  this  comedy  in  the  original  edition  is  placed  the 
following  fcrap  of  Latin : 

Deus  dedit  his  quoque  finenim 

The  dialogue  of  the  Puritan  is  in  general  more  lively  than 
many  of  the  dramatick  pieces  produced  at  the  fame  time ;  and 
fome  parts  of  it  are,  I  think,  not  without  humour.     Ma  lone. 

This  fentence  of  Latin  is  likewife  found  at  the  end  of  Leicejier*s 
Commottwealthf  as  well  as  at  the  conclufions  of  many  other  ancient 
books.  It  was  more  probably  introduced  by  printers  than  by  au- 
thors. 

Though  Shakfpeare  has  ridiculed  the  Puritans  in  his  JIPs  Well 
that  Ends  weil^  and  Twelfth  Mighty  yet  he  feems  not  to  have  had 
the  froall^  (bare  in  the  prefent  comedy.  The  author  of  it,  how- 
ever^  waf^xll  acouainted  with  bis  plays,  as  appears  from  refem- 
blances  already  pomted  our.  There  is  little  attempt  at  character 
throughout  the  piece,  and  that  little  has  not  proved  very  fuccefs- 
ful.  The  fuitors  are  an  unmeaning  group  ;  and  though  we  have 
eight  of  the  fan^monious  tribe  on  the  (lage,  they  are  by  no  means 
nicely  difcriminated  from  each  other.  Nicholas  St.  JntUngs  indeed 
might  have  been  defigned  for  their  chief,  as  he  poiTeifes  moll  of 
their  qualities,  i.  e.  is  the  greateft  hypocrite  of  them  all. — I  havo 
not  met  with  the  old  ballad  from  which  our  comedy  receives  its 
title ;  but  am  told  that  the  fecond  of  thefe  performances  ba9  QO 
other  obligation  to  the  firfl.     Steevens. 
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Pcrfons  Reprcfented. 


Hujband. 

Mi^er  of  a  college. 

A  Kntght^  (a  Magljlratc.) 

Several  Gentlemen. 

Oliver,  '\ 

Ralph,    >  Servants. 

Samuel,  1 

Other  Servants  J  and  Officers. 

A  little  Boy,  ^c. 

Wife. 
Maid'fervant. 


SCENE,  Calvcrly  in  Yorkfliirc. 
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SCENE      I. 

A  room  in  Calverly  Hall. 

Enter  Oliver  and  Ralph  \ 

Oliv.  Sirrah  Ralph,  my  young  miftfcfs  is  itt  fucH 
a  pitiful  paffionatc  humour  for  the  long  abfence  of 
her  love-^— 

Ralph 

'  «*  A  booke  called  J  Torkjhirt  Tragedy^  was  entered  by  Tho- 
mas  Pavier  at  Stationers' Hall,  May  2,  1608,  and  the  play  or 
rather  interlude  was  printed  by  him  in  the  fame  year,  under  the 
title  of  A  Torkjbire  Tragedy y  notfi  hew  as  lamentable  and  true. *^ 
The  murder  on  which  this  (hort  drama  is  founded,  was  committed 
in  1604^  and  a  ballad  was  made  upon  it  in  the  following  year,  of 
which  probably  this  tragedy  is  only  an  enlargement.  The  fa6t  is 
thus  related  in  Siowe*s  Chronicki  anno  1604 :  •*  Walter  Callverly  of 
Calverly  in  York(hire  Eiquier,  murdred  2  of  his  young  children, 
dabbed  his  wife  into  the  bodie  with  full  purpofb  to  hate  murdred 
her,  and  inllantly  went  from  his  houfe  to  have  flaine  hisyoungell 
child  at  nurfe^  but  was  prevented.  For  which  fadt  at  his  triall  ia 
Yorke  hee  flood  mute^  and  was  judged  to  be  pred  to  death,  ac- 
cording to  which  judgment  he  was  ex«cuced  at  the  caflell  of  Yorke 
thcjthof  Auguft." 

The  piece  before  us  was  afted  at  the  Globe,  together  with  three 
other  (hort  dramas  that  wefe  r^prefented  on  the  fame  day  under  the 
name  of  AlPs  One^  as  appears  from  one  of  the  titles  of  the  quano| 
1608,  which  runs  thus  :  **  All's  One,  or  one  of  the  four e  plaiet 
in  one^  called  a  Yorijhire  tragedy  ;  as  it  was  plaid  by  the  king's  ma-« 
jcQie's  plaiers."  Shakfpeare  s  name  is  affixed  to  this  pieces 

Ma  LONE* 

*  Enter  Oliver  and  Ralph^  I  know  not  well  to  whom  theft 
fervancs  can  belong.     Sam  comes  from  London  to  recount  an ' 
event  which  had  happened  at  leall  6ve  years  before,  in  the  very 
df^MXiWy  V9\a\c  Ralph  and  OVfuer^  who  alk  him  queftions,  refide. 
He  is  likewiie  loaded  with  articles  relative  to  female  drefs,  which 

S  s  4  could 
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Ralph.  Why,  can  you  blame  her  ?  Why,  apples 
Ranging  longer  on  the  tree  than  when  they  are  ripe », 
«iakes  fo  many  fallings ;  viz.  mad  wenches,  becaufe 
they  are  not  gathered  in  time,  are  fain  to  drop  of 
themfelves,  and  then  'tis  common  you  know  for  every 
man  to  take  them  up. 

Oliv.  Mafs  thou  fay'ft  true,  'tis  common  indeed  ♦. 
But  firrah,  is  neither  our  young  mafter  *  retura'd, 
nor  our  fellow  Sam  come  from  London  ? 

Ralph. 

could  not  have  been  fent  for  by  the  wife  wbe  avoids  expencc, 
nor  provided  for  her  by  her  hujband  who  treats  her  with  no  fuch 
degree  of  indulgence. — 1  believe  we  muft  fuppofe  that  thefe  arc 
the  domefticks  of  fome  neighbouring  family. — Ahve-fick  mifirrfs 
18  alfo  mentioned  by  one  of  the  fame  communicative  fraternity ; 
but  no  future  ufe  of  her  charadter  is  attempted.  Th^  whole  &• 
logue  indeed  might  be  omitted  without  injury  to  the  plot. 

Stekvens. 

Oliver,  Balph,  and  Sam,  fhould  feem  to  be  (ervants  to  tbeprin- 
-cipal  perfonage  of  this  tragedy.  Oliver  exprelsly  calls  Sam  hi* 
felh^  ;  and  the  latter  afterwards  afk?  Ralph,  *^  is  •ur  beer  four  this 
thunder  ?"  Perhaps  the  iove-Jick  miftref$  is  the  wife  of  Mr.  Cal- 
verly,  who,  though  married  three  or  four  }'ean,  might  be  impatient 
for  the  return  of  her  hufband  from  London.  Sam,  who  had  accom* 
panied  his  mafler  thither,  and  is  juft  returned  with  him,  perhapt 
amufes  his  fellow- fervants  with  idle  prattle,  that  be  had  manied 
another  lady,  &c.  A  fubfequent  paflage  indeed^**  And  1  think 
flie  was  blefsM  in  her  cradle  that  he  never  came  in  her  bed**-  is 
inconfident  with  this  account  of  the  matter ;  but  if  the  emen* 
dation  propofed  by  Dr.  Percy  be  admitted,  that  difliculty  alfa 
will  be  removed.  However,  the  text,  as  it  (lands  at  prefeot, 
ilrongly  fupports  Mr.  Steev^s*s  fuppoiidon.     Malonb. 

3  ...  apples  banging  longer  on  the  tree  than  when  they  ate  ripe«  J 
So  in  Macbeth^ 

**  Macbeth  is  ripe  for  (hakiix|r.*' 
Again,  in  Cymheline: 

"  -•—  a  flQi«m 
*'  Shook  down  my  mellow  hanginjp^^    St  ESTERS. 

*  —  'tis  common  you  know,  &c. 

Oliv.    Mafs  thou  fay'Ji  true  i     'tis  common   indeed.l     So  la 
Hamlet: 

"  Thou  1iH0^v\ft  ^tis  common^  Isfc. 

Ham.  **  Ay,  madam,  //  is  common^^    Steevbns. 

'  -—  onr  young  mafter^^^  Who  is  meant  by  this  deicriptioB  ? 

Stsevens. 

By 
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Ral^b,  Neither  of  either,  as  the  puritan  bawd 
fays  ^  'Slid  I  hear  Sam.  Sam's  come  ;  here  he  is ; 
tarry ;— come  i'faith  :  now  my  nofe  itches  for  news^ 

Oliv.  And  fo  does  mine  elbow. 

SatH.  [witkiH.^  Where  are  you  there-?  Boy,  look 
you  walk  my  horfe  with  difcretion.  1  have  rid  himi 
iimp^y  :  I  warrant  his  (kin  fiicks  to  his  back  with  very 
heat.  If  he  Ihouid  catch  cold  and  get  the  cough  of  the 
lungs,  I  were  well  fervcd,  were  I  not  ? 

Enter  Sam. 

What  Ralph  and  Oliver  ! 

Both.  Honeft  fellow  Sam,  welcome  i'faith.  What 
tricks  haft  thou  brought  from  London  ? 

Sam.  You  fee  I  am  hang'd  after  the  trueft  fafliion ; 
three  hats,  and  two  glaifes  bobbing  upon  them ;  two 
rebato  wires  ^  upon  my  breaft,  a  cap-cafe  by  my  iide^ 

a  brufli 

By  0ur  young  mafier  is  perhaps  meant  the  hero  of  the  piece,  ft 
appears  from  a  fubfequent  pafTage  that  he  had  but  iateiy  come  of 

Frxmi  the  manner  too  in  which  the  queflion  is  a&ed^  the^^sji^ 
mafter  enquired  for  (liould  feem  to  be  Sam's  mailer  :  ^*  Is  neither 
our  young  mafter  returned,  nor  our  fellow,  &c.''  Sam  afterwards* 
calks  of  his  mafter's  having  brought  his  brother  at  the  unlverfity 
into  fome  diftrefs,  which  can  apply  to  no  one  but  Mr*  Calverlv. — If 
however  Mr.  Steevens's  hypothecs  concerning  Ralph  and  Oliver  be 
jtiit,  by  eur young  mafitr  may  have  been  intended  fome  neighbour- 
ing Yorkfhire  gentleman,  who  might  have  accompanied  Mr.  Cal« 
▼crly  to  London,  leaving  a  fifter  in  the  country,  {rh^y^ungmiftrefi 
already  mentioned)  to  whom  the  latter  may  be  fuppofed  to  hare  paiA 
his  addreifes  before  his  viiit  to  the  metropolis.  From' a  fubfequent 
fcene  it  appears  that  Mrs.Calverly's  uncle  refided  in  London,  which 
adds  fome  probability  to  the  fuppoiition  that  her  kufband  firft  met 
her  there  ;  and  if  ihe  be  fuppofed  to  have  jult  arrived  with  him  fronif 
dience,  this  will  alfo  account  for  Sam's  being  furnifhed  with  feme 
articles  of  female  drefs.     Maloxe. 

*  Neither  of  either,  as  the  puritan  havjdfaysJ]  This  is  dc* 
(igned  as  a  ridicule  on  the  circumftantiality  of  expreffion  affe^bd 
by  tht /aints  of  6  hakfpeare's  age.     St  e  e  v  fr  n  s. 

7  —  i^ff  rehato  ^voires—l  Wires  employed  an  the  plaits  of  the 
ancient  ruff*    M  a  l on  i  • 

See 
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z  brufh  at  my  back,  sin  almanack  in  my  pockety  and 
three  ballads  in  my  codpiece  *.  Nay,  I  am  the  true 
jffture  of  a  common  ferving-man  '• 

Oliv.  ril  fwear  thou  art ;  thou  may'ff  fet  up  when 
thou  wilt :  there's  many  a  one  begins  with  lefs  I  can 
tell  thee,  that  proves  a  rich  man  ere  he  dies.  But 
what's  the  news  from  London,  Sam  ? 

Ralph.  Ay,  that's  well  faid  ;  what's  the  news  from 
London,  firrah  ?  My  young  miftrefs  keeps  fuch  t 
puling  for  her  love. 

Sam.  Why  the  more  fool  fhe ;  ay,  the  more  ninny- 
hammer  fhe. 

OUv.  Why,  Sam,  why  ? 

Sam.  Why,  be  is  married  to  another  long  ago* 

Both.  Tfaith  ?  You  jeft. 

Sam,  Why,  did  you  not  know  that  till  now  ? 
Why,  he's  married,  beats  his  wife,  and  has  two  or 
three  children  by  her.  For  you  muft  note,  that  any 
woman  bears  the  more  when  (he  is  beaten  '. 

Ralph.  Ay,  that's  true,  for  fhe  bears  the  blows. 

Oliv.  Sirrah  Sam,  I  would  not  for  two  years'  wages 
my  young  miftrefs  knew  fo  much  ;  Ihe'd  run  upon 
the  left  band  of  her  wit,  and  ne'er  be  her  own  woman 
again. 

Sam.  And  1  think  fhe  was  blefl  in  her  cradle,  that 

See  notes  on  Much  Ado  ahoui  Nothings  lafi  9dit«  vol.  il.  p«  321. 

Steevkns. 
Rehato  was  the  name  of  an  ancient  head-drefs.  The  wires  werr 
Yifed  to  diftend  the  hair  or  lace.     Percy. 

•  —  /«  «fy  codpiece.—  ]  See  note  on  the  Two  Gatt.  of  Verona^ 
lad  edit.  vol.  i   p.  165.    Stesvens. 

9  —  the  iruepiBure  of  a  common  ferving-man^  I  remember  to 
have  feen  one  of  thefe  reprefentations  of  a  man  loaded  with  fe- 
veral  donteflick  inilruments  and  utenfils.  It  was  painted  againft 
a  buttery  fronting  the  fcreen  of  an  ancient  hall.  I  think  another 
hieroglyphick  of  the  fame  kind  is  dill  vifibleat  one  of  our  publick 
fchools  or  colleges.  In  the  year  1 566  is  entered  on  the  Stationers' 
books  **  The  pourtrai£ture  of  a  trufty  fervant."    Steevsns. 

*  —  any  *vooman  bears  the  more  fwhenjhc  is  beaten  J\  Alluding  to 
the  old  unmannerly  proverb,  that  fays,  A  tvomam  and  a  vjalnut* 
tree  hear  the  better  for  being  thr^*d.     St  B  fi  v  *  KS, 

he 
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be  ncvcSr  came  in  her  bed  *.  Why,  he  has  confuni'd 
all,  pawn'd  his  lands,  and  made  his  univeriity  bro- 
ther ftand  in  wax  for  him  ^  :  there's  a  fine  phrafe  {ot% 
fcrivener  '*.  Puh !  he  owes  more  than  his  ikin  is  worth* 

Oliv.  Wt  poffible  ? 

Sam.  Nay,  Til  tell  you  moreover,  he  calls  his  wife 
whore,  as  familiarly  as  one  would  call  Moll  and 
jDolI ;  and  his  children  baftards,  as  naturally  as  can 
be.  — But  what  have  we  here?  I  thought  *twas 
fomething  puli'd  down  my  breeches ;  I  quite  for- 
got my  two  poking  (licks  ^ :  thefe  came  from  Lon« 
don.  Now  any  thing  is  good  here  that  comes  from 
London. 

Oliv.  Ay,  far  fetched,  you  know,  Sam  *,-~But 
fpeak  in  your  confcience  iYaith  ;  have  not  we  as 
good  poking- (licks  i'the  country  as  need  to  be  put 
in  the  fire  ? 

Sam,  The  mind  of  a  thing  is  all ;  the  mind  of  z 
thing  is  all ;  and  as  thou  faid'd  even  now,  far-fetch*d 
are  the  beft  things  for  ladies. 

Oliv.  Ajy  and  for  waiting-gentlewomen  too. 

*  And  1  think  Jb€  was  hlef^d  in  her  cradle^  that  he  never  came  in 
her  hed.'\  I  would  read :  And  1  think  (he  <w€rt  blefs'd  io  lier 
cradle,  had  he  never  come  in  her  bed.     Pe  rcy. 

^  — ftand  in  wax  for  him ;]   Enter  into  a  bond.     Ma  lone. 

*  —  tf  fine  phrafe  for  a  fcrivener. '\  This  pailage  was  perhaps 
imitated  by  B.  and  Fletcher  in  The  Prophetrft : 

*^  A  fine  periphrafis  for  a  kennel-raker  !**    Stb evens. 
5  «^  /  quite  forgot  my  two  poking-fticks :]  Thefe  were  ufed  to 
adjuft  the  plaits  of  the  ruff  tormerly  worn.     They  were  ufually 
made' of  fteel  and  heated  in  the  fire.    See  note  on  T/fe  JVtnter*£ 
Taie^  p.  386.  edit.  1778.     Malone. 

*  jtyf  Vdrfctch^d^ you  know,  Sam — ]  A  proverb.  Fache  deloin 
a  laiff  aj/hi,  Fr.  On  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Company^  1 5669 
is  entered  *'  a  playc  intituled  Farr^  fetched  and  deare  bowghtjs 
good  for  ladies**     Steevens. 

In  the  old  copies  this  and  the  following  fpeech  are  differently 
diinded.  The  miftake  feems  to  have  been  occafioned  by  the 
printer's  fuppofing  Sam  (whom  Oliver  addcefles  by  his  name)  to 
{land  as  a  defignation  of  the  beginning  of  a  fpeech.  He  has  ac- 
cordingly afcribed  the  fubfequent  words^*'  But  fpeak  in  your 
confcience,  &c."  to  the  former.     Malone. 

Sam. 
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Sam.  But  Ralphs  what,  is  our  beer  four  this  thunder? 

Ralph.  No,  no,  it  holds  countenance  ^ct. 
^  Sam.  Why  then  follow  me ;  ril  teach  you  the  flneft 
humour  to  be  drunk  in  i  I  learned  it  at  London  lift 
week. 

Both  Ffaith  ?  Let's  hear  it,  let's  hear  it. 

Sam.  The  braveft  humour !  'twould  do  a  man 
good  to  be  drunk  in  it :  they  call  it  knighting  ia 
London,  when  they  drink  upon  their  knees  ^. 

Both*  'Faith  that's  excellent. 

Sam^  Come  follow  me;  Til  give  you  all  the  dc* 
grees  of  it  in  order  *.  [Exnmt^ 

SCENE     11. 

Another  apartment  in  the  fame. 

Enter  Wife  '. 

W%f$*  What  will  become  of  us  ?  All  will  away : 
My  hufband  never  ceafes  in  expence. 
Both  to  confume  his  credit  and  his  houfe ; 
And  'tis  fet  down  by  heaven's  juft  decree^ 
That  riot's  child  muft  needs  be  beggary. 

T th^  call  it  knighting  in  London^  nfAen  they  dritii  ufdm  thar 

biets.}  So  m  AT.  He^trf  If.  P.  II : 
•*  Do  mc  right, 
**  And  duh  me  hnight!^ 

See  the  note  there,  vol.  ▼.  p.  $q7*  edit.  1778.     MxLOirt. 

• Pll  give  you  all  the  degrees  of  it  in  order*}  Alluding  perhaps 

to  Philocothofdjiay  or  the  Drunkard ;  a  pamphlet  by  Thomas 
Haywood,  in  which  all  thefe  degrees  are  fet  down  with  ^e  moft 
minute  exadneis.  The  earUefi  copy  of  this  piece  that  I  have 
met  with,  was  publiHied  in  165^5  but  the  iirlk  eidition  of  it  is  per« 
haps  of  much  dder  date.    Stbbvens. 

9  Enter  Wife*  It  is  obfervable  that  the  poet  has  not  ghren  a 
name  to  any  of  the  peribns  exhibited  in  this  piece,  except  the 
three  fervants.     Malon!e. 

The  author  might  not  think  himfelf  at  liberry  to  ufe  the  real 
names  belon^ng  to  his  chara^rs,  and  at  the  ^me  time  was  of 
opinion  that  fii6litiou8  ones  would  appear  unfatisfa^ory,  as  the  true 
were  univerfally  known,  either  from  the  ballad  fpoken  of  by  Mr. 
Malone,  or  from  the  profe  narratives  publifhed  foon  after  thefe 
notorious  murders  were  committed.  See  note  the  lafi.    Stestsns. 

Are 
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Are  thefe  the  virtues  that  his  youth  did  promiie  ? 
Dice  and  voluptuous  meetings,  midnight  revels 
Taking  his  bed  with  furfeits ;  ill  befeeming  ^ 

The  antient  honour  of  his  houfe  and  name  ? 
And  this  not  all,  but  that  which  kills  me  moft. 
When  he  recounts  his  lofles  and  falfe  fortunes. 
The  weaknefs  of  his  flate  fo  much  dejefted  ', 
Not  as  a  man  repentant,  but  half  mad 
His  fortunes  cannot  anfwer  his  expence. 
He  fits,  and  fullenly  locks  up  his  arms  j 
Forgetting  heaven,  looks  downward  ;  which  maket 

nim 
Appear  fo  dreadful  that  he  frights  my  heart ; 
Walks  heavily,  as  if  his  foul  were  earth ; 
Not  penitent  for  thofe  his  fins  are  paft. 
But  vexM  his  money  cannot  make  them  laft : 
A  fearful  melancholy,  ungodly  forrow, 
O,  yonder  he  comes;  now  in  defpight  of  ills 
rU  (peak  to  him,  and  I  will  hear  him  fpeak. 
And  do  my  beft  to  drive  it  from  his  heart. 

]£.nter  Hujband, 

Jhf.  Pox  o'the  laft  throw  *  \  It  made  Uve  hundred 
angels 

■ 

'        The  weahufs  cf  bisfiatefo  much  deject  J^ 
Not  as  a  man  repentant y  hut  half  mad ^ 
"His fortunes  cannot  anfwer  his  fxpencs, 
Heftst  Wr.] 
Perhaps  thefe  lines  arc  fliuffled  out  of  thci^  natural  order.  ^  I 
^ould  traafpofe  them  thus : 

The  weaknefs  of  his  ftatc  fo  much  deje<Sled, 
His  fortunes  cannot  anfvyer  his  expence, — 
Not  as  a  man  repcnts^nt,  but  hairma4, 
HefitSf  2;c«    Stbbvbns. 
*  -—  thektft  ihro^v^^'\  It  fhould  feem  from  this  fpeech  that  he 
was  juft  returned  from  a  gaming  houfe.    Steevens. 

He  is  fpeakmg,  1  fuppofe,  of  his  ill  luck  at  play  in  London, 
^1^  winch  he  is  juft  rpturiictf.    Malone, 
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Vani(h  from  my  fight.     I  am  damn*d,  Vm  damn'd  ; 
The  angels  Jiave  forfook  me  *.     Na)^  it  is 
Certainly  true ;  for  he  that  h^ts  no  coin 
Is  damnM  in  this  world  ;  he  is  gone,  he*s  gone. 

fpye.  Dear  hufband. 

Huf.  O  !  moft  punifhment  of  all,  I  have  a  wife  *. 

tVife.  I  do  enireat  yon,  as  you  love  your  foul. 
Tell  me  the  caufe  of  this  your  difcontent. 

Huf.    A  vengeance  ftrip  thee  naked  !    thou  art 
caufe, 
EfFed,  quality,  property  ;  thou,  thou,  thou  *. 

[Exit. 

Wife.  Bad  turn'd  to  worfe ;  both  beggary  of  the  foul 
'  And  of  the  body  ; — and  fo  much  unlike 
Himfelf  at  firft  %  as  if  fome  vexed  fpirit 
Had  got  his  form  upon  him  7.     He  comes  again. 

^  /  am  damr^d^  Pm  damn* J \ 

The  angels  have  forfook  me*'\  Here  is  a  quibble  defigocd 
between  angel  the  meffenger  of  heaven,  and  angel  the  gold  coin 
of  ten  (hillings  value.  So  in  the  hlcrry  Wives  of  Wind/or : — •*  (he 
hath  a  legion  of  angels.**     **  As  many  devils  entertain." 

Steeven's. 

♦  Wife.  DearhuJhaHd. 

Hu(b.      3f^  punifhment  of  all^  I  have  a  wffe.}  So  in  Fexice 
Prifervid: 

JBeh.  *•  My  life  ! 

Jajf»  "  lAy plague!**     Steevens. 

5  ■  thou  art  the  cauf'^, 

EffeA,  quality^  P^^^^^t  fhouy  thou,  ^c]  So  in  King  Rz* 
chard  III  : 

^*  Thou  waft  ^he  caufe  and  mo(l  accurft  effeB** 

Steevens. 

•  ■     ■  "  and  fo  much  unlike 
Himfelf  at  fi,f,  fe'f.]  So  in  Otb^llo: 
•'  — —  nor  (hould  I  know  him, 

**  Were  he  in  Favour  as  in  humour  altered,**     Stebvins* 
7  ■         as  if  fome  vexed  fpirit 

Had  got  his  form  uponh'im, — ]  So  in  jintoty  aiui Cleopatra i 
•'  f^^  if  a  god ^  in  hate  of  mankind,  had     * 
<•  Deyrofdinfuchajhapc*^     St  sevens^ 


^ 
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Re-enter  Hujhand. 

He  fays  I  am  the  caufe  :  I  never  yet 
Spoke  lefs  than  words  of  duty  and  of  love. 

Huf.  If  marriage  be  honourable,  then  cuckolds  are 
honourable,  for  they  cannot  be  made  without  mar- 
riage. '  Fool !  what  meant  I  to  marry  to  get  beg- 
gars •  ?  Now  muft  my  eldeft  fon  be  a  knave  or  no- 
thing; he  cannot  live  upon  the  fool,  for  he  will  have 
no  land  to  maintain  him.  That  mortgage  fits  like 
a  fnaffle  upon  mine  inheritance  %  and  makes  me 
chew  upon  iron.  My  fecond  fon  muft  be  a  pro^ 
moter  *,  and  my  third  a  thief,  or  an  under-putter ;  a 
Have  pander.  Oh  beggary,  beggary,  to  what  bafc 
ufes  doft  thou  put  a  man  * !  I  think  the  devil  fcorns  to 
be  a  bawd  j  he  bears  himfelf  more  proudly,  has 
more  care  of  his  credit  K — Bafe,  flavilh,  abje^ 
filthy  poverty  ! 

fVtfe.  Good  fir,  by  all  our  vows  I  do  befeech  you, 
3how  me  the  true  paufe  of  your  difcontent. 

Huf.  Money,  money,  money  ;  and  thoii  muft  fup- 
ply  me. 

•  _  what  meant  I  to  marry  to  get  beggars? — ]  In  the  fame  firala 
Hamlet  fay  J  to  Ophelia : 

*•  Why  would'fi  thou  be  a  breeder  of  fioners  ?" 

Steevens. 
9  —  a  fnaffle  upon  mine  inljeritance^ — ^  So  in  Antony  and  Cleo* 

patra  : 

**  The  third  part  of  the  world'j  your's,  which  with  z/najle 
"  You  may  pace  eafy."    Stebvens. 
»  -—  My  fecond  fon  mufl  hf  a  promoter,—]  An  informer. 

Malons. 

*  —^  to  what  bafe  ufes  doth  it  put  a  man  /]  So  in  Hamlet: 

•*  To  what  bafe  ufes  we  may  return  I"     M  a  lon  e. 
s  —  /  think  the  4tvilfco'^ns  to  be  a  banjod ;  be  bears  himfelf  more 

proudy^  has  more  care  of  his  credit."^  So  in  Pericles^  Marina  fpeak^ 

fng  to  the  Pander : 

**  Thou  hold'ft  a  place,  for  which  the  pained^'fi  fiend 
M  In  hell^  would  not  in  reputation  change.''    Steevens. 
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IFife.  Alas,  I  am  the  lead  caufe  of  your  difcon- 
tent; 
^ct  what  is  mine,  cither  in  rings  or  jewels, 
life  to  your  own  dcfire ;  but  I  befeech  you. 
As  you  are  a  gentleman  by  many  bloods  *, 
Though  I  myfelf  be  out  of  your  rcfpedl. 
Think  on  the  ftate  of  thefc  three  lovely  boys  ' 
You  have  been  father  to. 

Httf,  Puh  !  baftards,  baftards  %    baftards ;    begot 
in  tricks,  begot  in  tricks. 

fn/e.  Heaven  knows  how  thofe  words  wrong  mc : 
but  I  may 
Endure  thefe  griefs*  among  a  thoufand  more, 

0  call  to  mind  your  lands  already  mortgag*d, 
Yourfelf  wound  into  debts ',  your  hopeful  brother 
At  the  univerfity  in  bonds  for  you. 

Like  to  be  feiz'd  upon ;  and 

4 ... «  gentleman  ly  many  bloods,]  So  in  anotlier  of  our  author^ 

plays : 

*^  I  am  tLgentiamm  oi  hhod^xA  breeding."    Steevens. 
1  —  thefc  three  kvely  hoys^i  Wc  (hould  either  read—"  tbcfe 
two^  or  **  the  three,"  for  the  younger  of  them  is  ahfifit  at  nurfc. 
The  pronoun  plural  ihf/e  would  imply  that  they  were  zMfreftnu 

SrEEVENS. 

nef$  and  tho/i  are  fometimes  confounded  by  our  ancient  authon. 

«  Puh!  bafhiTds,  bafbrds,  baftards-- ]  Though  Sbakfpeare has 
thought  it  necefTar)'  to  deviate  from  his  flory  as  it  is  llill  related 
|n  Yorkihire,  yet  here  he  feems  to  have  had  the  original  caufe  of 
this  unhappy  gentleman's  rafhnefs  in  his  mind. — Mr.  Calverlyii 
reprefcnted  to  have  been  of  a  paifionate  difpofition,  and*  to  have 
llruck  one  of  his  children  in  the  prefence  of  his  wife,  who  pertly 
told  him,  to  correHchiidrcH  of  hit  o^v/i^  *vi*hen  be  comid  froJutt  dt^. 
On  this  finele  provocation  he  is  faid  to  have  immediately  com- 
mitted all  the  bloody  fa£h  that  furnlfli  ntatter  for  the  tragedy  be* 
fore  us.     He  died  pofTefled  of  a  large  ellate.    Steevens^ 

'  — *  wound  into  dehs^ — ]  We  ihould  fay  at  prefent  imvoivedm 
debts.  The  tribunes,  howerer,  tell  CoriolaMu*  that  he  has  ^iwW 
himfel f  into  arbitrary  power,    S tee v  b  n  s . 

i)0  in  King  Lear :  ^*  Edmund,  {%t\.  him  out  |  wind mt  intc  hnn, 

1  pray  yoUt^    Nf  alo^Y • 
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Huf  Have  done,  thou  harlot^ 
Whom  though  for  falhion-fake  I  married,  ^ 

I  never  could  abided     Think'ft  thouj  thy  wdrdj 
Shall  kill  my  pleafures  ?  Fall  off  to  thy  friends ; 
Thou  and  thy  baftards  beg ;  I  will  not  bate 
A  whit  in  humour.     Midnight,  ftill  I  love  you  % 
And  revel  in  your  company  !  Curb'd  in^ 
Shall  it  be  faid  in  all  focieties, 
That  I  broke  cuftom  '  ?  that  I  flagged  in  money  ? 
No,  thofe  thy  jewels  I  will  play  as  freely 
As  when  my  ftate  was  fuUeft  S 

mfe.  Be  it  fo. 

Huf.  Nay  I  proteft  (and  take  that  for  ah  earned) 

{Spurns  b&i . 
I  will  for  ever  hold  thee  in  contempt. 
And  never  touch  the  iheets  that  cover  thee^ 
But  be  divorced  in  bed,  till  thbii  confent 
Thy  dowry  Ihall  be  fold,  to  give  Hew  life 
Unto  thofe  pleafures  which  I  mod  affed. 

H^tfe.  Sir,  do  but  turn  a  gentle  eye  on  me^ 
And  what  the  law  (hall  give  me  leave  to  do^ 
You  Ihali  command. 

Huf.  Look  it  be  done.     Shall  I  want  duft^ 

t  —  Midnight,  JliU  I  lo^eyw,']  Thua  Fidftaff: 

^*  Now  comes  in  the  fweeteft  matSd  of  the  night.*^ 

Stbivsns* 
9       Shall  it  he  faid  in  all  focicties, 

That  1  broke  cuftom  f^  This  fpeech,  tihong  othen,  iil« 
treafes  the  fufpicion  I  have  mentioned  in  the  laft  note  on  the  tra^ 
gedy  before  tis,  that  the  fcene  of  it  was  originally  defigned  to  havt 
been  laid  in  London.  It  is  rather  improbable  that  any  place  ih 
Yorkfhire  (hould  in  the  year  1605  have  fufnifhed  gammg  af* 
fociationsy  or  people  who  attended  to  the  poverty  or  affluence  of 
fuch  as  f req  uentea  therU.    St  e  bve  n  s  . 

He  alludes  perhaps  to  the  company  with  whoin  he  lired  durinj^ 
his  late  refidence  in  London.    Malone. 

*  —  when  n^  ft  ate  was  fulled.]  When  my  fortune  was  moftaf« 
fluent.     So  in  Othello: 

**  What  z/ull  fortund  does  the  thick-lipi  owe !'' 

Maiiokb* 

Vol,  II.  T  t  And 
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And  like  a  flave  weajr  nothing  in  ipy  pockets 
p  [Holds  his  bands  in  bis  pockets. 

But  my  bare  hands,  tQ  fill  them  vp  with  naik? 

0  mi}ch  againfi  my  blood  ^ !  Let  it  be  done ; 

1  was  never  made  to  be  a  looker  on, 

A  tutVd  ,to  dice ;  Til  fhak^  thi?  dr^bs  myfclf. 
And  make  them  yield  :  I  fay^  look  it  be  done. 

'fVife.  I  take  my  leave  ;  it  (hall.  [ExitK 

Huf.  Speedily,  fpcedily. 
I  hate  the  vpry  hour  I  chofe  a  wife  : 
A  trouble,  trouble  !  Three  children,  Uke  three  evils. 
Hang  on  me.    Fie,  fie,  fie !  Strumpeit  and  baifaurds  I 

Enter  three  Gentlemen. ' 

Strumpet  and  baftards ! 

1  Gf«/.  Still  do  thefe  loathfome  thoughts  jar  OD 

your  tongue  ? 
Yourfelf  toiJaip  the  honour  of  your  wife. 
Nobly  dcfcended  ?  Thofe  whom  men  call  mad. 
Endanger  Qtbers ;  but  he*s  more' than  mad 
That  wbunds  liimfelf ;   whofe  own  words  do  pro- 

claiin 
Scandal  j  unjuft,  ta  foil  his  better  name  *^ 
It  is  not  fir ; .  I  pray,  for f^ke  it. 

2  Gem.  Good  fir>  le£  modedy  reprove  ypu. 

3  Oent.  Let  honeft  kindnefs  fway  fo  much  with 

ypu. 

*  0  9tiff(r  agai^fima  BMod  !J  u  ^.  nty  loctSftatioQ.    So  after- 

**  f  Of  'tia  ojur  hM%o  Icwc  whjit  w^^r/j  forbidden.*^ 

SxEErEirs. 
^  Exiu]   Between  this  i);:ea/e  aod  the  Bfsxt^    the  lady  baa 
traTelled  ^ip  Q^verly  io  Yorkihire^  to  Londqa,  and  fium  Loa* 
don  back  a^in  to  Calverly  ^  in  all  about  386  milea. 

Stestiks. 
^  Scandals  unjufl^  to  (oil  his  better  name,!   Tkit  line,  wl^h  it 
found  in  the  qumo^  la  onnt^iu  the  rolioa  aod  chQ  modam 
ediiW99>>    Malonb»    * 


A  YORKSHIRfe  TRAGEDY.  643 

-  iluf.  Good  den  ^  ;  1  thank  you,  fir ;  how  do  you  } 
Adieu !  ^ 

I  am  glad  to  fee  you.  Farewcl  inftrudions,  admo^* 
nitions !  {Exeunt  GehtUmem 

Enter  a  Servants 

How  now,  firrah  ?  What  would  you  ? 

Ser.  Only  to  certify  you,  fir,  that  liiy  miftrers  wa§ 
met  by  the  way,  by  them  who  were  fent  for  her  up 
to  London  ^  by  her  honourable  uncle,  your  worihip's 
late  guardian. 

Huf.  So,  iir,  then  the  is  gone ;  and  fo  may  you  be  2 
But  let  her  look  the  thing  be  done  flie  wots  of. 
Or  hell  will  fland  more  pleafant  than  her  houfe 
At  home.  {^Exit  Servants 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  Well  or  ill  met,  I  care  not* 

Huf.  No,  nor  I. 

Gent.  I  am  come  with  cohfidenee  to  chide  you* 

Huf.  Who  ?  me  ? 
Chide  me  ?  Do*t  finely  then  ;  let  it  not  move  me  ; 
For  if  thou  chid'ft  me  angry,  I  fhall  ftrike  ^. 

Gent.  Strike  thine  own  follies,    for  'tis  they  dc« 
ferve 
To  be  well  beaten*    We  are  now  in  private ; 

.  .  *  Gtodjkn  J-r-1.  Sec  this  phr^cjexplaixicd,  ante,  p.  589,  rxotft/^* 

Malohb. 
This  phrafe,  which  occurs  in  R^mto  and  JuUfty  aod  Much  .4d^ 
About  Nothings  appears  to  mt2itigiod  evut.     Mr.  Tyrwhitt,  in  a 
note  on  Timon^  obferves  that  it  was  theufual  faiutatioo  from  nQ9»% 
the  moment  that  good  mortal  became  iiAprqper.    Ste  e vb ns« 

6  —  ^o  'wertfuttfir  btr  up' to  L0ndon^  Who  mftxc  fent  Dp 
WdAmA  her  fip  to  Loudoft*  '  I^alome* 

7  ■   ■  let  it  not  move  me:  , 

For  M  iboii  «lHd*ft  ip«  mpif%  -  ^  .9^  ftrikej'  *>  in  Rom€» 
mti^idift:  . 

**  I ^r//ttf  quickly,  being  wovV/'    Staktbni. 

T  t  2  There's 
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There's  none  but  thou  and  L    Thou  art  fond  and 
p  peeviih  • ; 

An  unclean  rioter ;  thy  lands  and  credit 
Lie  now  both  lick  '  of  a  confumption  : 
I  am  forry  for,  thee.     That  man  fpends  with  fliamc. 
That  with  his  riches  doth  confume  his  name ; 
And  fuch  art  thou. 

Huf*  Peace. 

Gent.  No,  thou  Ihalt  hear  me  further. 
Thy  father's  and  fore-fathers'  worthy  honours, 
Which  were  our  country  monuments,  our  grace, 
Follies  in  thee  b^gin  now  to  deface. 
The  fpring-time  of  thy  youth  did  fairly  promifc  * 
Such  a  moft  fruitful  fummer  to  thy  friends. 
It  fcarce  can  enter  into  men's  beliefs. 
Such  dearth  Ihou-d  hang  upon  thee.     We  that  fecit. 
Are  forry  to  believe  it.     In  thy  change. 
This  voice  into  all  places  will  be  huri'd — 
Thou  and  the  devil  have  deceived  the  world. 

Huf.  I'll  not  endure  thee. 

Gent.  But  of  all  the  worft. 
Thy  virtuous  wife,  right  honourably  allied. 
Thou  haft  proclaim'd  a  ftrumpet. 

Huf.  Nay  then  I  know  thee ; 
Thou  art  her  champion,  thou  \  her  private  friend ; 

8  —  fond  i7ff</ peeviih  ;]  i.  e.  weak  and  (illy.  SfyUck  calls  the 
l^iXor  find  for  permitting  Antonio  to  walk  abroad  i  and  lachim^ 
tells  ImogiH  that  his  man  is  pwoi/b  as  well  as  ihy.  See  lafi  edit, 
vol.  ix.  p.  206.     Steev£ns. 

9  .     .1        thy  lands  and  eredH 
Lie  ntnv  both  fick— —  ] 

So'm  K.Henry  rill: 

**  kinfmen  of  mine  have 

^  So^^ffVjtheir  eilates^' —    Stikvins. 
'  The  fpring'time  of  thy  youth  did  fiurly  fromifi\  So  in  Kaif 
Henry  F\ 

^<  The  courfes  of  Us  ypmb  fr9mid  it  not.'* 

Stbsviiis. 

The 
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The  partv  you  wot  on  *. 

Gent.  O  ignoble  thought ! 
I  am  paft  my  patient  blood.     Shall  1  ftand  idle. 
And  fee  my  reputation  touched  to  death  '  ? 

Huf.  It  has  gaird  you,  this  ;  has  it  ? 

Gent.  No,  monfter ;  I  will  prove 
My  thoughts  did  only  tend  to  virtuous  love. 

Huf.  Love  of  her  virtues^  ?  there  it  goes. 

Gent.  Bafe  fpirit, 
To  lay  thy  h^te  upon  the  fruitful  honour 
Of  thine  own  bed  ! 

[X^eyjight,  and  the  Hujband  is  hurt, 

Huf.  Oh  ! 

Gent.  Wilt  thou  yield  it  yet  ? 

Huf  Sir,  fir,  I  have  not  done  with  you. 

Gent.  I  hope,  nor  ne'er  fhall  do.   ^hey  fight  again. 

Huf.  Have  you  got  tricks  ?  Are  you  in  cunning 
with  me  ? 

Gent.  No,  plain  and  right : 
He  needs  no  cunning  that  for  truth  doth  fight  ^ 

[^Hufband  falls  down. 

Huf.  Hard  fortune !  am  I  levell'd  with  the  ground? 

Gent.  Now,  fir,  you  lie  at  mercy, 

Huf  Ay,  you  flave. 

*  The  party  you  wot  on.]  This  pbrafe  was  formerly  ufcd  when 

any  idea  grofs  or  wanton  wai  to  be  conveyed  without  plain  or 

offcnlive  words.  So  in  the  Jtfti  of  George  PeeUy  1607  :  *'  George 

[converfing  with  a  courted]  fell  to  the  quefiion  about  the  thing 

you  'iiiot  of.^*    Stebvens. 

3  JhalllJiandMy 

And  fee  my  reputation  touch  d  to  death  f-'-^ 
Ithas^aWdyoUy  this ;  ha;  it  f'\  Thuf  10  Mr.  Rowe*i  Tamtr* 
lane  : 

Arp.  **  PixiAJiandl  here  an  idle  looker  on, 

**  To  fe^  ffty  innocence  murdered  and  mangled  l'^ 
Baj,  **  Ha!  docs  it  ^j// thee,  Tartar?'*    Stibvews. 
^  He  needs  no  cunning  that  for  truth  doth  fight.]  So  in  K.  Henry 

JTL  p.  II  : 

**  Thrice  IS  he  arm'd  that  hath  his  quarrel jufiP 

SrsiTfiit* 

T  t  3  Genu 
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Gent.  AUs,  that  hate  fhould  bring  us  to  our  grave ' ! 
rYou  fee,  my  fword's  not  thii'fty  for  your  life : 
I  am  forrier  for  your  wouiid  than  you  yourfclf. 
YouVe  of  a  virtuous  houfe ;  fhow  virtuous  deeds  j 
'Tis  not  your  honour,  'tis  your  folly  bleeds. 
Much  good  has  been  cxpefted  in  your  life ; 
Cancel  not  &1I  men's  hopes  :  you  have  a  wife. 
Kind  and  obedient ;  heap  not  wrongful  ihame 
On  her  and  your  pofterity  ;  let  only  fin  be  fore. 
And  by  this  fall, .  rife  never  to  fall  more. 
And  fo  I  leave  you,  [£r/i. 

Huf  Has  the  dog  left  me  then, 
After  his  tooth  has  left  me  ^  ?  O,  my  h^arl 
Would  fain  leap  after"  him.     Revenge  I  fay  ; 
Fm  mad  to  be  reveng'd.     My  ftrurapet  wife. 
It  18  thy  quarrel  that  rips  thus  my  flelh, 
And  makes  my  bread  fpit  blood  ^  ;— -but  thou  (halt 

bleed. 
Vanquilh'd  ?  got  down  ?  unable  even  to  fpeak  ? 
Surely^  *tis  want  of  money  makes  men  weak  : 
Ay^  *twas  that  overthrew  me  ' :  Fd  ne'er  been  down 
;  ^  elfe.  [£«/. 

'  jilasy  that\i2XtJbouldhring  us  to  our  gny^  l^  Thus  kiKing 
flenry  Fill,  Buckingham  fays — 

**      ■         no  black  euvy 
**  Shan  make  my  grave J^ 
iinvy  anciently  figftified  both  hatred  i^ni  raaHc^.    Steevens. 
♦       Has  the  Jog  lift  me  then^ 

Afii^his  tooth  has  left  mef^\  fufpeft  this  parage  to  be 
corrupt,  and  wiib  the  copies  would  authorize  us  to  read — After 
his  tooth  has  gor^d  me.  Nothing  is  more  common  than  for  a 
printer  to  catch  a  wprd  from  one  line  and  repeat  it  in  the  next. 
\Ve  have  all  met  with  too  many  examples  of  this  a6t  of  carclcflncft, 

Steevens, 
^       j4nd  makes  m  brcaft  fpit  blood  ;]  So  in  Corlolanusz 
**  —  ^tdtor^  forehead  wlitTi  hjpii  fonh  hlood, 
.  if  At  Grecian  fwords  contending."    Steetevs. 
'       —  '///  tjuoiit  of  money  makes  men  nveak : 

Ay^  ^tvjas  that  o'erihrnv  fm :]  lachimo  in  CjetAfUn^ 
^omplajiis  that  the  want  of  a  good  caufe  to  fight  in,  has  the  ^c 
f fiefl  on  his  &ill  and  manhood,    gr^EYf  if s^ 
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SCENE      Ifl. 

AnothiT  room  in  the  fame* 

Enter  Wife  *,  and  a  Servant. 

Ser.   'Faith,   miftrefs,  if  it   might  not  be  pre- 
fumption 
In  me  totoll  you  fo,  for  his  excufe 
You  had  fm'all  reafon,  knowing  his  abufe. 

Wife.  I  grant  I  had  ;  but  alas. 
Why  fhould  our  faults  at  home  be  fpread  abroad  ? 
*Tis  grief  enough  within  doors.     At  firft  ligKt 
Mine  uncle  could  run  o*er  his  prodigal  life 
As  perfedtly  as  if  his  ferious  eye 
Had  number'd  all  his  follies : 
Knew  of  his  mortgag'd  lands,  his  friends  in  bonds, 
Himfelf  witherM  with  debts  ' ;  and  in  that  minute 
Had  I  added  his  ufage  and  unkindnefs, 
*T would  have  confounded  every  thought  of  good  : 
Where  now,  fathering  his  riots  on  his  youth, 
Which  time  and  tame  experience  will  ihake  c^,— 
Gueifing  bis  kindnefs  to  me,  (as  I  fmooth'd  him ' 
With  all  the  ikill  I  had,  though  his  deferts 

*  Enter  1^—]  The  quarto  adds— /»  a  ri4ingfutt^  the  Itdy 
being  fuppofed  to  have  juft  returned  from  London. 

9  Him/elf  withex'A  wifb  M/s;']  So  In  ^  MiJ/Mmmer  Nij;bt'i 

**  Like  to,  a  (lepdame,  or  a  dowager, 

*'  Long  ix'ithering  out  a  young  man's  nrrei&ue/* 

Ma  Lent* 
^  ^  .^  as  I  fmooth'd  himl  So  in  King  Richard  II: 

'*  Had  it  been  a  flraoger,  not  n^  diild, 

**  Tofmootb  his  fault  I  would  have  been  more  mild/* 

jkgain*,  in  FtricUs : 

**  — ^  the  fmfiil  fether 
»^  S^cm'd  not  to  ftrikc,  b\xt/mcefhJ*    Malc^^. 

Tt4  Are 
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Arc  in  form  uglier  than  an  unihap'd  bear*,) 
He's  ready  to  prefer  him  to  fome  office 
^ And  place  at  court ;  a  good  and  fure  relief 
To  all  his  {looping  fortunes,     'Twill  be  a  means,  I 

hope. 
To  make  new  league  between  us,  and  redeem 
His  virtues  with  his  lands. 

Ser*  I  Ihould  think  fo,  miftrefs.  If  he  fliould  not 
now  be  kind  to  you,  and  love  you,  and  cherifh  yoq 
vp,  I  Ihould  think  the  devil  hinifelf  kept  o^enhoufe 
in  him. 

fFife.  I  doubt  not  but  he  will.  Npw  pr'ythee  leave 
jfnt ;  I  think  I  ]iear  him  coming. 

Ser. .  I  am  gone,  [£r/7. 

fFifi.  By  this  good  means  I  Ihall  pirefcrve  ipy  lands, 
And  free  my  huftand  out  of  ufurers'  hands. 
Now  there's  no  need  of  fale  ;  my  uncle's  kind  : 
i  hope,  if  aught,  this  will  content  his  mind. 
Here  comes  niy  Ijufband. 

Enter  Hujband. 

Huf.  Now,  ^re  you  come  ?  Where's  the  money  I 
Le^'s  fee  the  money.  Is  the  rubbifti  fold  ?  thofc 
wife-acreSjj  your  lapds  ?  Why  when  ?  The  money  ? 
Where  is  it  ?  Pour  it  down  ;  down  with  it,  down 
vith  it :  I  fay  poqr't  on  the  grounc^ ;  let's  fee  it^  kt's 
fee  it. 

Wife.  Good  fir,  keep  but  in  patience,  and  I  hope 
iny  words  ftall  like  you 'well '.  1  bring  you  better 
comfort  than  the  fale  of  my  dowry. 

Huf.  Ha  !  What^s  that  ? 

Wife.  Pray  do  not  fright  me,  fir,  but  vouchfafe 
jne  hearing.    My  uncle,  glad  of  ypur  kindnefs.  to  me 

*  Are  tit  form  ftglicr  than  an  unjhafd  lear^'\  So  tl>c  duke  of 
(rlofter  fpeaking  of  himfelf  in  one  of  our  author's  htftori^al  ftlays  \ 
**  To  difproportioa  pie  in  every  p«irt, 
**  Like  to  a  chaos,  or  unlkVd  ifar^wheh.**     SxEf  vins. 
^  v^m  words ^aOUkc  you  Will.]  Shall  oleare  you.  Malonk^ 
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and  mild  ufagc  (for  (o  I  made  it  to  him),  hath  in  pity 
of  your  declining  fortunes,  provided  a  place  for  you 
at  court,  of  worth  and  credit ;  which  fo  much  ovcr- 
joyM  me — 

Huf.  Out  on  thee,  filth  !  over  and  overjoyed,  when 
Vm  in  torment  ?  [^Spurns  her.^  Thou  politick  whore*, 
fubtiler  than  nine  devils,  was  this  thy  journey  to 
nunck  ?  to  fet  down  the  hiftory  of  me,  of  my  ftatc 
and  fortunes  ?  Shall  I  that  dedicated  myfelf  to  plea- 
fure,  be  now  confin'd  in  fervice  ?  to  crouch  and  ftand  * 
like  an  old  man  i'the  hams  %  my  hat  off?  I  that 
could  never  abide  to  uncover  mv.head  i'the  church  ? 
Bafe  (lut !  this  fruit  bear  thy  complaints. 

fFife.  O,  heaven  knows 
That  my  complaints  were  praifcs,  and  beft  words. 
Of  you  and  your  eftatc.     Only,  my  friends 
.Knew  of  your  mortgaged  lands,  and  were  poflcfs'd 
Of  eyery  accident  before  I  came. 
If  you  fufpeft  it  but  a  plot  in  me. 
To  keep  my  dowry,  or  for  mine  own  good. 
Or  my  poor  children's,  (though  it  fuits  a  mother 
To  Ihovv  a. natural  care  in  their  reliefs,) 
Yet  ril  forget  myfelf  to  calm  your  blood  : 
Confumc  it,  as  your  pleafure  counfels  you. 

4  ^^  tJ^0ft  politick  iv/jorcj — ]  Thus  OtbeUc: 

♦*  I  took  you  for  the  cunning  wbore  of  Venice,"  &c. 

Stebvbns. 
3  —  to  crouch  and  ftand,  tiff.]  So  in  Julius  Cafar: 
*'  Muft  I  obfenre  vou  ?  Muft  iJfandznA  crouch 
••  Under  your  tefty  huniour  ?" 
The  conftru6tion,  I  think,  is^to  fland,  and  crouch  in  ththamsy 
like  an  old  man,  &c.    -Malonb. 

—  in  fervice  tp  crouch — ]  So  in  the  Prologue  to  K.  Hinty  Vs 
I         **  Crouch  for  ^n^Uynunt^*     Steevbns. 
*  —  like  an  old  man  I'the  hams,—]  I  would  read, 
— ^—  Vke  a  man  old  i^the  hams. 
i.  Cf  with  his  kne^s  bent.    Hamlet y  among  other  marks  of  age 
takes  notice  of  moft  tueak  hams, 

**  -^ —  my  hat  off. 
^  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra : 

f  *  I  havf  <ycr  I^cld  »jy  caf  of  to  th^  fortunes."    Steevkhs. 

And 
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And  all  I  wi(h  even  clemency  affords ; 
Give  mc  but  plcafant  looks  *,  and  modcft  words. 
■^  Huf.  Money,  whore,  money,  or  Til — 

[Draws  a  dagger. 

Enter  a  Servant  hajlily. 

What  the  devil !  How  now  !  thy  hafty  news  ^  ? 

$er.  May  it  ptcafe  you,  fir—  - 

Huf.  What  !  may  I  not  look  upon  my  dagger  ? 
Speak,  riliam,  or  I  will  execute  the  point  on  tbbe ' : 
QuicI^  ihort. 

Ser%  Why,  fir,  a  gentleman  from-  the  univerfity 
flays  below  to  fpeak  with  you.  [jEr/V. 

Huf.  From  the  univerfity  ?  fo ;  univerfity : — ^that 
long  word  runs  through  me.  [Exit* 

fFife.  Was  ever  wife  fo  wretchedly  befet  ? 
Had  not  this  news  ftepp'd  in  between,  the  point 
Had  offered  violence  unto  my  breaft. 
That  which  fome  women  call  great  mifery. 
Would  Ihow  btit  Kttle  here  ;  would  fcarce  be  feen 
Among  my  miferies.    I  may  compare 
For  wretched  fortunes,  with  all  wives  that  are. 
Nothing  will  pleafe  him,  until  all  be  nothing. 
He  calls  it  flavery  to  be  preferr'd  ; 
A  place  of  credit,  a  bafe  fervitude. 
What  ftiall  become  of  me,  and  my  poor  children. 
Two  here,  and  one  at  nurfe  ?  my  pretty  beggars ! 
]  fee  how  Ruin  with  a  palfied  hand 
Begins  to  IhaJce  this  ancient  feat  to  duft  ^  : 

The 

*  Gitfe  me  hut  pleafant  looh^ — ]  Thus  the  folio.    The  quarto, 
i6oS^  has  comcfy.     Ma  lone. 

'  What  the  ikvil — How  now  !  thy  iajry  news  ?]  In  Macbeth  WC 
meet  with  the  fame"  ahruption  : 

"  And  falls  on  the  other — Htn\j  now  !  Wf^at  news  V* 

St£byeks« 
^  -^  or  I  will  execute  the  point  on  thef : — ]  Thus  ia  OihcQo; 
— '"  "  with  dcfcrminr'd  fword 
**  To  execute  upon  him."     Stebvem s« 
9        I  fee  hm»  ruin  with  a  palfy  hand 

Begimjo  Jbake  the  ancient  feat  to  duji  :\  Thclc  two  pie- 

t\ireU}UQ 
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The  heavy  weight  of  forrow  draws  my  Kd^ 
Over  my  dankifli  eyes  * :  I  can  fcatce  fee ; 
Thus  grief  will  lafl  '^* ; — it  wakes  and  ileep^  with  mc, 

SCENE      IV. 

Another  apartment  in  the  fame. 

Enter  Hujband  and  the  Mafter  of  a  College^ 

Huf  Pleafe  you  draw  near,  fir ;  you're  exceeding 
welcome. 

Mi^.  That's  my  doubt ;  I  fear  I  come  not  to  be 
welcome. 

Huf  Yes,  howfoever. 

Maft.  'Tis  not  my  fafliion,  fir,  to  dwell  in  long 
circumftance,  but  to  be  plain  and  efFedlual  * ;  there- 
fore to  the  purpofe.  The  caufe  of  my  fetting  forth 
was  piteous  and  lamentable.  That  hopeful  young 
gentleman  your  brother,  whofe  virtues  we  all  love 
dearly,  through  your  default  and  unnatural  negli- 

turefque  lines  have  been  prefervcd  in  a  play  called  the  Fatal  Ex- 
iravagance^  (written  by  one  Mitchel,  with  the  affiftance  of  Aaron 
Hill,)  which  appeared  in  the  year  1721.  It  was  firfl  exhibited  as 
a  piece  of  one  a6t,  and  afterwards  was  enlarged  to  five.  The  au- 
thor profeiTes  to  have  taken  the  hint  of  his  tragedy  from  the  drama 
now  before  us.     M alone. 

I  would  read, — a  paIs;V</  hand.    Steevens. 
This  flight  change  has  been  adopted  in  the  text,  Shakfpearc 
)iaving  ufed  this  word  in  Meafurcfor  Mcafure : 

.  **  and  does  beg  the  alms 

"  O^ falfitd ti^:'     Malone. 
I  would  read — this  ancient  feat.     Percy. 
'        The  heavy  weight  ofiorxovj  dra^m  my  lids 

Over  my  daTtkijh  eyesr'l  So  in  K*  Richard  III : 
'*  My  foul  is  heavy  and  I  fain  would  ileep— 
**  5rrrtfw  breaks  fcafons."     Stbevews. 
«.  my  dankifh  eyes:!^  i.  e.  eyes  moiftened  with  tears.     Perct. 

*  Thus  grief  will  iqfi ; — ]  I  believe  we  ought  to  rcad^This 
grief  will  laii—    Malone. 

*  *Tis'not  fhy  faJhiQiiy  Jtr^  to  dwell  in  long  circumftance^  hut  to 
|yc  plain,  &G.]  So  in  King  Lear  : 

**  Sir^  '(is  inv  occuptioR /«  ^f^tf/W    Steetens. 

gence 
U 
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gcncc  lies  in  bond  executed  for  your  debt, — a  pri- 
soner ;  all  his  ftudics  amazed  ',  his  hope  ftrtick  dead, 
and  the  pride  of  his  youth  muffled  in  thefe  dark  clouds 
of  oppreiEon. 

Huf.  Umph,  umph,  umph  ! 

Mifi.  O  you  have  killed  the  towardeft  hope  of  all 
our  univerfity  :  wherefore,  without  repentance  and 
amends^  exped  ponderous  and  fudden  judgments  to 
.  fall  grievoufly  upon  you.  Your  brother,  a  man  who 
profited  in  his  divine  employments,  and  might  have 
made  ten  thoufand  fouls  fit  for  heaven  ♦,  is  now  by  your 
carelefs  courfes  caft  into  prifon,  which  you  muft  an- 
fwer  for ;  and  affure  your  fpirit  it  will  come  home 
at  length. 

Huf.  O  God  !  oh  ! 

Mqfi.  Wife  men  think  ill  of  you ;  others  fpeak  ill 
of  you  ;  no  man  loves  you  :  nay,  even  thofe  whom 
honcfty  condemns,  condemn  you :  And  take  this 
from  the  virtuous  affedkion  I  bear  your  brother ;  ne- 
ver look  for  profperous  hour,  good  thoughts,  quiet 
fleep  *,  contented  walks,  nor  any  thing  that  makes 
man  pcrfedt  %  till  you  redeem  him.     What  is  your 

'  —  all  his  JlttJifs  amazed, — ]  i.  c.  confounded^  ftunn'd.  So 
10  K.  Henry  /^.  laft  edit.  vol.  vi.  p.  154  : 

**  Enough,  captain,  you  have  ^^at/&V  him." 
Again,  in  King  John : 

'M  am  amasi* J ^^nd  lofe  my  way 

*•  Among  the  tboros  and  dangers  of  this  world." 

Steetcns. 
♦  —  <Bf  man  i\)hi>  profited  in  bis  divine  employments^  and  might  have 
made  ten  thou/and  fouls  fit  for  Ijeaven^-^'}  Our  pompous  mailer  of  a 
coHege,  with  all  this  circumlocution,  means  to  (f^y  no  more  than 
that  his  pupil  was  defigned  tor  a  parfon      Steevens. 

5  —  «^j  er  lafik  for  p}'ofperous  hour ^  good  thoughts^  q^tetfleep^  fe'r.] 
SoT.ewbnt  lik<?  this  enumeration  i^i  particular  circumila^ces  necef' 
lar^'  to  hflppinefs,  occurs  in  the  Tempefi : 

*' As  I  hope 

**  For  quiet  days,  fair  iilue,  and  long  life,  &c.** 

STfiEVEWS. 

^  —  males  man  pcrfecl,  — ]  i.  c.  perfedily  happy.  The  e*« 
preiTion,  however,  13  unexampled  in' this  ienfe.     &TfiE?fiMS. 


A  YORKSHIRE  TRAGEDY.  ^53 

anfwer  ?  How  will  you  bellow  him  ?  Upon  defperate 
mifcry,  or  better  hopes  ?— I  fuffer  till  I  hear  your 
anfwer. 

Huf.  Sir,  you  have  much  wrought  with  me ;  I 
feel  you  in  my  foul  :  you  are  your  art's  mailer  7.  I 
never  had  fenfe  till  now ;  your  fyllablcs  have  cleft 
me  *.  Both  for  your  words  and  pains  I  thank  you. 
I  cannot  but  acknowledge  grievous  wrongs  done  to 
my  brother;  mighty,  mighty,  mighty,  mighty 
wrongs.    Within,  there. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Huf.  Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine  ^  \^Exit  Servant.^ 
Alas,  poor  br6ther,  bruis'd  with  an  execution  fbr 
my  fake  ! 

:  M^*  A  bruife  indeed  makes  many  a  mortal  fore, 
'Fill  the  grave  cure  them. 

Re-enter  Servant  with  wine. 

Huf.  Sir,  I  begin  to  you ;  you've  chid  your  wel- 
come. 

Aiaft.  I  could  have  wilhM  it  better  for  your  fake. 
I  pledge  you,  fir :— To  the  kind  man  in  prifon. 

Huf.  Let  it  be  fo.  Now,  fir,  if  you  pleafe  to 
fpend  but  a  few  minutes  in  a  walk  about  my  grounds 
below,  my  man  here  ihall  attend  you»  I  doubt  noc 
but  by  that  time  to  be  furniih'd  of  a  fufficient  anfwer^ 
and  therein  my  brother  fully  fatisfied. 

Maft.  Good  fir,  in  that  the  angels  would  be  pleas'd, 

1  — j0ttr  art's  maftcr.—- ]  A  quibble  on  mafier  of  mru^  an  aca- 
demical diiliDd^ion.    Stbbvbns. 

s  — yourJyUahUs  have  cleft  m^.-— ]  So  in  Hmmlet: 

««  —  and  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  fpeech." 

Agun, 

<<  O  Hamlet,  thou  has  cUft  my  heart — ''    Stibtins.    . 

»  Fill  mt  a  bowl  of  wine.^'i  The  fame  virords,.  I, think,  are  found 
mKin£  SJchard  IIL  and  in  Julius  Cafar.    Steetbns. 

And 
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•iU^ii  the  world's  murmurs  calm'd ;  and  I  fliouid  fay, 
1  fet  forth  then  upon  a  lucky  day. 

[^Exeunt  Majler  and  Servants 
Huf  O  thou  confufed  man  !  Thy  pleafant  fins  have 
undone  thee ' ;    thy  damnation  has  beggar'd  tbee. 
That  heaven  fliould  fay  we  muft  not  fin,  and  yet 
jaaade  women  * !  give  our  fenfes  way  to  find  pleafure, 
which  being  founds  confounds  us  !  Why  ihould  we 
Jcnow  thpfe  things  fo  much  mifufe  us  ?  O,  would 
virtue  had  been  forbidden !  We  ihould  then  have 
proved  all  virtuous ;  for  *tis  our  blood  to  love  what 
we  are  forbidden  '.     Had  nor  drunkennefs  been  for- 
bidden ^y  what  man  would  have  been  fool  to  a  beaft, 
and  zany  to  a  fwinc  ^— to  fliow  tricks  in  the  mire  ? 
What  is  there  in  three  dice  %  to  make  a  man  draw 
thrice  three  thoufand  acres  into  the  compafs  of  a  lit- 
tle round  tabic,  and  with  the  gentleman's  palfy  in  the 

■  Thy  pUafant fits  ba^i  undone  tbee  ^-^l  %qf  m  King  Lear  : 
**  The  gods  are  juft,  and  oi  omt  tkafant  vices 
J\  Jifiah  inSrw^mU  i0 /€9W^f  HbJ*    Stebtehs. 

*  —  and  yet  maae'women^  fe?r,]  The  darling  vice  which  brought 
on  tjic  ruin  of  Mr.  Calvprly,  js.rpprcfcnted^  throughout  jhis  puy, 
4A  YuKvhkMkigmmmg,  His  Wife,  \k%  nuffe,  &c,  a<^(lfe  hkn  no  fur- 
ther. Jbtb^-Pfffentfpeccb,  Jiowever,  befeeoisjaoefaargehiiiiiclf 
^tb'Qtbei:.  a^^  of  i^enmraiic^,  Tl^ef^  ciKtfmfl^^  but  {Jure  to 
mcreafe  the  turpicibo  I  have  hinted  in  my  fart  note.    Stebvems* 

»— /irt/w  pur  blood  to  lon/e  i\!&at  we  are  forhldJenJl  We  arc 
liidixio4bf*4)ui  nafeunl  conftkutioo  to  love,  Sco.    M  a  lonb  • 
/  .%r nPW m  £d^(r/m.  I9ft^t>  vvl^a.  p.  174;  and  on?!* 
m9n^  xoh  viii.  p.  4pQ*    St^etf^vc..  • 

^  Had  not  J^unkenn^fs  been  j^orhidden^  Hc^  Thua  the  ouarto* 
n^hefbliotantitfaetnoderfl  editions  xtHiiL^What  man  <i>3oM  bavi 
been  firbiddeam  wbat  man  would  have  been  a  fool  (sV.  Maloki. 
•  <  ^  '^fkm  a^i$4MWid  4?a9e  be^  fodkto  a  beail^  snd %an^  to  4 
^inef^"]  Thus  in  Otbello^  whor&CiLfio  repre^res  hitnf^f  on  tk 
&me  occafion':*-!-^*  To  be  povr  a  ftafible  man,  by  ^dA  by  b/m/^ 
and  prefendjK  a^ijj^/'*    SlMtv¥tif%^ 

^  If  bat  is  tbere  in  three  dice^  &r.]  It  fliould  feem  that  the 
fpaeiet  of  ^ming  prt^ifed  when  ^is  ptay  was  written ,  was  what 
U<a\kd  pufigi^^Qt  ftfi'ditOf  whkh  it  pbiyed  with  three  dice. 

•    MaXiPnb* 

hand 
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hand  ihake  out  his  pofierUy  ^  thieves  or  beg^^^? 
' Tis  done  ;  I  have  don't  i'faith  :  terrible,  horribi^ 
mifery  ! — How  well  was  I  left  • !  Very  well,  v 
well.  My  latids  Ihow'd  like  a  full  moon  about  oie ; 
but  now  the  moon's  in  the  lafi  quarter^-^waning; 
waning ;  and  I  am  mad  to  think  that  moon  was 
mine ;  mine  and  my  father's,  and  my  fpre-fathers*; 
generations^  generations.-— Down  goes  the  houfe  of 
us ;  down,  down  it  (inks.  Now  is  the  name  a  beg- 
gar ;  begs  in  me«  That  name  which  hundreds  of 
years  has  made  this  fliire  famous,  in  me  and  my 
pofterity  runs  out.  In  my  feed  five  are  made  mi- 
ferable  befides  myfelf ;  my  riot  is  now  my  brother's 
gaoler,  my  wife's  fighing,  my  three  boys'  penury, 
and  mine  own  cpnfunon. 
Why  fit  my  hairs  upon  my  curfed  head  } 

{Tears  his  hair. 
Will  not  this  poifon  fcatter  them  ^  ?    O,  my  bro- 
ther's 
In  execution  among  devils  that 
Stretch  him  and  make  him  give  ^ ;  and  I  in  want, 

7  —  fhake  out  bis  fojfentj^  In  fome  other  play  our  author 
has  the  fame  cxpreffion :  —  **  many  a  man's  tongjuejbaits  cut  his 
own  undoing."  •  The  fame  thought  has  occurred  akeady  in  the 
piece  before  us : 

i*<<-«^  ruin  virith  ^.palfied  baud 
Begins  tojbake^  (slcs 
This  is  fome  flight  proof  that  the  Ter^/bire  Trage^  was  compofed 
in  a  hurry.     $t£Bvbns. 

'  —  Aow  well  was  /left !]  To  leave^  in  this  inflancei  is  tp 
bequeath  as  a  legacy,  or  inheritance.  Dryden  ufes  it  in  the  lame 
fenfe.    Steetjkks. 

9        Wlyfit  my  hairs  fsfan  my  curfid  headT 

Will  n§t  ibis  poi^n  fcatter  them  ?]  Alluding  to  the  effe£b 
of  ibme  kinds  of  poifon.  So  in  Leicefter's  Commowwedltb :  *'  ^yec 
was  he  like  ta  have  loft  his  Hte,  but  elcaped  in  the  end  (being 
jong)  with  the  lojje  onely  tf  bis  buireV  The  author  is  here 
u)eaking  of  a  pa^  who  had  tafted  a  potion  prepared  by  LeiceAqr 
^r  the  i^ri  of  'SJfkx     S t  beve^n s. 

^  >-  andmaU  bim  givci}  Leather  when  fir^tched  is  faid  tt^ 

■  Not 
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•      Not  able  for  to  live,  nor  to  redeem  him  ! 
Divines  and  dying  men  may  talk  of  hell, 

wi^But  in  my  heart  herfcveral  torments  dwell ' ; 
Slavery  and  mifery.    Who,  in  this  cafe, 
Would  not  take  up  money  upon  his  foul  ? 
Pawn  his  falvation,  live  at  intereft  ? 
I,  that  did  ever  in  abundance  dwell. 
For  me  to  want,  exceeds  the  throes  of  hell  *. 

Enter  a  little  bay  wjtb  a  top  andfcourge. 

•  Son.  What  ail  you,  father?  Are  you  not  well?  I 
cannot  fcourge  my  top  as  long  as  you  ftand  fo.  You 
take  up  all  the  room  with  your  wide  legs,  Puh ! 
you  cannot  make  me  afraid  with  this ;  I  fear  no  vi> 
zards,  nor  bugbears  ^ 

[He  takes  up  the  child  by  thejkirts  of  his  long  coat  with 
one  hand^  and  draws  his  dagger  with  the  other. 

Huf.Vp,  fir,  for  here  thou  haft  no  inheritance  left*. 

Son.  O,  what  will  you  do«  father?  I  am  your 
white  boy. 

Huf.  Thou  fhalt  be  my  red  boy  ;  take  that. 

[Strikes  him. 

■        Divines  and  dying  men  may  talk  efheU^     \ 

But  in  wy  heart  herfe<Veral  torments  dwell ^'\  Thus  in  Rowe's 

Tamerlane:   ' 

ci .___  tlje  rcftlcfs  damnM 

*^  (If  mufties  lye  not)  wander  thus  in  hell.'*    STSBygtfi. 
^        /,  that  did  ever  in  abundance  dwells 

For  me  to  tvant^  exceeds  the  throes  ofhelUK  The  (kme  aggra- 
vation of  the  miferies  occalioned  by  unexpeded  povertyi  is  intro- 
duced in  Timon ; 

"  But  myfelf, 
**  That  had  the  world  as  my  confe^onary— — 

**  I  to  bear  this 
**  That  nCTer  knew  but  better,  is  fome  fuffcrance." 

STBEt-EKS. 

'  1  fear  no 'vizards  nor  hughtars^  This  is  a  natural  circnmflance. 
The  child  miftakes  the  diilortions  of  real  paffion*  for  grimaces  ex- 
hibited only  with  a  fportive  intention  to  fright  him.    St  a  evens* 

*  Up,  jir^  for  here  thou  hafl  no  inheritance  left.]  He  means,  I 
believe,  that  his  child  having  nothing  left  on  earth,  he  will  fend 
him  to  heaven.    Malons* 

Son, 
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Son.  O,'  you  hurt  me,  father. 

Huf.  My  cldcft  bcggat. 
Thou  Ihalt  not  live  to  afk  an  ufdrer  hvtid  ♦  * 
To  cry  at  ft  great  man's  gate ;  or  follow, 
Good  your  honour^  by  a  coach ;  no,  nor  your.brother : 
*ris  charity  to  brain  you. 

Son.  How  Ihall  I  learn^  now  my  head's  broke  *  ? 

Huf.  Bleed,  bleed,  ^    [^tahsbinti 

Rather  than  beg.    Be  not  thy  name's  difgrace  : 
Spurn  thou  thy  fortunes  firft  j  If  they  be  bafe, 
iCome  view  thy  fecond  brother's.     Fates  !  My  chil- 
dren's blood 
Shall  fpin  into  your  faces  ^ ;  you  fhall  fee^ 
How  confidently  wc  fcorn  beggary  ! 

[Exit  with  his  &»* 

S    C    E    N    E       V- 

.  A  maid  difaroirid  with  a  thild  in  her  arms }  the  mother  on 

a  couch  by  her^  ajleep. 

Maid.  Sleeps  fweet  babe ;  forrow  makes  thy  mo<« 
ther  deep : 
It  bodes  fmall  good  when  heavinefs  falls  fo  deep!. 
Huib,  pretty  boy ;  thy  hopes  might  have  been  better. 
'Tis  loft  at  dice,  what  ancient  honour  won  : 
Hard,  when  the  father  plays  away  the  fon  } 

^  Thou  /halt  not  live  to  ajk  an  ufurer  hreaJi^  This  is  fiiid  in  the 
\V\xt  fj^mt  oi  Macbeth  I 

.  **  .  I  will  not  yield 

**  To  kits  the  ground  before  young  Malcolm's  feet,  &€.* 

'  Son.  How JhaJl  1  learn,  now  pny  head*s  iroie  f]  This  infant, 
like  lady  Macduff's,  is  inclined  to  be  a  jc^er.    Stbavens. 

*      '  My  children's  blood 

Shall  fpin  ittto  your  &ces  j  ]  So  in  Jllng  Henry  F: 
*^  That  their  hot  blood  may  /pin  in  Englijh  eyesJ* 

STfilTBNS. 

Vol.  II.  Uu  No- 
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Nothing  but  Mifery  fervesjn  this  houie/  ; 
Ruin  and  Defolation.     Oh  I 

Enter  Htijband^  with  his  fan  bleeding. 

tluf.  Whore,  gifve  me  that  boy. 

. ,  [Strives  with  her  for  the  child, 

l^iaid.  O  help,    help  !   Out  alas  !  murder,  mur- 
der !  . 
Huf.  Arc  you  goffiping,  you  prating,  fturdy  quean  ? 
ril  break  your  clamour  with  your  neck.  Down  ftairs  % 
Tumble,  tumble,  headlong.     So  : — 

[He  throws  her  down^  andfiahs  the  clUlL 
The  fureft  way  to  charm  a  woman's  tongue  % 
Is— break  her  neck  :  a  politician  did  it  ^ 

Son. 

^  mthin^  hut  Mifery  fcnrcs  in  thh  houfe ;  ]  In  K.  Htmy  VllL 
we  hare  a  fimilar  perfonillcation : 

**  And  Danger  fcrves  among  them."    Stestehs. 

>  .*-  to  charm  a  woman^s  tongutiX  To  filence  her.  See  a  for- 
mer note,  p.  466.     Malokb. 

9  —  break  her  neck:  a  politician  did  it»'\  The  iadre  in  this  pai* 
fage  is  undoubtedly  perfonal.  The  politician  alluded  to  was  queen 
Ehxabeth's  f&tourite,  the  earl  of  Leicefter,  the  death  of  whofe 
firft  wife  is  thus  defcribed  in  the  celebrated  libel-entitled  his  Com- 
mon^x^ahb.  This  work  is  attributed  to  Parfons  the  Jefuit,  thou^ 
fir  William  Cecil,  lord  Burleigh,  is  fufpeded  of  baring  fur- 
niflied  his  materials  It  was  iirit  printed  abroad  in  the  year  1584, 
and  was  circulated  with  malicious  induftry  by  means  of  multiplied 
editions,  throughout  our  kingdom,  and  through  others  by  repeated 
tranllations  into  various  languages. 

<*  The  death  of  Leicefter's  firft  lady. and  wife." 

*<  For  firil  his  lordfhip  hath  a  fpeciijl  fortune,  that  when  he  de- 
fireth  any  woman's  &vour,  then  what  perfon  fo  ever  ftandeth  in 
his  way,  hath  the  luck  to  dyt  quickly  for  the  finifhing  of  his 
defire.  As  for  exaipple,  when  his  lordfhip  was  in  full  hope  id 
marry  her  majeftv,  and  his  owne  wife  ftood  in  his  light,  as  he 
fuppofed  ;  he  did  but  fend  her  aiide  to  the  houfe  of  his  fenmc 
For&er  of  Cumncr  by  Oxford,  where  fliortly  after  (he  had  the 
chance  to  fall  from  a  poire  ofjlairesy  andfo  to  breake  her  meck^   but 

i^et  without  hurting  of  her  hood  that  flood  upon  her  head.  But 
If  Richard  Varneyi  who  by  comtnandment  remained  with  her 

diac 
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.    SoH.  Mother,  mother ;'j[  am  kiird,  mother'. 

[^ff^fe  awakeSk 
mfe. 

tliai  day  alone,  with  ortc  man  bnely,  and  Bad  feht  away  perforce 
all  her  fervants  from  her  to  a  market  two  miles  oF,  he  (I  fay) 
with  his  man,  can  tell  how  (he  died,  which  man  being  taken  after- 
ward for  a  fellony  in  the  marches  of  Wales;  and  offering  to  pub- 
lt(h  the  manner  bf  the  faid  murder,  was  made  away  privily  in  the 
prifon  :  and  fir  Richard  himfelf  dying  nbout  the  fame  tiiiie  in  Lon- 
don, cried  pitioufly  and  blafphemed  God^  and  faid  to  a  gentle- 
man of  worftiip  of  mine  acquaintance,  not  long  befprd.  his  degth^ 
that  all  the  devils  in  hell  did  teare  him  in  pieces.  The  wife  alfo 
of  Bald  Butler,  kinfman  to  my  lord,  gave  out  the  whole  h(X  a  little 
before  her  death.  But  to  return  unto  my  purpofe,  this  was  my 
iord*s  good  fortune  to  have  his  wife  dye,  at  that  time  when  it  wa4 
like  to  turne  mpft  to  his  profit  *•" 

When  this  book  was  republiflied  for  reafons  of  policy,  in  1641, 
a  metrical  monologue  called  Leu'ffier*s  Ghefi^  was  aepended  to  ir^ 
and  there  likcwife  the  fame  fa6l  is  recorded.    The  tallowing  quo- 
tation is  from  a  more  perfed  and  ample  Mf.  copy  of  the  i^nic  pocih. 
**  My  firft  wife  fht  felldiKvnt  apairtofjlaires 
**  Jndhrah  her  necke^  and  fd  at  Con  more  dyed, 
*'  Whilft  her  true  fervants  led  with  fniall  aflaircs, 
'  **  Unto  a  fayre  at  Abbingdon  did  ride ; 
*•  This  difmall  happ  did  to  my  wife  beryde  : 
..  **  Whether  ye  call  yt  chance  or  deflinie,^'  • 
**  Too  true  yt  is,  me  did  untimely  dye,** 
Left,  it  ihould  be  objected  to  theprobability  of  Shakfp^ate^s  hav« 
ine  written  the  Yorl^ire  Tragedy ^  that  he  would  not,  on  account 
of  nis  intiipacy  with  the  friend  of  Effez,  have  treated  the  memor\{ 
of  Leiccfler  with  fo  much  freedom,  let  me  add,  that  the  formed 
was  executed  in  i6od,  and  our  author  was  therefore  left  at  full  li- 
berty to  adopt  the  common  fentiments  relative  to  this  great  but 
profligate  flatefman. 

The  foregoing  paflage  in  the  Torkjhire  Tragedy  has  indeed  al* 
ways  flood  within  the  reach  of  illullration,  Leicejler^s  Coinmon^ 
*l'.v^/a6  being  a  printed  .work,  and  confequently  in  many  hands: 
As  the  fatire  how^ever,  or  foundation  of^the  follotjyhg  line  in  the 
Rape  of  the  Loi.k  has  not  the  fame  advantage,  I  am  tempted  t6 

m 

•  Shakfpeare  appears  likewife  to  have  borrowed  Jtjie  fbllowinj^  all 
lufion  from  this  book,  and  inftrted  it  in  Kinj^  John:  "  •—  (h<;ftanikrh 
l.ke  a  fiend  orfvry  at  the  elbow  ot  her  Amadis,  10  Jiirre  hiiii  forward 
when  occafion  (hall  ferve.** 

<<  With  him  along  it  come  the  mother-queen, 

"  An  Ate,ftirring  him  to  war  and  llrile."        A6t  II,  Sc.i^ 

U  u  2    '  defert 
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Wife.  Ha,  who's  that  cry *d  ?  Omc!  1117  children! 
Bothy  both,  bloody,  bloody  ! 

[Catches  up  theyoungefl  child. 

Huf.  Strujnpet,  let  go  the  boy ;  let  go  the  beggar. 

Wife.  O  my  fwect  hufband  ! 

Huf.  Filth,  harlot. 

Wtfe.  O,  what  will  you  do,  dear  huflxind  ? 

Huf  Give  me  the  baftard. 
.    ff^tfe.  Your  own  fweet  boy— - 
.    Huf.  There  are  too  many  beggars. 

defert  my  fubjed,  and  render  a  long  note  ftill  longer,  lefll  a  fad 
fliould  be  forgotten  which  may  afford  gratification  to  innocent  cu- 
riofity.  .  • 

*  *  345r«  fn^e  imth  child  as  pofijoerful fancy  fjoorks?^ 

Rape  of  the  Lock,  Cant,  iv,  I.  m. 
'  The  fanclfMl  perfon  hexe  alluded  to,  was  Dr«  Edward  Pdling, 
one  of  the  ch^i plains  to  K.  Charles  If.  James  II.  William  III. 
and  Queen  Anne.  He  held  th^  livings  of  Great  St.  Helen's  and 
Ludgate,  a  prebend  of  Wedminfter,  &c.  Having  fiudied  him- 
felf  into  the  diforder  of  mind  vulgarly  called  the  hyp,  (for  be 
rarely  quitted  his  ftudy  ^cept  during  dinner-time,)  faetv^een  the 
age  of  forty  and  fifty  he  imagmed  himfelf  to  be  pregnant,  and 
forebore  all  banner  of  exercife,  left  motion  Ihoufd  ^rove  inja- 
rious  to  his  ideal  burden.  Nor  did  the  whim  evaporate  oil  bis 
wife  had  afTured  him  ihe  was  really  in  his  fuppofed  condition.  This 
lady  was  mafculine  and  large^bon^d  in  the  extreme;  and  our 
merry  monarch  Charles  being  told  of  the  fbange  conceit  adopted 
by  his  chaplain,  defired  to  fee  her.  He  did  \  and,  as  (he  qaitted 
his  prefence,  he  eiclaimed  with  a  good  round  oath,  that  *^  if 
any  woman  could  get  her  hufband  with  child,  it  mud  be  Mrs.  Pel* 
ling.**  I  received  'this  narrative  from  one  of  the  dodor's  gnm- 
daughters,  who  is  ilill  alive,  and  remembeii  ^hat  the  line  of  Pope 
already  quoted,  was  always  fuppofed  to  have  reference  to  the 
ilory  I  have  here  intruded  on  the  reader. 

I  may  alfo  add  that  Mr.  Pope  has  adopted  the  merriment  in  the 
next  line, 

^^  And  maids  turnM  bottles  call  aloud  for  corks,** 
from  the  LiyalSuijedoi  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  a^  iv«  fc.  2 : 

«•  j^rc  wpmen  now 

**  p*the  nature  of  itf///«,  to  beflopt  with  corks?** 

Stbevsks. 
*  Mof&er^  mothtr ;    /  am  kiWd^  ,m$tltr.]  So  in  Macieib,  lady 
MacdufTs  child  fays : 

^^  He  has  kilPd  me f  mother. '^^    Stibvins* 
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Wife*  Good  my  hufband — 
Huf.  Doft  thou  prevent  me  ftill  ? 
mfe.  O  God ! 
Huf.  Have  at  his  heart. 

^SlalfS  at  the  child  in  her  arms. 
IVtfe.  Op  my  dear  boy  ! 

Huf.  Brat,  thou  flialt  not  live  to  ftiame  thy  houfe — ■ 
^fe.  Oh  heaven  !         [She  is  hurt^  and  Jinks  down. 
Huf.  And  perMh  ! — Now  be  gone  : 
There's  whores  enough,  and  want  would  make  thee 
one*. 

Enter  a  Servant  '• 

Ser.  O  fir,  what  deeds  are  thefe  > 
Huf.  Bafe  Have,  my  vafsal ! 
Com'ft  thou  between  my  fury  to  queftion  me  *  ? 
Ser.  Were  you  the  devil,  I  would  hold  you,  fir. 
Huf  Hold  me  >  Prefumpcion  !  Til  undo  thee  for  it* 
Ser.  'Sblood,  you  have  undone  us  all,  fir. 
Huf  Tug  at  thy  mafter  ? 
Str.  Tug  at  a  monfter. 

Huf  Have  I  no  power  ?  Shall  my  flave  fetter  me  ? 
Ser.  Nay  then  the  devil  wreftles ;  I. am  thrown. 
Huf  O  villain  !  now  V\\  tug  thee,    now  HI  teat 
thee  I 

»  —  want  iMuUmaki  tine  ^ne.'^  So  in  Antony  andCleop€Hra: 

** *i\Mtnt  would  perjure 

"  The  ne*er-touch*d  veftaL"    Steevehs. 

*  Enter  a  luftyytfrv^^/.]  Thu»  the  old  copy.  This  fcene  bdarg 
fome  rcfemblance  to  another  in  King  Lear^  where  the  fcrvant 
drives  to  prevent  Cornwall  from  putting  out  the  eyes  of  Gloiler. 

**  my  vaflal ! 

Thus  Cornwall:  —  **  My  villain  !"    Steevens. 

♦  Com'il  thou  between  my  fury  to  quejlion  mef]  So  in  Kin^ 
I  far  : 

**  Come  not  between  the  dragop  and  his  vsrath.^* 

Stbevens^ 

UU3         .  Set 
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Set  quick  fpurs  to  my  vaflal  ^ ;  bruifc  him|  trample 

hiip. 
So  J  I  think  thou  wilt  not  follow  mc  in  hade. 
My  horfc  ftands  ready  fiddled.     Away,  away ; 
Now  to  my  brat  at'riurfc,  my  fucking  beggar: 
patf  s,  ril  pot  leayc  yop  one  to  trample  on!    [£ttl. 

3  p  t;  N  E    vj, 

Court  before  the  houfe. 

Enter  Hujhand;  to  him  the  Mafier  of  the  College^ 

,  Mafi.  Hqw  is  it  with  you,  fir  ? 
Methinks  you  look  or  a  diftraded  colour. 

Huf.  Who,  I,  fir  ?  *Ti$  but  your  fancy  ^. 
Pleafe  you  walk  in,  fir,  and  Til  foon  refolve  you : 
I  want  one  fm^U  part  to  make  up  the  fucn. 
And  then  my  brother  ihall  red:  fadsfied. 

Mqfi.  I  ihall  be  glad  to  fee  it ;  Sir,  1*11  attend  you, 

s  —I  "  HOfVJ  rU  tear  thee ; 

^tt  quUk  fpur^  to  p^  'uqffal^  C^f  ]  So  aftpw«rck,  tb^  Ser- 
^ant  fays. 

He  ba$"         ■ 

•  torn  my  flcih  with  his  blood-hafty /^«r. 

To  render  thi$  intelligible,  it  (liould  be  uoderftood  chat  tbeaocicBt 
fpur^  had  rowels  wholfs  points  were  more  than  an  inch  loRg,  with 
jccen  broad  edges  like  daggers.     p£RCY« 

*        you  look  of  a  difiraHed  colour • 

JIuf.  Who^UJirf  ^Tiiiut  your  fancy.]  Som  Rcnfea  and  JwUd ; 

t*  Baltb,  Yo\jkr  looks  are  fiak  and  wild* 

!•  liofiji.    T*?^*!  tkou  art  dec^iv^d.^*    Stbitbhc. 
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SCENE      VII. 
A  room  in  the  houfe. 

7%e  ffife.  Servant,  and  Children  di/covered. 

Ser.  Oh,  I  am  fcarcc  able  to  heave  up  myfcif. 
He  has  fo  bruis'd  me  with  his  deviliih  weight. 
And  torn  my  flefh  with  his  blood  haft y  fpur  : 
A  man  before  of  eafy  conftitution. 
Till  now  Hell  power  fupplied,  to  his  foul's  wrong  ; 
O  how  damnation  can  make  weak  men  ftrong  ^ ! 

Enter  the  Mqfier  of  the  College  and  two  Servants. 

Ser.   O  the  moft  piteous  deed,    fir,    fince    you 

.    came ! 
Ma/i.  A  deadly  greeting  *  t  Hath  he  fumm*d  up 
thcfe 
To  fatisfy  his  brother  ?  Here*^  another: 
And  by  the  bleeding  infants,  the  dead  mother. 
fflfe.  Oh  !  oh  ! 

]\dqfi.  Surgeons  !  furgeons  !  flie  recovers  life  :— 
One  of  his  men  all  faint  and  bloodied  ! 

I  Ser,  Follow ;    our  murderous  mafter  has  took 
horfe 
To  kill  his  child  at  nurfe.     O,  follow  quickly. 

Atj/t*  I  am  the  readieft ;  it  (hall  be  my  charge 
To  raife  the  town  upon  him  ♦• 

'  O9  Ifow  damnation  can  mate  weak  men  flrong !]    So  in  the 
C^meify  of  Errors  : 

**  More  compny  :  i\it  Jiend  \& ftrong  within  him.'*    . 

SriEVBifs. 
'  ^deadly  greetine!  —  ]  This  paiTage  may  not  be  unhappily 
Ht«ftrat<;d  by  another  in  Titus  Andronicus : 

•*  1  hey  greet  in  filence,  as  the  ^aJ  arc  wont/* 

Steeveks* 
»  To  raife  the  town  upon  him^  The  town  of  CaWcrly,  as  I  am 
iAformedy  is  about  a  mile  from  the  fpot  where  thefc  murders  were 
committed.    Stbeybns. 

U  u  4  X  Ser. 
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I  Ser.  Good  fir,  do  follow  him. 

\J^eunt  Mo^tr  ^  two  Servantu 

Wife.  O  my  children  ! 

I  Ser^  How  is  it  with  my  moft  afflided  miftrefs ) 

Wife^  Why  do  I  now  recover  ?  Why  half  live. 
To  fee  my  children  bleed  before  n>ine  eyes  ? 
A  fight  able  to  kill  a  mother's  brea^,  without 
fixi  executioner.— rWb at,  art  thou  ipangled  too  ? 

I  Ser.  I,  thinking  to  prevent  what  his  quick  roif* 
chiefs 
Had  fo  foon  aftcd,  came  and  rufliM  upon  him. 
We  ftruggled ;  but  a  fouler  ftrength  than  his 
Overthrew  me  with  his  arms* ;  then  did  he  bruife  mc, 
And  rent  my  fl^efii,  and  robb'd  me  of  my  hair ; 
Like  a  man  mad  in  execution  ", 
^ade  me  unfit  to  rife  and  follow  him. 

Wife.  What  is  it  has  beguiFd  him  of  all  grace, 
And  ftole  away  humanity  from  his  bread  ? 
To  flay  his  children,  purpofe  to  kill  bis  wife. 
And  fpoil  his  ferv^nts-— 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sepu.  Pleafe  you  to  leave  this  mofl  accurfed  plac^ : 
A  furgeon  waits  within. 

fViJe.  Willing  to  leave  it  ? 
'Tis  guilty  qf  fweet  blood,  innocent  blood  : 
Murder  has  took  this  chan^ber  with  full  han|ds. 
And  will  ne'er  out  as  |ong  as  t)ie  houfe  {lands. 

[Exeunt^ 

♦  OWti!mv  ptf  with  hi8  arms  ;]  u  c.  emplojred  hit  ariw  tt  io 
fpftrumcnt,  or  agent.     Steevens. 

^  *  Like  a  man  mad  in  execution^  The  fcrvant  means  to  comput 
^18  mailer  either  to  a  perfon  whoic  rage  kitidles  in  the  progrcff  of 
Its  gratification  ;  or  to  a  madman  bufied  in  the  commiffion  of  6tt« 
fick  barbarity.    STEBy^Nfr 

SCENE 
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S  C   P   N   E      VJIL 

A  high  road. 

fjttep  Hujband.    H^  falls. 

Huf.  O  ftutnbling  jade !  The  fpavin  overtake  thee ! 
The  fifty  difeafes  flop  thee  * ! 
Ob,  I  am  forcly  bruised  !  Plague  founder  thee  J 
Thou  run'ft  at  eafe  and  pleafure.     Heart  of  chance  ! 
To  throw  me  now,  within  a  flight  o*  the  town  », 
In  fuch  plain  even  ground  too  !  "Sfoot,  a  mar^ 
May  dic^  upon  h,  and  throw  away  the  meadows  \ 
Filthy  beaft  \ 

[CiywithirtJ]  Follow,  follow,  follow. 

/iujfl  Ha !  i  hear  founds  of  men^  like  hue  and 
cry. 
Up,  up,  and  ftruggle  to  thy  horfe  ;  make  on  ; 
Pifpatch  that  little  beggar,  and  all's  done. 

[^Cry  within.]  Here,  here  j  this  way,  this  way. 

Bluf.  At  my  back  ?  Oh, 
What  fate  have  I !  my  limbs  deny  me  go. 
My  will  is  *bateVi  * ;  beggary  claims  a  part, 
O  could  I  here  reach  to  the  infant's  heart ! 

Enitr 

*  ^^^  fifty  difeafes  flop  thee  /]  **  Had  he  as  many  difeafes  as  two 
and  fifty  horfesy*'  occurs^  I  think,  in  the  Taming  of  a  Shrew. 

Malon£. 
There  is  an  old  book  entitled  the  Fifty  Difeafes  of  a  Rorfe ;  by 
Gervafe  Markham.    St es yens. 

3  -^  wiibin  a  flight  D*  the  town^"]  Perhaps,  within  an  arnrw^i 
reach*  A  particular  kind  of  fmaU  arrow  was  called  z,  flight*  See 
note  on  Much  Ado  about  Nothings  vol.  ii,  p.  254,  edit.  1778. 

Malone. 
-♦  —  thraw  anjoay  the  meadows.]  Play  for  his  effate. 

Malone. 

*  l^fy  will  is  *bated  ; — ]  lEs  will  (1.  e.  inclination)  to  murder 
his  furviving  infant,  is  by  no  means  abated^  for  in  the  next  line 
he  wi(hes.  he  could  reach  him.  I  believe  we  ihould  read—My 
yif\\\  is  barred.     So  in  another  of  our  author's  plays : 

f*  Who  fliall  bar  my  wiUV^ 

Wany 
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Enter  the  Mafier  of  the  alleged   three  Gentlemen,  and 
f  Attendants  with  hidberds. 

AU.  Here,  here ;  yonder,  yonder.     * 
Mdjl.  Unnatural,  flinty,  more  than  barbarous ! 
The  Scythians,  even  the  marble-hearted  Fates, 
Could  not  have  afted  more  remorfelefs  deeds. 
In  their  relentlefs  natures  \  than  thefe  of  thine, 

• 

Many  inftanccs  of  the  ufc  of  this  word  may  be  found  in  Shak- 

fpeare*    S  t  £  eve  ^  s  • 

He  means,  I  think—"  My  intention  to  kill  all  my  children  is  Je- 
femttdox  overthrown.  BcggarycUimsoncof  them."  To'tofor^Attr 
(from  abatrefr.)  properly  fignifics  to  overthrow.  Maloni* 

•  Muter  Mafier  of  the  College^  fe*f.]  Mr.  Calverly  is  {aid  to  hare 
been  taken  by  his  own  groom.    St  a  evens. 

'  The  Scythians  ox X^at  marble-hearted  Fates^  feff.]  All  the  copies 

icad, 

««  The  Scythians  in  their  roarble*hearted  Fates— 

Dr.  Percy  propofes  to  read, 

-^—  in  their  marble-hcartedyi'/r/j —       y 
•'  i.  e.  their  cruel,  remorlelefs,  inhuman  a6h.'*    <rhc  fame  roif- 
take,  he  obfervcs,  has  happened  in  the  laft  aft  of  Prides  (ante, 
p.  i59«>  where  inflead  of 

1  f  that  thy  profperous  and  artificiaiya/^-^ 
he  would  read— artificial  y^tf/. 

The  learned  commentator's  obfervations  not  havingceached  my 
hands  till  that  play  was  printed  off,  I  had  not  an  opportoni^ 
cf  availing  myfelf  of  this  ingenious  emendation,  which  is  in 
my  opinion  well  entitled  to  a  place  in  the  text.  1  am  not  fo 
dear  with  refpeft  to  the  correction  of  the  prefent  paHage.  Some 
change  is  certainly  neceflary.  But  the  reading  prooofed  by 
Mr.  Steevens  coring  a  more  poetical  image,  f  have  adoptol  it. 
with  a  ilighi  variation.  Jn-our  old  plays  in  was  frequently  printed 
inilead  of  even.  See  a  note  on  Jii^s  IVcU  that  Ends  fFeil,  ante, 
Vol.  U  p.  13  J.    Malone. 

7  he  Scythians  in  ihe'ir  marHe-hearted  fates, 

Could  not  have  aHed  more  remorfelefs  deeds 

In  their  relentkfs  natnresy — ]I  fufpc^  we  ought  to  read, 

The  Scythians,  or  the  marble- hearted  Fates, 

i.e.  the  unrelenting  deilinies.    Feats  (the  reading  propofedby 

Dr.  Percy)  and  deeds t  are  too  much  alike  ;  and  •*  in  their  feati^**, 

and  '*  /*  their  natures"  are  likcwil'e  eiprcflionfii  placed  o^mfivcly 
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Was  this  the  anfwer  1  long  waited  on  ? 
The  fatisfadion^for  thy  prifoa*d  brother  ? 

Huf.  Why  he  can  have  no  more  of  us  than  our  ikiQS% 
And  fome  of  them  want  but  ileaing. 

1  Gent.  Great  fins  have  made  him  impudent  ^ 
Mafl.  Hehasihedfomucbblood,thachecanaotblulh« 

2  Gent.  Away  with  him ;  bear  him  tothejuftice^s. 
A  gentleman  of  worlhip  dwells  at  hand  : 

There  Ihall  his  deeds  be  blaz'd  '. 

Huf.  Why  all  the  better. 
My  glory  'tis  to  have  my  adtion  known ; 
I  grieve  for  nothing,  but  1  mifs'd  of  one. 

Mfi*  There's  little  of  a  father  in  that  grief  * : 
Bear  him  away.  [^Exeunt. . 

near  each  other.  I  may  add  that  the  perpetrator  of  a  favage  ad 
18  properly  ftyled  marhU^htarted^  (an  epithet  appropriated  to  9l  fiend 
in  King  Lear^  z%fior^*b€arttd  is  to  the  companions  of  FaU&ff  in  tCixg 
flenry  /T.  P.  I.)  but  to  talk  of  the  heart  of  a  feat  is  to  deal  in 
language  fo  figurative  as  to  want  fomewhat  of  propriety. '  A  train 
pi  thought  refembling  this,  occurs  in  if.  Henry  FL  P.  Ill : 

'*  That  face  of  his  the  hungry  cannibals 

««  Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  have  ilainM  mth 
•«  blood: 

^*  But  you  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable— 

^f  O,  ten  times  more,— than  tygers  of  Hyrcania.** 

•  .li.  £f  cem  have  no  more  of  us  than  ourjkins^  l*his  is  proverbiaL 
**  You  can  have  no  more  of  a  cat  than  her  ftin.^    Steevbni. 
^  Great  fi^  have  made  him  impudent^  Hi:.\  ^o  in  K*  Henry  /'/• 

P.  Ill: 

f^  —  his  face  is,  vizor-like,  unchanging* 
**  Made  Impudent  with  ufe  of  evil  deeds  .^^    STBEVEWi. 
■  There  Jh^i  hi^  deeds  he  blazM.]  To  hlas^  is  to  pubUib,   to 
make  known.    So  in  Romeo  and  Juliet : 

** till  Vfc  can  (ind  a  time 

**  To  ilaze  your  marriage.'* 
yet  ijaz^din  the  play  before  us  may  n)ean  the  fame  a^  ilazon'd^  the 
term  in  heraldry,  iign\iy\v\gdfpi^ed in  proper  colours.     Shakfpeare 
has  this  phrafe  in  Otl?eiJoy  Cymbclincy  T'voelfth  Nighty  &c. 

Stsivems. 
'        I  grieve  for  nothiftgy  hut  I  mf^ d  of  one* 
Maft.  There* s  little  of  a  lather  in  that  grief  :^  Thus  ^^  Mr.  Rowc'a 
7amerlane: 

f  •  Die  Selima  ?— was  tliat  a  father* s  voice  ?"    Steevens. 

SCENE 
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SCENE     IX. 
A  rem  hi  the  bonfi  of  a  Mtgiftraie. 
BtHf  a  Kmght^  mi  ihfee  Gentlemen. 

Knight.   Endangered  fo  his  wife  ?    murder*d  his 
children } 

I  Gent.  So  the  cry  goes  ^ 

Knight.  I  am  ferry  I  e'er  knew  him  ; 
That  ever  he  took  life  and  natural  being 
From  fuch  an  honoured  ftock,  and  fair  defcent^ 
Till  thi!^  black  minute  without  (lain  or  blemiik  ♦. 

1  Gent.  Here  come  the  men. 

B»Hr  M^earefthe  C^Mege,  fefr.  with  the  Prifoner. 

Knight.  The  ferpcut  of  his  howfe  *  ?  I  am  forry 
For  this  time,  that  I  am  in  place  of  juftice. 
JM^,  Pleafeyou,  fir— r 
Knight.  Do  not  repeat  it  twice  ;  I  know  too  much*: 

y  So  the  cry  goes.}  i.  e.  fo  tfccy  fty.  The  fcme  pkrafe,  which 
was  once  a  common  one^  occurs  in  Othello: 

**  Why,^  tb$  cry  goes  that  you  ihall  marry  her." 

Stbbtens. 

•  ♦  TiHihifhlttckmiuuie  ^th.iti Jtain  or  Uemijb*^  It  flioukl  feem 
from  hence  that  the  worthy  ma^iflrate  was  the  only  perfon  in  the 
neighbourhood  unacffuainted  with  this  gemleman*s  coorfe  of  life, 
or  that  he  thought  his  precedmg  extravagance,  and  inhumanity 
to  hit  wife,  wa»  no  cli%racc  to  his  family.  The  farther  \  pro- 
ceedy  the  more  am  I  convinced  that  our  Kttle  drama  was  a  piece  of 
hafty  patchwork.    See  note  the  Jaft.     Steevens. 

5  The  ferpcnt  ofhishouft: — ]  Perhaps  he  is  fo  denominated  he* 
caufc  he  had  deftroyed  his  trhoie  family,  as  th^ferpeni  of  Aaron 
IWaltowed  all  its  kindred  fnak^s  produced  by  the  forcerers  of 
Egypt.     Stbeviuns. 

^  Do  not  repeat  it  twice ;  /  iMw  too  much ;]  Thus  in  Cjm* 

hfUnc : 

^<<  — *  Spare  your  arithmetick: 

^^  Onc^>  aud  amilUQA.*^    ^teevens. 

-Would 


A  YORKSHIRE   TRAGEDY^    6S^ 

Would  k  bad  ne'er  been  thought  on  i   Sif^  I  l^leed 

For  you. 
.    I  Cteai.  Your  father's  ibrrow$  are  alivt  m,  ihe  ^« 
What  made  you  fhow  fuch  mohfiroos  cruelty  f 

Huf.  In  a  Word,  fit,  I  have  confuoi'd  aU^  pkijrM 
away  long* acre;  and  I  thought  k  the  charitable^ 
deed  I  could  do,  to  cozen  beggary,  and  knock  my 
houfe  o'  the  head. 

Knight.  O,   in  a  cooler  blood  you  will  repent  it, 

Huf  I  repent  now  that  one  is  left  unkiU'd  ; 
My  brat  at  nurfe.    I  would  full  fain  have  weaa'd  him. 

Knight'.  Well,  I  do  not  thlnk^  but  in  to-morrow^s 
judgment, 
The  terror  will  fit  clofer  to  your  foul  % 
When  the  dread  thought  of  death  remembers  you': 
To  further  which,  take  this  £ad  voice  from  ms^ 
Never  was  aft  play'd  more  unnaturally. 

Huf  I  thank  you,  fir. 

Knight.  Go  lead  bim  to  the  gaol : 
Where  juftice  claims  all,  there  mud  pity  faiL 

Huf  Con^i  come;  away  with  me'. 

^Exeunt  Hujband^  &fir; 

"*  Tour  f^aher^s  farrovjs  mre4^ve  in  xte  .•]  u  c»  what  javur  father 
vrouki  have  fdt  on*  this  occaAoa,  htrd  he  been  atite,  .1  heL  S9 
in  OtMkf : 

M  ,.,.^*^  tdy  fMier,-^id  he  lire  new, 
**  Ifhit' fight  would  msdce  him  do  a  defpesate  turny  te.*^ 

SrafiVBiffs. 

Thi  terror  iviU  fit  clojkr  t&  your  fiml,]  8a  »  JSiffr  ki*> 
chard  III: 

**  Lfet  vafTjit  heavy  oa  thyytf«/  to-motro^tf/*    Stsi vsNi** 
0  fP7/ex  the  dread  thought  of  death  remembors-  fou  »]-  Wfaea 
death  fhall  be  thought  on  ;  (hall  nmhaJ^  yotk  of  nvbat  jsrti  kBt€ 
d€mt.     So^in  K^  Hettty  f^ : 

." -, — ^  myfeif  hate  play *d 
"  The  inrmtn,  by  remembering  you  •tiijwft.**  .  MAtevtb 
'  CMie^  eome ;  atn/ajf  'With  ^eJ]  Dame fileaoorCbWiMVy  to  the 
S<coHd  Pan  of  King  Heterf-  VL  earproffts  cfae-iameiiiDpatistice  an  a 
fimilar  occaiibh  : 

*'  Gt>,  lead  th«  way ;  I«1oii|r  t»>(ee'fnypnf«Mki'' 

Ssea&vENs. 
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*.  Ma/L  3ir^  you  defcrve  the  wodhip  of  your  place : 
Would  all  did  fo  !  In  you  the  law  is  grace. 

Knight.  It  i^  my  wi(b  it  ihould  be  fo««^Ruinous  man ! 
The  defolatton  of  his  houfe,  the  blot 
Upon  his  pnsdeceflbrs'  bonbur'd  name  ! 
That  man  isnieareft  fhatne^  that  ia  paft  ihame  *. 

:       .   -  '  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE      X. 

Before  Calverfy  HalL 

Enter  Hulhand  guarded^  Majler  of  the  College^  Gentlemen^ 

and  Attendants. 

Huf.  1  am  right  agajnft  my  houfe,— feat  of  my  an* 
ceftors  *: 

*  n^mioi  is  iuareft  ihame,  thai  is  taji  Jhamt.^  The  compofitor 
perhaps  caught  ^^  word  from  the  ena  of  the  line.  Theauthor,  ( 
bcliere,  wrote :    ^ 

That  man  is  neareft/iv,  that  is  paft  (hame.    Ma  lone. 

^  I  am  right  agatnfi  my  houfe ^  fiat  of  my  anctfl&rs  .•)  I  akn  told, 
fuch  general  horror  was  infpired  by  the  hSt  ob  which  this  play 
is  founded,  that  the  manfion  of  Mr.  Calverly  was  relinquiihed  by 
aHhis  relations,  and  being  permitted  to  decay,  has  never  fince 
proved  the  refidence  of  perfons  of  faihion  or  eftate,  being  at  pre- 
fent  IK)  more  than  a  farm*  houfe.  They  (ay  alfo,  it  would  be  difficult 
cvennoMFto^pcrCuade  fome  of  thejcommon  people  intbcneigh« 
bourhood,  but  that  the  unfortunate  mafter  ot  Calverly  Hall  un- 
derwent the  fate  of  Reeulus,  and  was  rolled  down  the  hill  befoie 
his  o^a  feat,  enclofed  in  a  barrel  ftuck  with  nails.  Suoh  is  one 
of  the  ftoffies  current  among  the  yeomanry  of  the  circumjacent  vil- 
lages ;  where  it  is  likewife  sidded,  that  the  place  of  Mr.  Calverly 's 
Interment  was  liever  ezadUy  known,  feveral  coffins  fuppofed  to  be 
filled  with  fand  having  been  depofited  m  various  pariihes,  that  his 
remains  night  elude  the  purfuit  of  the  populace,  who  threatened 
to  expofe  tbofn  to  publick  infiimy  on  a  gibbet.  They  were  ima« 
gined  lio^evarat  ilaft  to  have  been  ctfndertinely  conveyed  into  the 
Simily  vault  in  Calverl^  church,  where  the  bodies  oi  his  childxea 
lie;  and  it  was  long  believed  that  hisf  boft  rode  every  night  with 
dreadful  cri^s  diroi^  the  adjoining  woods^  to  the  lerror  of  thofe 
whoie  biiiineft  compelled  them  to  travel  late  at  night,  or  early 

Sthe  moB^ng.*-"!  have  related  all  this  mixture  of  truth  and 
ble,  only  to  gain  an  opportunity  of  obferving  that  no  murders 
were  ever  'more  deeply  excci«^,  o^*  bid  fairer  for  a  lafting  re- 
membnaoB.^.  Steevens. 

I  bear 
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I  hear  ifyy  wife's  ^Hve,  but  much  endaoger'd.  .      /^ 
Let  me  entreat  to  fpeak  with  her,  before  -: 

The  iprifon  gripe  me* 

His  fVife  h  brought  in.  '/'  ', 

Gent.  See,   here  (he  comes  of  herfelf. 
ff^fe.  O  my  fweet  huiband,  mj  dear  diftrefsM  huf- 
band,  :     ' 

Now -ia' the  hands  of  unrelenting  laws,  .     , 

My  greateft  forrow,  my  eztremdl  bleeding ; 
Now  my  foul  blecSds  '. 
'. :  Huf.  How  now  ?  :Kind  to  me?  Did  I  not  wound 

thee  ? 
Left  thee  for  deiad  ?  :     j    ..  ; 

<     iFifi.  Tut,  far,  far  greater  wounds  did  my  breaft 

feel ; 
Unkindnefs  ftrik^s  a  deeper  wound  than  fteeU 
You  have  l^een  -ftiU  unkind  to  me. 

Huf.  Taith,  and  fo.  I  think  I  have ; 
I  did  my  murders  roughly  out  of  hand, 
De(peface  add  fudden  ;■  but  thou  baft  devis*d     .  ^ 
A  fine  way  now  to  kill  me  ♦  :  thou  haft  given  mine 
eyes    .       . 


^  Ntjw  my  fiul  hleedfp'^  So  in  Timont    .     .:.«/... 

•*  I  bleed  inwar^y  ioxruy  lord.**    ST£BVfiKt«       .  -       .;  -{ 
\       I  did  wymkrders^  roughly^  out  of  bandf  .    "* 

De/heraU  and/utUcm ;  hut  thou  haft  devised  ^         j  <•  j 

^  ^  nnc  wtfy  now  to  kill  «/^  .•— ]  Thus  in  Cymhelitu: 
..  T    .;    ,  *•  —^— bow ^j«*  thw  tyrant '    • 

*•  Can  tickle  where  (he  *ujounds*^  ^ 

The  fentiment,  taken  all  together,  refembles  a  paflage  at  the* 
oonclufiion  oi  JuvenaPsS^xtyi  Satire. 

•    «^-»  Tyndarii  ilia  hipennem       .  t 

J^ufftim^  etfatuam  dexira  Uevaque  teneliU  :     > 
At  futnc  res  agitur  tenui  pulmone  ruhtta*  « 

.  r  4^.Doti  however,  fupppfe  that  our  atsthor  had  ever  read  Ju» 
venai*  I  only,  add  this  remark  to  fpare  U>mc  other  critick  thf 
trouble  of  introducing. it  with  all  ^he  ponu>:of  dlfoovery,  as*  a 
proof  th9t  (be  Tgrkjbirt  Trofedj  wag  the  pertormaaceof  afcholar. 

ST£Sir£NS. 
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Seven  wbiiflUS  ap1«(**  NcW^r  glMes  the  devU  fiwft 
Departs  at  e^ei'y  joiM;  4kejlvci  tip  ttiy  ttaih* 
O  catch  him  torments,  that  wcrt  ne'er  invented ! 
Bind  him  one  thoufend  more  %  you  blefied  angels. 
In  that  pitbottAtiiefi  !  Let  hiili  not  rife 
To  make  men  ^&  11  rioatural  tragedies ; 
•Ta  fprdad  into  a  6atber  %  anid  in  fury 
Make  him  his  children's  executioner  ; 
Murder  his  wife,  his  fervdnta,  dnd  who  not  ?«*- 
For  that  matfs  dark,  where  heaven  is  quite  forgot'. 

fyife.  O  my  repentant  hulbahd  ! 
>    Hiff.  O  my  Aekr  foul,  whoni  i  too  much  Have 

wrong'd ; 
For  death  I  die  %  and  for  this  hrfvb  I  longed. 
.    ff^fi^  Thou  fliould*ft  not,  be^aflSir*d;,   folt  ikefc 

faults  die 
If  the  Ifltw  coioid  fdi^ive  as  fooh  as  I  ^. 

.  [The  tu/o  cbiliriH  kid  cii. 
Huf.  What  fight  is  yonder  ? 

s  Biniiim  cm  tUufiind  nufire^^  J  Oae  dioufiiAd  jviirr  nm6. 

Malone. 

The  authbf  allude*  to  that  pafTagein  the  Renfilatlonsy  chap.  xj. 
vcr.  I ,  a»  3»  where  St,  John  fays,  he  (aw  an  angel  come  dawn  from 
heaven,  &c*  who  laid  hold  on  the  dragon,  that  old  fierpent,  which 
2S  the  devil  and  (atan,  and  ««  b&und  him  H  itmfhhd ye^^s^  aiid  caft 
kirn  into  the^if^ilj/i^/V,^  At.    PfiRcV. 

^  To  fpread  into  a/Mtr^^}  i.  e.  t»  esrtend  the  itiflhenc^  of 
cruelty,  till  evc^  bmft  becothe  the  munfema  of  their  cfaikLicn. 

SrBtviMS. 

»  —  tlfat  maifiddfh^  tvfhitehemm  h  pate  forgot.}  So  in  Mta* 

Jure  for  Meafwe  : 

'  .        •* whc»  one*  otir  graetf  w«  havi  foi^r, 

"  Nothing  goes  right—  "    %^tj£<9n%. 
•  For  death  1  diti-^l  9o  ill  another  of  out  author's  playt : 

(i  -^  death  for  a  deadly  deed.'*    StaihrBMs. 
»       rhoufifoid/fi  nW,  heajfu¥^d,fi^ibtftfa^s  ^>,  ^ 

^  /;^^  W  t'oMfo^^i^e  d$  fooH  rii  /.]  So  ki  Jdl^  W»r^, 
«Bci»fay«  to  Haflwgi  a^  hexa  «)ln|f  totheWoci : 
•-       .  «*  O,  ths*  irihurtinn  CSkJftfci'  <idUld  be  mov'd 

4^«  Bat-  half  ib  eafily-  as  I  can  ^don^*'    &rf  lii^U  - 

fTife. 


^ 
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tVtfe.  O,  our  two  blcc^iog  boys. 
If 9id  forth  upon  the  threfholcf- 

Huf.  Here's  wfcight  enough  to  maj^e  a  hegrt-ftriog 
craclp  \ 
O  were  it  lawful  that  your  preity  foujs 
Might  look  from  heaven  into  your  father's  eye^f 
Then  ihpuld  you  fee  the  penit;ent  glafl<i8  mp it^ 
And  both  your  murders  ihoot  upon  my  chepli^  ^ ! 
But  you  are  playing  in  the  angels'  laps. 
And  will  not  look  un  me^  who,  void  of  grace^ 
Kiird  you  in  beggary. 

0  that  I  might  my  wifhes  now  attain, 

1  ihould  then  wifli  jou  livbg  were  again. 
Though  I  did  beg  with  you,  which  thing  1  fear'4  • 
O,  'twas  the  enemy  my  eyes  fo  blear'd  *T 

O,  would  you  cQuld  pray  heaven  n^e  to  forgive. 
That  will  unto  my  end  repentant  live !    . 

fyifi.  It  makes  me  even  forget  all  other  forrows  % 
Apd  live  apart  wit^  this. 

(^. 

*  -^  U  make  a  heart- ftriog  crack.J  So  in  JSamlei: 

**  I^QW  cTifcks  the  cordagt  of%  noble  heart/*    Stibviks^ 
^  Andhtffyoitr  mtfrjers  Jhoot  upon  m  cheeks  11  If  I  UA4er(taod 
this  line,  itlhould  feem  to  mean  that  hu^flfes  or  tears  fir  jeur  mur* 
ders  JheuU  dart  along  m^cbeeh*    SteevbN8«^ 

^  0,  ^fsi^aitbttp^f^y  my  eyesfoblearM !]  !•  e.  the  deril,  whooi 
pur  Author  calU  ixxM^deth  ** — the  common  m/^  of  mankbd.'* 
To  hlearthe  eye  was  anciently  a  vulgar  phraft  fignifying  to  d^« 
cdve.    So  in  the  Taming  t^tbe  Shrew : 

«<  While  counterfeit  ^ppofes  hlear^d  thine  eyne^    Stbbvsn^* 

0*twas  theentvay  nfy  eves  fo  ilear'dj^  Sell,  the  devil,  Satafh 

which  word  figtyfics  in  Hebrew  emphatically  the  adverfa^^  TOtfi^* 

r«|C7« 

♦  Um^sm  even  forget  aU  other  forro^s^  ^ 

And  leave  part  'with  this.^  The  firft  Ime  ii  like  another  In 
OtheUo  : 

•     *••*—«>  i^gf^U  andfwaUaws  other  forrows?^ 
Of  the  hemiftich  I  d9  ^ot  compreh^d  tne  meanings  but  Cu^ft 
a  corruption,  and  that  we  ihould  read^ 

And  Jive  ^pjgart  ynth  ^10. 
x«  e«  and  bcpod  oyer  thu  «lone.    Sp  in  thiP  Wifl^f^^  ^^* 
«<  «^  therefore  I  kc<?p  it 
"  Lonely,  tf*4r/.** 
Vot.II,       '  Xx  Tl 
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Offi.  Come,  will  you  go  ? 

Huf.  Y\\  kift.the  blood  I  fpilt,  and  then  HI  go: 
>^y  ioul  is  bloodieidiif^well  may- my  lips  be  fo.  . 
Farewel,  dear  wife;  now  thou  and  t  muft  part; 
I  of  thy  wrongs  repent  me  wiih  my  heart.  '^ 

ffifei  O  ftay  ;  thou  ftialt  not  go. 

Uuf  That's  but  in  vain  ;  you  fee  it  muft  be  fo, 
Farcwel  ye  bloody ^afhes  of  my  boys  f 
My  punifhmetits  ^re  their  eternaLjoys  *; 
Let  every  father  look  irtto  my  deeds. 
And  then  their  heirs  may  profper,  while  mine  bkeds** 

. :: :         .    . '  )^£xeunt  Hujband  and  Offktru 

JVife*  M6v.e  wretched  am  I  now  in  this  diftrefs. 
Than  former  forfows'm^dc  me. 

Maft.  O  kind  wife;-    -, 
Be  comforted^;  riqe  joy  is-yetunmurder'd; 
You  have  a.boy  it  nuife  ;  your  joy*s  in  him. 

•  TP^fe.  f)earei^th^n-all'rs  my  poor  hufband's  life. 
Hpaven  give  my  body  ftrength,  which  is  yet  faint  - 

'With  much  expence.of  blood,  and  I  will  kneel, 

i?To  ieatve^  jhowever,  in^  ancient  language,  Cgnifies  to  c^a/e^  'to  ^- 
J^,  .  We  mi^ht  therefore  produce  fcnfe  hj  fupplying  the  ad- 
verb tci:^  '  '  '  .         / 
,:..     And  leave. /<?  part  with  this. 

•  !♦  ei  all  my  other  fbrrovrs  arc  fvval(owc,4  tip  itithiB'onc;  which, 
beiQg  on  account  of  a  t^iifband  I  loved,  Ufo  d6ar  to  me  that  I  am 

loth  to  part  with  it.    SHtb evens.     .      ' 

.  This  tine  ^ing  unintetligible  as  it  fiands  in  the  old  copy,  I 
^  have inferted  tlie  firft  ce'ading  propofcd  "by  Mr.  Stecvens,  in  the  icxi. 
[In  kdTtg.John  we  meet Wkh  a  fitnilar  alliifion  z 

— ^*  Here  I  und  Sorrow  fit."    MAtoNE.  *^     * 

*  my  funi/hmentsare  their,  eternal j<ysJ\  i.e.  the  fa£l  ibr  wBicb 
J  am-  to  fuffer,  has  proved  their  introdu6tion  to  eveilafimg  hapji- 

new.    Steevens,    •"•••»*: 

*  Let  every  father  look  into  my  dteds^ 

And.  then  their  tiirs  may  prcj^tr  <viile  mine  ileedsA  Tie 
cbhcTuding  lines  of  Dr.  Young's  Brothers  bear  fome  releinDboce 
to  thcfe : 

"  Tremble^  ye.parent$,*  foy  fte  child  ye  love, 

**  For  }rcAir  Demt&ds ;  m'ine^iS  dooii^d  to  bked^   '"    '  "• 

•*  A  guilttcfs  yi&im\fir  %Ufd{ber*s  deed,**    STSiriirf. 

^.,  ...    Sue 
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Sue  for  his  life,  number  up  all  my  friends 

To  plead  for  pardon  for  my  dear  hufband^s  life. 

Mali.  Was  it  in  man  to  wound  fo  kind  a  creature  ^ 
V\\  ever  praife  a  woman  for  thy  fake. 
I  muft  return  with  grief;  my  anfwer*s  fet  * ; 
I  fhall  bring  news  weighs  heavier  than  the  debt. 
Two  brothers,  one  in  bond  lies  overthrown, 
This  on  a  deadlier  execution  *.  [Exeunt  omnesl 

• 

7  —  ^,  afi/kver*s  fet ;]  i.  e.  fixed,  fettled.  A  metaphor  froni 
the  fixing  ot  colours.  So  in  Ttvel/ib  Night:  *'  He's  drunk,  fir 
*roby,  above  an  hour  agone ;  his  eyes  were  fet.  at  eight  i*the 
jnorning.*'    St  e  evens. 

*'—  on  a  deadlier  execution.]  A  quibble  between  execution^  the 
writ  in  law,  and  execution ^  or  death,  by  publick  jufUce; 

Steeveks. 

Concerning  this  play  I  have  not  been  able  to  form  any  decided 
opinion.  The  arguments  produced  by  Mr.  Steepens  in  fupporc 
of  its  authenticity,  appear  to  me  to  have  confiderable  weight.  If 
Its  date  were  not  fo  precifely  afcertained,  little  doubt  would  re- 
main, in  my  mind  at  leafl,  upon  the  fubje6l.  I  find  it  hdv^i;ver 
difhcult  to  believe  that  Shakfpeare  could  have  written  Matbith^ 
King  Lear^  and  the  Torkjhire  Tragedy^  at  nearly  the  fame  period. 

Malq^te. 

The  Tork/hire  Tragedy  hath  been  frequently  called  Shakfpeare^s 
earriefl  attempt  in  the  drama ;  but  mofl  certainly  it  was  not 
written  by  our  poet  at  all.  The  fa6k  on  which  it  is  built, .  was 
perpetrated  no  fooner  than  1605  ;  much  too  late  for  fo  meaa^a 
performance  from  the  hanfl  of  Shakfpeare.     Farmer; 

Long  ago  was  it  obfcrved  by  Dr.  jfohnfon^  that  from  niere  iii- 
^^quality  it^  works  of  imagination  nothing  could  With  exa6^neffi  fie 
inferred ;  but  if  Dr.  Farmer's  argument  be  allowed  to  operate  in 
tefpedt  to  Shakfpeare  .on  this  occafioo,  niay  it  Bot^be  employed 
(  hereafter  with  equal  force  in  regard  to  Dryden  and  Rowe  ?  It  will 
furely  tend  to  prove  that  the  author  of  Don  Sebajlidn  did  not  fiaifli 
his  dramatick  career  with  fo  mean  a  performance  as  JL^ve  Tri^* 
kmpbant^  or  that  the  defpicable  Biter  was  produced  earlier  than 
i\\  the  other  play&  by  the  fame  hand,  as  much  as  th^t  Shakfpeare 
Waft  not  the  writer  of  the  Torkjhire  Tragedy^  becaufe  it  is  uiiwcH'thy 
of  his  ripenM  genius  and  amended  judgment. 

I  confeis  I  have  always  regarded  this  little  drama  as  a  genuine 
but  a  hafty  produdion  of  our  author  ^.     Though  he  was  feldom 

•  It  was  not  only  print.ed  as  Sbakfpeare^ti  but  is  entered  kuith  his 
namu  on  the  Stationers*  Books*    See  alfo  the  coii^cldences  betweti^ 
bit  other  plays  and  this,  wbkbi  confidcring  its  fizc^  elcbibitsas  many 
•  at  will  be  found  in  Pericles- 


6^    A  YORKSHIRE  TRAGEDY. 

vigiUnt  of  reputation  as  a  poet,  be  might  fometimes  have  been 
atteorive  to  gain  as  a  manager.     Laying  hold  therefore  on  the 
jKqmlar  narrative  *  of  this  '^bloody  bufinefe,''   it  was  natural 
enough  that  he  (hould  immediately  adapt  it  to  the  dage.     His 
play  mdeed  has  all  the  marks  of  an  unpremeditated  compofition. 
As  faft  as  ideas  on  the  ibbjed  prefented  themfelvesy  whether  clothed 
in  verie  or  profe,  they  fecm  to  have  been  thrown  on  paper,  with- 
out the  flighceft  regard  to  method  or  uniformity  of  wnting*     The 
piece  was  probably  meant  for  reprefentation  no  longer  than  while 
Its  original  continued  fr-efh  in  the  memory  of  the  audience  ;  and 
we  therefore  find  the  corruptions  in  it  are  few,  being  proportiooed 
to  the  fliortnefs.  of  its  run.— Other  reafons,  however,  may  be  af- 
figned  for  the  appearance  of  a  tra^edv  comprefled  within  Gich 
narrow  Umib.     rerhaps  it  was  contrived  as  a  prop  to  fome  feeble, 
or  as  a  fupplement  to  fome  fcanty  performance ; — was  produced 
through  a  wi(h  to  join  with  three  particular  friends  in  the  enter* 
uinment  of  a  fingle  afternoon  ;^or  was  only  intended  as  a  flcecch 
which  the  author  would  at  leifure  have  tranfplanted  on  a  more  ez- 
ten&ve  canvas.    It  is  poiHble  alfo  that  it  was  manufa^red  out  of 
fome  loofe  unconneded  fcenes/  attempted  in  the  infancy  of  Sbdc* 
fycs^t^s  art  f  9  beim;  meant  by  him  to  have  comprehended  the 
whole  cipcle  oif  misfortunes  incident  to  an  unthinking  LonJon  Pro^ 
digalX  s  and  as  this  imention  of  his  was  divulged  in  the  theatre 

among 

**  On  the  i«th  of  June  1605,  the  fbllowiixg  entry  was  made  on  the 

/boolLS  of  the  Stationers*  Company:  "  Twoo  annatarall  murtiiers 

the  one  pi^aftffed  by  Mr.  Cov^fley  a  YorkArire  gent,  oppon  hia  wife, 

and  iitppfcnd  on  bis  diikKreti  the  43d  oF  Apnl  1605.    The  «tkcr 

-pfafttftd  by  Mrs.  Browne  and  performed  by  her  fervant  upwa  her 

huihand  wbo  in  Lent  Uft  were  ^xeci|ted  at  Berry  in  Suffiolke.** 

Again*  July  1605  :  '*  A  ballad  of  a  lamentable  oMirther  done  in 
Tolrkf  diire  by  a  f  ent»  uppon  i  of  bis  owne  children  fore  wouodiiy; 
hif  wife  and  nurfe.** 

Agaiti,.Augoft  «4,  16051  ^  "^^  Arrafgnement  and  Condemp- 
nacign  of  Mr.  Calvcrly  at  Yorkc  in  Aqgtffte  1  *o5.** 

t  The  frequent  mixtare  of  ^hiloe  with  blank  ttrie,  may  larveio 
1lri«h|$11iren  tbis  rut»p^H«i<i«. 

$  Ttie  hisro  of  clie  I%r4/Mr#  ^f^td^f  irft  enters  refleC^ag  on  tftc 

tfatai^row  that  coft4)imlhafmalir«nMiili«  of  bit  fortune.  CoiKers* 

iflilp'thiti  lop  he  expreipM  hiv^felf  as  of  a  resent  calamity,  an  oocnr- 

,  i<e«Nea  that  bad  happened  immediately  before  bis  appearance  6a  the 

^ene* 

Bcfe  Mr.  Matonc  obfer ves,  that  being  ^ift  returned  from  loadoa 
SMtrtheeotmtry.  the  circuiftllance  which  eecafioned  hia  final  Je6 
might  yet  be  uppermoft  in  his  mind.  I  am  ftill  however  influenced 
by  the  tb^^don  I  h«ve  af  ready  encouraged  s  [8ee  p.  ^^y*  <4 1»  ficc] 
for  romfidtring  the  flate  ef  roatha  century  and  a  baff  aga,  our  heto 
could  not  have  reached  his  feat  at  Calverly  m  lefs  than  <x  or  eight 
ds^s}  and  before  that  time  was  elapfcdj  it  iinaturifltocoaeeivct&ae 
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iiBong  hit  corondef ,  h  oii|;bt  prorc  tht  reafim  why  MioUicr  pmse 
with  the  fame  title  was  afterwards  afcribed  to  him.  When  tbo 
news  of  the  Yorkfhire  cataftrophe  arrived  in  Loiidaii»  he  nii^ 
have  been  tempted  to  accommodate  this  his  early  prohifioo,  as 
well  as  hafte  would  permit  (for  indeed  his  later  corredtioas  often 
militate  againfk  his  original  plans)  to  the  particulars  of  aaothef 
jh>ry,  (as  Otway  has  iince  converted  J^^mt^  into  the  younger  Ms* 
rims)  for  many  events  are  introduced  into  our  tragedy  which  fom| 
no  part  of  the  tale  as  I  received  it  from  a  perfon  who  bad  beard  i( 
frequently  related  in  the  parifii  where  the  hero  of  it  lived,  Hiencf 
the  incongruity  of  the  bc^nning,  3cc.  with  all  the  reft,  and  th^ 
accumulation  of  incidents  neither  to  be  found  in  Store's  con- 
tinuator,  or  the  ballads  of  the  age,  which  ufually  confined  thorn* 
felves  within  the  bounds  of  circumilantiality  and  truth.  Yet 
whatever  was  its  origin  or  mode  of  conftru&ion,  though  by  no 
means  one  of  our  author's  moft  powerful  effufions,  it  is  ftill  en« 
titled  to  better  treatment  than  it  has  hitherto  met  with  from  itsva- 
rious  editon.  If,  on  the  whole,  it  has  lefs  poetical  merit  thusn 
feme  of  the  ferious  dialogues  in  the  Mi^ummcr  Nighi^s  Dnmm^  or 
Lo*v€*s  Labour's  Ltft^  it  has  furely  as  much  of  nature  as  wiU  bedif- 
covered  in  many  parts  of  thefe  defultory  dramas*  Murder,  which 
appears  ridiculous  in  Titus  Audrmucus^  has  its  proper  efie^  in  the 
Tarkjbire  Trageify  ;  and  the  command  this  little  ptece  may  claim 
over  the  pafitons,  will  be  found  to  equal  any  our  author  has  veAed 
in  the tragick  divisions  of  Trailus  andCrefiday-^  1  had  almoft  faid  in 
King  Richard  the  Second^  which  criticks  may  applaud,  though  the 
fucceffive  audiences  of  more  than  a  century  have  refpefkfully  Ihim* 
bered  over  it  as  often  as  it  has  appeared  on  the  flage.  Mr.  Gar- 
rick  had  once  refolved  on  its  revival ;  but  his  good  jfenfe  at  laft 
overpowered  his  ambition  to  raife  it  to  the  dignity^  of  the  afiing 
lift.  Yet  our  late  Rofcius's  chief  expe^huions  rrom  it,  as  he  him- 
felf  confeifed,  would  have  been  founded  on  fcenerydifplayinffthe 
magnificence  of  our  ancient  barriers.— To  return  to  my  fub|eA, 
this  tragedy  in  miniature  (exhibiting  at  leaft  three  of  the  chii- 
rafterifbcks  of  Shakfpeare,  I  mean  his  quibbles,  his  facility  of 
metre,  and  his  ilruggles  to  introduce  comick  ideas  into  tn^ick 
fituations)  appears  at  prefent  before  the  reader  with  Vftty  advan* 
tage  that  a  careful  compatifon  of  copies,  and  attention  to  ob* 

all  his  recoUedion  of  the  particulars  of  loft  muft  have  given  way  to 
the  fingle  overwhelming  idea  of  hopelefs  mirei7  and  dedfive  ruin. 

If,  as  Mr.  Malone  oblervcsy  (p.  633)  this  couple  were  juft  arrived 
from  the  metropolis,  bow  happened  it  that  no  application  was 
made  by  the  wife  (as  foon  as  her  buiband  was  beggared  hy  gaming) 
to  her  uncle  who  refided  in  London  ?  Was  it  necefiary  for  her  to 
travel  down  into  Yorkihire,  only  that  Ihe  might  return  to  towii^ 
and  then  go  back  again  ?  I  am  more  and  more  confirmed  in  my  foir* 
inar  belief,  that  this  play  was  haftily  and  carelefsly  conftriidMl  with 
heterogeneous  materials* 

X  X  3  fcuritte^^' 
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fcuricies,  could  beftow  on  it ;  and  yet  among  the  (Ught  outlines  of 
-our  theatrical  Raphael,  and  not  among  hlsfinifliedpaindngB,  can 
it  expeA  to  maintain  a  place. 

The  Companion  u  the  P/ay^«/>  however  informs  us  that  the  late 
Mr.  Aaron  Hill  has  founded  on  it  *'  a  very  beautiful  piece  of  one 
a6t,  entitled  Fatal  Extravagance**  It  was  reprefented,  if  not 
publifhed,  in  1720,  under  the  name  of  Jofeph  Mitchell^  an  un- 
fortunate though  an  amiable  man,  who  was  then  in  need  of  pe* 
cuniary  affiftance.  I  have  never  met  with  this  produ^ion  ;  but 
additional  refpe6l  is  fu/ely  due  to  the  plot  of  the  Tmrhlbire  Tra* 
gfifyy  fince  it  has  been  adopted  by  the  tranflator  of  iAerope  and 
'  Z«vr^,  who  pofleifed  no  common  (hare  of  dramatick  {a^city,  and 
^has  the  merit  of  being  the  firfl  who  (howed  our  theatrical  adven- 
turers the  way  into  the  treafury  of  Foltain.  Mr.  Hilt,  however, 
was  not,  like  fomeof  his  fucceilbrs,  a  borrower  without  acknow* 
ledgement,  or  a  copier  who  had  produced  no  originals. 

As  the  ability  and  erudition  difplayed  by  Mr,  Malone  in  the 
,  publication  of  the  preceding  plays,  cannot  fail  to  obtain  for  them 
k  greater  number  of  readers  than  they  have  hitherto  met  with, 
perhaps  this  is  no  improper  time  to  fuggefl  an  inquiry  how  it 
happened  that  the  name  of  Shakfpeare  (nould  be  prefixed  to  fire 
dramas  of  difcordant  flyles,  and  inconfiderable  merits  rather  than 
to  as  many  others  approaching  nearer  to  his  own  language,  and 
not  altogether  fo  much  beneath  his  acknowledged  excellence. 
The  fcanty  light  I  can  throw  on  this  matter,  is  by  fup^fing  that 
pur  author  had  cafually  mentioned  a  future  defign  ot  adopting 
^ubje£ts  fimilar  to  thofe  of  Locrine^  the  Puritan^  &c  ;  and  was  af- 
terwards known  to  have  been  inftruroental  in  bringing  pieces  with 
ibch  titles  on  the  lla^e  ;— or  that  he  recommended  fome  trivial  al* 
terations  in  them  while  they  were  yet  in  rehearfal ; — or  that  their 
Teal  owners  being  carefully  concealed,  thefe  productions  were  im- 
puted to  him  as  to  one  whofe  reputation  was  bell  able  to  promote 
'their  fale,  or  fupport  their  credit  with  an  audience.   The  neceffity 
of  iheltering  the  plays  of  unpopular  poets  under  borrowed  names, 
was,  I  believe,  at  that  period  unknown,  as  well  as  the  more  ma- 
licious pra^ice  of  fathering  unfuccefsful  fcenes  on  perfons  by  whom 
'they  were  never  written.  Neither  was  it  then  cudomary  (asiincej 
fordiftingutihed  authors  to  lend  or  fell  their  names,  or  to  peniut 
(like  fome  Italian  artifls)  the  fcholar  to  vend  his  paintings  for  thofe 
'of  the  master.    It  feems  however  that  it  was  not  ui^ufual  for  book- 
.fellers  to  iiTue  out  the  works  of  one  roan  under  the  nomiiud  iano 
tion  of  another.     Hey  wood,  in  his  preface  to  the  S-raxem  Jgt^ 
fomplains  that  a  noted  pedagogue  hikd  impudently  ilolen  fnim. 
him  certain  ver(ion$  of  Ovid,  and  publiQied  them  as  his  own. 
.  Shirley  likewife  claims  a  play  which  was  fent  into  the  world  as 
Fletcher's  ^«     I  know  indeed  that  our  ancient  flationers  wot 

'     *  Thefe  particulars  efcaped  me  till  after  the  laft  edition  of  Shak- 
f|ieare  ipras  ^ rifited  of.    ^e  note  9n  Penclft^  p.  176, 
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not  vety  fcrupulous  in  this  particulsir  f .  Anticipated  by  their  ri- 
▼als  in  procuring  copies  of  fome  of  Shakfpeare's  genuine  labours, 
by  way  of  retaliation  they  might  have  placed  his  name  before  the 
next  tragedies  or  comedies  that  fell  into  their  hands.  Part  of  this 
indeed  is  but  conjed^ure.  I  have  merely  darted  the  fubjec^,  and 
leave  it  to  be  purfued  by  literary  antiquarians  whofe  fagacity  and 
experience  are  greater  than  mine ;  repeating  only  that  Locrine  and 
the  Puritan  were  podibly  the  works  of  two  different  academicks ; 
that  Oldcaftle  and  CronvweU  (as  Dr.  Farmer  obferves)  might  be 
ranked  among  the  almod  innumerable  dramas  of  Heywood ;  and 
that  the  Prodigal^  having  nothing  charad^eriilick  in  its  com  po- 
rtion, may  with  equal  likelihood  be  afcribed  to  a  pen  di{lin6t  from 
all  the  rcfl.  Here  however  I  ihould  obferve  that  tacrine^  Crom^ 
welly  and  the  Puritan^  were  not  puhlickly  afcribed  to  our  author' 
till  the  appearance  of  the  folio  in  1664.  what  has  been  previouily 
urged  with  relation  to  the  Tivo  Nohk  Kin/men^  Per  teles  ^  and  the 
Torkjbire  Tragedy^  is  fubmitted  to  every  reader  with  that  total 
diffidence  which  fiiould  always  accompany  imperfedt  knowledge, 
and  would  by  no  means  difgrace  even  opinions  built  on  more  folud 
grpunds  than  thofe  of  bare  probability. 

I  cannot  conclude  this  note  without  obferving  how  fortunate  a 
circumilance  it  is  for  any  fociety,  and  efpecially  for  one  imme- 
diately fubfervient  to  learning,  when  an  intelligent  man  is  placed 
by  the  chance  of  rotation  at  its  head.  To  the  careful  refearches 
and  liberal  curiofity  of  Mr.  Lockyer  Davis,  the  prefent  Matter  of 
the  Stationers*  Company,  we  owe  a  recent  difcovery  of  the  greater 
part  of  the  firft  volume  of  their  records,  which  was  long  fuppofed 
to  have  been  lofl  through  negligence,  or  to  have  been  dellroyed 
in  the  fire  of  London.  The  numberlefs  dates  of  our  earlieft  inter- 
ludes, plays,  ballads,  &c.  which  will  hereafter  be  afcertained  by 
the  aid  of  tbefe  annals,  cannot  fail  to  rank  the  same  of  the  gea^ 
tleman  already  mentioned  among  thofe  of  the  beft  benefactors  to 
the  hiftory  of  ancient  £nglifli  literature.  Many  of  our  critical  or 
biographical  performances  may  alfo  in  time  to  come  be  indebted 
to  the  warmth  of  his  zeal,  and  the  fuccefsof  his  invcftigations.  At 
lead  I  am  fure  that  the  labour  of  turning  over  the  memoirs  which 
he  has  refcued  from  oblivion,  will  ht  confiderably  alleviated, 
ihould  his  faccelTors  entrull  them  to  future  authors^  with  a  rea« 
dinefs  and  politenels  like  bis  own.     Ste£V£ns» 

I I  al6rm  this  on  repeated  inTpeftion  of  their  books,  in  which  both 
their  frequent  frauds  and  invafions  of  each  other's  property,  and  their 
refpe^ive  fines  on  difcovery,  are  minutely  recorded.    The  names  of 
right  of  the  printers  of  the  quarto  editions  of  our  author*s  plays, 
9pppar  pn  the  lift  of  tbefe  delinquents. 
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(Page  2.)  To  the  lift  of  dr^matick  performances  exbibiced 
between  1592  and  1600  add  fVify  BeguiVd.    Maloke. 

(Page  53.)  Add  to  note  (>)]  Sep.  7,  1593,  was  entered  on 
the  Stationers*  Books,  by  R.  Jones  <<  A  comedie  entitled  A 
knack  how  U  know  a  knave^  newly  fet  forth,  as  it  hath  been 
fundrye  times  plaied  by  Ned  A  Hen  and  bis  company,  with 
Kimpii  applauded  merry ment  of  the  Men  of  Gotham.^  ^ 

In  the  Bodleian  Library,  among  the  books  given  to  h  by  I 
Robert  Burton,  is  the  following  trad,  bound  up  with  a  few  ) 
others  of  the  fame  (ize  in  a  quarto  volume  marked  L,  62d«  art.    \. 

*^  Kemp's  nine  daies  wonder  performed  in  a  daunce  from 
'*  London  to  Norwich  Containing  the  pleafure,  pames  and 
^'  kind  entertainment  of  William  Kemp  between  London 
*'  and  that  city,  in  his  late  morrice.  Wherein  is  fomewhat 
'^  fet  downe  worth  note  ;  to  reprooue  the  flaunders  fpred  of 
**  him :  many  things  merry,  nothing  hurtful!.  Written  by 
"  himfelfe  to  fatisfie  his  friends."  (Lond.  £•  A.  for  Nicholas 
Ling.  x6oo.  b.  1. — With  a  wooden  cut  of  Kemp  as  a  morris 
dancer,  preceded  by  a  fellow  with  a  pipe  and  drum,  whom 
he  (in  the  book)  calls  Thomas  Slye,  his  taberer.)  It  is  de- 
dicated to  '^  The  true  ennobled  lady»  and  bis  moft  bountifuU 
*^  miftris,  miflris  Anne  Fitton,  maydeof  honour  to  the  moft 
"  facred  mayde  royall  queene  Elizabeth."    Malone. 

(P.  61.)  Line  ult.  add  as  a  note]  ^*  An  £nterlude  of  the 
life  and  death  of  Heliogabalus*'  was  entered  on  the  Stationers* 
Books  by  John  Danter  in  1594..    Malone. 

*•*  The  following  references  are  to  the  volumes  and  pages 
of  the  lafl  edition  of  bhakfpeare's  plays. 

THE      TEMPEST. 

(Vol.  L  p.  4.)  Whatever  might  have  fuggefted  to  Shak* 
fpeare  the  fable  of  this  drama,  it  is  obvious  to  remark  that 
he  frequently  refers  in  it  to  the  late  difcoveries  made  in  Ame<> 
^^ca,  and  the  adventures  thither,  which  fo  many  engaged  in 
from  the  hopes  of  inordinate  gain.  The  abfurd  ftories  brought  t 
bom  thence  by  tbofe  who  bad  beep  thither,  concerning  the 

coun- 
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country,  its  natives,  and  preternatural  inhabitants,  gavo^ 
ample  fcope  to  the  poet  for  difplaying  a  fyftem  of  magick 
and  dacmpnology,  happily  adapted  to  the  popular  belief  of 
his  time«  and  al(b  for  ridiculing  that  boundlcfs  credulity  and 
avarice,  which  then  fo  generally  prevailed.  Henlet. 
(P.p.)  0,  Ihavifuffir'd 

IVith  tboft  that  Ifaw  fuj^er  !  a  brave  vejfel^ 
Who  had^  no  doubt ^  jonu  noble  creatures  in  her^ 
Daftfdall  to  pieces. 2  How  fine  a  contraft  to  the  fenti- 
ment  in  Lucretius  ^ 

Suave,  mari  magno  turbantibus  aequora  ventis, 
<  £  terra  magnuni  alterius  fpe£bre  laborem  ; 

Non  quia  vexari  quemquam  eft  jucunda  voluptas, 
Sed,  quibus  ipfe  malis  careas,  quia  cernere  fuave  eft. 
*  (P.  i6.)  (So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  nor  fei,  &c.J 
There  is  in  this  line  a  redundant  fyllable.    Perhaps  nor  ought 
fo  be  omitted,  and  the  paflage  thus  regulated : 

**  —  Dear,  they  durft  not 
••  (So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  fet 
f*  A  mark  fo  bloody  on  the  buiinefs/'    Maloke. 
(P.  17.)  J  rotten  carcafs  of  a  boat]  The  firft  folio  reads, 
hutt.    Menlbt. 

Ibid,  ffljen  I  have  deckM  the  fea  with  drops  full  fait,]  To 
ieckf  I  am  told,  fignifies  in  the  North,  lofprinkU ;  t>xr.  Sax. 
See  Ray's  Dift.  of  North  Country  Words,  v.  to  dfg  and  to  leii  j 
and  hfs  Dift.  of  South  and  Eaj9  Country  Words ^  ▼.  dag.  The 
latter  (ignifies dew  upongrafs;  hence  ^/T^^i^-tailed.  Maione. 
(P.  18.)  7han  other  princes  can^  Firft  folio,  princejfe. 

Henlet. 
(P.  19.)  AUhail^  great  majler!  grave  fir ^  hail!  I  come 

T'o  anfwer  thy  heft  pteafure ;  b^t  tofy^  f^f.]  Iniitatc4 
by  Fletcher  in  the  Faithful  Shepherdefs : 

**  tell  me  fwceteft, 

*«  What  new  fervicc  now  is  meeteft 
^^  For  the  fatyre ;  fliall  I  ftray 
**  In  the  middle  ayrc,  and  ftay 
••  The  failing  racke,  or  nimbly  take 
Hold  by  the  moone,  and  gently  make 
Suit  to  the  pale  queene  of  night, 
*'  For  a  beame  to  give  me  light  ? 
•'  Shall  I  dive  into  the  fea, 
**  And  bring  thee  coral,  making  way 
**  Through  the  rifing  waves,  &c.*'    Henlet. 
Which  of  thcfc  two  pieces  preceded  thp  other  has  not  been 

-  4fccr^ 
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nfcertained.  The  firft  edition  of  tht  Faithful  Sbepheriifs  haSN 
00  date.  It  wa8>  however,  exhibited  before  1611,  being 
mentioned  by  John  Davies  of  Hereford,  in  his  Scour gi  of  Folly  ^ 
printed  in  that  year.  It  appears  from  a  prologue  of  6'Ave- 
nant's  that  fome  of  Fletcher's  dramatick  performances  were 
produced  as  early  as  the  year  1605.     Ma  lone. 

(P.  21.)  From  the  ftill-vcxM  Bifmoothes}  The  epithet 
here  applied  to  the  Bermudas,  will  be  bed  underftood  by 
thofe  who  have  feen  the  chafing  of  the  fea  over  the  rugged 
rocks  by  which  they  are  furrounded,  and  which  render  ac« 
cefs  to  them  fo  dangerous.  It  was  in  our  poet's  time  the 
current  opinion,  that  Bermudas  was  inhabited  by  tnonftert^ 
and  devils, — Sitfbos^  the  god  of  Caliban's  dam,  was  an  Ame- 
rican deviJ,  worfhipped  by  the  giants  of  Patagonia.  Henley. 
(P.  25.)  yts  fafi  as  milUwheelsJlrih.]  So,  Fletcher  in  tbe 
Faithful  ^hephtrdefs : 

^^  Fader  than  the  windmill  failes."  Hbnlet» 
(P.  4.3.}  How  lufh  and\\x^y  the  graft  looks  f]  The  words, 
how  green?  which  immediately  follow,  might  have  inti- 
mated to  fir  T.  Hanmer,  that  lujh  here  fignifies  rank^  and 
not  <7  dark  full  colour.  In  Arthur  Goldiog's  tranflation  of 
Julius  Sotinus^  printed  1587,  a  pafiage  occurs,  in  which  the 

word  is  explained. *^  Shrubbes  b/Jbe  and  almoft  like  a 

gryftle."    So,  in  J  Midfummer  Nights  Dream  : 

'*  Quite  over-canopied  with  lufcious  woodbine. 
Dunbar,  in  The  Contemplatioun  of  Manis  Mortalities  ufes  luflj 
in  the  like  fenfe  with  Shakfpeare  : 

*•  Thy  luftye  bcwte,  and  thy  youth 

'*  Shall  ieid  as  dois  the  fomer  flouris."    Henlet* 
fP.  46.)  r  the  commonwealth y  I  would  by  contraries 

Execute  all  things^  ^c."]  The  poet  in  this  paflage 
feems  to  ridicule  the  abfurd  proje£ts  propofed  in  the  meet- 
ings of  the  merchant-adventurers  far  the  government  of  their 
new  fettlements,  which  produced  fo  much  mifmanagement 
as  at  lad  to  occafion  the  Ipfs  of  their  privileges.     Hbnlet. 

(P.  53.)  They'll  take  fuggeftion,  as  a  cat  laps  milk.']  That 
is,  will  adopt,^  and  bear  witnefs  to,  any  tal&  you  (hal{  in- 
vent \  you  may  fuborn  them  as  evideiK:es  to  clear  you  from 
all  fufpicion  of  having  murthered  the  king.  A  fimilar  fig. 
pification  occurs  in  the  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona: 

<'  Love  bad  me  fwear,  and  love  bids  me  forfwear: 

**  O  (w tti  fuggejiing  love,  if  thou  haft  finn'd, 

f  f  Teach  ipc,  thy  tempted  fubjeft,  to  cxcufe  it !" 

H£NLEy. 
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(P*  57*)  ff^^^  J  ^'«  England  now^  (ds  tnee  I  was)  mid 
had  hut  this  Jijb  faintedy  not  a  bcUdaif  fool  tbetif  hut  would 
give  a  pita  offihir:  thore  would  this  nwnfler  make  a  man\ 
any  Jhangf  htaji  then  makes  a  man  :  when  they  will  n§t 
give  a  doit  to  relieve  a  lame  keggar^  they  will  lay  out  ten  to 
fee  d  dead  Indsan.J  It  is  by  no  means  furprifing  that 
tlie  novelties  of  the  new  world  (hould  have  greatljf  ex* 
eite4  the  general  Cttriofitj.  The  dead  Indian^  and  what  fol* 
lowSy  this  is  nefijh  hut  an  ifiandery  evidently  refer  to  the  pro- 
dndionB^lately  imported  from  America,  and  point  out,  in  the 
perfon  of  Caliban)  of  what  kind  the  inhabitants  of  thatoouo- 
try  were  pretended  to  be.  Henley. 
(P.  68.)  Mifin.   My  hujband  then  ? 

Ferd.  Ju  with  a  heart  at  witting 

As  bondage  e^er  of  freedom :  here^s  my  band. 
Mi  ran.  ^nd  mine,  with  my  heart  fV/.  j  It  is  ftiH 
cnftomary  in  the  weft  of  England,  when  the  conditions  of  a 
bargain  are  agreed  \fpon,  for  the  parties  to  ratify  it  by  join- 
ing their  hands,  and  at  the  fame  time  for  the  purchafer  to 
give  an  earneft.  To  this  pra£lice  the  poet  alludes.  So,  ta 
the  Two  Gent,  of  Verona  : 

««  Speed.  But  did  you  perceive  her  cameft  ? 
««  Fal.  She  gave  m<  none    except  an  angry  word. 
•*  Speed.  Why  (he  hath  given  you  a  letter." 
Thus  alfo,  in  the  Winter's  Tale : 

^  Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand, 
•'  And  clap  thyfelf  my  love  i  then  didft  thou  utter 
*'  I  am  your*  s  for  ever** 
And  again,  in  the  Two  Gent,  of  Ferona : 

**  Pro.  Why  then  we'll  make  exchange  ;  here  take  you 

this. 
"  Jul  And  feal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kifs. 
**  Pro.  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  conftancy." 

Henlev'. 

{?.  76.)  Ant.  Travellers  ne^er  did  Sey 

Though  fooh  at  home  condemn  Vff». 
Gent.    If  in  Naples 

I Jhould  report  this  tiowy  would  they  believe  me  f 
Jf  1  Jhould fay^  I  faw  fuch  ijlanders 
(For,  certcs,  thefe  are  people  of  the  ifland) 
IVho  tr  ough  they  arg  of  mofiflrous  Jhape^  t^c,'\  This  paf^ 
fage  of  itfelf  feems  fuflicient  to  eflablifh  theconjedure  already 
hazarded,  concerning  the  origin  of  the  imaginary  cbaradcrt 
this  drama  contains.    Henley. 

P-  77-) 
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(P.  77.)  fybo  wouU  ieliiVi  thtU  tbir$  wifi  mauntmmtrf^ 
Dtw^ldpfd  like  kuUs^  i^e. — wbitb  now  Wifiad 
Each  putter  0ut  on  fiue  for  one^  %uill  bring  hs 
Good  warrant  of]  ConfideraUe  foini  of  mojief.wnv 
borrowed  at  the  rate  here  mentioned,  and  fquandercd  in  making 
difcoveries,  and  purfuing  adventures  with  the  hopes  of  ao* 
quiring  ioimenfe  treafures.     In  Tho  Merry  Wms  rf  Windf^r 
the  poet  fpeaks  of  Guiana,  aa  a  ngion^  all  gild  and  bounty  ; 
and  FalftafF,  in  allufion  to  the  fame  idea,  bids  Nfm  foil  Ube 
its  pinnace  to  thife  goidin  Jkoros,     HtNLlT. 

(P-  83  )  If  thou  doft  break  her  virgin  knot)  before 

Ati  fanHimonious  ceremonies  &^.]  I'bis^  and  the  pa£» 
£ige  in  PeritUs  Prince  of  Tyre^ 

*«  Untide  I  ftill  my  virgin  knot  will  kccpc/* 
are  manifeft  allufions  to  the,  zones  of  the  ancientS}  which 
were  worn  as  guardians  of  chaftity  by  nfarriageable  young 
af^omen.  Puellae,  contra,  nondum  Yiripotentes,  hujufmodi 
zonisnon  mebantur :  quod  yidelicet  iolmaturis  virguncults 
nullum,  aut  certe  minimum,  a  corruptoribus  periculum  im- 
mineret :  qaas  propterea  vocabant  «V«ii^,  nempe  difcin&at^ 
There  is  a  paflage  in  Nonnus,  which  will  fufficiendy  illuf«. 
tratc  Profpcro*s  expreffion. 

(P.  85.)  The  whitOi  coldf  virgin^fnow  upon  wf  heart 

Abates  the  ordeur  of  my  liver. ]  A  beautiful  allufioa 
to  Mount  ^na.    Hbnlbt. 

(P.  103)  fybere  the  bee  Jncks^  tberefncili 

In  a  covMfs  bell  I  lie^  &r.]  It  is  worth  obferving 
how  much  happier  Shakfpeare  has  been  ia  adapting  bis  man* 
ner  and  haunts  to  the  nature  of  Ariel,  than  Fletcher,  widi 
refpeft  to  his  (atyr.    Hemlbt. 

(P.  Ill  •}  And  there  is  in  this  bufinefs  mere  than  nature 

.  fFas  ever  conduft  rf.]  ConduH  is  yet  ufed  in  the 
fame  fenfe :  the  perfon  at  Cambridge  who  rc^ds  prayers  ia 
Kityg's  and  in  Trinity  College  chapels,  is  ftill  fo  ftyled. 

Heki^st. 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA, 

(P.  121.)  Dele  the  firft  note  on  this  play  inferted  among 

the  SttppUmentfil  Obfervations^  xa  the  "firft  of  tfaefe  volumes, 

•  '  p*  86, 
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p.  86>  which  1  find  is  erroneous.  The  plot  of  the  Two  Gmt, 
0/  Verona  is  taken  from  th*e  ficond  book  of  the  Jir/i  part  of  the 
hiana  pf  George  of  Mentemayor.  M alon  e. 
'  (P<  134)  But  twice  or  thrice  was  Protheus  written  dewn] 
After  ibwny  put  a  note  of  interrogation.  To  write  down  is 
ftill  a.  provincial  expreffion  for.i^  write.    Henlet.  r 

(P.  173.)  And  feed  upen  tbejbadm  of  perfe^lien.'}  ' 

Animum  pi£^urapafcit.inam.        Virg.     Henley. 

(P.  203.)  *       —  Ariadne  paffioning 

For  Thefem^  perjuryy  and  Mnjuft  flight  i]  This  hath 
always  been  a  favourite  fubjedl  with  the  poets,  but  none  of 
them  feemed  to  have  fucceeded  better  in  defcribing  it  than  Ca- 
tullusi  and  the  authors  of  The  Maiis  Tragedy.    Henlct. 

MERRY'WIVEiS  OF  WINDSOR. 

(P.  219.)  Sir  Hugh^  The  title  oi  flr  wzs  formerly  con- 
ferred upon  graduates  on  their  uking  the  firft  degree  in 
arts. — ^^  The  firft  Roman  (i.  e.  types)  which  we  remember 
being  a  marginal  quotation  in  pica  at  the  latter  end  of  the 
fecond  part  of  a  book  entitled  The  Extirpation  of  ignarancy^ 
eompyled  by  sir  Paule  Bujhe  pretft  and  honhome  of  Edynton^ 
printed  by  Pynfon!^  More's  Diflertation  upon  Englifli  Ty- 
pogcaphicalTounders  and  Founderies»  p.  5.     Henlet. 

(P.  232.)  After  iH>te  *•}  The  correfponding  fpeech  in  the 
firft  edition  of  diis  (Tpmedy,  1602,  fully  fupports  Mr.  Stce* 
vens's  interpretation*  *'  I  do  retort  the  lie  even  in  thy  gorgc^ 
thy  gorge,  tfiy  gorge."    Malone. 

7    (P.  244.)  Addio  my  note  (inferred  among  the  Sufpk^ 
mtntalObJervatanii  ante»  Vol  I-  p  90.) 
•Tightly  however  may  Cgiufy  alertly,    cleverly  \ — and  is  fop- 
ported  by  the  following  paffage  in  Antony  and  CUipatra  : 

^^  '• —  my  qu^ca's  a  fquire 
: .  *^  More  tight  at  this  than  thou." 

4, .  The  firft  quartoi  I  find,  .reads  as  the  folio  does« 

..:.,'...  MalomB^ 

^P.  746')  Afte  note  ^.]  Though  Shakfpeare  is  fomdime# 
forgetful,  it  appears  from  the  nrft  copy  of  this  play  that  the 
editors  of  the  folio  alone  are  anfwerable  for  the  prefent  inac- 
curacy. In  the  early -quarto  A^m  declares,  be  will  make  the 
.difcovery  to  Pagi\  and  ^j/?#i  faysf**  And  1  to  feardinll 
likewife  tell  &c."  And  fo  without  doubt  thcfc  fpeeches 
ought  to  be  pxinted«    Malonb. 
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(P.  248.)  He*5  fometUng  peevifli  that  way.']  I  believe  this 
J9  one  of  Dame  Quickly  Vblunders,  and  that  (he  means  pre-' 
dfe,     Malone. 

(P.  250.)  Add,  after  Dr.  Farmer's  note  *•]  This  chara&er 
of  Dr.  Caius  might  have  been  drawn  from  the  life ;  as  ia 
!yaclti  of  Dover*  s  ^eft  rf  Enquir'tey  1604,  (perhaps  a  repub- 
4ication,)  a  ftory  called  T%e FooU of  Winfor  begins  thus :  **  Upoa 
a  time  there  was  in  Winfrr  a  certatne  fimple  euilandijhe  do£l9r 
ofphijicki  belonging  to  the  deane,  &c."    St£EV£NS.    . 

(P.  300  )  After  note  *.]  The  quarto,  1602,  confirms  Dr. 
Farmer's  conjedure.  It  reads — Peace  I  lay,  GawU  aoA 
Gawha^  French  and  Welch,  &c.     Malonb. 

(P.  310  )  — 1/ fortune  thy  foe  were  net"]  Fertwie  thy  fee  ia 
the  title  of  an  ancient  ballad.     Steevbns. 

(P*  3' 3)  /'<«*' Jf««  drumble  ?]  To  ^/rtrm^i^,  in  Devon  (hire, 
fignifies  to.  mutter  in  a  fullen  and  inaptitolate  voice.  No 
other  fenfe  of  the  word  will  either  explain  this  interrogation^ 
or  the  paflages  adduced  in  Mr.  Steevens's  note.  To  drumkk 
etnd  drone  are  often  ufed  in  connexion.     Henlet. 

A  drumbledtonc  in  the  weftern  dialed);  fignifies  a  drone  or 
humble  bee.     Malone. 

'    (P-  318*)  Come  cut  and  hng^tail.']  This  phrafe  is  often  found 
in  old  plays,  and  feldom,  if  ever,  with  any  variation.    The 
change  therefore  propofed  by  fir  John  Hawkins,  cannot  be 
received  without  great  violence  to  the  text.    Whenever  the 
words  occur,  they  always  bear  the  fame  meaning,  and  that 
meaning  is  obvious  enough  without  any  explanation.     The 
origin  of  the  phrafe  may  however  admit  of  fome  difpute,  and 
it  is  by  no  means  certain  that  the  account  of  it  here  adopted 
•by  Mr.  Steevens  from  Dr.  Jobnfon,  is  well-founded.     That 
•  there  ever  exifted  fuch  a  mode  of  difqualifying  dogs  by  the. 
laws  of ^he  forefl  as  is  here  afiferted,  cannot  be  acknowledged 
"withoutevidence,  and  no  authority  is  quoted  to  prove  that 
.iachacuftom  at  any  time  prevailed.    The  writers  on  this 
*fubje£b  are  totally  filent  as  far  as  they  have  come  to  my  know-< 
ledge.    A^anhoedy  who  wrote  on  the  Foreft  Laws  before  ihcy 
«iNrere  entirely  difufed,   mentions  expeditathn  or  cutting  off 
.three  claws -of  the  fore-foot,  as  the  «ff/)r  manner  of  lawing 
dogs  ;  and  with  his  account  the  Charter  ef  the  Foreft  feems  .to 
agree.     "Were  I  permitted  to  offer  a  conjedure,  I  (hould  fup- 
pofe  that  the  phrafe   originally  referred   to  horfes,   which 
\  might  be  denominated  cut  and  long  taily  as  they  were  curtailed 
fof  this  part  of  their  bodies^   or  allowed  to  enjoy  its  full 
growth  \  and  this  might  be  pradlifed  according  to  the  dif- 
ference 
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ference  of  their  valuef  or  the  iifes  to  which  they  were  pot. 
{n  this  view,  oil  and  long  tail  would  include  the  whole  fpe- 
cies  of  horfes  good  and  bad.  In  fupport  of  thb  opioioa  it 
may  be  adde^,  that  formeriy  a  cut  was  a  wordlof  reproach  in 
vulgar  coUoquial  abufe,  and  I  believe  ia  never  to  be  feood 
applied  to  hor&s  hut  to  thofe  of  the  worft  kind.  After  all, 
if  any  authority  can  be  produced  to  countenance  Dr.  Joha- 
fen's  explanation,  I  (hail  he  very  ready  to  rctraA  every  thing 
that  is  here  (aid*    Reed. 

The  iaft  ooovcrfation  i  bad  the  honour  to  enjoy  with  fir 
Williaai  Blackftone,  vra0  on  this  fiibjeQ:  $  and  by  a  fieries  of 
accurate  references  to  the  whole  collection  pf  aacieot  Ar{^ 
JLinvSf  he  convinced  me  of  our  repeat^  error,  ixpfditatim 
and  g$nuJciffton  being  the  only  eftabliflied  and  iecfanical  modes 
^ver  ufed  for  diiaUing  the  canine  fpecies.  Part  of  the  Unit 
4A  fpanieb  indeed  are  generally  cut  off  [nrmmemti  grstia)  while 
sbey  are  pupmes»  fo  that  (admitting  a  loofe  defcription) 
every  kind  of  dog  is  coflftprebended  in  the  phrafe  of  a$i  amd 
hng-'tail^  and  every  rank  of  peofrie  in  the  fame  expreffion,  if 
metapboiically  ufed.  JSee  my  aote  among  Mr.  Malose^s  Sup* 
pUmintal  Ol^ervationsy  p.  92. 

Being  now  unrefl:niine(f  from  aw>wing  that  the  Qotes  ac^* 
eompanied  by  the  fignature  »  h  a.  .are  the  prododioiis  of 
the  confonunate  lawyer  i^id  polite  iicbolair  already  noentionedf 
i  inuft  add,  with  the  deepeft  cegrct,  that  but  a  lew  weeks 
ago  he  taught  me  to  eapefk  a  AtU  f^eatttr  mark  of  his  friend- 
ihip  and  coodefeeflfioa.  Had  his  life  been  fpared,  he  would 
have  examined  thcfe  uoktmes  before  they  were  cncireiy  printed 
«>ff',  that  he  might  bavs  enriched  them  with  whatever  the 
ftores  of  maturer  oonfideradion  could  fupply.-— But  whea  I 
feAe£t  d»at  the  general  fund  of  judicial  knowledge,  and  oon- 
fequently  of  fuxblick  welfiirei  is  diminiihed  by  an  evcot 
which  even  the  wife  and  great  muft  d^lore,  perhaps  the 
figfa  of  fuhordinase  intereft  and  refpcAful  gratitude  like  asioc» 
would  too  prefumptuQuiBy  intrude  itfeif  among  che  aveigktier 
ibrrows  of  ntore  dittngukhed  OMMiriicrs.    Stxevens. 

(P.  330.)  And  kttffki  hiwiftif  99  tb%  biodf  cryiag,  peer  out, 
peer  out  i  J  Shakfpqarc  here  reCers  to  the  praftice  of  cfaiMresb 
when  they  call  on  ,a  ibail  to puA.&Mth  his  horns; 
Peer  out,  peer  out,  peer  .out  of  your  hole* 
Or  clfe  1  beat  you  blackas  a  coal.    HsNLBr. 

(P.  335.)  After  note  ^3  In  the  early  quarto  Mrs.  Fosd 
f:iys,  ''  my  maid's  aunt^  Gilli^tn  of  Brentford,  hath  «  gown 
above.''    Mjvlons* 
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:  (Ft  }5I>)  Sir  John  Faljaffbatb  a  great /une ;  the  image  •/ 
ihijefti*Ufiiwy9uat,krgf,\  A.fimilac.  allufiop  tp  a,  cuftoin 
fiill  in  ufe  of  hangi^ig  out  painted  feprefentations  of  ihowSf 
occurs  in  BuJy^Af^is:  ...     .         ...... 

^<  The  witeh.  policy  makes  hi^n  like  a  rhonfter 
<'  Kept  onely  (o  ihew  ,aien  for  goddeile  pioney : 
*<  That  falfe  haggc  ofteq  p^nts^him.  in  her  cloth  . 
^^  Ten  times  tnore  monftrous  than  he  is  in  troth.'' 

.  \     Henley. 

(P.  364.)  Wttb  trial  fire  touch  me  hh  finger  end: 
Jf  be  be  chajie  the  flame  will  back  defce^nd^ 
Jlndttern  him  t$  m  pain  j  but  ifheflartf 
It  is  theflefi},p/  a  corrupted  hearts]  The  fame  ficrf 
ordeal  is  applied  in  fhe  Faithful  Shepberdefs  ': 
^^  In  this  flame  his  nnger  thrtift«    . 
'<  Which  will  burn  him,  if  he  iuft^ 
*'  But  if  not,  away  will  turne,  .     .  <     • . 
*'  As  loath  unfpotted  flefli  to  burne."    Henley. 
(P.  372.)  The  ttory  of  7hefwo  Lovers  ofPifa^  from  whicH 
(as  Dr.  Farmer  has  obferved)  FalftafPs  adventures  in  this  play 
feem  to  have  been  taken, 'is  thus  related  in  Tarleton^s  Newei 
aut  of  Purgatorie^  bL  let.  no  date*. 

*^  la  Pifa  a  famous  cittie  of  Italye,  there  lined  a  gentlemati 
of  good  linage  and  landes,  feared  as  well  for  his  wealth,  as 
honoured  for  his  vertue.;  but  indeed  well  thought  on  for 
both  s  yet  the  better  for  his  riches.  This  gentleman  had  onb 
pnelye  daughter  called  Margaret^  who  for  her  beauty  was 
liked  of  all,  and  defired  of  many :  but  neither  migbt  their 
futes,  nor  her  owne  preuaile  about  her  fathers  refolution, 
who  was  determyned  not  to  marrye  her,  but  to  fucH  a  mail 
9S  (bould  be  able  in  abundance  to  maintain  the  excellency  ot 
her  beauty.  Diuers  young  gentlemen  proffered^  .^arge  feoff- 
ments, hut  in  vaine :  a  maide  (hee  muft  bee  AilU  till  at  laft 
anplde  do£tor  in  the  towne,  that  profefled  phificke,  l)ecamea 
iutor  to  her;  who  was  a  welcome  man  to  herfatl^er,  in  that 
he  was  one  of  the  welthieft  men  in  all  Pifa.  A  tall  ftripling 
he  was  and  a  proper  youth,  his  age  about  fourefcore;  his 
heade  as  white  as  milke,  wherein  for  offence  fake  there  wa^ 
left  neuer  a  tooth :  but  it,  is  no  matter  ;  what  he  wanted  iii 
perfon  he  had  in  the  puxfe  ;  which  the  poore  gentlewoman 
little  regarded,  wifliing  rather  to  tie  her  felf  to  one  that  might 
JSt  her  content,  though  they  lioed  meanely,  then  to  him  with 
gll  the  wealth  in  Italye.  But  (hee  was  yong  and  forcft  to  fbU 
low  her  fathers  dire£tion,  who  vpon  large  couenants  was  con« 

*  Enteredon  the  Stationers*  Bookf,  JunetS,  1590^ 
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cent  his  daughter  (hoald  many  with  die  rioAor,  aod  Aether 
Ihe  lilte  hiin  or  no,  the  match  was  made  vp,  and  in  Aon 
time  (he  was  married^    The  poore  wench  wai  bound  to  the 
ftake«  and  ,had  not  onely  an  olde  impotent  man^  bnt  ooeihtt. 
was  fo  iealcftts,  as  none  might  enter  into  his  houfe  Without 
fufpicion-i  nor  (hee  doo  any  thing  without  Uaitie :  the  lead 
glance,  the  fmalleft  countenance^  any  iinile  Was  a  manifeft 
inftance  to  him,  that  (hee  thought  of  others  better  than  him- 
felfc;  thvshe  himfelfe  liued  in  ahcll^'^nd  tormented  bis  wife 
in  as  ill  perplexitie.     At  lait  it  chaunced,  that  a  yotfig  gen- 
tleman of  the  citie  comming  by  her  houfe,  and  feeing  her  looke 
out  at  her  window,  noting  her  rare  and  excellent  proportion, 
fell  in  loue  with  her,  ^nd  that  fo  extreamelye,  as  his  paffioas 
bad  no  means  till  her  fauour  might  mittigate  bin  heaitficke 
difcontent.    The  yong  man  that  was  ignorant  in  amoroui 
matters,  and  had  neuer  beene  vfed  to  courte  anye  gentle- 
woman, thought  to  reueale  his  pafBons  to  fbme  one  freend, 
that  might  gioe him  counfaile  for  the  wmning  of  her  loue; 
and  thinking  experience  was  the  (uTctt  maifter,  on  a  daye 
feeing  the  olde  dofbor  walking  in  the  chufehe,  (chit  Wtts  Mar- 
garets hufband,)  little  knowing  who  he  was,  he  f  hotigbt  tbii 
the  fitteft  man  to  whom  he  might  difcouer  his  paffions,  fcr 
that  hee  was  olde  and  knewe  much,  and  was  a  phi(ition  tbat 
with  his  drugged  might  helpe  him  forward  tn  his  pUrpolb: 
fo  that  feeing  the  old  man  walke  folitary,  be  ioinde  mto 
him,  and  after  a  curteous  falute,  tolde  him  he  was  to  im- 
part a-  matter  of  great  import  vnto  him ;  ^wherein  if  hee 
would  not  onely  be  fecrete,  but  indeuour  vo  pleafure  him, 
his  pains  (bould  beie  euery  way  to  the  full  confidered.    Yov 
muft  imagine,  gentleman,  quoth  Mutio,  for  fo  was  the  doc- 
tors name,  that  men  of  our  profeilion  are  li6  blabs^  but  hbid 
their  fecrets  in  their  hearts'  bottome ;  and  therefore  renesle 
what  you  pieafe,  it  (hall  not  onely  be  concealed,  but  cured; 
if  either  my  art  or  counfaile  may  do  it.     Upon  this  Liooeii, 
(fo  was  the  ycning  gentleman  called)  told  and  difcoarft  vnio 
him  from  poitit  to  point  how  he  was  ialne  in  loue  with  a 
gentlewoman  that  was  maricd  to  one  of  his  profeflion ;  dif- 
couered  her  dwelling  and  the  houfe ;  and  for  that  he  was 
irnacquainted  with  the  woman,  and  a  man  little  experienced 
in  lOue  matters,  he  required  his  fauour  to  further  him  with 
his  aduife.     Mutio  at  this  motion  was  Aung  to  the  haiti 
knowing  it  was  his  wife  hee  was  fallen  in  loue  widiall: 
yet  to  conccale  the  matter,  and  to  experience  his  winces 
chaftity,  and  that  if  Qie  plaide  falfe,  he  might  be  reuengde 
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on  thctn  botfaj  he  dtflemUed  ihe  matteri  and  anr«rerad,  that- 
he  knewe  the  woman  Teiy  wdi,  and  coflimeiidod  her  hi^ly  ; 
but  faide,  (he  had  a  churie  to  her  hufband^  and  therefore 
he  thoiig|ht  fliee  would  bee  the  more  tradable :  trie  her  man 
quoth  bee  )  famte  hart  neuer  wocmne  fair  lady  ^  and  if  ihett 
wi]l  not  be  broii^  to  the  bent  of  your  bowe^  f  wiU  pro* 
vide  fuch  a  potion  as  fliall  dtfpatch  all  to  your  owne  content ; 
amd'to  giue  yon  further  inilniAioas  for  oportunitie^  knowe 
that  her  hufband  ifi  foorth  euery  aftemoooe  ffOBi  three  ^ill 
fixe.  Thus  farre  I  haue  aduifed  you,  becaufe  I  pitty  your 
paffione  ae  my  felfe  being  once  a  louer :  btit  now  I  charge  tbe^ 
reueale  it  to  none  whomfoeuer,  leaft  it  doo  difparage  my 
credit,  to  meddle  in  amorous  matters.  The  young  gentle* 
man  not  onely  promifed  all  careful!  fecrecy,  but  gaue  him 
barty  fhanks  for  his  good  counfelU  promiiing  to  meele  him 
there  the  next  -day,  and  tell  him  what  newes.  Then  bee 
left  «be  old  man>  ^who  was  aitmoft  mad  for  feare  his  wife  any 
way  Aould  {>lay  falfe.  He  faw  by  experience,  braue  mea 
oaixie  to  ^efiege  ^riie  >caftle,  and  feeing  it  was  in  a  womana 
cuftodte,  and  had  fo  weake  a  gouernor  as  bimfelfe,  be 
doubted  'k  should  in  time  be  deliuered  up :  wbidi  feare  made 
him  ^Imoft  franticke,  yet  he  driude  of  the  time  in  great  tdr« 
mem,  *^>\  he  might  'heare  from  his  riual.  LioneUo,  lie  haftee 
him  borne,  and  Ctrtes  him  in  his  brauerye,  and  goesdowne  to» 
wards  the  houfe  of  Mutio,  where  he  fees  her  at  her  win* 
dowe,  whome-beeourted  with  a  paffionate  looke,  with  fuch  an 
humble  falute,  as  (bee  might  jperceiue  how  the  gentlemaa. 
was  aflPe^ionate.  Margaretta  looking  earneftlye  upon  h]m» 
and  noting  the  perfe£tion  of  his  proportion,  accounted  him 
in  her  eye  the  flower  of  all  Pifa  ;  thinkte  her  felfe  fDrtunate 
if  flie  might  haue  him  for  her  freend,  to'  fupply  thofe  de- 
fimltesthat  (he-found  in  Mutio.  Sundry  times  that  afternoone 
he  pa4l  by  her  window,  and  he  cafl  not  vp  more  louiiig  • 
lookes,  then  he  receiued  gracious  fauours :  which  did  fo  in« 
courage  him,  that  the  next  daye  betweene  three  and  fixe  bee 
went  to  her  houfe,  and  knocking  at  the  doere,  defired  to 
fpeake  with  the  miAris  of  the  hoilfe,  who  hearing  by  her 
maids  deicription  what  he  was,  commaunded  him  to  come 
in,  where  (he  irKerteined  him  with  M  curtefie. 

*<  The  youth  that  neuer  before  bad  giuen  tihe  attempt  to 
aooet  a  ladye,  began  his  exordium  with  a  bluflie  $  and  yet 
went  forward  fo  weH,  that  bee  difcourft  vnto  her  howe  nee 
loued  her,  and  that  if  it  might  pleafe  her  fo  to  aeccpt  of  hie 
feraioe,  as  of  a  freende  euer  vowde  in  all  duetye  to  bee  at  her 
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commaunde,  the  care  of  her  honour  fliould  bee  dcerer  ti^ 
him  then  his  lift,  and  hee  would  bee  ready  to  prlfe  her  dtf-' 
content  with  his  bloud  at  all  times.  • 

'^  The  gentlewoman  was  a  little  coye,  but  before  tber 
part  they  concluded  that  the  next  day  at  foure  of  the  clock, 
bee  fliould  come  thither  asd  eate  a  pound  of  cherries,  which. 
was  refolued  on  with  a  fuccado  des  labres  ^  and  fo  with  a  loatk 
tO'departe  they  tooke  their  leaues.  Lionello,  as  ioyfull  amaa 
as  might  bci  hyed  him  to  the  church  to  roeete  his  olde  doc» 
tor,  where  hee  found  him  ki  his  olde  walke.  What  newcs,  (jtf 
quoth  Mutio  i  How  haue  you  fped  ?  £uen  as  I  can  wi&e,. 
quoth  Lionello ;  for  I  haue  been  with  my  miftrefle,  and 
haue  found  her  fo  traftable,  that  I  hope  to  make  the  olde  pea- 
fanther  hulbandlookebroad-headded  byapaire  of  brow*an  tiers- 
How  deepe  this  ftrooke  into  Mutios  hart,  let  them  imagine^ 
that  can'conicflure  what  ieloufie  is^  infomuch  that  the  olde 
dofior  alktc>  when  fliould  be  the  time :  marry,  quoth  Lionello^ 
to  morrow  at  foure  of  the  docke  in  the  aftemoone  i  and  the» 
maifter  doEtotf  quoth  hee,i  tKill  I  dub  the  olde  fquire  knight 
of  the  forked  Ofder^ 

^  Thus  they  pad  on*  in  that,  till  it  grew^  hte ;  and  theo 
Lyonello  went  home  to  his  lodging,  and  Mutio  to  bis  hoofiv 
couering  all  his  forrowes  with  a  merrye  coantenannce»  witb 
full  refolotion  to  reuenge  them  both  the  next  day  with  cs* 
tremetie.  He  pad  the  night  as  patiently  as  he  could,  and 
the  next  day  after  dinner  awaye  hee  went,  watching  when  it 
fliould  bee  foure  of  the  docke.  At  the  home  iuftly  came 
Lyonello,  and  was  intertained  with  all  curttiie :  but  fcarfe 
had  thtsy  kift,  ere  the  maide  cried  out  to  her  miftKfle  that 
her  maifter  was  at  the  doore ;  for  he  hafted,  knowing  that 
a  borne  Mras  but  a  little  while  in  grafting.  Margaret  at  thia 
alarum  was  amazed,  and  yet  for  a  fliifte  chopt  Lionello  ini^ 
a  great  driefatte  full  of  feathers,  and  fat  herdowne  clofic  to 
her  woorke  :  by  that  came  Mudo  in  blowing  $•  and  aa  though 
bee  came  feolookefomewhatin  haAe,  ealledfor  the  keyes  of 
his  chambers^  aod  looked  in  euerye  place,  fearching  to'  aar* 
rowlye  in  euerye  Conner  of  the  houfe,  that  he  left  not  the 
very  priuie  ynfearcht.  Seeing  he  could  not  finde  him,  bee 
faide  nothing,  but  fayning  himfelfe  not  well  at  eafe,  ftaide  at 
home,  fo  that  poore  Lionello  was  faine  to  ftaye  in  the  dri£itte 
till  the  olde  churle  was  in  bed  with  his  wife :  and  then  the 
maide  let  him  out  at  a  backe  doore>  who  went  home  with  » 
Sea  in  his  eare  to  bis  lodging, 
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^  Weill  the  next  daye  he  went  againe  to  meete  his  doc<«. 
^or,  whome  hee  found  in  his  woonted  walke.  What  newSy 
'quoth  Mutio  ?  How  haoe  you  fped  ?  A  poxe  of  the  bide  flaue» 
•quoth  Lioncllo,  I  was  no  fooner  in,  and  had  giuen  my  miC- 
trefle  one  kifle,  but  the  iealous  affe  was  at  the  doore;  the 
maide  fpied  him^  and  cryed  hertmufiir:  fo  -^at  .the  poore 
gentlewoman  for^verye  ibifte,  was  faine  to  put>n)e  in  a  drie* 
fatte  of  feathers  that  ftoode  in  an  olde  chamber,  and  there  I 
-vras  faine  to  tarrie  yrhile  he  was  in  bed  and  afleepc,  .^q^  tbe^ 
^cr  maide  let  me  out,  and  I  departed. 

**  But  it  is  no  matter ;  twas  but  a  chaunce ;  and  1 4iopB  to 

crye  ouittance  with  him  ere  it  be  long.   As  how,  quoth  Mu* 

-tic?  Marcythus,  quoth  Lionello :  ibefentroe  woord  byher 

maide  this  daye,  that  upon  Thurfday  next  the  old  churle 

^uppeth  with  a  patient  of -hid  a  mile  out  of  Pifa,  and  then  \ 

feare  not  but  to.quitte  him  for  all.    It  is  well,  quoth  Mutioi 

fortune  bee  your  £reende.   I  thank  you,  quoth  Lionello  ;  4Ui4 

ib  after  a  little  more.prattle  they  .departed/ 

'    **'  To  bee  fhorte,  Thurfdaye  came ;  and  about  fixe  of  Ap 

clocke  foorth  goes  Mutio,  no  further  than  a  freendes  houfc 

of  his,'  from  whence  hee  might  defcrye  who  went  into  his 

Jioufe.     Straight  hee  fawe  Lionello  enter  in ;  and  after  goes 

.hee,  infomuche  that  hee  was  fcarfclye  fitten  downe,  befofe 

•the  mayde  cryed  out  againe,  my  maifiiP  xomet.    The  good 

<wife  that-  before  had  provided  for  afterclaps,  had  fouQ4  ,out 

^  priuie  place  between  two  feelings  of  a  plauncher,   and 

ihere  (he  thruft  Lionello  ;   and  her  hufband  came  fweting. 

WJiQt  news,  quoth  (hee,  driues  you  home  againe  fo  (bone  bttf> 

4)and?  Marrye  fweete  *wi£e  (quoth  he)  a  fearefull  dreame  that 

I  had  tbis  night  which  camcto  my  remembrance^  «&  that 

-'was  this:!  'Methought  there  was  a>villeinc  that  came  fecretly 

-into  my^Qufe  with  a  naked  poinard  in  his  hand,  and  hid 

•liimfelte^  l^ut  I  could  not  finde  the  place :  with  that  mine 

nofe  blec^  >aad  I  came  backe ;  and  by  the  gnace  tif  G«d  I 

^will  feeke  euer«y  corner  in  the  hoofe  for  the  quiet  of  my 

minde.     Marry  I  ^ray  vyou  doo,  hufband,  queth  (be.    With 

that  he  lockt  in  al^  die  doors,  and  began  to  feareh  euery 

•chamber,  euery  hole,  e;uery  cheft,' euery  tub,  the  very  well:; 

he  ftabd  euery  fetherbeil  through,  and  made  hauocke^  lihe 

.a  mad  man,  which  made  bim  thinke  all  was  in  vaine,  and 

hee  began  to  blame  his  eks  |hat  thought  they  (aw  that 

•which  they  did  not.    Upon  this  be  refte  halfe  lunaticke,  and 

;eU  jiigtit  he  was  very  wakefull ;  ths^t  tawaxds  the  moriung  he 
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£dl  infd  » dead  fleepe,  tnd  then  was  Ltonelkr  contfeigiied 
away* 

**  III  the  morning  when  Mutto  wakened*  bee  thougbt 
bow  by  no  me^ei  bee  fliouM  be  able  to  take  Lyonelld  tardy : 
ydt  he  laid  to  his  head  a  moil  dangerous  p]ot»  and  that  was 
cbii*  Wife,  quoth  he^  I  muft  the  neat  Monday  ride  to  Vy- 
cehia  to  irifit  an  olde  patient  of  mine  i  till  any  retttrne^  which 
trill  be  fome  ten  dayes»  I  will  haue  thee  ftay  at  our  littk 
graunge  houfe  in  the  countrey*  Marry  very  well  content,  hut 
band,  quoth  (he  :  with  that  he  kift  her,  and  waa  verye  pka* 
£int,  as  though  be  had  fufpeAed  nothing*  and  away  hee 
flinges  to  the  church,  where  hee  meette  Lionello.  Wbac 
fir^  quoth  he,  what  newes?  Is  your  miftrefie  yoora  in  pot 
feffidn  ?  No|  a  phgue  of  the  old  flaue,  quoth  he  :  I  think  be 
is  either  a  witch,  or  els  wborkes  by  magick :  for  I  can  no 
fobner  enter  in  the  doors,  but  he  is  at  oiy  backer  and  (b  ha 
Was  agsline  yeftemight  j.  for  I  was  not  warnic  in  my  feate  be- 
fore the  maide  criedy  .isa^  nmfiir  itnut  \  and  theil  waa  the 
|)6Dfe  feule  fafne  to  conueigh  me  betweene  two  feeUngs  of  a 
chamber  in  a  fit  plaee  ior  the  pnrpofe :  wher  I  laugbt  hartdy 
to  myfelf,  to  led  how  he  fought  euery  corner,  raniiackt  euery 
tub>  and  fta||d  euery  featberbed,-^bttt  in  vatne  \  1  was  bh 
jeoough  till  the  mortiing,  and  then  when  he  was  faft  afleepe, 
Xlept  out.  Fortune  frowns  on  you^  quoth  Mutio :  Ay^  but  I 
hope,  quoth  Lionello,  this  is  the  laft  time,  and  now  fliee  wtl 
begin  to  fmile ;  for  on  Monday  next  he  rides  to  Vicehfa,  and 
jiis  wife  lyes  at  a  grange  houfe  a  little  of  the  townc,  and 
ibere  in  his  abfencc  I  will  reuenge  all  forepafled  mifsfortuncs. 
God  fend  it  be  fo,  quoth  Mutio ;  and  took  his  lexue.  Thefe 
:t#D  iouers  longed  for  Monday,  and  at  laft  it  came.  Early 
in  the  mornmg  Mutio  horft  himfelfe,  and  his  wife,  bis 
ohiiide,  aild  a  roan,  and  no  more,  and  away  he  rides  to  his 
:frafige  houfe  f  where  after  he  had  brok  his  faft  he  took  his 
.leaue,  and  away  towards  Vicenfa.  He  rode  not  far  ere  by 
a  falfc  way  he  returned  into  a  thicket,  and  there  with  a  com* 
pany  of  cuntrypeafantsilay  in  an  ambufcade  to  take  the  yoimg 
.gentleihan«  In  the  a/ternoon  comes  Lioi^ello  gallop{)ing ;  and 
,afibon  as  he  caihe  within  fight  oi  the  houfe,  he  («nt  bade  his 
.borfe  by  bis  boy^  &  went  eafily  afoot,  &  there  at  the  Ycry 
i  entry  was  entertained  by  Margaret,  who  led  him  Yp  ye  flaires, 
and  conuaid  him  into  her  bedchamber,  faying  he  was  wd- 
coa\c  into  fo  tnean  a  cottage  :  but  quoth  (he,  now  I  hcpefer- 
f  uue  ft al  not  GQuy  the  purity  of  o«r  loves,    AJaSy  alas>  BoHlriib 

cncd 


AlP  r  E  N  D  I  3(   T  o   V  O  L.   L        69s 

(critditemuA^yhctr  is  ttiy> maifier,  and  lOo  mm  wUh  bimt    . 
.  with  bil8  ind  ftaues.  We  ace  betraid>  quoth  Lionel^  and  I  am 
but  a  dead  man.   Fearc  aot^  quPtb  fte,  but  follow  me ;  and 
ftraigbtfte  carried  him  downc  into  a  lowe  paclor*  where 
ftoode  an  old  rotten  cbeft  full  of  writtnge9«  She  p.at  him  into 
ibaty  and  couered  him  with  oldc  papers  atj^  euidenees,  and 
went  to  the  gate  to  meet  her  huibanci*    Wny  fignior  Mutio» 
what  means  this  burly  burly,  <|OQtb  flie  i  Vile  &  ihamelefle   « 
ftrumpet  as  thou  art,  thou  (hak  kxiow  by  and  by,  quoth  he. 
Where  il  thy  loue  ?  All  ^e  have  watcbt  him,  &  feen  him  en- 
ter in :  now  quoth  be,  fhal  neither  thy  tub  of  feathers  nor 
thy  feeling  feme ;  for  perifli  he  flball  with  firc»  or  els  fall  into 
sny  hands.  Oooihy  worft,  iealous  foole,  quoth  fiie  ;  I  aflc  thee 
no  fauour.  With  that  inr  a  rage  he  befet  the  houfe  round>  and 
then  fet  fire  on  it.    Oh  in  irhat  a  perplezitie  was  poore  lio* 
nello  that  was  Ihut  in  a  cheft,  and  the  fire  about  his  eares  } 
And  how  was  Margaret  paffionat,  that  knew  her  louer  infuch 
danger  ?  Yd  (be  made  lif^t  of  the  matter,  and  as  one  in  a 
rage  callodbfrtnaid  to  her  and  &id;  Come  on  wepcfa  i  fjsing 
thy  maifter. mad' with  ieloufie  bath  fet  the  boufe  and  al  my 
liuing  on  fire,  1  will  be  reuengd  vpon  him  ;  help  me  beer  to 
lift  tnis  old  cheft  wbere  all  his  writings  and  deeds  are*  let 
that  bpme  firft,  and  aflbon  as  I  fee  that  on  fire  I  will  walk 
tow^rck'  my  f ceends  :  for  the  old  foole  wil  be  beggard,  and  I 
will  refufe  him/    Mutio  that  knew  al  bis  obligationa  and 
ftatutes  lay  there,  puld  her  back,  and  bad  two  of  bis  men 
carry  the  cheft  into  the  feeld,  and  fee  it  were  fafe  ;  himfelf 
flanding  by  and  feeing  bis  boufe  burnd  downe,  ftieke  and 
(lone      Then  quieted  in  his  minde  he  went  home  with  bis 
wife,  and  began  to  flatter  her,  thinking  affuredly  yt  he  had 
burnd  her  paramour ;  cauHng  his  cheit  to  be  carried  in  a 
cart  to  his  hon&  at  Pifa.     Margaret  impatient  went  to  her 
mothers,  and  complained  to  her  and  to  her  brethren  of  the  tea- 
loufie  of  her  hufband  ;  who  maintained  her  it  be  true,  and 
defired  but  a  dales  refpite  to.prooue  it.  Wel^hee  was  bidden 
to  fupper  the  next  night  at  her  mothers,  flie  thinking  to 
make  her  daughter  and  him  freends  againe.     In  the  meane 
time  he  to  his  woonted  walk  in  the  churchy  Sc  there  praeter 
expe£tationem  he  £ound  Lionello  walking.  Wondring  at  this, 
he  ftrajght  enquires,  what  news  i  What  newes,  matfter  dodter, 
'  quoth  he,  and  he  fell  in  a  groat  laughing  i  in  faith  yefterday  I 
fcapt  a  fcowriii]^  t  for,  fyrr^b^*  I  went  to  the  grange  houife, 
^ where  I  was  appointed  to  come^  and  I  was  00  fooner  gotten 
vp  the  chamber,  but  the  magicaU.villeinft  her  bufband  befet 
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the  houfe  with  bils  &  ftaues*  aiyl  that  he  might  be  lore  n^ 
ir^eling  nor  corner  Ihould  (hrowde  Dde,  he  fet  the  houfe  on 
fire,  and  fo  burnt  it  down  to  the  groand.  Why  qoodi  Matio^ 
and  how  did  you  efcape  7  Alas,  qiioth  he,  wel  fare  a  womaoi 
wit '  She  conueighed  me  iftto  an  old  cheft  ful  of  writings; 
^bich  (he  kn^w  her  buiband  dilrft  not  burne  ;  and  fo  was 
I  faued  and  brought  to  Pifa,  and  yeftemight  by  her  maidd 
let  home  to  my  lodging.  This,  quoth  he,  is  the  pleaianteft 
left  that  cuer  I  heard  ;  and  vpon  this  I  kaue  a  fate  to  you. 
I  am  this  night  bidden  foortb  to  fupper  ;  you  (hall  be  my 
gueft;  onelye  I  wiU'cfraue  fonKuch  fauour,  as  after  fuppef 
for  a  plestfaist  fpbite  to  make'  relation  ^hat  fuecefle  to4 
haue  had  in  your  loues.  For  that  1  will  not  fticke,  quoth  ne  ; 
iind  fo  he  caried  Lionello  to  his  mother* in* lawes  houfe 
with  him,'  and  difcouered  to  bis  wiuesr  brethren  who  he  was, 
4nd  how  at  fupper  hfe  would  difclofe  thef  whole  matter :  for 
quoth  be,  he  knowes  not  that  I  am  Margarets  hoiband.  At 
this  all  the  brethren  bad  him  welcome,  &  fordid  the  mother 
too;  and  Margaret  (he  was  kept  out  of  fight.  Supper  time  be* 
ing  come»  they  fell  to  their  vidals,  '&  Lionello  'was  carrowft 
Tnto  by'Muto,  who  was  very  pleafant  to  draw  bim  to  a  merry 
hunSor  that  he  might  to  the  ful  difcourfe  the  efie&  &  for- 
tunes of  his  loue.  Supper  being  ended,  Mutio  icqueficd 
him  to  tel  to  the  gentlemen  what  had  hapned' between  him 
£c  his  miftrefle.  Lionello  with  a  fmiling  countenance  begad 
to  defcribe  his  miftrefle,  the  houfe*  and  ftreet  where  (he 
dwelt,  hoW  he  fellinloue  with  her,  and  how  he  vfcd  the 
tounfell  of  this  doQar;  ^vho  in  al  his  afiaires  was  his  feae- 
tarye.  Margaret  heard  all  this  with  a  great  feares  &  when 
he  came  at  the  laft  poinc  (he  caufed  a  cup  of  wine  to  be 
given*  him  by  one  of  her  Afters  wherein  was  a  ring  that  he 
had  giueh  Margaret.  As  he  had  told  how  be  efcipt  burning, 
and  was  ready  to  confirme  all  for  a  troth,  the  gentlewoman 
drunke  to  him  }  who  taking  the  cup/ and  feing  the  ring,  bal- 
ing a  quick' wit  add*a  reaching  head,  fpide  the  fetcb^  and  per- 
ceiued  that  >]]  this  while  this  was  his  louers  hufband,  to 
trhome  bee  had'  reutaled  thefe  efcapes.  *  At  thts^  drinking 
ye  wine,  and 'fwallowing  the  ring  into  his  motith,  he  went 
forward:  Gentremen',  quoth  he,'- how  like  you  of  my  loocs 
and  my  fortunes  ?  Wei,  qboth  the  gentlemeii }  1  pray  you  is 
h  trnef  A^  true  quoth  he^  as:if  I  would  be  fo  fimple  as  to 
reueal  what  I  did  m  Margatets^huft)and :  for  know  you,  geo- 
tlemen,  that  I  knew  this  Mutro  to  be  her  hufi>and  whom  I 
notified  to  be  my  louer  $  and  fof  y^  he  was  generally  known 
•  r  '  •  ihrougH 
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^rough  Pi£i  to  be  a  ieribus  fvA^  thcrfere  wkb  thofe  tales  I 
brought  him  into  this  paradice^  which  indeed  are  follies  of 
onnc  owne  braine :  for  truft  me»  bf  the  £aith  of  a  gentlemaoi^ 
Ineuerfpike  tothewoman^  was  neuer  in- her  companye;, 
neither  doo  I  know  her  if  I  fee  her.  At  this  they  all  fell  ia 
a  laughing  at  Mutio,  who  was  afliamde  that  Lionello  had  fo 
fcoft  him  X,  but  all  was  well,— they  were  made  friends }  but  the 
left  went  fo  to  bis  hart,  that  be  (b.Ortly  after  di<d,  an4lfioneUo 
«moyed  the  ladye :  and  for  that  they  two  wef^  tbede»tb:Of  the. 
old  man,  now  are  they  plagued  in  purgatory,  and  he  wfai^^ 
shcm  with  nettles/'  »         .         r 

«*  It.i8  obferYaUe  that  id  the  foregoing  novel  (which,  I  believe^ 
i^nr  atktkor  had  read,)  there  is  no  trace  of  tbebui;k>ba{ket. — Iy|; 
the  fit  ft  tale  of  thg  Fortunate,  the  Deteividy  and  UnfortunaU 
Lover Sy  1684,  a  youogftildentof  Bologna  is  taught  by  an  old 
do£kor  how  to  mali^  love ;  and  his  firft  eflay  is  pradifed  on  his 
ififltu^i:'s  irife.  The  jealous  huft>and  having  tracked  hjs  pu- 
pil' to  Jus  houfe,  euters  unexpectedly,  fully  perfuaded  that  he 
ihould  deted  his  wife  and  her  lover  together ;  but  the  gallant 
is  ptote^ed  from  his  fury  by  being  concealed  under  a  heap  tf 
tinnik  half-dried  \  and  afterwards  inform^  h^m  (not  knowing 
that  his  tutor  was  likewife  his  miftrefs's  hufband)  what  a  luckf 
efcape  he  bad.  It  is  therefore,  1  think,  highly  probably  that 
Sbakfpeare  had  read  b^tb  ftpries.    Malon£, 

atEASURE    FDRMPASURK 

(Vol.  11.  p.  19.)  TA^virord8</'Arat;/«ferr.]  Notwithftandtni^ 
Dr.  Roberts's  ingenibus  conjefture,  the  text  is  certainly 
right.  Authority^  being  abfolute  in  Anjgelo,  is  finely  ftiied 
by  Claudio,  the  demi-god.  To  his  uncontroulable  power,  tb^ 
poet  applies  a  paflage  from  St.  Paul  to  the  Romans,  ch*  iii 
V.  15,  18.  which  he  properly  ftiles,  the  words  ojf  heaven:  for 
he  faith  it  Mofes,  I  'will  have  mercy  on  whom  1  will  have 
mercy,  &c.  Aiid  again  :  Therefore  hath  he  mercy  on  whom 
he  will  haVc  niercy,  &c.     Henlby. 

It  (hbuld  be  remembered  however  that  the  poet  is  here 
fpeaking  not  of  mercy  but  punijhment.     Malonb. 

(P;  109.)  Doth  flourifli  the  deceit,}  Dr.  Warburton's  il- 
luftration  of  the  metaphor  Teems  to  be  inaccurate/  The  paf-< 
&ge  firom  another  of  Shakipeare's  plays,  quoted  by  Mr.  SjLee- 
vens,  fiiggefts  to  us  the  true  one, 

**  —  empty  trunks  o'erjiouriflfd^  &c.*' 
The  term  fbunfli  alludes  to  the  ilow.ers  imprefled  on  the 
wafte  printed  pa'per  and  old  books,  with  wbich  trunks,  &cr 
are  commonly  lin^d.     Hsnl£y« 

(P.  113.) 
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;  (P.  113;)  Mr.fiterrcfis  feoma  to  W  ixiifbkon  in  his  yftr* 
tiem  that  true  man  in  ancmni  times  w^s  altrays  phoed  m  op« 
poiitiofl  fo  fiSvV^  At  lei,^  ta  the  book  of  Oenefis^  thers  is. 
one  inftoide  to'tbircMitniry)  eh.  ilif.  v.  ii.  We  am  lU  one 
ili&nV  fons ;  wc  wt  aM  trtumn  ^  thy  ierYants  are  no  Asa. 

^  ''"•'"■'     •  iiBHi.£r.    . 

-  (P.  i  1 5;)  TStff  fl^MKidb  l£^  Unrefiftiiig  pffitm^  &a]  Uiifc* 
Bftitfg' after 'ifU  feems  to  be  the  true  readiog,^  and  ftaads  better 
ito  connexion  with  tvottmbthkn  any  of  the  pic^ofed  einc»» 
dalions.    H£Ni.EYr 

(P.  130.).  V^  reafon  dares  hir  No,'j  Dr.  Warbnrton  is  e?i- 
dlentiy  rifht'  WUh  ft(peSt  to  this  readings,  though  wrong  is 
hisnrxplicationii  The  expreffion  le^a'fMvincial  Me,  andirery 
Intelligibte? 

But  that  her  tjfinder  fliame 
Will  Mt  proclaim  aj^alnft  her  maiden  lofii, 
''  .       How  might  flie  tongue  me?  Yet  reafon  dares  her  No. 
That  is,  reafoti  d€^$  her  to  do  it,  as  by  this  means  (be 
would  not  only  publifli  her  *^  maiden  lofs,^  but  alfo  as  ihe 
would  certainly  mSef  from  the  i^pofing  credit  of  his  ftation 
aild  power,  which  would  repel  with  difgrace  any  attack  on 
hik  reputation; 
-  For  my  authority  bears  a  credent  bulk 

That  no  particular  fcandal  once  can  touch, 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.  Henley. 
(P.  152.)  Shitu  your  JheipMting  fiicij  and  bg  lumgsd  an 
tlottf*3  Dr.  Jobnfon  is  much  too  pofitive  in  aflerting  <^  that 
the  words  an*b9ur  have  no  particular,  ufe  here,  nor  are  au* 
thorifed  by  codom,"  as  Dr*  Farmer  has  well  proved.  The 
ptfet  evidently  refers  to  the  ancient  mode  of  punifhing  by 
thic.colliftrigium,  or  the  original  pillory,  m^^  like  that 
part. of  the  pillory  at  prefent  which  receives  thi^  npck,  only 
St  was  placed  horizontally,  fo  that  the  culprit  luing  fuf« 
pended.  in  it  by  his  chin,  and  th^  back  jo(  his  head.  A 
diftin£l  account  of  it  may  be  foupd^  if  I  miftakc  not^  tn 
i&c*  Barrtngton's  Oifirvatiom  on  thiSmuUs*    Hbni.&y. 

MUCH   ADO   ABOUT   N^OTHING. 

•■.*•" 

(P.  i-t^T'^^  yUsfayi  Jhi  now n»hen  fi}«  is  beginning  u  writt  U 
him  :  for  JheUl  be  up  twenty  times  a  nighty  and  there  JbilLfa  m 
hir  fmock^  tilijhe  have- writ  a  Jheet  ef  paper.]  Shnkfpczrt  has 
mpft'ihan  6hdt  availed  himfclf  of  fuch  inddents  as  occurred 
tti  hfm  from  hift^ry,  6rc.  to  compliment  the  princes  before 
whom  his  pieces  were  performed.    A  ttfikiog  inftaoce  of 

flat* 
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flattery  to  James  occurs  ia  ^cbetb ;  perhaps  the  paffage 
here  quoted  ws^s  not  lefs  grateful  to  Elizabeth,  as  it  appa- 
rently alludrs  to  an  extraordinary  trait  in  one  of  the  letters 
pretended  to  have  been  written  by  the  hated  Mary  to  Bothwell. 
*«  1  ara  nakU  ^,  and  ganging  to  lleep,  and  zit  I  ceafe  not 
to  fcfibble  all  this  paper,  in  fo  roeikle  as  reft  is  thairof." 
That  is,  I  am  naked,  and  going  to  Heep,  andi.yct  I  ceafe  not 
to  Scribble  to  the  end  of  nay  paper^  much  as  there  remains  of 
it  unwritten  on.    Henley. 

MfiRCHANT    OF    VENICE, 

(Vol.  III.  p.  1^6.)  There  are  a  fort  e/meft,  whofi  vr/ajges 
Do  cfeamj  The  po^t  here  alludes  to  the  manner  in 
which  the  film  extends  itlelf  over  milk  in  fcalding  ;  and  he  had 
the  fame  appearance  in  his  eye  when  writing  a  foregoing  line : 

'«  With  mirth  an4  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come." 
So  alfo,  the  Author  of  BuJJy  d*Ambois: 

«*  Not  any  wrinkle  creaming  in  their  faces."  HbnIBY; 

(P.  146.)  The  habitation  which  your  prophet^  the  Nazarite,  coff" 
juredthe  devil  into."]  Perhaps  there  is  no  chara6ier  through  all 
hhakfpeare,  drawn  with  more  fpirit,  and  juft  difcrimination, 
th^n  Shylock's.  His  language,  alluGons,  and  ideas,  are 
every  where  fo  appropriate  to  a  Jew,  that  Shylock  might  be 
exhibited  for  an  examplar  of  that  peculiar  people.     Henley. 

(Ibid.)  If  I  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip.]  This,  Dr. 
Johnfon  obferves,  is  a  phrafe  taken  from  the  prafiice  df 
wreftlers,  and  (he  might  have  added)  is  an  allufion  to  the 
angel's  thus  laying  hold  on  Jacob  when  he  wreftled  with  him. 
See  Gen.  32,  24,  &c.    Henley. 

(P.  159.)  Give  me  your  hlejftng,']  In  this  converfation  be- 
tween Lancelot  and  his  blind  father,  there  are  frequent  re- 
ferences to  the  deception  pradifed  on  the  blindnefs  of  Ifaac» 
and  the  blelfing  obtained  in  confequence  of  it.     Henley. 

(Ibid.)  tyhat  a  beard  hafl  thou  got  /]  And  (he  put  the  ikins 
of  the  kids  of  the  goats  on  the  fmooth  of  his  neck.  Gen.  xxvii. 
]6.     HenlBV. 

•  Mr.  Tytler>  who  hath  ineontrovertihly  proved  theffi  Wtters  to 
be  forgeries,  very  well  obferves  upon  this  paflage«  **  We  mult  be- 
lieve Jthe  queen  to  have  been  of  a  very  warm  conHitation  indeed,  to 
be  thus  writing  her  love*letter  (lark  naked  in  the  month  of  January 
in  Scotland.^  See  An  Inquiry  into  the  E'vidence  againJI  Mary,  ^een  of 
Seats,  yd,  edit.  p.  Sa.  A  book  which  hath  long  and  Icmdly  called 
for  the  notice  of  Dr.  Roberifon ! 

(P.  171.) 
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(P.  171.)  How  Uhe  a  younkir  or  a  prodigal^ 

Thijkarfed  bark  puts  from  her  native  bay. 
Hugged  and  embraced  by  ihejirumpet  wind! 
How  like  a  prodigal  doth  fl>e-  return ; 
With  over-weathered  ribbs  and  ragged  fails^ 
Lean^  rent^  and  beggar d  by  the  ftrumpet  wind  f  I 
Mr.  Gray  (dropping  the  particularity  of  allufion  co  the  parable 
t>f  the  prodigal)  feems  to  have  caught  from  this  paflage  the 
imagery  of  the  fi^llowing : 

<'  Fair  laughs  the  morn,  and  foft  the  zephyr  blows^ 
*'  While  proudly  riding  o^erthe  azure  realm 
^*  In  gallant  trim  the  gilded  veflel  goes  ; 
'<  Youth  on  the  prow,  and  Pleafure  at  tke  helm  $ 
**<  Rcgardlcfs  of  the  fweeping  whirlwind's  fway, 
<'  That  hufli'd  in  grim  repofe,  expe^  his  evening-prey.^ 
The  grinh-repofe  however,  was  fuggefted  by  Tbomfon's 
«  —  deep  fermenting  tempeft  brew'd 
•*  In  ih^grim  evening  flty."    Henley. 
(P.  190*)  To  peize  the  tinu]  To  peize^  is  to  weigb^  or  baU 
lance  ^  and  figuratively,  to  keep  infufpence^  to  delay, 

Henley. 
fP.  208.)  /  fball  be  faved  by  my  hujband]  From  St.  Paul: 
^^  The  unbelieving  wife  is  fanftified  by  the  hufband.'* 

Henley. 
(P.  222.^  My  deeds  upon  my  head!]  An  imprecation  adopted 
from  tliat  of  the  Jews  to  Pilate :  ^*  His  blood  be  on  us,  and 
4>UT  children  I"    Henley. 

{P.  225.)  fVould  any  of  the  flock  ofBarabbas 

Had  been  her  hujband  rather  than  this  Cbrijliaall 
From  the  evangelift :  **  Not  this  man,  but  Barabbas." 

Henley. 
(P.  234.)  Howfweet  the  moon^Ught  Heeps  upon  this  bank"}  So, 
pr.  Bcattie,  in  the  Minjirel: 

"  The  yellow  moon-Ii^ht^^j  on  all  the  hills.** 

Henley. 

ASYOULIKEIT. 

f  P.277.)  Toungman^  have  you  challenged  Char  let  the  wreJHerK\ 
The  hint  of  this  wreftling  match,  and  the  incident  of  Or- 
lando's conteft  with  Charles,  feem  to  be  taken  from  Vicen- 
tio  Sauiolo,  Of  Honour  and  honourable  ^arrelsy  printed  by 
Wolfe,  1595 ;  a  book  which  is  afterwards  particularly  re- 
ferred to.    Henley* 

<p.  398.) 
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This  wreftling  match  is  minutely  defcribed  in  Lodge's  R^fa^ 
tyndi^  or  Euphuis  Golden  Legacy^  IS9^»  ^'^^  novel  on  which  A$ 
Tou  Liki  It  is  founded.  We  may  oe  certain  therefore  that  the 
poet  took  this  incident  from  thence,  and  not  from  Sauiolo's 
booJc.    Malone. 

(P.  298.)  Peafcodi]  Tins  term  is  ftiR  applied  in  Deron- 
ihire  to  gnen  peafr  in  pods*    Hbnlby. 

(P.  310.  note  ".)  One  ,of  Chapman's  plays  {TwofftfeMm 
and  aU  the  reft  Fooh)  is  in  feven  a£b.  This  however  is  the 
only  comedy  which  1  have  found  fo  divided.    Malonb. 

(Ibid.)  Beard  of  formal  euti  Many  paflafires  from  old  writers 
might  be  brought  to  fhew  the  fantafticsu  tafte  of  our  fore- 
fiathers  in  trimming  their  beards.  In  the  Merry  tf^ives  of 
Windfor^  Quickly  inquires :  **  DocsTie  not  wear  a  great 
round  beard,  like  a  glover's  paring-knife?"    Henlby. 

(P.  320.)    //  is  the  right  hitter  woman^s  rate  to  marketJ} 

There  can  be  no  reafon  fufiBcient  for  changing  rate  to  rant'. 

'  The  Clown  is  here  fpeaking  in  reference  to  the  ambling  pace 

of  the  metre,  which,  after  giving  a  fpecimen  of,  to  prove  bis 

aflertion,  he  affirms  to  be  '*  the  very  falfe  gallop  of  verfes." 

Henley. 

(P-  33^0  ^'  '*'  coney^  that  you  fee  dwell  where  Jbi  is 
kindled.'}  Rather,  kind-led:  led  by  her  kind,  or  kindred. 

Henley. 

(P.  354.)  7a;/7/ic;^<;p/ir  nothing  like  Diana  in  the  foun.' 
fain.]]  The  poet  had  perhaps  fome  well-known  conduit  in  his 
thoughts.  See  Mr.  Henley's  remark  on  the  words — **  which 
fiands  by  like  a  weather-beaten  conduit*' '^ff^nter*s  Tale. 

Malone. 

(P.  363.)  Ifet  that  love  hes  made  thee  a  tame  fnake.]  This 
term  was  in  our  author's  time  frequently  ufed  to  exprefs  a 
poor  contemptible  fellow.     So  in  Lord  Cromwell^  1602 : 

**  the  poorefty^tfi/ 

'*  That  feeds  on  lemons,  pilchards,  &c. 
Again,    in  Sir  John  OldcaftUy    1 600 :  **  —  and  you,  poor 
fnakesj  come  fcldom  to  a  booty.*'    Malone. 

(P.  373.)  Look  upon  himf  love  hinti  he  worfliips  j?^w.]  To 
worjbip  is  ufed  in  the  marriage  fervice  in  a  fimilar,  but 
more  extended,  fenfe ;  **  With  my  body  I  thee  worjhip**-^ 
••  Not,"  faid  a  late  learned  divine  from  the'  pulpit,  '•  that 
a  man  promifes  when  he  is  married  to  make  a  god  of  his 
wife  \  No,  for  religious  worfliip  differs  from  conjugal  in  this, 
that  the  former  is  performed  on  our  kneed  only,  but  the  lat- 
cer  on  our  kneqs  and  hands  alfo."    White. 

.     -  TAMING 


■«"^ 
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TAMING   OF  THE    SHREW. 

(P.  443)  jind  every  day  I  cannot  corrn  to  wocJ]  This  is  the 
burtbea  of  p^rt  »f  aa  old  bsdla4  entitled  ihe  Ingiuims  Brag'- 
gadocia  : 

^  And  I  csuitiot  come  eipory  day  ^o  wooe.'' 

ALL'S  WELLTHAT£NDS  WELL. 

• 

(Vol.  IV.  P-  as-)  Tw  arejhallowy  Madam^  in  great  friends.1 
Add  to  ibe  inftsmces  in  which  in  his  been  prioced  inftead  of 
even^  (inferted  anx>og  the  SufpUmental  Ubfervationi^  apte, 
p.  135.)  the  following  from  the  Merchant  if  Vemce^  qiiartOt 
1600 :  *^  We  were  Cbrifiianfi  enow  before»  in  as  many  m 
could  well  live  one  by  anothcc"    Malon£. 


W  INTERNS    TALE. 

(P.  290.)  ^hook  bandsy  a^  iiver  a  vajl :  andemhraai^  as  k 
were^  from  the  endt  of  oppefed  winds.2  Shakfpeve  ha$,  more 
than  once,  taken  his  imagery  from  the  printi,  with  Which 
the  books  of  his  time  were  ornamented.  If  my  memory  do 
not  deceive  me,  he  had  his  eye  on  a  wood  cut  in  Hoi* 
linlhed,  while  writing  the  incantation  of  the  weird  fifters  in 
Macbeth.  There  is  alfo  an  alluGon  to  a  print  of  one  of  the 
Henries  holding  a  fword  adorned  with  crowns.  In  this  paf* 
fage  be  refers  to  a  device  common  in  the  title-page  of  old 
books,  of  two  hands  extended  from  oppoHte  clouds,  and  join* 
ed  as  in  token  of  friendfliip.  Henley. 
.  (P.  302.)  —  my  dagger  muzzled^ 

Left  it  Jhould  bite  ///  mafter^^  So,  in  another 
place :  *'  I  have  a  fwor(t  will  bite  upon  my  neceflity/*  And, 
in  King  Lear : 

<*  I  have  feen  the  day  with  my  good  biting  faulchion 
*<  I  would  have  made  them  flcip/*    Henley. 

(P.  333)        — : ^ 

Do  come  with  words  as  nud\inal  as  trtu ; 
Honefty  as  either  \  to  purge  him  of  that  bamotar^ 
That  prejfes  him  from  fleep^  So,  Macbeth  inquires 
if  the  da^r  can  reftore  fleep  to  his  lady  \  and 

w  «  with 
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c<  —  <^;i)|  fom^  f#eet  oUitioas  antidotf , 
*<  C9eQn(€  the  feul  bo(bm  of  that  perilous  iluff 
"  Which  weighs  upon  the  heart?"     Henlet^ 
(P-  359)  ^O'  {'•  '•  '>ctr8)  «ir/  urv/r  curft,  to  vjhen  they 
ere  hungry}  Curft,  iigntfies  rmfdrievcus.     Tfavs  the  *dage: 
Curfi  cows  hiYe  (bort  horns.    i4EM:BV. 

(P.  376.)  #j7r  >tf»  fWA  roferfiary  tf^df  rue.;  /Aj/i  >b«^ 
SeeiDin^y  ahd  favour,  W/  lA/  Pointer  l§ng : 
Grace,  ^vr^  remembrance,  be  to  you  6^.]  Ophe- 
lia diftribotes  the  fame  plants,  and  accompanies  them  with 
cbe  fame  documents ;  "There's  roftmary^  that's  for  tsemem^ 
^mwr^. -^There's  rue  for  yeu  ;  we  may  call  it  berbof  ^^c^."— 
The  qualities  of  retainihgy^/m/fyf  and  feeuvur^  appear  to  be 
Che  reafon  why  thefe  plants  were  confidered  as  -embtematjcal 
of  grace  %nd  ren/em&ranee.    The  nofegay  diftributed  byPef'-* 
dita  with  the  fignifications  annexed  to  each  fldwer,  ireminda 
one  of  the  fenip^atical  letter  from  a  TurkHh  lover^  defcrlbed 
by  Lady  AS.  V/.  Montagu.     Henley; 
(P.  380.)  Per.  P,  tbe/e  Had, 

To  mate  you  garlands  of  \  and^  my  fiveetfrlendj 
To  firow  him  o*er  and  o*er. 
Flor.         fVhat  f  like  a  corfe  ? 
Per.  No,  like  a  hank,  for  love  to  lie  and  play  on  ; 

Not  like  a  urfe  :  or  if^ — not  to  he  huried^'\  The  au- 
thors of  7%^  Maid^s  Tragedy  have  wrought  out  of  this  paffiige 
a  beautiful  defcription ; 

**    ■  ■  ■  the  unfrequented  woods 
**  Are  her  delight ;  and  when  (he  fees  a  bank 
'*  Stuck  full  of  flowers,  (he  with  a  figh  will  tell 
**  Her  fer?ants  what  a  pretty  place  it  wiere 
*'  To  bury  bvers  in,  and  make  her  maids 
^  Pluck  *em,  and  ftrow  her  over  like  a  oorfe.'* 

Henley. 

(P.  380.)  — —  not  to  he  huried,  ^ 

But  quick,  and  in  mine  arms,]  Might  not  Waller 
have  taken  flFom  hence  the  hint  of  the  following  epigram  ? 

To  om  married  l#  an  Old  Man. 

**  Since  thou  would'ft  sieads  (bewitchM  irith  Ibme  iU 

**  charms  !) 
^^  Be  bury'd  in  thofe  monumental  arms, 
*^  All  we  can  wiih,  is— > May  that  earth  lie  light 
f  *  Upon  thy  tender  limbs  I  and  to  good  snghtl 

Hmslrt; 

(P.  394-; 
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p^  2Q^,)  — —  ivhiti  as  thi  fann'd  fnow,     . 

Tbafi  hbid  by  tbi  northerii  blafts.]  S0|  in  the  Tiii 

Nobli  Kinfmen : 

<«  Whkt  2B.  wind^anH*d fimvJ^    Hemlby. 

(P.  4«9.)  Clo.JVe  art  hut  pkinftUewSy  fir.     . 

Aut.  A  lie ;  you  an  rough  tfn^  hairy •]]  Tbis  quib-* 
ble  18  founded  upon  their  being  drefled  in  (kina  «  tbey  were 
fome  of  thofe,  who,  as  we  were  told  before,  had  madt  tbim- 
fihis  allmnofhair^  ^nd  called  tbsm/ilvis  faltiirs.  u  e./atyru 

Henley. 
(P.  410.)  — a  gnat  many  VU  warrant  \   I  kmw^   by  tig 
ficJting  on*s  teitbJ]  An  indication  of  the  fame  clafs  with  the 
i$m$  emunffa  naris  of  the  Romans.    Henley. 

(P.  425.)  —  tbi  old  Jhiphifdy  wbicb  fiands  by^  like  a  wea- 
ther-beaten conduit]  Conduits  reprefenting  a  human  figure, 
were  heretofore  not  uncommon.  One  of  this  kind,  a  female 
form,  and  fviatbir-beatin^  fiill  exifts  at  Hodfdon  in  Herts. 
Shakfpeare  refers  again  to  the  fame  fort  of  im.igery  in  Rmme 

and  Juliit  : 

•<  How  now  ?  a  conduit^  girl  ?  what,  ftill  in  tears  r 
«  Evermore  fliowering  ?*^   Henley. 


MACBETH. 

P.  452.)  Wbire  ihi  Norweyan  banners  flout  tbejfyf 
And  fan  our  people  coldJ]  So,  Gray : 
*<  Ruin  ceafe  thee,  ruthlefs  king ! 
*^  Confufion  on  thy  banners  wait, 
«*  Tho^  fann'd  by  conqueft's  crimfon  wing 
«  They  mock  the  air  with  idle  date."    Henle  Y. 
(Ibid.)  Tillibat  Bellona's  bridegroom—]  This  paflage  may 
be  added  to  the  many  others,  which  (hew  how  little  Shak- 
fpeare knew  of  ancient  mythology.    Henley. 

(P.  471.)  .      fervants^ 

JVhich  do  but  what  tbeyjhould^  by  doing  every  tbsng^l 
From  Scripture :  *<  So  when  ye  (hall  have  done  all  thole 
things  which  are  commanded  you,  fay.  We  are  unprofit- 
able fervants :  we  have  done  that  which  was  our  dutf  to  do.'' 

Henley.  * 

(P.  476.)  Come^  yeuftirits 

Thet  tend  en  morial  tbougbts^  iicl  There  is  an 
invoeat&on  in  Bt(3  ceAsnboh^  which  in  the  turn  of  thought 
feems  to  lefemble  My  Macbeth's,  but  is  lefs  horrid : 

'•Now 
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'*  Now  9II  the  peaceful!  reg^t$  of  th^  night, 

'<  Silcncly»gliding  ethalations, 

**  Languifliing  windce,  and  murmuring  fals  of  waters^ 

*^  Sadnefle  of  hearty  aod  omiaous  fecureneflc, 

^  EachaDtmentQt  doad  fleepes,  all  the  friends  of  rcft» 

*•*  That  evef  wrought  upon  the  life  of  man, 

**  Extend  your  utmoft  ftrengtfa& » and  thi«  €barm*4  hgurd 

*'  Fix  like  the  centipr  {  make  the  violent  wheeles 

**  Of  Time  and  Fortune  ftand  j  and  great  etiftent 

*'  (The  Maker's  treafurie)  now  tiot  feeme  to  bee, 

'<  To  all  but  my  approaching  friends  and  mee/' 

Hbnlbt. 

(P.  48s.)        Bffidfh  ^^^  Duncgn 

.  iifitf)  hortu  his  fdculiies  fi  m^ii^  ffc.)  Aa  Mr* 
Henderfon  fpeaks  this  fpeech*  thefe  lines  (hould  be  thiit 
pointed:  *<  BifiJ^sthis\  Duncan  (^a"    HfiN4.Elr. 

(P.  5 1  o. }  Lamentingi  imrd  f  tU  air  \  ftrang^finams  efdaiUk  i 
And  fr^hscying  ivith  acajints  urritU^  ^<^  Prae* 
ternatural  events  of  thi^  nature  are  fabled  to  have  preceded 
iir  f(4tewed  the  death  of  heroes  and  tyrants.  Tb<  omens 
prQgiioftiok  of  Cssfar V  deftru^ion.  have  been  often  defcribi^ 
by  tbe  Roman  poets,  but  where  Qiall  we  find  si  deferiptioii 
e%«pl  to  $bakfpe^e's  ? 

'*  In  the  mod  high  and  palmy  fiate  of  Romei 
<^  A  Kttle  ere  the  mightied  Julius  fetl» 
'«  The  graves  ftood  tenantlefs^  and  the  (beeted  dead 
^<  Did  fqueak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  ftreets  ^ 
*'  Stars  (hone  wi^h  trains  of  fire ;  dews  of  blood  fell  % 
,  **  Difafters  veil'd  the  fun  s  and  the  moiil  (hir^ 
<^  Upon  wfaofe  influence  Neptune's  empire  ftarids, 
**  Was  fick  almoft  to  dopm's^y  with  edipfe.''    Htmid*. 

Henley. 

(P.  %\  !•)  A$ftom  yur  gravH  rifi  up^  andwalk  liiijprigiiij^ 

To  coanUfWHc^  this  h$fr§r  /].  In  this,  and  the  qu<M 

tation  from  HamUt  immediately  preceding,  there  is  an  ap- 

paveot  allufion  to  the  faints  that  afofe  at  otir  Saviour's  cruci«> 

fixioo,  and  went  into  Jerufalem,     Henlry. 

f  p.  540. )  Wh0t  iVr  ihat  mroii  yfur  highnefi  ?^  There  ard 
many  infianoes  of  reCemblanite  between  the  two  dramas  of 
M^th  and  Bi4^  d^Atnhmt  part4eii^rly  in  this  foene,  and 
it  is  but  juflice  to  acknowledges  that  Ch^V^Q^n's  tragedy  ap« 
pears  to  be  (be  elder* 

"  MonL    How  now,  wha^Usp'ft  thou  at? 

«*  UAmk.  O  royall  o^jVa  \  . 

Vol.  IL  Z*  ^*  Mgnf. 
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*<  Mofiji  Thou  dream'ft awake :  Objed  in  th'  cmptie  aire? 
"  D^Amb.  Wprthie  the  bead  of  Titan*  worth  bis  chaire. 
'*  M^nf.  Pray  ifhee  what  mean'ft  thou  ? 
**  lyAmb.  Sec  you  not  a  crownc 

Empale  the  forehead  of  the  greit  king  V* 

H2NLEY. 

(P.  543*)  ■    ■  he  alivi  againp 

And  dart  me  t$  tht  de/ert  wHb  thy  Jw$ri  \ 
•     Ifinmbfing  I  inhabiu  then  pr9iejt  me 

Tbe  iabjf  if  a  girL]  The  firft  folio  reads  inhMt^  and 
places  the  comma  immediately  after  tben  .* 

^  If  trembling  I  inhabit  then,  proteft  me,  Sec." 
The  meaning  feeriis  to  l>e  thrs :  Should  you  challenge  me  to 
the  de/ert^  and  I  then  remain  trembling  in  my  caftle,  prc^- 
teftme,  &c. 

The  beft  living  commentate  on  Shakfpeare  had  acatdy 
conjeSured  that  the  poet  might  have  written — If  tremUing  I 
EXHIBIT  (i.  t.  if  1  difcwer  fear)^  but  acquiefced  io  the  in- 
terpretation I  have  given*    Henley. 

(P.  C46  )  By  maget'^piii]  The  magpie  is  called  in  the  weft 
tothis  nour,  a  magatipie^  and  the  import  of  the  augury  is 
determined'  by  the  number  of  thefe  birds  that  are  feen  to- 
gether :  *<  One  for  forrow :  Two  for  mirth :  Three  fer  a 
wedding  1  Four  for  death.** ' 

It  is  very  obfervable  that  in  the  unfrequented  Yilhrges  of 
Devonfhire,  not  only  a  greater  part  of  the  cuftoms  to  which 
bhakfpeare  alludes,  but  alfo  mod  of  his  coUoquial  phnfies 
al^d  exppeffions^  are  dill  in  common  ufe.     HE  if  ley.  ' 

(P,556,>  flipirfyew, 

Sliver'd  in  the  monf$  eclipfe.']  Mr.  Steevens's  ex- 
planation of  fliver'd  is  fcarcely  exaA-  Tejliver^  Ggnifies  to 
k^^x^KC^  Jlippingy  or  fplitting  one  part  of  a  thing  fr9m  mh> 
othery  and  is  the  predfe  fenfe  in  which  the  poet  applies  it, 
botb  in  this  inftance,  and  in  that  from  King  Lear  : 

**  She  who  herfelf  wiXJUver  and  diibranch." 

Henlit. 
(^*'579-}  Old  Siward^  with  ten  thoujand  warlike  mtn^ 

All  toady  at  a  point — "}  Thus,  in  the  Two  Noh.  Kinfmm  : 
••  «-  maiden-hearted,  a  hufl>aiKl  I  hzyc  pointed^ 
^  But  do  not  know  him  out  of  iwo.'^    Henley. 
(P*  53^50  Male.  Be  eomforted: 

Let's  mate  us  mutdnes  of  our  great  revenge^ 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 
Mac.  He  bos  no  Mldron*}  This  paflage  feems  not  t» 

bavc 
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ht'it  'been  fully  explained.  Malcolniy  who  exhorts  fo  vetiA^ 
geance,  had  been  deprived^  by  Macbeth  of  bis  father^  andi 
Macduff,  who  is  exhorted  to  vengeance^  of  his  children :. 
what  then  does  the  anfwer  to  this  exbortatioh  imply  ? — We 
cannot  retaliate  in  kind,  becaufe  you  can  neither  make  his 
chWAxtnfaiherUfe^  as  he  hath  made  you;  nor  I,  him  child^^ 
Ufit  ^<  he  bath  made  me.  That  Macbeth  had  been  a  father^ 
IS  to  be  inferred  from  the  dechratioa  of  his  wife  2 
«*  ..I  I.  I  have  given  fuck ;  and  know 
^<  How  tender  'tis,  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me.'^ 

Henley. 
(P.^  594.)  —  my  May  ofUft 

Isfalkn  into  ibefior^  tbeyeilnp  ka/Q  I  cannot  forbeaf 
thinking  that  ShafcTpeare  wrote,  as  in  the  old  copies,  my 
w(^  oi  life.  The  learned  crtticks  feem  to  have  forgotten^ 
that  fummer  intervenes  between  fpring  and  autumn  \  and  (o 
(CO  ufe  the  words  of  our  poet  on  another  occafion) 

*<  — _  Aide 
«  O'erCxtcen  years,  and  leave  the  growth  untry*d 
**  Of  that  wide  gap.** 
We  no  where  find  that  Macbeth,  like  Leonatus^ 
*<  In  his  fpring  became  a  harveft/' 
Exclufive  however  of  this  objedion,  the  paflage  cited  by 
Mr*  Malone  is  fufficientto  jufti^the  old  reading. 

Henley. 
Having  always  thought  that  the  ancient : copies  ought  to 
be  adhered  to,  when  any  meaning  can  be  extra^ed  from 
them,  it  is  with  particular  pleafure  that  I  fubjoin  the  fol* 
lowing  vindication  of  the  old  reading,  for  which  I  am 'in* 
debted  to  a  friend  (the  right  hon.. Henry  Flood)  whofe  di& 
tinguifhed  abilities  are  too  well  known  to  need  any  elogium 
of  mine: 

**  May,  by  a  figure,  can  be  extended  to  the  whole  Ypring, 
but  not  to  the  whole  year  :  not  to  fuqimer,  autumn,  winter. 
Applied,  by  metaphor,  to  life,  it  can  denote  youth  only, 
not  the  whole  of  life  :  efpecially,  not  th^  decline  of  it.  Mac* 
beth,  when  he  fpeaks  thefe  lines,  is  not  youthful.  He  is 
contemporary  to  BanquQ,  who  is  jidvanced  in  years,  and 
Mfho  hath  a  ion  upon  the  fcene  able  to  efcape  the  purfuit  of 
'VdOaffios  and  the  vigilance  of  Macbeth.  Macbeth's  own  chil- 
dren are  dead,  nor  is  there  a  trace  of  his  expecting  more. 
He  is  himfelf  the  fpeaker,  and  the  fubje£t  is  his  decline. 
He  could  not  miftake  the  fafl ;  and  to  call  age  the  May  of 
life,    would  be  highly  inaccurate:   not  to  mcntioo,    that^ 

Z  z  %  **  my 
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^  my  May  of  Ufe,'*  e?en  if  confotiant  to  tbc  &&»  ir<wU 
perhaps  be  rather  too  fariUiant  an  expreffion  for  d)c  detip  dp* 
i^ndency  in  whtcb  he  ntten  thie  bliloquj. 

The  original  lezt  bath  it^  ^'  my  way  of  life,'*  a  natonJy 
caiy,  vnafl^ed  exprd&on.  By  thi8^  life  ia  reprefented  ush 
der  the.  precife  and  familiar  image  of  a  road  or  pAfige* 
This  image  ie  applicable  to  any  part  of  life ;  not^  Ukc  die 
other^  to  one  part  only>  and  that  the  wrong  part.  £?fry 
road  in  autumn  is  ftrcwed  with  the  falling  l«if.  The  latter 
end  of  the  paflage  of  Hfe  (which  is  our  autumn)  mud  be 
fubjeft  to  this  incident  of  decay.  Tbul  tbefe  ideas  conncfi 
in  the  mind  of  Macbeth.  Speaking  of  a  road»  in  common, 
it  is  true  that  W€  Ihould  &y  that  ^  the  fear  the  yellow  leaf* 
fells  into  the  way,  and  not  the  way  into  the  fear,  the  ytUow 
leaf.  But  fpeaking  of  the  road  of  life»  it  may  properly  be 
faid  that  it  is  the  way  which  (alls  into  the  yellow  leaf  ;  tint 
is,  into  decline.  For  the  ?cry  progreis  of  life  doth  as  neoet 
farily  incur  and  fall  into  decay,  as  the  beginning  of  a  road 
leads,  toward  the  end  of  it.  ^<  Life,  that  paflage,'is  widi 
me  running  toward  an  end,  and  has  (alien  into  the  midft  of 
Aofe  autumnal  leaves  which  beftrew  the  dofe  of  it.*'  Smib 
is  the  plain  fenfe  of  the  poet ;  and  fuch  a  text  ought  not  to 
ht  depofed  for  any  ufurper." 

The  reading  of  the  old  copy  may  perhaps  derive  fome  fiip- 
poct  from  the  following  pafTage  in  PgricUs,  in  which  the  £unc 
phrafe  is  found : 

<*  Thus  ready  for  the  way  rfli/e  or  death, 
«  I  wait  the  iharpeft  bk)w/'    M  alone. 

(P.  596.)  Canji  th^u  not  mntfler  to  m  mn4  di/i€s*d?2  So 
in  thi^wo  Npbli  Kinfnun  : 

<«  Jajlor.  What  think  you  of  bee,  fir?. 

<<  Do^or.  I  think  (he  ha^  a  perturbed  mind,  which  / 
not  mini/kr  to.'*    Hfi  Ni  e  Y. 
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(Vol.  V-  P.  297.)  Add  to  note*.]  So  alfo  in  Efiys 
CharaSiers  of  a  Prifin  and  Prifmirs^  by  Geffry  Mynfli«l> 
1618:  <<  To  borrow  money  is  caUed  /irUsa^,  but  theUoir 
can  hardly  or  never  be  recovered/'     Maloms. 

(P.  359.)  This  pitch,  as  anciitit  %ffrii4rs  do  roport,  doib  defitte.} 
AUtiding  to  an  old  ballad,  beginning, 

^  Who  toucbeth  //>^^  mud  hajejit'd^**    Steetjiks. 
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«  (P.  34.1.)  TIkii t9^id Manrnngtfit u^tSt.']  In  tny  not^,  (in« 
ferted  attiong  the  Svp^iittenttilOhfirVMkm,  ante^)  add,  after  the 
words — •*  the  Inner  Temple/'  No.  538,  ?ol.  adiii.  M> tons. 
(P.  50a.)— «' let  thfe  welkin  rtWr.]  Tdefe  are  part  of  tbe 
words  of  an  old  ballkd  etniiled  <*  What  the  father  gath'ereth 
urith  the  rake,  the  fon  doth  fcatter  with  tl|e  forke/' 

"  Lit  the  welkin  nartf 

"  Ml  never  give  ore,  ice/* 
Again,  in  another  ancient  fong  called)  <<  The  Man  In  the 
Moon  drinks  claret :" 

**  Drink  wine  till  tbg  wilkin  roqrts^ 

•«  Arid  try  out  a  p—  of  yont  fcorw."    Sr££r€irs« 
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(Vol.  VII.  P.  6.)  Chi$tii  ^  ftatuu  hj  mtx^Mni  mun^ 
BifwrvCi^  mnfini/h*d.  &c,]  Dr.  Tobnfon  fcth.  cer- 
tainly miftaken,  iind  Dr.  Warburton  rigbdy  explained,  the 
word  i^r^iTvzM'fff  rras  is  evident  from  the  following  estraA: 
*<  Whyle  thinges  ftoodc  in  this  cafe,  and  that  the  manner  of 
addyng  wa$  fomctiiAe  to<l  (hort  and  fometime  too  long,  elt 
^ffimblii  and  let  flip  alltogether/'-- Arthur  Golding's  Tranf^ 
laUon  of  Julius  Solinus^  *S^7*     Henlby. 

(P.  29.) which  y^u  hmfi  pillM  from  «f.]  To  piU  15, 

literally,  to  take  off  the  outfide  or  rind.  Thu9  they  fay  in 
Devon  (hire,  to  pill  an  apple,  rather  than  to  pan  it;  and 
Shirley  ufes  the  n^ord  precifely  in.  this  fenfe : 

**  He  has  not  pilled  the  rich,  nor  flay'd  the  poor.'* 

Hbnlby* 
(P.  36.)  Hi  is  frank'd  up.]  So,  afterwards : 

i(  in  ^^  jiy  ^f  iiijg  ,„^  bloody  boar,  ^ 

•<  My  fon'<ieorge  Stanley  i^frmik^d  up  in  hold.** 

Henlby- 
(P.  6i.)  Truly  the  hi^ts  if  men  an  full  of  fear:  £#«.]  Mr. 
Toilet  hath  cited  a  paffage  from  HolinOied,  which  he  fup* 
pofes  Shakfpeare  to  ha;ve  had  in  view ;  but  it  is  evident  that 
b»th  Holinfhed  and  Shakfpeare  sUude  to  St.  iioke.  Ste  ch. 
xzi*  ver.  25,  &c.     Henley. 

(P.  74.)  /  ^eigh  it  Jigbily.y Tht  yftfh  infeigh^  is  ufed  in  a 
fimilar  connexion  by  B.  and  F.  in  The  Maid*s  Tragidy: 

1  *•  — —  when  be  wjrt  a  boy, 
^<  As  oft  as  I  returned,  (as  without  boaft 

Z  3  3  I  brought 
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^^  I  brought  home  conquefi,)  he  would  gaze  upon  me, 
'*  And  view  me  round  to  find  in  whzl  one  limb 
*^  The  virtue  l?y^  to  do  the  things  he  heard  : 
^'  Then. would  he  wiih  to  fee  my  fwoidf.and  feel 
**  The  qukknefs  of  tbeedget  and.  in  his  hand 

(P.  165.)  Tbi  Upody  dog  is  ^iod.]  From  the  frequent  al<* 
luiions  through  the  whole  p{  this  liiilory  to.  the  armorial 
^^Vf^&fif  Richard^  I  fofpc^  that  Sbakfpeafe  wrote  not  d^ 

put  hog*     H£ML£Y«  .^r, 

,...  .   J  U  L  i'lj  S     C  ^  S  A  R. 

(VqI.  Vni.  p.  98.)  Ti^r^  is  a  tidi  in  tbe  affairs  of  men^  ffcJ] 
A  fimilar  fentiment  is  found  in  Bujy  d^Jmbois^  1607  : 
'^  There  is  a  ifeep^nick  in  tifne's  reftljefs  wheel 
*' For  each  man's  good ;  when  which  nick  comes,  it 
.  ftrikcs  ; —  . 

"»-  ••  €(  So  no  man  rifctK  by  his  real  merit, 

f*  But  Whei^  it  crl^  ctini  in  his  raifer's fpirit "^   Ma loni* 

.         ,  *      1  ■    '  ■ 

•AKTONY   AND   CtEOPATRA. 

■  (P.  l6?0  Smt  time  we fi^  a  c\o\ii  tha^s  dngQntfh — 3  Per- 
haps our  author  was  indebted  for  this  thought  to  Chapman's 
BuJJy  d'JmbgiSf  1607:      '    '• 

**  *—  like  empty  tbuds^ 
**  In  which  our  faulty  apprehenfions  forge 
f5  The  fom^s  of  dragons^'  lions,  elephants, 
*•  When  they  hold  no  pri^portion."    Malokb. 

TROILUS   AND   CRESSIDA. 

•  -  » 

(Vol.  IX.  p.  31.)  —  toAifA  wiftj^cb  . 

Jsj^nurnmn^  ^^3  Add  ft>  my  note, 
(infertcd  among  the  Supplemental  ObfervatienSy  ante,)  after 
the  w.ords  ^'  is  in  the  text  €t  bond  0/ aif'* '^THhus  in  Tie  Rupe 
ffLucrece: 

<<  Feaft-finding  minfirels  tuning  my  defame, 

f  ^  Will  Ue  the  hearers  .to  attend  each  line."    M  Atoiis. 


CYMBELINE. 


•  •  •  »  •        A 

(P.  198.)  Ti.^ont  my  £»H$trjm^n  and youJ}  So  in  jfsr&n 

Like  It:         '     '     .       '  ,,  .     ' 


/ 
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) 

**  Then  ib<Jre  is  mirth  in  heaven 
**  When  earthly  things  made  even 
"  i//0ff#  together.''  ♦ 

Few  words  have  occafioned  the  fpilling  of  fo  much'Chrif- 
tian  ink  as  aiowe^  which  is  here  ufed  in  its  true  fenfe.  The 
expreiEon  is  from  a  coalefcence  of  the  words  ct  cm^  tho- 
verb  to  fit  J  or  fome  otlier  equivalent,  being  omitted.  Thud, 
in  thi  Aifs:-^^*  he  (hewed  himfeif  to- then)  as  they  drove,  and 
would  havey^/ them  17/ 0/1/ again.  Henley. 
(P.  232.)  Her  andirons  UMre  t%»o  winking  Cupids 

Offilver^  iath  an  om  fo9t  Jittudtng^  nitefy  ' 
Depending  on  their  Srands.]  Nicefy,  I  apprehends 
refers  to  the  graceful  manner  in  which  thefe  figures  leant 
upon  their  inverted  torches  ;  and  not,  as  Mr*  Steevens  ima* 
gines,  to  their  being  exaflly  poized  on  them.  The  poet 
here  (hews  bis  tafte  in  defigning  $  the  figures  are  defcribed 
as  Handing  each  on  one  foot :  no  human  figure  can  be  grac^ 
fdl  wbile  ftanding  on  both.*  From  innumerable  inftances  in 
the  writings  of  Shakfpeare,  be  appears  to  have  poflefled  un- 
common iktU  in  painting  and  fcuipture^  The  happy  talent 
at  defcription  that  Jachimo  difcovers,  is  peculiarly  proper  to 
him  as  an  Italian,  who  might  be  prefumed  to  have  ftudied  • 
tha  works  of  the  ancients.    Henley. 

(P.  247.)  —  often  to  our  eomfort  Jball  we  flkd 
7hefbarde  J  beetle  in  afafer  hold 
Than  is  the  fulUwing*d  eagU^  J  i.  e.   the  beetle 
ibelter'd  beneath  the  (hell,  or  incrufted  covering,  of  cow- 
dung.     So  in  the  Difputation  between  a  hee  conn^-catcber  emd  « - 
Jhey  15Q2  :  ^*  —  with  the  beetle  refnfing  to  light' on  the* 
fweeteit  flowers  all  day,  neftled  at  night  in  a  (owfluard^ 

Henley. 
(P.  314.)  Caneel  thefe  cold  bonds.}  Thus  in  the  Two  Nohle 
Kinfmen: 

"  Quit  me  of  tbefc  cold  gyves.**    Henley. 

ROMEO    AND    JULIET. 

^    (Vd.  X.  p.  48.  Jul.  nir  kifs  by  the  book.}  In  Js  You  Like 
If,  we  find  it  was  ufual  to  quarrel  by  the  booky  and  are  told  in 
the  note,  t^at  there  were  ^^^ix  extant /sr^Wmanff/ri.  Juliet 
here  appears  to  refer  U)  a  third  kind,  containing  the  art  of  * 
ewrtflitpj  an  example  from  which  it  is  probable  that  Rofa- 

lindkath  adduced:  

Z  z  4  •«  Rof. 


7it        AfPENDiaCToVOL*!. 

*f  Rof.  Come,  woo  me,  woo  me  \  for  now  I  am  in  a  ho 
liday  humour,  and  like  eMu|^  to  oonfem  t-^Whtt  would 
you  fay  to  me  now,  m  I  were  yonr  very  BofrUod  i 
**  Orion.  I  would  kib  before  I  fpoke. 
.^^  /!#/  NajT)  you  were  belter  (peak  firfti  aUd  when  yte 
were  gravdlcd  for  lack  of  maitcer,  you  might  cake  ^otafioa 
to  kifa» 
^<  Orlan.  How  if  ibe  kifs  be  denied  ? 
./<  Then  (he  poti  you  to  entreaty,  and  there  begioi  arw 
matter/'    Henlby. 
(P.  49.)  Mypavi  is  Uht^  iimf  wedding  bed.]  So  again; 
«<  — ^ — I'U  to  my  nunddkig  hid 
<<  And  diaib^  not  Romeo  &c»'* 
And  Afterwards  { 

<*  O  foo,  the  mght  btfore  thy  wedding  day, 
<^  Hath  death  lain  with  thy  bride  :--«^ 
<<  My  daughter  he  hath  wedded.**    Himlbv. 
.  (F*  {}.)  Jittd  wifii  bis  miflrefs  wtrt  ib^i  iisid  fffrmi 

As  maids  €SfU  medlars  wbm  tbty  kuigb  alint.'}  The 

name  to  which  Mercntio  alludes,  occurs  in  Bvfi  tAmhm : 

<^  Cbsr.  We  be  no  windfels  my  lord }  ye  muft  gather  na 

with  the  ladder  of  matrimonyt  or  we*lt  hang  tiU  we  be 

r«tten. . 

**  Most/.  Indeed  that's  (be  way  to  make  you  right  •prnm^^s!* 

(P.  58.) !-  by  fender  U^i mms  I  wm^ 

That  tips  mtb JUvir  M sbefi  fruiMru i^s^^^  Mr. 
Fope,  who  was  more  indebted  to  his  predeeeflbra  thin  the 

Serality  of  hi«  readers  are  aware»   hath  atailed  himfd^ 
I  of  this  defcriptiott,  and  alfo  of  **  the  battle's  nmber'd 
f^ce"  in  the  admired  night-fcene  of  Horner^  book  the  VUIfih. 

Henley. 
.(P.  67.)  ^MVd  mtb  a-4M  #^.]  Shakfpeare  as  not 
the  only  writer  that  compares  a  glance  of  the  eye  to  a  tmofd* 
The  fame  image  occurs  in  a  poem  of  Mrs.  Phiilipa,  At  ce« 
}ebr^ted  Orinda  ( 

«^  Her  honour  is  prote^ied  by  her  ey«^ 
«'  As  the  old  flaming  fword  kept  paradife.'^ 

HfilfLkT* 

,  (Ibid.)  —  ibi  v*ry  pin  rfbis  b$^t  cleft  wtb  tb$  Uind  bmh 
hfs  but^ft.'}  The  author  of  i£Ua,  in  the  Briftol  Yoam 
gllriifoted  to  Rowley,  had  this  pafage  in  Us  mind : 

<<  Mie  huibandi  Jord  Thomas»  ^  forrefter  boalde, 
ff  A9  ^YCf  doye  p^roQC^  or  (h^  baik^tte.'*    Huebt*. 

(P.  139O 
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(P*  139  )  My  ^^^^^  is  full  of  wuJ]  This  it  the  burthen  of 
the  firft  ftanza  of  **  A  pleafant  new  balhd  of  Two  Lovers  i^ 
<<  Hie  hoe.l  my  heart  isfkll  tfw^i.'*    Stievsns* 
(P.  154.)  /  wiV/  belirue 

That  unfubftantial  death  1/ amorous;]  So  In  Da* 
niel's  Ctmplaint  ofK^farMnd^  IS9^« 

**  Ah  now,  methiokSy  1  fee  Death  dallying  feehs 
■        *«  Ti  enter taine  itfeffe  in  Lefois  fiveet  place  5 
<<  Decayed  rofes  of  difcoUoured  ^heekes 
**  Do  yet  retaine  deere  notes  of  former  gracet 
«'  And  uglie  death  fits  faire  within  her  face.^' 

(P.  1 66.)  Fw  never  was  a  fiery  of  mere  woe 

Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo.'}  Thefe  lines 
(eem  to  have  beeti  formed  on  the  concluding  cott|det  of  ^e 
poem  of  Romeus  and  Juliet : 

«( .^  among  the  monuments  that  in  Verona  beent 
«<  There  is  no  monument  more  worthy  of  the  Gght* 
*^  Than  is  the  tomb  of  Juliet  and  Kom^us  hor  knij^t/ 

Malonb.* 

HAMLET. 

(Vol.  X^.  179.)  — —  thave  heard. 

The  cock,  that  is  the  trumpet  to  themom^ 
Doth  with  bis  bfty  and  vtirH-founJ^  throaty  ISuJ 
Imitated  by  Mr.  Gray  in  his  Eltgy  : 

••  The  cod*  sjhr  ill  clarion,  or  the  echoing  horn, 

**  No  more  fliall  roufe  them  from  their  lowly  bed.^ 

Maioni. 
(P.  iQi.)  LUe  tJiobe^  aU  tears  J]  Shakfpeare  might  hsTVe 
caught  this  idea  from  so  ancient  ballad  entitled  **  The  fall* 
ing-out  of 'Lovers  is  the  renewing  of  Love :" 
'<  Now  I,  like  weeping  Niobe^ 
*'  May  wafh  my  hands  in  teares*'.    Stbevins. 
'  (P.  303.)  ^anda  pair  of  Provencial  rofes  mutf  rayed jfltfri—} 
Hamlet  is  here  fpeaking  of  a  company  of  ftroUing  pbyers^ 
who  in  our  author's  time  ufually  travelled  on  foot.     Rayed, 
(if  that  be  the  true  reading)  I  therefore  beliere,  means  c§^ 
vered  with  duji  or  mire*    The  word  is  ufed  in  this  fenfe  by 
Naihe  in-  Summer^s  laji  Will  and  Tejlament^  a  comedy »  1600 ; 
^  Let  there  be  a  few  rufhes  laid  in  the  place  where  Back* 
winter  iball  fidj,  for  feare  of  raying  his  closuhes.". 

Malonk, 

OTHELL  O 


V* 
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*(P.  467.)  "  ■  myhtan^sfubdutd 

Even  to  the  very  quality  of  my  UrdJ^  ^aSty  here 
fignifies  his  Moortjb  complexion  \  as  is  obvious  from  what  imp- 
mediately  follows :  .\ 

••  I  faw  Othello's  vifage  in  his  mind  :'* 
and  alfo,  'from  what  the  Duke  fays  to  Brabantio : 
^^  If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  laclc, 
c«  Your  fon-in-iaw  is  far  moxcfair  than  ^Ztci/' 

Henley. 
'  $ee  another  explanation,  of  ihis  Hue)  in  the  firft  of  tbele 
Tl>ium6s»  p,  366.- 

Since  that  note  was  written^  it  has  occurred,  to  me  that  thefe 
wordrmay  admit  a  different  interpretation  from  any  yetiug- 
gefted)  which  I  believe  to  be  the  true  one.  Quality  here  may 
snedfcti  frofejfion.  **  I  am  fo  much  enamoured  of  Othello  that 
I  am  ^en  williffg  to  endure  all  the  inconveniences  incident 
to  a  mhury  life^  and*  to  attend  him  to  the  wars.'*  *'  I  can- 
not mervaile  (faid  Lord  Eflex  to  Mr.  Aihton^  « 'Puritan 
preacher  who  was  fetit  to  him  in  the  Tower,)  though  my 
proteftations  are  not  believed  of  my  eoemies»  when  they  fo 
little  prevaile  with  a  man  of  your  quality.^*  See  other  ex- 
amples of  this  ufe  of  the  word  in  a  notd  on  Hamlet^  inferted 
among^the  Supplemental  ObfervatUni^  vol*  L  p.  354. 

Malonb. 
(P.  467.)         — •! —  /  therefort  beg  it^  not    , 
To  pleafe  the  palate  of  my  appetite  5 
AV  {0  comply  with  heat^  {we  young  offeGi^ 
In  me  defun^)  and  proper  fathfa^i^  j 
But  to  be. free  and  bounteous  /f  her  mind,]  Much 
labour  hath  been  beftowed  on  this  paflage,  and  many  emen- 
dations offered.  Might  I  be  allowed  to  augment  their  numbcTi, 
it  ftiould  be  by  reading  ,  .    .. 

Nor  to  comply  with  heat  (the  yoijng  afTeA'^ 
■  In  nte  defun£t)  ^^c. 
imderftanding  hy  the  young  ajfe£fy  that  '*^  unmaSered  impor- 
tunity,'*'as  the  poet  ftiJes  it  in  another  place,  which  irritatcii 
the  paffions,  in  the  prim6  of  life,  an^  poftponea  every  other 
confideratioA  to  enjoy menti  It  is  natural  to  eipe£l>  that  this 
'    '"  youth* 
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youthful  £m/  flipuld  \^  defun^  in  Otbello^^wJ^eii  be  txjt  ol^ 
bimrelf 

**  I  am  declined  into  the  vale  of  years,  * 
iinlefs  we  refer  bim  to  that  clafs  whom  Chaucer  compares 
to  leeks,  the  beads  of  which  are  white  while  their  tails  arc 
green.  Nothing  however  can  more  appofitely  illuftrate  the^ 
^xpreflion  of  Sbakfpeare,  than  that  of  Mal&nger  fo  fimilar 
to  it : 

•       '/ youthful  hiats 

'*^  That  look  no  /arther  than  your  outward  form,* 
•*  Are  long  Gncc  turied  in  me." 

If,  neverthelefsi  we  adhere  to  the  printed  copiesy  the. 
word,  au^  or  rather,  being,  muft  be  confidered  as  under- 
flood,  [thi  youfig  affeGs  being  In  me  defunSf\  and  the  fenfe  of 
the  paflage  will  be  fufficiently  clear.  HEifLEt.' 
\  In  forming  a  conje£ture  concerning  any  doubtful  paflage 
in  theVe  plays,  we  (bould  never  forget  that  what  oui-  author 
)srrote'wa8  calculated  to  be  fpoken;  and  that  however  fail' 
any  regulation  may  appear  on  paper,  if  the  lines,  when  re- 
formed, will  not  bear  recitation,  the  emendation  is  probablt 
hot  right.  If  the  paflage  before  us  be  tried  by  this  teft,  I 
believe  it  will  b^  found  that  it  yet  ftands  in  need  of  cor* 
region ;  for  (not  to  infift  on  the  awkwardnefs  of  uCng  the  ad- 
je6live^r0p/r  without  any  pofleflive  pronoun  prefixed  to  it,)  by 
the  introdu£tion  of  a  parenthefis  the  words  are  now  regulated 
in  fuch  a  manner,  that  he  muft  be  a  fkilful  fpeaker  indeed 
who  could  pronounce  them  fo  as  to  prevent  the  latter  he- 
miftich  from  forming  a  **  moft  lame  and  impotent  cohclufion.'* 

For  this  reafon  I  am  perfuaded  that  myy  the  reading  of  all 
the  old  copies,  is  right,  and  that  there  is  no  error  except  iit 
the  word  defunH. 

I  would  read : 
*  Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  the  young  affefts^ 

In  my  disjunSf  and  proper  fatisfa£lion  ; 
i.  e.  for  the  fake  of  tajfeparate  and  private  enjoyment.  So 
afterwards ;  "  Let  us  be  coftjun£iivi  in  our  revenge."— Our 
author  has  disjoin  and  disjunSiive  in  two  other  plays ;  and  in  the 
prefent  tragedy  we  find  many  words  equally  uncommon 
with  that  now  propofed  ;  as  agnizi-^fiquifiration — congngaud 
'^^guttifid  -^fcqutnt —  extinSiid — exfuffolaU — indsgn-^Jegrt-' 
gatid^  tsfc.  bTf.    Malone. 

(P.  473.)  -^  defeat  thy  favour  with  an  vfurped  heard  ^l 
Feat  znd  feature  vrcrt  forrhcrly  fynonymous  tetm&x  favour 
msznsface,  "Defeat  thy  favour'*  therefore,  fignifies  "  dif- 
jjuife  thy  face***    The  artifice  of  an  ufurped  beard,  by  which 

this 
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diU  uraB  to  fie  dSeAed,  ^i^  lui  etftdieni  adopted  for  Ae  (ame 
purpofe  by  AutoIycu» ;  as  appears  from  bis  poci^i^g  up  bii 
fidUn^s  ixcremMp  tdsit  (he  fliepherd  and  clotrn  miffht  &oC 
know  him  iAikiiMfeftcd  in  the  princess  cloaths.  Shufpeare 
balb  Ufed  a  finiiltf  expreffion  in  /Ti/t^  AUbard  lit : 

«^  He^  (ace  defacM  with  fears  of  infamy."    H£Mt£T. 

(P.  48D.)  W J  ^'W 

Of  very  expert  and  approvM  allowance.]  i.  e«  au- 
thorized, after  bavingbeen  exanuned,  to  undertake,  .the  xuh 
ligation  of  a  fliip.     Henlev,  . 

{P/4.87.}  But  what  prajfi  coultjl  then  heftow  4n  a  d^ermg 
ivonian  inaeidt]  The  hint  for  this  queftioD»  and  the  metrical 
feply  of  lago,  is  taken  from  a  wbimGcal  pamphlet  tailed 
Cooicef  Chance f  afid  Change ^  or  Conceits  in  their  Colour s^  I606, 
where,  after  one  Tidero  has  defer  ibed  many  Ticvaos  and  ri- 
diculoQs  chara^iers  in  verfe,  Jrnofito  atks  him  '^JBat  I  pray 
thee  did(l  thou  write  none  in  commendation  of  fome  worthy 
creature  ?**  Ttdero  then  proceeds^  like  lago,  to  pour  out  more 
yerfes.    Steevrns. 

(P.  50a0  —  t^etU  —  tJeaven^s  above  all,  t^<  ]  iTic  pro- 
petifity  to  talk  religiouily  in  perfons  difotctered  by  drtnkiogy 
js  here  finely  touched.     HeKlEt. 

(P.  504.)  tVith  one  of  an  ingraft  infirmity:^  Dr.  Johnfoo's 
(Explanation  feems  to  fall  (hort  of  the  poet's  meaning.  The 
dualities  of  a  tree  are  fo  changed  by  being  ingrafted,  that  iu 
future  /ruits  are  not  fucb  as  would  have  naturally  fpruog 
from  the  (locki  but  derive  their  qualities  from  the  graft  in- 
ferteJ  into  it.  Conformably  to  this  idea  is  the  affertion  of 
Hamlet  concerning  the  fame  vice  in  his  countrymen  : 

*'  They  clepe  us  drunkards,  and  with  (winifii  phrafe 
<*  Soil  our  additiofi  \  and,  indeed,  it  takes 
**  From  our  atchievements»  though  performed  at  height, 
*«  Tlic  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 
'^  So»  oft  it  chances  to  particular  men, 
**  By  the  o'er-crowih  of  fome  complexion, 
<<  Or  by  fome  babit^  that  too  much  o'er-letvens 
^*  The  form  of  plauGve  mannerSi  that  thefe  men«— 
<<  Their  virtues  elfe  (be  they  as  pure  as  grace, 
*^  As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo)-— 
'^  Shall  in  the  general  cenfure  take  corruption 
*<  From  that  particular  fault.     The  dram  of  bafie 
^*  Doth  all  the  noble  fubftance  of  worth  out^ 
«<  To  his  own  fcandal.**    Heniey. 
(P.  512.}  fHien  this  advice  is  free  /^rw— Q  i.  e.  gradsf 
not  paid  fof^  as  his  adtice  to  Koderigo  was.    Henl^t. 

(P.  537) 

\ 
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(P*  537')  ***'<^  '^ '  commoo  tbiwg.]  Spolceo  ttpm  hu  fiiC- 
picions  of  Othello  and  C^fliQw    Hbn|.8T-  » 

(P*  5.8 1 .)  A fix^i  figure  f^r  tht  tim  affirm — ]  This  ai^esrt 
^  be  the  true  readiiig.«*-b  not  the  figure^of  peeping  Toot  tt 
CpTCti|ry»  which  i«  annually  drefled  up  to  perpetuate  hiv 
^Vy  Q^f  of  this  fort  7    Heijlet. 

(r.  5970  Forth  ^/n)^  heart  thoft  cbarmt'-'''an  Uotfidi}  Firtk^ 
Usti0.     ^  in  K.  Ruhard  iJi : 

*'  I  clothe  my  n^ed  villainy 
<<  With  dd  o^d  e9dsy  ilolen/^ri^of  holy  writ.** 
And»  afterwards : 

*'  Humphry  fJoare  that  calfd  yourgraoe 
"  Tpbreakfaftoncc,/tfr/A  of  my  company.**  HsNLETf 
^Ibid.)  ThyM,  lu^Jiain^ /hell  with  li^sU^^bt/pfttsd.} 
So  in  WWfltone'a  Heptamerm^  1582.  Sig.  L.  ii; 

.  **  ThotrcoQche  [quoth  he]  foyled  with  dKboooufj  waflie 
0«^  thy  ftsiynes  with  the  adiflterer's  bloOd*''    STgBVBNs. 

(P.  627. )  0  Spartan  dog  /]  Shakfpeare  mentioaa  ibe^^M 
dogf  in  A  Midfummtr  Night*s  Dnam  : 

**  When  in  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear  • 
'*  With  bpundi  of  5^tfr/tf .''  U^Ntfit;. 

*^*  The  foilowittg  references  are  to  the  pigea  of  the  fifft  of 

thefe  Tolumes. 

:    ^.  384O  Add  to  the  note  relative  to  dramaticfc  catertauiH 
^orients  bring  exhibited  on  Sundays] 

Mffy,  in  his  Hift^ry  pf  the  Parliament  rf  Engkmi^  ^d^^ 
taking  a  review  of  the  condu£l  of  king  Charles  and  his  mi- 
nifters  from  1628  to  1640,  mentions  that  plays  were  ttfiially 
reprefented  at  court  on  Smdofs  during  that  period.  It  is  pro- 
bable from  hence  that  they  were  not  then  publickly  performed 
on  that  day.    Maloh.b. 

(F«  425.)  Once  mere  the  ruiy^oleur'd  portal  ppen^df 

Which  te  his  fpcech  did  h9ney.paffitge  peid\\  So  in 

Romeo  and  JuliM : 

**  —  and  lips^  O  yon 
-  ^'  The  doers  of  brootkf  feal  with  a  righteous  kifs  &c.'' 

Malonb« 
(P.  472.  After  note*.)  On  a  fecond  infpe&ion  of  the 
books  belonging  to  the  Stationers'  Company^  I  find  I  was 
guilty  of  an  omillion  on  a  former  occaiitOf  which  I  fehte 
this  opportunity  to  pomt  out.  May  9,  1594*  was  entered 
by  Mr.  Harrlfoni  fen.  <^  a  booke  intituled  The  Ronfflumtnt 
of  Lucrece^'  B.  306.  h. . 

On 
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On  the  fame  books,  Sep.  9.  '1653,  ^^*  M^'icly  iatmoog' 
other  plays  ]\2$  the  following  entries :  I 

^  ^*  The  Hiftory  of  Cardenio  by  Mr.  Fletcher  and  SbakAiitre.*' 
'"'This  play  was  afled  in  1613  by  Heminge,  &c.  Had  \( 
therefore  been  written  by  our  aathor,  it  would  farely  hate 
b,een  pubiiOied  in  the  folio  16239  or  at  leaft  would  have  been 
•fcribed  to  him  in  fome  ancient  catalogue. 

Mr.  Reed  fuggeils  to  me  that  being  founded  on  a  ftory 
interyoyen  with  the  adventures  of  Don  Quixote,  it  may  be 
the  fame  as  the  dramatick  piece  which  Theobald  produced 
with  the  title  of  the  D»«^/<  Faljhood^  er  the  Dtftrefi*d  Lantrtx 
the  frenzy,  &c.  of  JulU  being  only  tbofe  of  Cardenio  under 
fiihother  name. 

<<  Henry  the  Ift  and  Henry  the  lid  by  Sbakefpeart  and  Da- 
Tenport ;"  meaning  I  fuppofe  that  the  latter  was  the  compo* 
fition  of  Davenport n 

Again>  on  the  fame  books  June  29,  16601  Humphrey 
Mofely  enters 

«  Thi  Hiftory  of  King  Stephen, 

*«  Dnie  Humphrey^  a  tragedy, 

^*  Ipbis  and  -hmtba^  or  a  Marriage  without  a  Man^  a  CO- 
medy/'  as  the  works  of  our  author. 

^-  .What  degree  of  credit  is  due  to  thefe  entries  I  cannot  de- 
termine ;  hue  there  is  no  reafon  why  they  (hoold  be  with- 
held from  the  publick.  Very  foon  after  the  civil  wars  a 
*great  fiumber  ^f '  dramatick  piecos  which  are  no  where  to  be 
found  were  regiftered  at  Stationers'  Hall ;  but  1  fear  that  tm 
•acquaintance  with  them  will  never  reach  beyond  their  titles. 

Strevbns. 
'    It  is  remarkable  that  a  line  of  exa£Uy  the  fame  import  witb 
that  in  the  Double  Faljhoodf  for  which  Theobald  (the  fuppofcd 
writer)  was  fo  much  ridiculed, 

**  None  but  himfelf  can  be  his  parallel,** 
is  f9und  in  the  Duke  of  Millain  by  Maffinger,  who,  IbeUeve, 
^Was  the  author  of  the  other  piece  alfo : 

^^  Hergoodnefs  does  difdatn  comparifoft, 
««  And  but  itfelf  admits  no  paralieU* 

In  the  concluding  fpeech  of  the  firft  a^  oithe  Detibk  FalfiM 
we  meet 

<«  ■■     ■    I  mu^yioop  to  gain  her, 

'    ^*  Throw  all  my  gay  comparifbns  afide,  &c/' 
So  Maflinger)  in  the  Duke  of  Mtllain  ;     *  1  -^ 

■«»  .....^  yet  be  wife  ;  • 

**  Soar  not  too  4iigh  to  fall,  but^^tf^  to  rife  /'-• 
which  lines  were  afterwards  imitated  by  Dryaen^ 

«  The 
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«•  The  lowcft  lover,  when  he  proftrate  lies, 
*•  But  kneels  to  c^nquer^  and  h\iiJi^opt  (o  rife — ^ 
and  farniihed  the  late  Dr.  Goldfmith  with  the  title  oC  his  laft 
^comedy. 

The  fecond  of  the  lines  above  quoted  from  iht  DwAk 
Faljhobd^  is  in  our  author's  Anton f  and  Cleopatra^  and  (if  not  an 
interpolation  of  Theobald's)  would  fcrreto  confirm Maflin- 
ger's  title  to  this  play,  he  having  very  frequently  imitated 
Shakfpeare. 

It  appears  from  the  Stationers'  Books  that  Alaf&nger  lorrote 
the  following  eleven  plays,  which  have  not  been  publiflied, 
and  probably  are  now  all  loft :  The  mhltChnce^  or  the  Oraiw 
— The  Wandering  Lover s^  or  the  Painter — The  Italian  Nigbt^ 
fiecey  or  the  unfortunate  Piety — The  Jtidge^  or  believe  as  you 
/i)?,  a  tragedy — The  Prifoner^  or  the  fair  Anchorefs — The  Spet* 
nijh  Viceroy^  or  the  Honour  of  IVoman^ Minerv€^s  Sacrifice^  olr 
the  for ^d  Lady — The  Tyrant^  a  tragedy — Philenzo  and  Hyp^ 
politay  a  tragi-comedy — Antonio  and  ValHa^  a  comedy— 
Tajle  and  Wetcome^  z  comtdy.    M alone. 

(P.  473.)  An  cxpir'd  date,  cancel'd  ere  wetthegun.']  Add  to 
note  ^  Our  author  feems  here  to  have  remembered  Daniel's 
Complaint  ^f  Rofamondj  1592: 

"  Thou  muft  not  thinke  thy  flowre  can  alwaies  florifb^ 
**  And  that  thy  beauty  will  be  ftiil  admir'd, 
<<  But  that  thofe  rayes  which  all  thcTe  flames  do  nourifli, 
«*  CaneePd  with  time,  will  have  their  date  expired** 

Malonb.  • 
(P.  492. J  Add  to  note  «.]  Again  in  the  Winter^s  Tale  : 
"  That  may  blow 
<*  t^o  fneaping  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  fay 
«*  This  is  put  forth  too  truly  !"     Malone. 
(P.  500.)  Such  Jhadows  are  the  weaihmn*8ioTgtTic9\1  Add 
to  note  • — Again,  in  Hamlet : 

•*  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  hrain ; 
*•  This  bodilefs  creation  ccftafy 
**  Is  very  cunning  in."    Malonb. 
(P.  591O  Add  to  note  ']  Again  in  one  of  Daniel's  Son- 
mtSj  1592: 

<«  —  in  beauty* I  leafe  cxpir'd  appears 
^*  The  <late  of  age,  the  calends  of  our  death." 

Malone. 
(P.  634.)  Note  '.  Add  after  the  paflage  quoted  from  King 
Kuhard  //}  A  line  in  the  48th  Sognet  Itili  more  ftrongly  coil'- 
£rma  it ; 

^^Tba 


7^        APF  E  N  D  I  X   TO   VOI^   I. 

'*  Thie  bai«  I  not  lock'd  up  in  aoj  cUft^ 
t(  Save  whcra  thou  art  not^  though  I  {eel  tboa  art.'' 

Malovb* 
(P.  644.)  AndYiexrj  ignoranct  aloft  to  fly,]   Thut^Popa: 
<'  As  Ua^A  from  wind-guns  lead  itfelf  can  fly.*' 

St«evbks. 
(P.  646.)  Whin  all  the  breathers  of  this  world  «r#  diad.l  So 
in  As  You  Lih  It :  *<  I  will  chide  no  breather  in  tie  nm-id  biu 
myfelfy  againft  whom  1  know  mod  faults."    Mai.onb. 
-    (P.  660O  Tit  Wit  the  lofs  ofbirdi^  n^r  tbi  fnmt/mM 

Of  Hffifint  figwin  in  U^ht  and  in  hm^  bfi.']  89 
Milton's  Paradifs  Ufi^  Book  111 : 

u  ^.,_  |,m  xMt  to  me  returns 
*'  Day,  nor  the  fweet  approach  of  eren  or  morn, 
^*  Or  fight  of  Tcrnal  bloom,  or  Cummer's  rofe,  ftc.** 

Stssveks. 
(P.  667.)  -—  4ff^  death  tinafubfiribei^ 

SinCM^iti  of  him  Pu  live  in  this  par  rbima^ 
While  hi  infultso^ct  dull  ai^  fpeechlefa  tribes.]  So 
in  Dr.  Young's  Bnfirif  : 

*<  Like  diatb,  a  folitary  king  FU  reign 
«*  Qerfdentfubje^i  and  a  dcfert  plain."     Steetbhs, 
(Ibid.)  Add  to  my  note  ^.]  Sx)  an  Treilus  and  Cnffida : 
'^  For  He6lor  in  his  blaze  of  wra(h  fnbfcribes 
•*  To  tender  objcfts."    Malone. 
(P*  673O  Note'  Add  after  the  word  '^  mankind"]  Thus  in 
Miofun  for  Meafwre  : 

^'  Say  what  you  can  my  fai/e  outweighs  your  fr«#." 

Maloke. 
(Ibid.)  Jf  it  be  pcififfdy  &£.]  The  allufion  here  is  to  die 
tafiirs  to  princes.    00  in  King  John : 

u  ..^^  ^bo  did  iafie  to  him? 
*'  Hub.  A  monk^  whofe  bowels  fuddcniy  burft  om.** 

Stbsybhs. 
(P.  675.)  — —  that  I  havi  fcanted  all 

Whirein  IJhmLd  your  gnat  deferts  npfij  ;]  So  ia 
fiing  Liar : 

•*  Than  ihe  iofcant  her  duty."    Stbeven^. 
'     (P.  676. )  With  eager  compounds  tvi  our  palates  urge ;]  Eagtf 
is  four,  tart»  poignant.    Aigre^  Fr.   So  in  Ifamlet: 

**  Did  curd,  like  eager  droppings  into  milk."  Stebvihs- 
'(P.  J2,s.  note  *.  1.  a.)  /W-  **  in  the  corrcfpondiBg  part  of 
the  preceding  Sonnet/'  read  **  in  the  correfptmding  part  of  ike 
fir  ft  member  of  this  Sonnet."    Malone. 

APPEN- 
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(P.  II.)  Add  to  note  ».]  In  Matbtth  wc  meet  with  a  Cmitaf 
alluGon  i 

"  Thj/acii  my  thane,  U  as  ^  bwif  where  men 
**  May  read  ftrange  matters." 
Again,  in  the  Rape  of  Lucnce : 

**  Poor  women's /ifw  arc  their  own  faults*  books.^ 
Again>  in  Drayton's  ^^z/Zs/b;  1594  s 

••  'Myfflcif  the  fun  adorning  beauty's  Iky^ 

^*  T*he  book  where  hearcn  her  wonders  did  enroll/^ 

Malone; 
(P.  13.)  After  note  ^.]  I  would  read — in  death's  net. 

PERCTi 

(P*  14.)  Ofdll  hiAyet  mafji  thou  -prove  profperom  /]  'Said 
h  here  apparently  contrafled  for  ajfafdy  i.  e.  tried^  attempted; 

Percy. 
'   (P.  15.)  Sharp  phyfick  is  the  laft  :]  i.  c.  the  intimation  ill 
the  laft  line  of  the  riddle  that  his  life  depends  on  refolving  it  i 
which  he  properly  enough  calls /b^r^  phjfick^  or  a  bitter  potion. 

Percy. 
(P.  18.)  Add  to  my  note  *,]  The  following  lines  in  AT.  Ri-^ 
ibard  IIL  likewife  confirm  the  reading  that  has  been  chofeni 
**  Cancel  his  bond  of  Itfe^  dear  God,  I  pray, 
••  That  I  may  live  to  fay  the  dog  is  dead.^*    Malonf. 
(P-  21.  1.  4.)  Stage  DireSlionJ]  After  Tyre,  add  A  Room  i^ 
the  Palace*     Malonb. 

(P.  23.)  At  the  end  of  note  ^.]  I  would  read, 

who  am  no  more,  &c:     Farmer. 
(p.  24.)  Add  at  the  end  of  line  9 — Exeunt  attendant  Ldrds. 

Malone. 
(P.  29.)  After  Scene  IIL  add  An  Antichamber  in  the  Palaci 
tfTyre*     Malone. 

'  (P-  30)  After  note  '.]  Perhaps  wefliould  rcac!. 
But  fince  he'sgonci  the  king  it  fure  muft  plcafe  j 
He  fcap'd  the  land  to  perifh  on  the  fea;.    Percy. 

Aaa  (P-3^-) 
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(P.  31.}  Stagi  DinHUn]  After  Tharfus^  add  A  lUmintbi 
G0Virn$ur*s  Houfe.    Malons. 

(P.  32)  After  note  *.]  Shakfpeare  generallj  ufes  ru&riai 
a  finguiar  noun.    Thus  in  OtbiUo  : 

^*  The  ricbis  of  the  (hip  is  come  afliore."  . 

Again,  ibid : 

•*  But  ricbis  finelefs  is  as  poor  as  winter*'-^. 
Again,  in  his  87th  Sonnet: 

*<  And  for  tbat  riches  ^here  is  my  deferring?*'  Maloks* 
(P.  36  )  And  make  a  conqueft  of  unhappy  me,  j  I  belicTC  a 
letter  was  dropped  at  the  prefs,  and  would  read 
And  make  a  conqueft  of  unhappy  men^ 
Whereas  no  glory's  got  to  overcome.    Ma  lone. 
(Ibid.  I.  15.)  After  *'  Lord*'  add  Exit.    Malomb. 
(P.  37.)  AreJior'*d  with  corn  to  make  your  needy  bread,] 
i  e.  to  make  bread  for  your  needy  fubjeds.    Pjbrcy. 

(P.  41.)  Ne  aught  efcapen'd  but  himfilfi]  It  (hould  be 
printed  either  ifcapen  or  efcaped^ 

Our  ance(lor».had  a  plural  number  in  their  tenfea  whidi 
is  now  loft  out  of  the  language ;  e.  g.  in  the  prefent  teniet 
I  efeape  We  efcapen 

Thou  efcapeft        Ye  efcapen 
He  efcapeth  They  efcapen. 

But  it  did  not,  I  beiieve^  extend  to  the  preter-imperfe&y 
otherwife  than  thus  :  They  diddtn  [for  iii\  efcape.    Percy. 
,   I  do  not  believe  the  text  to  be  corrupt.    Our  author  feems 
in  this  inftance  to  have  followed  Gower : 
*'  —  and  with  himfelfe  were  in  debate, 
**  Tbynkende  what  he  had  lore,  &c.*' 
I  think  I  have  obferved  many  other  inftances  of  the  bine 
kind  in  the  ConfiJJio  Amantis. 

In  the  text^  for  ought  rgad  aught.    Malonb. 
(Ibid.)  Thr4W  him  ajhore  to  give  him  glad,}  Should  we  not 
read — to  mate  him  glad  i  Percy. 

(Ibid.)  Stagi  Diri£!ion.'\  After  PintapvUs^  add  Anopiuflm 
Ifj  thifta^fidi.     M ALONE. 

(P.  45.)  Honeli,  goodfeUow^  uhat*s  tbat^  if  it  hi  a  dvffas 
you^  &f<.]  May  not  here  be  an  allufion  to  the  cBes  boneftijfomt 
of  Cicero  ? — If  you  like  the  day,  find  it  out  in  the  Almanacki 
find  no  body  will  take  it  from  you.    Farmer. 

Some  difficulty  however  will  remain,  unlefs  with  Mr. 
Steevens  we  fuppofe  a  preceding  line  to  have  been  loft ;  for 
Pericles  (as  the  text  ftands)  has  laid  nothing  about  the  daj. 

Malokb. 

(P-  49-) 
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(P.  4.9.  After  tiote  *.]  Sec  the  Reliques  of  Anc.  Poetry^  in 
the  old  fong  of  thi  Millar  of  Mansfield^  Part  11.  line  65  1 
**  Quoth  Dick,  a  bots  on  you."     Pbrcy.     " 
*     (P.  52)  Riturn  them  we  are  ready  j]  i.  c.  return  tbcm  ibis 
notice — that  we  are  ready,  &c.  Percy. 

(Ibid,)  Whfcbjoi^Ttkxv^  mine  honour^  niperformJ]  Perhaps 
we  (hould  read — xoprefery  i.  c.  advance.     Percy. 

(P.  54.)  At  the  end  of  note  *]  In  my  copy  this*  line  is 
quoted  in  an  old  hand  as  Mr.  Steevens  reads.     Farmer. 

(P.  58.)  As  you  do  Icvgf  fill  to  your  miftrefe*  Ups.'^  Read-— 
fill  to  your,  mijirejfes.    Farmer. 
(P'  59 •)  ond  princes^  not  doing  fo^ 

Are  like  to  gnats  wfjich  make  afaund^  hut  kilPd 
Are  wondered  at.]  i.  e.  when  they  are  found  to 
be  fuch  fmall  inGgniiicant  animals^  after  making  ib  great  a 
noife.    Percy* 

(P.  61.)  Scene  IV.  Stage  Direction. ^   Ahcr  Tyre^  add  A 
room  in  the  Governour^s  boufe,     M alone. 
(P,  64.)  Take  I  your  wijh,  I  leap  into  the  feas, 

Whereas  hourly  trouble  for  a  minute* i  eafe.^  A  con- 
tefted  line  in  Hamlet 

**  Or  to  take  arms  againfl:  2ifea  of  troubles^** 
^8  well  as  the  rhime,  it  muft  be  acknowledged,  fupport  this 
reading,  in  which  all  the  copies  agree*   Yet  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  that  the  poet  wrote 

I  leap  into  the  fea/-*— *. 
So  in  Macbeth : 

** I  have  no  fpuf 

<  ^^  To  prick  the  fides  of  mine  intent,  but  only 
**  Faulting  ambition,  which  overleaps  itfelf,  Set" 
On  Oiip-board  the  pain  and  pleafure  may  be  in  the  pro^ 
portion  here  dated  ;  but  the  troubles  of  him  who  leaps 
into  thefia  (unlefs  he  happens  to  be  an  expert  fwimmer)  are 
feldom  of  an  hour's  duration.  In  the  feat  of  royalty,  on  the 
other  band,  I  believe  it  may  truly  be  faid^  that  there  is 
^*  hourly  trouble  for  a  minuted  eafe.''  Malone. 

(P*  79  }  At  the  end  of  note  ^J    Again  in  Sbakfpeare'a 
Lover's  Complaint : 

^^  Of  folded  fchedules  bad  (he  many  a  one^ 
*•  Which  fhe  perusM,  figh'd,  tore,  and  gave  the>?W,— • 
«  Bidding  them  find  ihtir fepulcbres  in  mudJ*   Nl  aloni* 
(P.  82.  1.  2.)  Add  Exit  Philemon.     Malonr. 
(Ibid.)  This  is  the  caufe  we  trouble  you  fo  early ; 

'lis  not  our  hufbandry.]  Htifbandry'ih  generally  tifed 
by  Shakfpearc  for  economical  prudince*    So  In  Hamlet : 

A  a  a  a  '*  And 
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•*  And  borrowing  dulls  ttit  edge  of  hujhaHdrjP 
Again,  more  appofitely  in  King  Henry  V  : 

**  For  our  bad  neighbours  make  us  tarlyJUmru 
«*  Which  is  both  hcaUhful  and  good  hujbandry?* 

Maiowi. 
(P.  89.)  iTmtJhe  may  bi  inanrtcf'd  aijht  is  tern.']  So  io 
Cymbelinc  :  :    .;.  .1 

c<  ■    I,     and  he  is  6ne 
•'  The  trueft  manner^dy  fuch  a  holy  witchf 
**  That  he  enchants  foderics  to  him."    Malqne. 
(P.  92.)  Add  to  note  '.]  Again   more  appofitdy  in  the 
Rape  of  Lucrece  ;  , 

**  An  expired  date^  canccl'd  ere  well  bcgun.^' 

M  ALONE. 

(P.  93.)  Add  to  note  '.J  Again  in  AnUny  cmd  Cleopatra : 
*^  —  the  very  heart  of  lofs.'* 
Again,  in  the  Rape  of  Lucrece  :  * 

**  On  her  bare  brcaft,  the  hettri  of  all  her  land.** 
Place  here  fignifies  reftdence :    fo  in  Sbakfpeare'a  Levtt\ 
Complaints' 

*^  Love  lack'd  a  dwelling,  and  made  him  her  piaceJ* 

Malokc. 
(P.  93.)  At  the  end  of  note  *.]  I  would  read. 

Even  ripe  for  marriage  rites.    Percy. 
(P.  95.)  After  note  '.]  Sleded  Cilk^  is  untwtfted  filk,  pre- 
pared to  be  ufed  in  the  weaver's  yfey  t^x  flay.    Sec  a  defcription 
of  the  ttfe  of  this  inftrument  in  any  of  the  Di^libnari^  of  Arts 
and  Sciences.    Pebct. 

(P.  99.)  After  note  **.]  As  Marina  had-  been  traiiiU  in 
mufick,  letters,  &c.  and  had  gained  all  the  graces  of 'edu- 
cation, Lychorida  could  not  have  been  her  only  miftreft.  I 
would  therefore  read. 

Here  flic  comes  weeping  for  her  old  nurfi^s  death. 

Percy. 
This  emendation,  I  am  perftaded,  is  right*  He  wko 
could  print  night-^///for  night  bird^ — witi'm  one  for  with  »»«/, 
—my  wife  ior  midtvife,  &c.  might  eafily  have  made  the  mif- 
take  which  is  fuppofed  to  have  happened  in  the  line  bcfof# 
us.     The  pafTage  ought  to  be  thus  regulated ; 

The  fitter  then  the  gods  ihould  have  her. — Here 
She  comes  weeping  for  her  old  nurfe's  death.— 
Thou  art  refolv'd  ?*' 
The  word  ab^ve^  I  find,  is  not  in  the  old  copieSi  which 
confirms  Dr.  Percy's  emendation.    Malone. 

(P.  100.) 
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(P.  100.)  — lih  a  lajiingfiorm — ]  Dele  the  note  on  thcfe 
words,  which  1  am  now  fatisficd,  is  wrong.     Malone. 

.  (P.  I Q I .. )     that  excellent  com plexion ,  which  did ftea! 

The  eyes  of  young  and  eld,']  So  in  our  autbor'9 
20th  Sonnet: 

"  A  man  in  iue^  all  hues  in  his  controlling, 
*^  which  /ieals  ihcn's  eyesy  and  women's  fouU  amaaeth.*' 

Malone. 
(P.  III.)  Note  ^.3  Inflead   of  **  which  is  her  way  to  go 
means  only"  &c.  read  *'  which  is  her  way  to  go  with  warranty 
means  only'*  &c.     Malone. 

(P.  1 12.)  Untied  IJiill  my  virgin  knot  will  keep.]  So  in  the 
Tempeji : 

**  If  thou  doft  break  her  virgin  knot^* .     MalonZ, 

(P.  114.)  The  pretty  wrens  of  Thorfus  will  fly  hence,]  Per^ 
haps  the  author  wrote — petty,    P£rct, 

(P-  I  24.)  Prayyouj  without  ar/y  more  virgmzl  fexfing^  yr.J 
So  in  Corioianus : 

'*  «—  the  f;iV^iW palms  of  your  daughters.*' 

Malon£, 
(P.  139.)  If  that  thy  prafperous  and  artificial  fate 

Can  draw  him  but  to  anfwer  thee  in  aught,]  I  would 
read — artliiciai/^/.    Percy. 

The  learned  commentator's  obfervations  not  having  reached 
coy  hands  till  this  play  was  printed  off,  I  had  it  not  in  my 
power  to  avail  myfelf  of  this  almoft  certain  emendation, 
which  is  in  my  opinion  well  entitled  to  a  place  in  the  text. 
The  tranfcriber,  who,  it  ihould  feem,  trufted  to  hisear,  an- 
other perfon  reciting  what  he  wrote,  was  probably  deceived^ 
in  this  as  in  many  other  inftances  in  our  author's  plays,  by 
iimilarity  of  founds  ;  feat  and  fate  having  been,  I  imagine, 
formerly  undiftinguifiied  in  pronunciation.  [See  f^enus  and 
Jdenis,  vol.  Lp.41 1.  note  ',  and  p.  456.  note  ^.]  Thefe  words 
.are  llill  pronounced  alike  in  Warwickfhire,  and  in  Ireland,, 
where,  I  believe,  much  of  the  pronunciation  of  the  age  of 
queen  Elizabeth  is  yet  retained  among  the  middle  clafs  of 
people.    Malone. 

(P.  140.)  •  1  am  a  maidf 

Afy  lordy  that  nier  before  invited  eyes^ 
But  have  been  gaz^d  on  like  a  comet  :]  So  in  King 
Henry  IV.  P.  I : 

•'  By  being  feldom  feen,  I  could  not  ftir, 

♦'  But  like  a  comet  I  was  wonder'd  at."    Malone. 

A  a  a  3  (P.  146.) 
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(P.  146  )  She  never  would  tell 

Her  parentage  i  being  demanded  that 
She  would  fit  JHll  and  weep,]   Thus  adfo  Viola  is 
Twelfth  Night : 

"  She  never  told  her  lore, 
**  But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud, 
**  Feed  on  her  damafk  check."    Malone. 
(P.  150.)  Add  to  note  '.]  So  in  the  Rape  of  Lucrea : 
*'  Were  Tarquin  night,  as  he  18  but  night's  child, 
*^  The  JUver-Jhining  queen  he  would  diftain." 

Malone. 

(^'  '53*)        "■ — **'*^»  O  goddefij 

Wears  yet  ihy  filvcr  livery.]  i.e.  her  white  robe 
of  innocence,  as  being  yet  under  the  prote£lion  of  the  goddds 
of  ehaftity.     Percy. 

So  in  our  author's  Lover's  Complaint : 
"   ['here  my  white  ftole  of  ehaftity  1  daft." 
We  had  the  fame  cxpreffion  before : 

*^  One  twelve  moons  more  (he'll  wear  Dianefs  Uverj!* 

Maloke* 
(P.  156.)  ■■   ■  ■  And  now 

This  ornament  that  makes  me  Uoifo  difmal^ 
Will  /,   my  lov^d  Marina^  clip  to  form  5 
Jnd  what  this  fourteen  years  no  razor  touch* d^ 
To  grace  thy  marriage  day  Vll  beautify, '\  Inftead  of 
ornament  I  would  read  excrement ;  i.  e.  his  beard.     So  An* 
tolycus  in  the  Winter^s  Tale  calls  the  falfe  beard  which  he  wof* 
as  a  pedlar,  *'  his  pedlar's  excrement.**    Percy. 
Soa)fo,  in  Hamlet: 

*'  Your  bedded  hair,  like  life  in  excrements^ 
*<  Starts  up  and  (lands  on  end." 
The  following  pafTage,  however,  in  Much  Ado  about  No- 
things fecms  to  fupport  the  old  reading :  *<  No,  but  the  bar- 
ber's man  hath  already  been  with  him ;  and  the  old  ornasaetd 
of  his  cheek  hath  already  ftuiPd  tennis  balls. '* 

Pericles,  I  believe,  means  to  fay — This  ornament  of  the 
face  [my  beard],  which,  having  beenfo  long  negbGed^  gi^^  ^^ 
p  difmal  appearance,  I  will  now  clip  into  form  and  beautify.'' 
That  the  beard,  when  clip^d  intoform^  was  confidered  in  our 
puthor's  time  as  ornamental,  appears  clearly  from  the  varioas 
iliapes  in  which  it  was  cut  and  dreiTcd. 

The  dutbor  has  b^rc  followed  Gower,  or  Gefia  Roma* 
Wfrum  ; 
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**  —  this  a  vowe  to  God  I  make, 

**  That  I  (hall  never  for  hir  fake 

**  My  her de  for  m  likynge  Jhavt^ 

*«  Till  it  bcfalle  that  I  have 

**  In  convenable  tymc  of  age 

**  Befetie  bir  unto  mariage!*  Conf.  Amant. 

Malonb. 
(P.  158.)  After  note  ^]  This  play  is  fo  uncommonly  cor* 
rupted  by  the  printers,  &c.  that  it  does  not  fo  much  feem 
to  want  illuftration  as  emendation :  and  the  errata  are  fo  nu- 
merous and  grofs,  that  one  is  tempted  to  fufpefi  almoft  every 
line  where  there  is  the  leafl:  deviation  in  the  language  from 
what  is  either  ufual  or  proper.  Many  of  the  corruptions 
appear  to  have  arifen  from  an  illiterate  tranfcriber  having 
written  the  fpeeches  by  ear  from  an  inaccurate  recjter;  who 
between  them  both  have  rendered  the  text  (in  the  verbs  par- 
ticularly) very  ungrammatical. 

More  of  the  phrafeolo^y  ufed  in  the  genuine  dramas  of 
Shakfpeare  prevails  in  PerlcUs^  than  in  any  of  the  other  fix 
doubted  plays.    P£Rct* 
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(P.  199  )  Add  to  note  *.]  Again  in  ih  TragUall Hjift§ry  $f 
Romeus  and  Juliet^   « 562  : 

«*  I  graunt  that  I  envy  the  bliflc  they  lived  in.** 

Malonb. 
(P.  204.)  Add  to  note  •.]  The  text  however  is  not  cor- 
rupt,   i  have  fince  obferved  the  fame  phrafe  in  Tarletotfs  Newt 
out  of  Purgatorie^  bl.  let.  no  date.     Ma  lone.. 

(P.  206)  S/fly  w/r^OT  cutting  over  to  this  ifleJ]  We  vul- 
garly talk  of  a  (hort  cut  to  a  place,  &c.  but,  1  believcj  heie 
we  fliould  read 

— •  from  putting  over  to  this  ifle.    Perct, 
(P.  2j2^  After  note  ^-J  It  is  alfo  ufed  by  Gafcoigne  in 
his  Complaint  of  Philomene  : 

♦'  And  as  I  flood,  1  heard  her  make  great  moan, 
««  lyaymenting  much.*'     Malone, 
(P.  226.)  Add  to  note  ']    Again  more  appofitcly  in  the 
pa f grave  or  HtSlor  of  Gtrmany^  by  WiJIJam  Smith,   1614  ; 
»^  Spears  flew  in  fplinters  half  the  way  to  heaven." 

Malonb. 


A  a  a  4  (P.  255.) 


1 
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(P.  255.)  7%i  wasry  laJiis^^^^  So  our  ancient  Eoglifli  poets 
ftyle  the  Naiads.  See  on  this  fubjedi  the  Rgliqu$i  of  Anc.  Eng, 
Peetryj  vol  III.  p.  36.  (note.)    Percy. 

(P.  164  )  After  note  ^3  This  tragedy  is  la  the  old  turgid 
pedantick  fiyle  of  the  acadesnick  pieces  of  that  timc^  vhich 
were  compofed  by  the  (ludents  to  be  afled  in  their  colleges, 
on  fokmn  occafions.  It  has  not  the  mod  remote  refembhmce 
10  Shaki'pearc's  manner.    Piecy. 

SIR   JOHN   OLDCASTLE. 

(P.  274.)  Entir  ihi  Duke  of  Suffolk^  l^c.  and  Sir  John  of 
fyrot/xim.]  Almoft  all  the  divines  that  appear  in  our  old  co* 
medics  are  thus  denominated.  Sir  being  the  academical  dif. 
tin£lion  of  thofe  who  have  taken  their  firft  degree.  Thus 
Sir  Hugh  Evans,  in  the  Mirry  Wives  ofWindfor  ;  Sir  Oliver 
Martext  in  Ai  You  Likf  It  j  Sir  Topaz  in  Twitftb  Nigbt^  b'c. 

In  the  Univerfity  of  Dublin  this  title  is  flill  befiowed  on 
Bachelors  of  Arts,  but  is  always  annexed  to  the  firname  of 
the  graduate.     MAtoKB. 

(P.  277.)  Either  of  yeu  Qr  you — ]  Read, 
Either  of  you  or  yours^    Percy. 

(P.  278)  1  took  it  always  that  ourfelf  flood  on\ — J  Read, 
— —  that  ourfelf  flood  out — •     Percy. 

(P.  290.)  —  thou  Jhalt  have  a  piece  of  bief  to  thy  breakfajl,'] 
See  the  account  of  the  breakfafts  in  the  Northumberland 
fjcujhold  Book,  8vo.  p.  75.  **  The  ordrc  of  all  fuch  braik- 
fafls  that  Qial  be  lowable  dayly  in  my  lordis  hous." 

Percy. 

(P.  296,  j*  Dainty  my  dear^  they* II  do  a  dog  of  wax,  &c.] 
The  fame  cant  phrafe  occurs  in  Ben  Jonfon*s  Tale  of  a  Tub : 
^'  I'll  clap  you  both  by  the  heels  ankle  to  ankle. 

«*  /////.  You'll  clap  a  doj;  ofttMx  as  foon,  old  Blunt.'* 

Malonb. 

(P.  29^.)  —  norJhaUhis  (havcling^r/^i— ]  A  vulgar  term 
of  contempt  or  reproach,  in  allufion  to  the  toufure  of  the 
Jlomifh  pricfls,    Percy. 

(P.  307.)  Of  late  he*s  broke  into  a  feveral,]  A  term  ufcd  ta 
fhe  ancient  fprtft  laws.  Landiommon  2nd  feveral yjirzs  the  dif<* 
tin£lion  between  open  fields  and  inclofures.  The  deer  had 
\iJ(qXc  Qut  of  the  chafe  or  pa^ii;  into  private  inclofure. 

Percy. 

(P.  309) 
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(p.  309.)  EfpeciaUy  lord  Scroopit  whom  (^entimes 

He  maketh  choice  of  for  bis  bedfellow.]  Thi«  ctr* 
cumflance  is  particularly  remarked  by  Holinflied  in  his  ao  < 
count  of  this  confpiracy :  "  The  lord  Scrope  was  in  fuch  fa- 
vour with  the  king,  that  he  admitted  him  foroetimes  to  be 
his  bedfeilaw :  in  whofc '  fidelity  the  king  rcpofcd  truft,  &c.' 
Vol.  III.  (fub.  ann.  1415.) 

This  was  fo  much  the  praSicein  ancient  times,  that  the 
fixth  edr!  of  Northumberland  in  the  reign  of  king  Henry  VIII. 
circ.  1527,  writing  ♦*  To  his  beloved"  coufy4i  lochias  Anin-^ 
del,  one  of  ihe  gentlemen  of  my  lord  legates  (Cardinal  Wol- 
fey's]  prevey  chambre,"  acjdrelfcs  him  with  thjC  familiar  ap*I 
pellation  of  kedfellow,  as  a'tcfrm  of  the  moB' friendly  endear- 
ment :  This,  earl  of  North  urn berland  had  been  educated  in 
the  family  of  cardinal  Wolfey,  when  he  had  probably  been- 
ch^mber-ftllow  with  this  Thomas  Arundel-,  cfq.  who  was 
anceftor  of  the  lord  Arundels  of  Wardour.  The  letter  is 
printed  in  the  notes  to  the  Earl  of  Northumberland i  Houjhold 
Book^  p.  429."  ; . 

It  is  well  known  what  advantage  Oliver  Cromwell  made 
of  this  (even  in  his  time  nor  obfojete)  pra£tice,  by  maki^ig 
himfelf  bedfellow  to  the  Agiutoxs,  whom  be  wanted  to  mouldr 
to  his  liufpofes  :  which  we(e  o|>Iy  agents  or  foldiers  chofen 
out  of  the  c6mmoti  foldiers.    Fercy. 

(P.  312.  —  ^  man  has  no  heart  ta  fight  till  he  be  brave.]  Here 
is  an  intended  equivoque  ;  brave^  which  alfo  Ggnifies  *^  va- 
liant'S  being  likewife  ufed  by  the  vulgar  in  die  fenfe  of 
**  finely  drefled.''    PERCt. 

So  in  the  Tamng  of  the  Shrew ^  Pctruchio  fays  to  the  tai- 
lor: 

*^  -•  thou  haft  bray'd  n»ny  men  j  brave  not  me.*' 

Malone» 

* 

(P.  320.)  Add  after  note*.]  In  the  year  1644  was  pub- 
Kihed  ^*  A  Petition  and  Remonftrance  of  the  Grievances  about 
Farthing  Tokens.^* 

Again,  in  an  ancient  ballad  entitled  ^<  Faire  fall  all  good 
Tokens,  or. 

<*  A  pleaiant  new  fong  not  common  to  be  had, 
•*  Which  will  teach  you  how  to  know  good  tokens  from  bad.'' 

«<  But  firft  ril  have  you  underftand 

**  Before  that  I  doe  pafle, 
«<  That  there  are  many  tokens 

"  Which  arc  not  made  oibrafe.^  \ 

The   ' 
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The  ftamp^d  pieces  of  coin  delivered  at  the  doors  of  oof 
theatres,  as  marks  of  fuch  people  as  have  paid  and  are  to 
be  admitted,  continue,  I  think,  to  be  called  toiem.  What 
vas  the  ufe  of  them  in  our  ancient  taverns,  is  not  fo  eafy  to 
be  afcertained.  Perhaps  they  were  given  only  to  th<^e  who 
bad  depoGted  money  for  their  (hare  of  liquor,  that  the  con- 
fufion  of  reckonings,  incident  to  many  companies  in  a  pub- 
lack  drinking- room,  might  be  avoided.  Tohns  were  alfo 
cpined  by  tradefmen  for  the  convenience  of  change.  Of  thefe 
1  have  feen  many.  Vide  Mr.  Reed's  note  on  the  Honeft 
Wlmt^  in  the  new  edition  of  Dodfley's  Old  Plays^  Vol.  III. 

PiT    267. 

The  ukm^  however,  mentioned  by  S/r  'John  the  prieil,  is 
only  a  memorial  of  friendihip,  an  evidence  of  remembrance. 
So  in  Othelhp  Bianca,  fpeaking  of  the  handkerchief,  fays, 
*^  This  is  a  toiai  of  fome  newer  friend.'^    Steevens. 


LORD    CROMWELL. 

(P.  376.)  No  hammers  walking,  end  my  work  U  A /J  I 
have  fince  met  with  the  following  inftances  of  this  obfolete 
expreOion,  which  fully  fupport  the  old  reading :  <*  And  fe 
finding  my  band  unable  to  wait  any  fanher,  I  take  my  leave 
of  your  good  lordfhip.'^  Letter  from  lord  Burghley  to  lord 
I^ttex-^BitcWs  Memoirs  of  ^een  Elizabeth^  Vol.  II.  p.  148. 
Again,  in  Fcnhor*s  Compters  Commonwealtbj  1618:  •*  The 
keeper  admiring  he  could  not  hear  his  prifoner's  tongue  waii 
all  this  while,  &c/'    Malonb. 

(P.  4ii>)  Their  dinner  is  our  banquet  after  dinner. 2  u  e. 
They  make  their  dinner  on  fruits,  &c.  which  are  not  laid  oa 
our  tables  till  we  have  dined.     So  afterwards  : 
■  by  their  fparing  meat^  &c. 

A  banqvet  in  the  language  of  former  times  feems  to  have 
meant  what  is  now  called  a  defert^  confiding  of  fruits,  wineSy 
bifcuits,  &c.  Thus  in  Fennor's  Pompter*s  Comnionwfoitbf 
1618  :  **  Having  iinifhed  our  feaft  [their  dinner]  and  wait* 
ing  for  no  banquets^  we  rofe,  every  man  difpofing  of  bimfetf 
as  he  pleafed/'    Malone. 


^     .  LONDON 
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.    LONDON   PRODIGAL. 

(P.  455*)  Add  after  note  '.]  This  abbreviation  of  feme 
name  (I  know  not  what,  for  CSfriJl$pher  has  been  always  con- 
trafled  into  Kitty)  occurs  in  an  ancient  ballad  entitled  /f  mw 
MidUy^  or  a  Mtjfi  of  All-  togithtr^  to  the  Tutu  of  Tarkoffs  Mid* 
ley: 

^'  Come  drioke  a  cup,  and  end  all  ftrife, 

**  S^tnKiftir'^  Stbbvens. 
In  the  play  before  us  it  certainly  was  meant  as  an  abbre- 
viation of  CfjriftophiT :  <M  am  a  failor  (fays  old  Flowcrdaic) 
come  from  Venice,  and  my  name  is  Chri/icpber,*'  Malone, 
(P.  461.)  Add  to  note  ^.3  Mention  ot  this  hero  is  made 
in  an  ancient  ballad  caUed  *<  ^at  mUianfs  mih  the  fe. 
cond  Part." 

.  ^  Would  drunkards  leave  fuch  drinking^ 

^'  And  gatlanu  leave  their  roaring, 
•*  Would  defperati  Dick  forbeare  to  (lab, 

•*  And  leachers  leave  their  whoring.**    Stebtbns. 
(P.  464.)  Add  to  note  *.]  In  thi  Merry  fViva  ofWindfar^ 
Ford,  by  way  of  introduction  to  Falftaff*  with  whom  he  was 
unacquainted,  fends  him  a  morning's  draught  of  facki  by  the 
boft  of  the  Garter  Inn.    Malone. 

(P.  489.)  Add  to  note  ^]  Canim  is  not  a  mifprint  in 
the  old  copy,  being  likewife  ufed  by  Heywood  in  the  pre- 
face to  Britainit  Troy 9  1609 :  **  I  have  tafkt  myfelfe  to 
fuch  fuccinAnefle  and  brevity,  that  in  the  judicial  peru&I 
of  th<fe  few  cantons  as  little  time  (hall  be  hazarded  as  pro- 
file from  them  be  any  way  expeded."    Malonji. 


THE    PURITAN. 

• 

(P.  5S7«)  Add  to  note  '.]  So  in  Fennor's  Compter*s  Com* 
monwealtb^  1618  :  ^*  —  the  prifoner  being  abroad,  and  feeing 
his  time  and  opportunity,  moft  nimbly,  and  like  an  Irsfl}  Foot^ 
man^  betook  himfelf  to  nis  hceles."    Malonb. 

(P*  5S9')  ^y^  by  yon  Bear  at  Bridge-foot  in  btaven  /halt 
thouJ\  ^*  Upon  the  mines  of  the  Hamiltons  (fays  Mr.  Drum* 
mond  of  Hawthornden)  they  thought  to  raife  their  fortunes* 
working  on  the  credulity  of  the  prince ;  yet  was  not  this        ) 
Bear  Bridge-foot  tragedy  artificially  enough  cootrit ed.**  ff^orh^       / 

p.  240. 
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p.  240.  edit.  171 1.  From  the  foregoing  paflage  it  (honid 
feem  that  this  houfe  had  been  rendered  notorious  by  feme 
murder  that  had  been, committed  in  it.    M alone. 

(P.  583.]  AnexcilUnt  fcholar  ?/aith;  hi  has  proceeded  well 
rflateJl  Here  we  have  another  proof  that  this  play  was  written 
by  an  academick.  He  has  put  the  language  of  the  univerfity 
into  the  mouth  of  a  bailiff.    Maiome. 

(P.  588.)  Out  of  all  cry.}  The  following  whimfical  tide  of 
an  old  book,  bl.  let.  no  date,  (hows  that  the  text  is  hot 
not  corrupt :  Hay  ar^  Work  for  a  Cooper^  hy  Martim^  in  At 
moiift  defence  of  his  f elf e  and  his  leamtd  ptfiles^  and  makiS  the 
£ooper^s  hoopes  $0  fly  ^f^  and  the  bijbops  tuhhes  i9  leak  out  of  all 
crye  \  printed  in  Europe^  not  far  from  fome  of  the  hounoMt 
prie/ies.    Malone. 

•  (P.  590.)  Add  to  note  ^7  Bifbop  Fleetwood  in  hi8/>#- 
nicon  Pretiofum\  mentions  among  the  gold  coins  finck 
by  king  James,  double  and  fingle  Britijh  crowns. 

MAXOflfl* 


THE     END, 
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